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“There’s  no  finer  complexion  care!” 

says  Mrs.  Julian  A.  Frank,  a radiant  Camay  Bride.  Cold  cream  Camay, 
the  beauty  secret  of  so  many  exquisite  brides,  can 
caress  tour  skin  to  new  loveliness,  too,  and  leave  it  softer,  smoother. 
Just  change  to  regular  care  . . . Camay’s  Caressing  Care. 
With  its  skin-pampering  mildness,  velvety  lather,  and 

exclusive  fragrance,  there’s  no  finer  soap  in  all  the  world ! 


THE  SOAP  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 


TOOTH  PASTE  DOESN'T  DO  IT  . . . 

No  tooth  paste  gives  you  the  proven 
Listerine  method  of  stopping  bad  breath 
with  antiseptic  germ-killing  action! 


Germs  are  the  major  cause  of  bad  breath— 
and  no  tooth  paste  kills  germs  like 
Listerine  . . . instantly,  by  millions 

The  most  common  cause  of  bad  breath  is  the 
fermentation  of  proteins  which  are  always 
present  in  your  mouth.  Germs  in  your  mouth 
attack  proteins,  cause  them  to  ferment,  and  bad 
breath  can  result.  The  more  you  reduce  germs  in 
the  mouth,  the  longer  your  breath  stays  sweeter. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  kills  germs  by  millions! 

Listerine  Antiseptic  kills  germs  by  millions  on 
contact  . . . instantly  halts  the  fermentation 
which  they  cause.  Fifteen  minutes  after  gargling 
with  Listerine,  tests  showed  that  germs  on 
tooth,  mouth  and  throat  surfaces  were  reduced 
up  to  96.7%;  one  hour  afterward  as  much  as 
80%.  That  explains  why  in  clinical  tests  Listerine 
averaged  four  times  better  in  stopping  bad 
breath  than  the  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested  against. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  acts  on  many  surfaces 

You  see,  tooth  paste  depends  largely  on  mechani- 
cal and  masking  methods  of  removing  un- 
pleasant mouth  odors.  But  Listerine  acts  anti- 
septically  on  many  surfaces  . . . the  teeth,  mouth, 
throat.  It  kills  disease-producing  germs  as  well 
as  many  types  of  odor-producing  germs.  No 
tooth  paste  offers  proof  like  this  of  killing 
germs  that  cause  bad  breath. 


the  most  widely  used  antiseptic  in  the  world 
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Look  prettier— through 
curly  lashes  in  just 
seconds — with  the  new 
soft-cushion 

JbmidhMj 

’ PROFESSIONAL 

EYELASH  CURLER 

I naturally, 

£1  it's  the  best . . 

* gold  plated  . 
Molded  Cushion  refill,  oiily  |0* 


You  must  try  the  wonderful  new 


AUTOMATIC 
EYEBROW  PENCIL 

never  needs  sharpening 
—spring-locked  crayon 
can’t  fall  out . . . 

Velvet  Black,  Dark  or 
Light  Brown,  and  now  in 
Dove  Grey  or  Auburn  . . . 

39$  for  two  long-lasting  refills 

Tweeze  with  ease- with  the  hew  silvery 


EYEBROW  TWEEZERS 

designed  with  a grip  that 
can’t  slip— straight 
or  slant  edge  . . . 29* 


Last  but  not  least— the  world-famous  . 


MASCARA 

for  long,  dark,  velvety 
lashes — Sofid  Form  in 
gorgeous  gold-plated 
vanity  case  — or  Cream 
Form  in  smart  kit 


SPECIALISTS  IN  EYE  BEAUTY 


' f 

FAVORITE  OF  AMERICA’S  MOVIECOERS  FOR  OVER  FORTY  YEARS 


PHOTOPLAY 


Your  February  issue  will  be  on  sale  at  your  newsstand — January  5 


January  1956 


SPECIAL  EVENTS 

Hollywood  for  You Sidney  Skolsky  4 

Readers  Inc \2 

Hollywood  Party  Line Edith  Gwynn  14 


Rock  Hudson’s  Wedding 1 

Cal  York’s  Inside  Stuff 1 

Let’s  Go  to  the  Movies Janet  Graves  2l 


HIGH  LIGHTS 

Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Awards  Ballot  for  1955-56 

M",ln> “ 

Wishing  on  a New  Year’s  Star Beverv  Linet 

Jhen  Hudson  Got  Hep  (Rock  Hudson) Beverly  Ott 

Sex  and  Sin  in  Hollywood...  Robert  Emmett 

I he  Masculine  Most — Richard  Egan ])ee  Phillips 

Her  Guardian  Angel  Kissed  Her  (Ann  Blyth) ’ZZ".!!‘.Maxine  Arnold 

Robert  Mitchum:  The  Man  Who  Dared  to  Sue David  Albright 

ti5  thRii’Crny  Rhythm  Girl  ( Betty  Garrett) Philip  Chapnfan 

I lie  Lady  Is  Dangerous  (Joan  Collins) Helen  Bolstad 

“Don’t  Run  from  Yourself”  (Burt  Lancaster) , Ruth  Waterbury 

What  Jeanne  Dreams,  She  Gets!  (Jeanne  Crain) Adelaide  Parmeter 

lo  James  Dean Evelvn  H Hunt 

"Date  Bait  for  a Guy  Like  Me”  (Fess  Parker) Don  Allen 

LIVING  WITH  YOUNG  IDEAS 

Pin-money  Fashion  Hits  (Photoplay  Star  Fashions) 

Quick-sew  Blouse  (Photoplay’s  Pattern  of  the  Month) 

Should  a Girl  Go  Steady?  (Social  Problem) Terrv  Moore 

What’s  Spinning  ? ( Records ) ZZZchrfe  Da-eit 

Straight  Talk  About  Your  Curves  (Beauty) Harriet  Seaman 

Becoming  Attractions ° 

Needle  News 


STARS  IN  FULL  COLOR 

Liliane  Montevecchi 
Roz  Russell 
Anita  Ekberg 
Mitzi  Gaynor 
Piper  Laurie 


26 

Colleen  Miller 

27 

26 

Anne  Francis 

27 

26 

Rock  Hudson 

29 

27 

Richard  Egan 

32 

27 

Ann  Blyth 

35 

Betty  Garrett, 
Larry  Parks 
Bill  Campbell 
Burt  Lancaster 
Jeanne  Crain 


38 

41 

44 

46,  47 


CoT?ri,  £°,?ZP<mr?,it  of,  Ann  B1y,h  by  Seawell  of  Paul  Hesse  Studios.  Ann  stars  next  iu 
M-G-M  6 Kismet.  Ann’s  gown  a Don  Loper  Original.  Other  color  picture  credits  on  page  74 
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Exotic  Potion  at  the  Pool  of  Love  . . . Beauties  entice  a 
man  with  the  delectable  temptation  of  “Rajahlakum’T 


G R E AT 
LOVE 
SONGS! 
"Stranger 
In  Paradise” 

Baubles,  Bangles 
And  Beads” 
"This  Is  My 
Beloved” 
and  more! 

AVAILABLE  IN 
M-G-M  RECORDS  j 
ALBUM  1 


STARRING 


TheOasisof  Delightful  Imaginings... 

A garden  paradise  where  lovers  may 
dally  forever  drinking  deeply  of  the 
joys  of  love! 


WITH 


presents  its 
spectacular 

Cinemascope  r 

and  COLOR 
roduction  of  the 
rdway  extravaganza 


SCREEN  PLAY  BY 


Adapted  from  the  Musical  Play  "KISMET 


BOOK  By 

CHARLES  LEDERER  and  LUTHER  DAVIS  ■ CHARLES  LEDERER  and  LUTHER  DAVIS 

Founded  on  "KISMET”  by  EDWARO  KNOBLOCK 


The  Secret  Wall  of  the 
Wazir’s  Harem...  Strange 
device  that  permits  an 
intimate  peek  and 
innocent  pleasure! 


MUSIC  AND  LYRICS  BY 

ROBERT  WRIGHT  am  GEORGE  FORREST 


Music  Adapted  from  Themes  1 PHOTOGRAPHED  IN 
ot  ALEXANDER  BORODIN  I EASTMAN  COLOR 


DIRECTED  BY 


PRODUCED  BY 

ARTHUR  FREED 


P 


3 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 

BV  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


I’d  like  to  know  Grace  Kelly’s  dreams. 
. . . When  Debbie  Reynolds,  in  “The 
Tender  Trap,”  spoke  to  Frank  Sinatra 
about  a man  and  marriage,  didn’t  you  get 
the  idea  that  she  could  have  been  talking 
to  Eddie  Fisher?  I did  . . . Alan  Ladd  is  a 
movie  fan.  Diplomatically,  he  says  he 
enjoys  all  movies  but  his  own.  . . . For 
frankness,  I refer  you  to  Gina  Lollo- 
brigida’s  remark  when  given  a Blue  Rib- 
bon for  her  performance:  “It  is  so  good 
to  win  an  acting  award,  and  so  amazing.” 
. . . You  can  enroll  me  as  a member  of 
the  Eva  Marie  Saint  fan  club,  I like  her 
more  after  getting  to  know  her  personally. 
...  I don’t  know  of  any  guy  who  was 
more  interesting  to  visit  on  a set  than 
Marlon  Brando  during  the  filming  of 
“Guys  and  Dolls.”  Brando,  incidentally, 
spent  eight  hours  recording  just  one  song 
— “My  Time  of  Day” — for  the  film.  Then 
a sound  technician  spent  more  hours  try- 
ing to  piece  together  the  best  parts  of  the 
tape  in  order  to  get  a complete  version 
of  the  song.  Result : “My  Time  of  Day” 
landed  on  the  cutting-room  floor!  . . . 
June  Allyson  is  trying  not  to  wrinkle  her 
nose  so  much  when  being  lovable  in  a love 
scene.  ...  With  a smile,  Leslie  Caron 
told  me:  “There’s  no  daylight  saving  in 
France.  They  lengthen  the  nights.” 

Sheree  North  claims  that  henceforth 
p she  intends  to  speak  straight  English  in- 


stead of  bop,  “because  you  can’t  really  gas 
anything  in  bop.”  . . . Who  is  the  tallest 
heroine  in  pictures?  Answering  quickly, 
I’d  say  Cyd  Charisse  or  Esther  Williams. 
No  fair  going  to  a book  for  measurements! 

. . . Terry  Moore  appears  to  be  in  a hurry 
even  when  she’s  merely  standing  around. 
. . . Kim  Novak,  discussing  her  plans 
with  an  interviewer,  told  him : “I  don’t 
give  a darn  who  knows  it,  but  please  do 
me  a favor  and  keep  it  a secret.” 

I’d  sure  love  to  overhear  an  Audrey 
Hepburn — Mel  Ferrer  conversation  as  they 
were  making  their  plans  for  tomorrow. 
. . . Piper  Laurie  shoots  a fair  game  of 
pool.  . . . My  bet  is  that  Alfred  Hitch- 
cock isn’t  going  to  improve  his  movie  box 
office  by  supplying  his  name  to  that  ordi- 
nary tv  film  series.  . . . Tab  Hunter 
goes  to  the  movies  and  behaves  as  though 
he  weren’t  in  the  movies.  . . . Jimmy 
Stewart  got  a deserving  big  hand  when 
he  won  the  Star  of  the  Year  Award,  pre- 
sented at  the  Theater  Owners  of  America 
Award  Dinner.  . . . New  faces  and  stars 
appear  on  the  screen  practically  over- 
night. I’m  rooting  for  the  majority  of 
the  newcomers — therefore  I’m  not  be- 
littling when  I say  I’ll  still  take  Greta 
Garbo.  Kenneth  Tynan  not  only  explained 
what  I mean  but  also  explained  the 
quality  of  Garbo  best  when  he  wrote: 


“What  you  see  in  other  women  when 
you’re  drunk,  you  see  in  Garbo  when 
you’re  sober.”  . . . Tyrone  Power  has  to 
shave  three  times  a day  while  making  a 
movie.  ...  At  a recent  party,  Zsa  Zsa 
Gabor  said,  among  other  things:  “The 
secret  of  a happy  marriage  is  still  a secret.” 

Anita  Ekberg  works  just  as  hard  in 
still  pictures  as  she  does  in  moving  pic- 
tures. . . . My  idea  of  an  actor  who  is 
dignified  without  being  stuffy  is  Spencer 
Tracy.  . . . My  friend  Tom  Jenk,  discuss- 
ing Ava,  Lana,  Marilyn  and  all  the 
glamour  dolls,  concluded  with:  “A  girl's 
best  asset  is  a man’s  imagination.” 


I can’t  understand  why  Rodgers  and 
Hammerstein  permitted  the  scene  of 
Shirley  Jones  swimming  in  the  nude  in 
the  pure  and  wholesome  “Oklahoma!”... 
Glad  to  see  Paramount’s  finally  letting 
Carol  Ohmart  act — in  “The  Scarlet  Hour.” 
. . . Practically  every  actress  in  town 
believes  she  is  Marjorie  Morningstar  and 
should  play  the  part  in  the  picture.  Each 
one  has  read  the  book  and  still  believes 
it,  which  makes  it  more  incredible.  . . . 
I’d  hate  to  have  to  eat  some  of  those  meals 
I see  prepared  by  heroines  in  the  movies. 
. . . Joan  Crawford  sends  her  pooches  to 
school  to  learn  how  to  behave  on  a movie 
soundstage  before  letting  them  accompany 
her  to  work.  That’s  Hollywood  for  you. 
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Warner  Bros,  present 


The 

moment 
had 

come... 
the 

girl  had 
spoken... 
the 

story  was 
told! 


The  explosive 
true  story 
of  Billy 
Mitchell 
a 

fighting 
hero 
who 
risked 
disgrace  by 
setting  off 
the  most 
sensational 
trial 
in 
U.S 

history! 


ells  BICKFORD-  ralph  BELLAMY-  rod  STEIGER 


ELIZABETH  MONTGOM 


iRY*  FRED  CLARK  • M I LTO  N S^P  ER  L?N  G (TeM  METL  AVERY  *A  UNITED  STATES  PICTURES  Prod 


Produced  by  MILTON  SPERLING 


Directed  by  OTTO  PREMINGER  ‘Presented  by  WARNER  BROS. 


MUSIC  COMPOSED  AND  CONDUCTED  BY  DIMITRI  TIOMKIN 
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STARS 


Adams,  Julie 

Grahame,  Gloria 

Newman,  Paul 

Allyson,  June 

Granger,  Farley 

North.  Sheree 

Angeli,  Pier 

Granger,  Stewart 

Novak,  Kim 

Astaire,  Fred 

Grant,  Cary 

O'Brien,  Margaret 

Bacall,  Lauren 

Harris,  Julie 

O’Connor,  Donald 

Baxter,  Anne 

Hayden,  Sterling 

O’Hara,  Maureen 

Belafonte,  Harry 

Hayward,  Susan 

Olson,  Nancy 

Blaine,  Vivian 

Heflin,  Van 

Paget,  Debra 

Blair,  Betsy 

Hepburn.  Katharine 

Palance,  Jack 

Blyth,  Ann 

Heston,  Charlton 

Parker,  Eleanor 

Bogart,  Humphrey 

Holden,  William 

Parker,  Fess 

Borchers,  Cornell 

Holliday,  Judy 

Pavan,  Marisa 

Borgnine,  Ernest 

Hope,  Bob 

Payne,  John 

Brady,  Scott 

Hudson,  Rock 

Peck,  Gregory 

Brando,  Marlon 

Hunter,  Jeff 

Peters,  Jean 

Brazzi,  Rossano 

Hunter,  Tab 

Powell,  Jane 

Burton,  Richard 

Johnson,  Van 

Power,  Tyrone 

Cagney,  James 

Jones,  Jennifer 

Purdom.  Edmund 

Calhoun,  Rory 

Jones,  Shirley 

Quinn.  Anthony 

Campbell,  William 

Kaye,  Danny 

Ray,  Aldo 

Caron,  Leslie 

Keel,  Howard 

Reagan.  Ronald 

Champion,  Gower 

Kelly,  Gene 

Reed,  Donna 

Champion,  Marge 

Kelly,  Grace 

Reynolds.  Debbie 

Chandler,  Jeff 

Kennedy,  Arthur 

Richards.  Jeff 

Charisse,  Cyd 

Kerr,  John 

Rogers.  Ginger 

Collins,  Joan 

Ladd,  Alan 

Roland.  Gilbert 

Cooper,  Ben 

Lamas,  Fernando 

Rush,  Barbara 

Cooper,  Gary 

Lancaster,  Burt 

Russell.  Jane 

Crain,  Jeanne 

Laurie,  Piper 

Russell.  Rosalind 

Crawford,  Joan 

Lee,  Peggy 

Ryan.  Robert 

Curtis,  Tony 

Leigh,  Janet 

Scott,  Martha 

Dailey,  Dan 

Leigh,  Vivien 

Simmons,  Jean 

Damone,  Vic 

Lemmon,  Jack 

Sinatra.  Frank 

Dandridge,  Dorothy 

Lewis,  Jerry 

Smith.  Lois 

Davis.  Bette 

Liberaee 

Stack.  Robert 

Day,  Doris 

MacLaine,  Shirley 

Stanwyck,  Barbara 

DeHaven,  Gloria 

MacMurray,  Fred 

Stewart,  James 

de  Havilland,  Olivia 

MacRae,  Gordon 

Strasberg,  Susan 

Derek,  John 

Madison,  Guy 

Tamblyn.  Russ 

Douglas,  Kirk 

March,  Fredric 

Taylor,  Robert 

Egan,  Richard 

Martin,  Dean 

Tierney,  Gene 

Ellen,  Vera- 

Martin,  Dewey 

Todd.  Richard 

Ewell,  Tom 

Mason,  James 

Tracy,  Spencer 

Ferrer,  Jose 

Mature,  Victor 

Turner,  Lana 

Fleming,  Rhonda 

Mayo,  Virginia 

Wagner.  Robert 

Fonda,  Henry 

McGuire,  Dorothy 

Wayne,  John 

Ford,  Glenn 

Merman,  Ethel 

Webb,  Jack 

Forsythe.  John 

Milland,  Ray 

Widmark,  Richard 

Fosse,  Bob 

Mitchell,  Cameron 

Wilde,  Cornel 

Francis,  Anne 

Mitchum,  Robert 

Wilding,  Michael 

Gable,  Clark 

Monroe,  Marilyn 

Williams,  Esther 

Garrett.  Betty 

Murphy,  Audie 

Winters,  Shelley 

Garson,  Greer 

Nader,  George 

Wood,  Natalie 

Gaynor,  Mitzi 

Nelson,  Gene 

Wyman,  Jane 

Grable,  Betty 

Nelson,  Lori 

Young,  Alan 

Vote  lor  your  Favorite  Stars 
and  Movie  of  1955 

BEST  MALE  PERFORMER 

BEST  FEMALE  PERFORMER 

BEST  FILM  OF  1955 

Mail  your  ballot  to  PHOTOPLAY  GOLD  MEDAL 
AWARDS , Box  1424,  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York 
17,  N.  Y.  Ballots  must  be  received  no  later  than  January 
7 , 1956.  You  need  not  sign  your  name — but  do  mail  your 
vote  today! 


This  is  your  last  chance — to  send  in 
your  votes  for  the  best  male  and  female 
players , the  outstanding  film  of  1955! 

MOVIES 

African  Lion,  Tile 
Ain’t  Misbehavin’ 

Americano,  The 
Animal  World,  The 
Bad  Day  at  Black  Rock 
Battle  Cry 
Bengazi 

Blackboard  Jungle 
Blood  Alley 
Bridges  at  Toko-Ri,  The 
Captain  Lightfoot 
Carmen  Jones 
Chief  Crazy  Horse 
Cobweb,  The 
Conquest  of  Space 
Count  Three  and  Pray 
Court  Jester,  The 
Daddy  Long  Legs 
Davy  Crockett 
Deep  Blue  Sea,  The 
Desperate  Hours,  The 
Divided  Heart,  The 
East  of  Eden 
End  of  the  Affair,  The 
Far  Country,  The 
Female  on  the  Beach 
Footsteps  in  the  Fog 
Gentlemen  Marry  Brunettes 
Girl  in  the  Red  Velvet  Swing,  The 
Girl  Rush,  The 
Glass  Slipper,  The 
Glory 

Good  Morning,  Miss  Dove 
Guys  and  Dolls 
Hell’s  Island 
Hit  the  Deck 
House  of  Bamboo 
How  to  Be  Very,  Very  Popular 
I Died  a Thousand  Times 
I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow 
Interrupted  Melody 
It’s  Always  Fair  Weather 
Kentuckian,  The 
King’s  Thief,  The 
Kismet 

Lady  and  the  Tramp 
Lady  Godiva 
Land  of  the  Pharaohs 
Last  Command,  The 
Lawless  Street,  A 
Left  Hand  of  God,  The 
Life  in  the  Balance,  A 
Long  Gray  Line,  The 
Love  Is  a Many-Splendored  Thing 
Love  Me  or  Leave  Me 
Lucy  Gallant 

Magnificent  Matador,  The 
Mambo 

Man  Called  Peter,  A 
Man  from  Laramie,  The 
Man  Without  a Star 
Marty 

McConnell  Story,  The 
Miracle  in  the  Rain 
Mister  Roberts 
Moonfleet 
My  Sister  Eileen 
Night  Holds  Terror,  The 


Night  of  the  Hunter,  The 
Not  as  a Stranger 
Oklahoma ! 

One  Desire 

Pearl  of  the  South  Pacific 
Pete  Kelly’s  Blues 
Phffft 

Prince  of  Players 

Private  War  of  Major  Benson.  Th 

Prize  of  Gold 

Prodigal,  The 

Purple  Mask,  The 

Purple  Plain,  The 

Queen  Bee 

Quentin  Durward 

Quest  for  the  Lost  City 

Racers,  The 

Rage  at  Dawn 

Rains  of  Ranchipur,  The 

Rebel  Without  a Cause 

Rose  Tattoo,  The 

Run  for  Cover 

Scarlet  Coat,  The 

Sea  Chase,  The 

Second  Greatest  Sex,  The 

Seven  Cities  of  Gold 

Seven  Little  Foys,  The 

Seven  Year  Itch,  The 

Shrike,  The 

Silver  Chalice,  The 

Sincerely  Yours 

Six  Bridges  to  Cross 

So  This  Is  Paris 

Soldier  of  Fortune 

Son  of  Sinbad 

Strange  Lady  in  Town 

Strategic  Air  Command 

Summertime 

Tall  Men,  The 

Tender  Trap,  The 

Tennessee’s  Partner 

Texas  Lady 

That  Lady 

There’s  No  Business  like 
Show  Business 
Three  for  the  Show 
Three  Ring  Circus 
Three  Stripes  in  the  Sun 
Tight  Spot 
To  Catch  a Thief 
To  Hell  and  Back 
Treasure  of  Pancho  Villa 
Trial 

Trouble  with  Harry,  The 

20,000  Leagues  Under  the  Sea 

Ulysses 

Unchained 

Underwater! 

Untamed 

View  from  Pompey’s  Head,  The 

Violent  Men,  The 

Violent  Saturday 

Virgin  Queen,  The 

We’re  No  Angels 

White  Feather 

Wildfire 

You’re  Never  Too  Young 
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with  Rita  Moreno  • Rick  Jason  * Les  Tremayne 

Produced  by  BUDDY  ADLER  • Directed  by  FRANK  TASHLIN  • Screenplay  by  ALBERT  BEICH  and  FRANK  TASHLIN 

Story  by  ALBERT  BEICH 
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Dean  talks  to  Dino,  Ricci,  daily.  They  can't 
understand  why  Daddy  isn’t  with  them 


'‘I’ve  been  wrong  about  many  things.  Sometimes  i 
takes  a jolt — like  Jeanne  leaving — to  make  you  see’ 


• “I  didn't  make  Jeannie  part  of  my 
life,”  Dean  Martin  said  slowly,  “and 
l was  wrong.  It  takes  a jolt  sometimes 
— a big  jolt — to  make  you  see.” 

Backstage  at  the  Hollywood  Bowl, 
Dean  moved  like  a man  in  a dream. 
As  he  spoke  to  friends,  they  were  just 
a familiar  blur  of  faces.  He  waved  at 
fans  he  didn’t  even  see. 

Martin  & Lewis  were  then  heading 
i lie  All  Star  Television  Salute  to  two 
famous  men  of  melody.  Rodgers  and 
Hammerstein.  But  three  words  head- 
lined on  a front  page — “Dean  Martins 
Separate”— had  stopped  the  music  for 
Dean. 

“I  could  have  prevented  this,”  he 
was  saying  now.  “Two  and  a half 
months  ago,  I could  have  kept  this 
from  happening.  Jeannie  was  nervous 
and  upset.  ‘I  don’t  want  to  divorce 
you,’  she  said.  'I  just  want  to  get  away 
for  a while.’  I should  have  let  her  go, 
but  I couldn’t  see  it — then.” 

In  the  background,  violins  began 
warming  up  on  “Some  Enchanted 
Evening,”  but  in  mind  and  in  heart 
Dean  Martin  was  with  the  lovely  blue- 
eyed girl  he’d  met  in  Miami,  seven 
years  before.  Until  they  were  back 
together  again,  there  would  be  no  en- 
chanted evenings  for  him. 

Jeannie  Martin  and  their  two  chil- 
dren. Dino,  4,  and  Ricci,  2,  had  taken 
a house  in  Palm  Springs,  but  Dean  be- 
lieved they’d  be  back  together  soon. 

“We’ll  work  it  out — I hope.  Jeannie’s 
just  at  the  Springs  resting  and  getting 
some  sun.  It’s  going  to  be  all  right — 
it’s  got  to  be.” 


Out  front.  Dean’s  public  was  stream- 
ing into  the  Bowl,  eager  to  applaud  the 
barber’s  son  who’d  made  a name  for 
himself  in  Hollywood.  A name  which 
meant  nothing  now,  unless  the  girl  he 
loved  continued  sharing  it. 

A restless  Italian  kid  named  Dino 
Crocetti,  prizefighter  and  singing  pro- 
tege of  some  gamblers  in  Steubenville, 
Ohio,  had  slugged  and  starved  and 
sung  his  way  into  the  spotlight,  build- 
ing that  name.  Today,  he  had  the 
security  he’d  striven  for.  He  could  pro- 
vide those  he  loved  with  all  of  life’s 
luxuries.  He  had  an  elegant  house  in 
Beverly  Hills  with  sweeping  lawns,  a 
swimming  pool,  and  a playground 
that’s  a child  paradise.  A house  that 
was  now  no  longer  a home — because 
those  who  gave  it  meaning  were  no 
longer  there. 

“I  talk  to  them  every  day,”  Dean 
said.  And  little  Dino’s  questions  were 
almost  too  much  to  take.  He  couldn’t 
understand  why  his  daddy  wasn’t  with 
him.  “It  tears  your  heart  out,”  his 
daddy  was  saying  now.  Without  them, 
success  was  a no-splendored  thing. 

Ironically  enough,  the  demands  of 
that  success — the  personal  appearances, 
the  night-club  dates,  the  movie  loca- 
tion trips — had  played  a part  in  their 
estrangement.  To  a reporter-friend,  re- 
membered phrases  from  the  past  were 
coming  to  mind. 

“I’m  a little  unhappy  with  myself,” 
Jeannie  had  said  one  day.  “I  don’t 
have  emotion  any  more.  I was  alone 
so  much  . . . you  can  cry  yourself  out.” 

Jeannie  couldn't  understand  why 


Dean  didn’t  take  her  along  on  some 
of  his  personal  appearances.  “Dean 
doesn’t  ask  me  to  go — and  I don’t  say 
I want  to  go.  I’d  like  for  him  to  call 
me  sometime  and  say,  ‘Please  come,' 
but  until  he  does  . . .”  She  didn't  finish. 

She  tried  to  be  philosophical  about 
it,  tried  to  form  other  interests.  “It’s 
taken  some  understanding,  but  I can 
understand  why  now,”  she’d  said 
finally.  “When  I don’t  go  along,  there 
are  fewer  problems.  Dean  doesn’t  have 
to  worry  about  me — about  my  luggage, 
who’s  going  to  sit  with  me  during  the 
shows,  and  various  other  things.  He 
can  play  golf  and  cards  with  the  boys. 
It’s  less  trouble  if  I stay  home.” 

Jeannie  found  some  of  her  own 
answers.  But  Dean  failed  to  fill  her  in. 
He  never  got  around  to  elaborating  on 
his  reasons  why. 

“Do  you  know  why  I didn't  take 
Jeannie  with  me?”  he  was  saying  now. 
“Because  I thought  it  would  be  too 
hard  on  her.  Traveling  around,  living 
in  hotels,  sitting  in  night  clubs.  To  me 
this  is  work.  I thought  she  had  a nice 
home  here,  our  children,  a nice  car, 
her  friends,  everything  she  could  want. 
I didn’t  know  what  she  wanted  most 
was  to  be  with  me.  I didn’t  realize  ...” 

Far  from  the  debonair  self-assured 
fellow  he  seems,  and  with  the  scars  of 
too  many  years  of  insecurity,  it’s  still 
hard  for  Dean  to  realize  he  could  be 
that  important  to  anyone — even  his  wife. 

His  division  of  his  personal  life  and 
professional  life  was  a growing  wedge, 
as  he  discovered — almost  too  late. 

“I  didn't  make  her  part  of  my  life.” 
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Deans  story  is  a pledge  and  a prayer  that 
Jeanne  will  know , before  it  is  too  late , all  the  things 
he  should  have  told-  her  long  ago 

HY  DIANE  SCOTT 


Dean  Martin  is  next  in  “Artists  and  Models' 


Dean  knows  now  that  in  keeping  his  problems  from  Jeanne , leaving  her  alone,  he  was  shutting  her  out  of  his  life 


Continued 


“I  WAS  WROIVO” 


Deaii  s admission  of  guilt  comes  from  heart 
of  the  man  who  cherishes  home,  wife,  children 


he  confessed.  “If  Jeannie  comes  back. 
I'm  going  to  work  very  hard  to  make 
her  a bigger  part  of  my  life  in  every 
respect,  and  to  make  her  know  her  im- 
portance in  it.  I'm  going  to  ask  for  her 
opinion.  Things  are  going  to  be  a lot 
different  from  now  on.” 

Nobody  who  knows  how  much  Jean- 
nie means  to  Dean — how  much  mar- 
riage and  children  and  a home  mean 
to  him — would  doubt  that  he  would 
make  that  attempt. 

That  they  reconciled  following  their 
separation  three  years  ago  and  tried 
again — and  are  still  trying — reflects 
the  deep  feeling  between  these  two 
who,  from  the  moment  they  met.  have 
had  little  in  common  but  their  love. 
Their  marriage  has  survived  conflict- 
ing temperaments,  backgrounds,  and 
beliefs.  Many  an  impasse  has  resulted 
because  of  Dino’s  fine  Italian  hand  in 
drawing  a line  between  a man’s  work 
and  his  home  and  Jeannie’s  industrious 
German  heritage  . . . his  reluctance 
to  talk  and  her  inquiring  mind. 

As  Jeannie’s  observed  in  the  past, 
“I  think  Italians  are  by  nature  old- 
fashioned  about  their  women.  Dean 
thinks  a wife  should  take  care  of  the 
children  and  then  be  a good,  faithful 
wife  and  look  charming  and  pretty.” 

Their  oil  interests  and  real  estate 
holdings- — as  well  as  his  motion  picture 
and  television  career — have  always 
been  a mystery  to  her.  “God  forbid 
anything  ever  happen  to  Dean — but  if 
it  should,  we  could  be  stripped  of 
everything.  I don’t  even  know  what  we 
have.  I want  to  be  a vital  part  of  it, 
I don't  want  to  be  completely  shut 
away  from  his  problems.  I’m  by  nature 
a very  inquisitive  person,  and  it’s 
natural  for  me  to  be  interested  in  what 
Dean’s  doing.” 

Problems,  Dean  was  saying  now,  he 
still  had.  Plenty,  “I  can  really  take 
home  problems  for  Jeannie  to  share 
now.  I’ve  got  so  many  problems — we 


can  both  be  busy,  full-time,  the  rest 
of  our  lives.” 

But  his  desire,  he  added,  had  al- 
ways been  to  shield  her  from  these 
problems.  “If  I had  worries.  I worked 
them  out.  I didn’t  want  Jeannie  to 
know  my  problems,  and  I didn’t  take 
them  home.  I didn’t  want  to  worry  her.” 

This  he  had  felt  ever  since  he’d  fallen 
in  love  with  the  pretty  college  co-ed, 
a former  Orange  Bowl  Queen.  To 
Dean.  Jeannie  was  the  youth  he’d  never 
had.  the  softness  in  life  he’d  never 
known — and  its  beauty.  And  she  was 
equally  fascinated  by  the  handsome, 
sophisticated  man  of  the  world  who’d 
experienced  all  of  life’s  sides.  She  was 
wide-eyed  about  the  adventures  they 
would  share.  But  Dean’s  concern  dur- 
ing their  whirlwind  courtship  was  to 
assure  her  parents:  “I  will  take  care 
of  her — and  I won't  let  anything  hap- 
pen to  her.” 

To  Jean,  during  the  years  since, 
Dean  has  seemed  a little  too  faithful 
about  keeping  his  word.  Too  little  hap- 
pened while  Dean  was  working  to  give 
her  the  world.  But  she  tried  harder 
to  make  more  interests  of  her  own  and 
to  adjust  herself  to  Dean’s  way  of  liv- 
ing and  working. 

“I’m  pretty  adaptable.”  she’s  said. 
“I  think  in  this  business  you  have  to 
be.  You  can’t  have  the  same  attitude 
as  other  women.  Your  husband  is  made 
up  of  different  stuff.  Otherwise,  he 
wouldn’t  be  able  to  get  out  in  front 
of  5000  people  and  crack  jokes,  sing 
songs,  laugh  when  he  doesn’t  feel  it — 
or  cry  when  he  doesn’t  feel  like  do- 
ing that.  I love  him  and  I love  my 
children.  And  you  can  weather  any- 
thing— if  you  try  hard  enough.” 

But  finally  the  weathering  of  two  op- 
posing temperaments — two  such  dif- 
ferent patterns  for  living — seemed  a 
little  too  rough.  And  the  words  which 
might  have  softened  them  too  often 
remained  unsaid. 

“He’s  the  quietest  man  I’ve  ever 
known,”  Jeannie  has  said. 

In  all  honesty.  Dean  wouldn't  dispute 
that.  “Not  talking— that’s  been  a lot 
of  our  difficulty.  I’ve  always  had  a 
shell  about  me.  to  some  extent.  I never 
did  talk  much."  he’s  said.  “Jeannie  al- 
ways used  to  ask  me.  ‘What  happened 
at  the  studio?  What’s  exciting  today?’ 
Then  I was  really  dead.  Something 
has  to  explode — for  me  anyway — to 
think  it’s  exciting.” 

Dean  never  had  talked  enough— not 
about  the  right  things.  The  things 
close  to  his  heart,  which  he  settled 
by  himself  while  swinging  a golf  club. 
“I  would  probably  be  a nervous  wreck,” 
Dean  has  said,  “if  I didn't  play  golf.” 

He  didn’t  realize  how  strongly  Jean- 
nie felt  about  being  left  out  of  the 
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“conversation.”  “I  didn't  know  she 
wanted  me  to  talk — like  that.  Now 
that  I know,  we’ll  be  able  to  talk  more.” 

“I  should  have  taken  her  out  a lot 
more,  too.  I found  out  I wasn’t  taking 
her  out  enough.  I never  did  like  to  go 
out,  really.  I’m  a lot  different  than  many 
people  expect  me  to  be.  They  expect  to 
find  me  out  on  the  town.  But  all  I like 
to  do  is  go  home,  be  with  Jeannie,  play 
with  the  kids,  and  maybe  have  a few 
friends  in  and  watch  TV.” 

But  to  Jeannie,  as  she’s  pointed  out, 
Dean  had  already  lived  considerably, 
and  she  would  like  to  live  a little,  too. 
Dean  thought  he  was  improving,  but 
as  Jean’s  put  it.  “We  still  don’t  go  out. 
He  makes  a big  effort,  but  we  wind  up 
home.” 

Last  summer,  Dean,  Jeannie  and 
Dino  flew  to  Hawaii  for  a holiday.  But, 
two  days  later,  they  flew  home.  “It’s  a 
beautiful  place,”  said  Dean,  “but  Dino 
didn't  like  it.  He  got  to  crying  and 
wanting  to  come  home.  When  we  got 
back,  he  ran  around  the  house  for  an 
hour  just  to  make  sure  he  was  back. 
You  never  saw  anybody  so  glad  to  get 
home.”  That  is,  not  unless  it  was  Dean. 

This  was  during  the  height  of  the 
controversy  between  Dean  and  Jerry 
Lewis.  Though  this  troubled  time  had 
no  direct  bearing  on  his  personal  diffi- 
culties, it  undoubtedly  added  to  the 
strain  and  conflicts  then  mounting  be- 
tween Jeannie  and  Dean.  Jeannie,  los- 
ing weight  and  with  her  nerves  on  edge, 
told  Dean  two  and  one-half  months  ago 
they  should  be  apart  for  a while. 

To  his  later  regret.  Dean  fought  the 
idea.  He  felt  they  could  make  any 
necessary  adjustments  without  that. 

“I  was  wrong.  I should  have  let 
Jeannie  leave  then.  But  I thought  we 
could  work  out  our  differences  together, 
at  home.  I tried  to  show  Jeannie  it 
could  be  done.  I tried  to  make  things 
different.  But  it  didn’t  work.  To  Jean- 
nie, it  all  appeared  forced.” 

They’d  argued,  and  finally  Jeannie 
said  she  was  leaving.  “I  know  I’m 
probably  wrong,”  she  said  wearily.  “But 
I’ve  got  to  do  it.  I’ve  got  to  get  away." 

“There’s  nobody  else  involved.”  Dean 
was  saying  now.  “It’s  nothing  like  that. 
Nobody  for  her,  nobody  else  for  me.” 

And  the  way  he  sang  “Some  En- 
chanted Evening” — there  on  the  stage 
of  the  Hollywood  Bowl — proved  there 
never  would  be.  He  sang  all  that  he 
couldn’t  seem  to  say.  He  curved  a note, 
caressed  a phrase,  with  a special  mean- 
ing— all  for  the  girl  he’d  met  across  a 
crowded  room — finishing  softly  with. 
“Once  you  have  found  her,  never  let 
her  go  . . . once  you  have  found  her — 
never  let  her  go.”  The  way  Dean  sang 
them,  the  words  were  both  a pledge 
and  a prayer. 


She’s  the  girl  of  many  charms  and 
one  very  important  secret.  She’s  the 
girl  with  a come-hither  look  and  come- 
hither  figure— a figure  you  think  she 
was  born  with.  (You're  wrong/)  She 
doesn’t  wake  up  with  those  smooth 
hips,  flat  tummy,  trim  waist.  But  she 
has  them  when  she  goes  out.  Her  se- 
cret? Her  Playtex  Girdle,  of  super- 
slimming  Fabricon/ 


SCIENCE  PUTS  STRENGTH  INTO  SOFTNESS! 


New  Fabricon  gives  Playtex  Girdles  “hold-in”  power  no  other 

girdle  can  match— and  in  comfort/  Fabricon  is  a new  girdle 
material  of  downy-soft  cotton  and  latex/  A material  so  strong, 
yet  so  comfortable,  you  don’t  know  you  have  it  on/  Air- 
conditioned,  split-resistant  Fabricon  slims  stunningly  for  the 
new  narrow  look.  Has  more  stretch  and  “hold-in”  power  than 
any  other  girdle  material/  Only  Playtex  is  made  of  Fabricon. 


There’s  a Playtex  Girdle  for  your  figure 

For  wonderful  control,  Playtex  Light-Weight $4.95 

For  more  control,  Playtex  High  Style  Girdle $5.95 

For  most  control,  Playtex  Magic-Controller $7.95 


Playtex  . . . known  everywhere  as  the  girdle  in  the  SLIM  tube.  At 
department  stores  and  better  specialty  shops  everywhere. 

P.S.  You’ll  love  a Playtex  Bra  . . . perfect  fit  in  perfect  comfort 


by  International  latex  Corp'n.*..  PLAYTEX  PARK...  Dover  Del  A In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd. ...  PLAYTEX  PARK. . . Arnprior,  Ont.  *U.s.  a.  and  foreign  patents  pending 
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SOAP  BOX: 

My  heart  was  tilled  with  joy  on  September 
18th,  as  I watched  Dean  Martin  and  Jerry 
Lewis  present  their  fall  comeback  on  the 
Colgate  Comedy  Hour. 

It  must  have  taken  a lot  of  nerve  to  go 
out  on  stage  in  front  of  forty  million  people 
and  admit  they  were  wrong  in  fighting. 

The  way  the  show  wa6  rolling  along  was 
remarkable.  You  could  tell  it  was  from  their 
hearts.  I really  think  that  particular  show 
was  the  best  they  ever  did. 

They  are  a great  team  and  it  would  be  a 
great  loss  to  the  entertainment  world  if  they 
broke  up. 

Keep  it  up,  Dean  and  Jerry.  And  thank  you 
for  making  up.  We  all  love  you. 

Patricia  Haukom 
Berkeley,  California 

As  representative  of  one  of  the  largest  fan 
clubs,  I am  wrriting  to  call  your  attention  to 
some  misinformation  which  you  printed  in 
your  September  column,  concerning  our  hon- 
orary star,  Rick  Jason. 

Rick  did  play  the  lead  in  “This  Is  My 
hove”  as  you  stated.  However,  the  correct  year 
of  his  birth  is  1926,  not  1922.  Also,  he  is  not 
single  but  has  been  married  for  several  years 
to  actress  Aria  Allen.  And  he  did  not  appear 
in  “This  Island  Earth”  at  Universal  studios. 

Our  members  would  very  much  appreciate 
your  printing  this  corrected  information  about 
Rick.  His  newest  picture  incidentally,  will  be 
“The  Lieutenant  Wore  Skirts”  with  Tom 
Ewell  and  Sheree  North  at  20th  Century-Fox. 

How  about  a picture  of  Rick?  Though  he 


His  frm  club  honors  handsome  Rick 


won  a Photoplay  Award,  you  have  never  run 
a story  about  him.  His  fans  throughout  the 
country  and  associated  fan  clubs  in  sixteen 
countries  all  over  the  world  would  be  most 
grateful. 

Miss  Nancy  Streebeck^  President 
Official  Rick  Jason  Fan  Club 
Los  Angeles,  California 
Columbia , for  whom  he  made  “ The  Saracen 
Blade ” in  1954,  sticks  by  the  May  21,  1922 
birth  date  for  Rick.  But  we’re  glad  to  see 
anyone  recover  four  lost  years  of  youth. — Ed. 


Received  my  latest  Photoplay — very  much 
surprised  to  see  a Crossword  Puzzle.  I enjoy 
doing  them.  Please  try  to  have  one  every 
month. 

J.  Stuss 

Detroit,  Michigan 

We  will. — Ed. 


Jack  is  the  only  star  for  this  classic 


CASTING: 

I have  read  over  500  novels,  since  reading  is 
my  hobby,  but  only  one  book  I keep  reading 
over  and  over  again.  It’s  the  wonderful 
“Heritage  of  the  River,”  by  Muriel  Elwood. 
It  thrills  me  anewr  every  time  1 read  it.  It 
would  make  an  outstanding  motion  picture, 
a classic;  and  my  friends  all  agree. 

After  seeing  “Jump  into  Hell,”  I feel  that 
the  only  person  to  play  the  part  of  Paul 
would  be  Jack  Sernas,  and  jeanne  Crain 
would  be  very  good  as  Marguerite.  I think 
Jack  Sernas  is  terrific;  I'll  certainly  be  sure 
to  see  him  in  “Helen  of  Troy.” 

Janet  Anne  Benson 
Hartford,  Connecticut 

As  the  chief  interest  in  the  book  “The  Year 
the  Yankees  Lost  the  Pennant”  is  in  the 
Senators  winning  rather  than  the  Yankees 
losing,  I think  it  is  swell  movie  material. 

James  Stewart  should  play  Joe,  with  June 
Allyson  as  Bess,  Sheree  North  as  Lola  and 
Jack  Palance  as  Mr.  Applegate. 

Arthur  Stockman 
Longmont.  Colorado 

I think  that  Booth  Tarkington’s  novel 
“Kate  Fennigate,”  would  make  a wonderful 
movie.  I think  M-G-M  should  produce  it  in 
true  “Executive  Suite"  casting,  with  the  fol- 
lowing stars  as  the  leads. 

Kate  Fennigate,  Ann  Blyth;  Laila  Copper. 
Elizabeth  Taylor;  Ames  Canning,  George 
Nader;  Tuke  Speer,  Van  Johnson:  Celia  Can- 
ning, Lois  Smith;  Henry  C.  Roe,  Charles 
Bickford;  Miles  Stuart,  Ben  Cooper. 

I’ll  admit  I’ve  too  many  top  stars  in  my 
casting,  hut  many  of  these  roles  must  be 
filled  by  capable.  Academy  Award  acting  that 
I think  would  be  given  by  my  cast. 

Diane  Bada 
Dearborn,  Michigan 


1 have  just  finished  reading  the  novel  “Sara 
Dane”  by  Catherine  Gaskin,  which  is  about 
a girl  who  has  been  convicted  of  theft  in 
England  in  the  1800’s  and  sentenced  for  the 
rest  of  her  life  to  Botany  Bay  in  Australia. 
I think  it  would  make  a terrific  picture  with 
Grace  Kelly  as  Sara,  John  Derek  as  Andrew 
Maclay,  Louis  Jourdan  as  Louis  De  Bourget 
and  Rock  Hudson  as  Jeremy  Hogan. 

Judy  Green 
Larchmont,  New  York 

QUESTION  BOX: 

I was  going  through  some  of  my  old  movie 
books,  wffien  I came  across  the  life  story  of 
Janet  Leigh. 

It  stated  that  Janet  had  been  married  when 
she  was  fourteen,  again  in  1945,  and  again  to 
her  present  husband,  Tony  Curtis.  In  another 
book,  she  said  she  had  been  married  only 
twice.  Please  set  me  straight. 

Lynn  Ann  Sawyer 
Colorado  Springs,  Colorado 

You’ve  hit  it  in  three. — Ed. 

I have  recently  seen  “The  Long  Gray  Line,” 
and  I thought  it  was  wonderful. 

Please  tell  me  who  played  Cherub  Overton. 

Ann  Head 
Richmond,  Virginia 

Pat  W' ayne.  He  also  played  Bookser  in 
Warners’  “ Mister  Roberts.” — Ed. 

In  your  December  1954  issue  of  Photoplay, 
you  stated  that  Doris  Day  was  baptized  Doris 
Kapplehoff.  In  your  June  issue,  you  say  Dorothy 
Kapplehoff. 

Which  is  correct? 

Lynn  Henne 
Hamburg,  Pennsylvania 

Doris. — Ed. 

My  husband  and  1 think  Mari  Blanchard 
has  more  sex  appeal  than  some  of  the  so- 


A fan  says  Mari  Blanchard  can  act,  too! 


called  sex  dolls  of  Hollywood.  She  is  not  only 
sexy,  but  she  can  act. 

Please  let  me  know  how  old  she  is  and 
where  she  was  born. 

Mrs.  Frances  Havlicek 
Pomona,  California 

Mari  was  born  in  Long  Beach,  California, 
twenty-eight  years  ago. — Ed. 


Please  address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street.  New  York  17,  New  York.  We  regret  that  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters  not 
published  in  this  column.  If  you  want  to  start  a fan  club  or  write  to  your  favorite  stars,  address  them  in  care  of  their  studios. 


I heard  that  the  hook  'Queen  Bee”  was 
being  made  into  a movie,  so  1 reread  it.  Now 
I wish  you’d  tell  me  who  will  play  the  parts 
of  the  ''Queen,”  Jen  and  "Beauty”? 

Sue  Linabury 
Corunna,  Michigan 
Joan  Crawford  plays  the  “Queen,”  Lucy 
Marlow  plays  Jen,  and  Barry  Sullivan  plays 
“Beauty.”  This  film  was  released  by  Columbia 
in  November. — Ed. 


Scon's  a towering,  eligible  bachelor 


Will  you  please  settle  a dehate?  My  friend 
says  that  Scott  Brady  is  married  to  Dorothy 
Malone.  I say  he  is  single.  Who  is  right? 
How  tall  is  Scott  Brady? 

Eleanore  Fidroski 
Newark,  New  Jersey 

You  are.  Neither  Scott  nor  Dorothy  are 
married.  Scott  is  6’2"  tall. — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  the  movie  "Blackboard 
Jungle”  and  thought  it  was  great.  I wonder 
if  you  will  tell  me  who  played  the  part  of 
Artie  West  and  something  about  him. 

Martha  Gitto 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

Vic  Morrow  played  Artie.  Vic’s  voice  will 
he  heard  narrating,  from  the  dog’s  point  of  view, 
the  film  “Wildfire,”  and  Vic  himself  will  again 
appear  in  “ Tribute  to  a Bad  Man.” 

Vic,  born  in  Asbury  Park,  New  Jersey,  is 
5’10\ 4”  tall,  weighs  155  lbs.,  has  blond  hair 
and  blue  eyes.  After  high  school  in  New  York 
City,  Vic  entered  the  Navy.  Later  he  dropped 
a predaw  course  in  order  to  study  acting; 
supported  himself  by  cab-driving.  Those  fans 
who  see  some  resemblance  to  Marlon  Brando 
will  not  be  surprised  to  learn  that  Vic  studied 
for  two  years  with  Elia  Kazan,  and  once  toured 
the  Eastern  seaboard  playing  Stanley  Kowal- 
ski in  “A  Streetcar  Named  Desire.”  Vic  has 
traveled,  studied  and  acted  in  Mexico,  too. — Ed. 

I would  like  to  know  what  Danny  Kaye’s 
next  picture  will  be,  and  who  stars  with  him. 

Roberta  Pacano 
Waterbury,  Connecticut 
} 7 he  Court  Jester,”  with  Glynis  Johns, 
Basil  Rathbone,  Angela  Lansbury.  Paramount 
releases  this  film  in  January. — Ed. 


New  Lotion 


©It QpjtoMgl 


See  Angel  Skin  smooth,  whiten  rough  hands  right  away!  Chapping  heals ! 


“Medically-matched”  to  skin  — 
it’s  deep-softening  g 


POND'S 


Now! 
Creamier, 
richer! 


251,  491 
plus  tax 
Slightly  higher 
in  Canada 


Sn  m e m i racle  form  ula 
in  hand  cream  form! 


Not  just  a “cosmetic”  softener — new 

Angel  Skin  by  Pond’s  is  scientifically 
years  ahead!  Different  from  other  leading 
lotions,  Angel  Skin  is  medically-matched 
to  the  skin’s  own  softeners ! This  is  why 
Angel  Skin  acts  so  quickly  to  smooth, 
whiten,  heal  chapped  hands! 

Clears,  heals  detergent  chapping!  Angel 
Skin  is  the  only  leading  lotion  with  this 
formula  that  neutralizes  the  harsh  alkali 
effect  of  today’s  detergents! 

Never  sticky!  New  Angel  Skin  contains 
a special  ingredient  that  speeds  penetra- 
tion. Its  rich  goodness  goes  in  at  once! 

Get  creamy-pink  Angel  Skin  today. 
See  its  healing  effects  on  your  hands! 


Heals  detergent  chapping! — Angel  Skin 
counteracts  the  harsh  alkali  effect  of 
detergents— as  no  old-style  lotion  can! 


Note  to  doctors:  Angel  Skin  is  the  only  leading  hand  lotion 
with  a pH  rating  similar  to  the  pH  rating  of  human  skin.  This 
is  why  new  Angel  Skin  heals  chapping  as  no  old-style  lotion  can. 


No  stickiness!  Angel  Skin  has  no  gummy 
"thickener” ! It  goes  into  your  skin  at  once 
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II  ith  Hubby  Vic  Damone,  Pier  Angeli 
came  to  the  Deb  Star  Party  swathed 
in  white  fox  over  embroidered  silk 

< 


Honored  at  the  Deb  Star  affair,  Lili- 
ane  Montevecchi  was  a knockout  in 
a skintight  sheath.  Also  in  the 
spotlight  were  Lori  Nelson— who  had 
a hairdo  chat  with  Marisa  Pavan — 
Gloria  Talbott,  who  sprouted  bangs 


HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LINE 

BV  EDITH  GWVNN 


Anyone  who  gets  about  Hollywood  could 
have  used  eight  legs  and  three  sets  of  eyes 
and  ears  this  month— what  with  all  the 
charity  events,  openings  and  parties. 

One  of  the  biggest  to-dos  was  the  Deb 
Star  Party  at  the  Palladium,  attended  by 
nearly  two  thousand,  and  staged  by  the 
Make-up  Artists  and  Hair  Stylists  of  Hol- 
lywood. Jerry  Lewis.  Bob  Hope,  Jimmy 
Durante.  Vic  Damone  and  Janis  Paige 
were  some  who  entertained.  Liliane  Monte- 
vecchi— named  by  the  make-up  lads  as  one 
of  the  most  promising  young  actresses  of 
movies  and  tv — was  a stunner  in  a skin- 
tight sheath  of  white  lace  over  white  satin. 
Liliane  was  with  her  “sponsor,”  Walter 
Pidgeon.  Tab  Hunter  sponsored  Cathy 
Crosby,  who  looked  like  a doll  in  fluffy 
white.  Other  belles  honored  included  Lori 
Nelson.  Gloria  Talbott,  Kip  Hamilton, 
Mara  Corday  and  Jody  Lawrance.  Pier 
Angeli  came  swathed  in  an  enormous  white 
fox  cape  and  had  her  hair  softly  framing 
her  face  in  a longish  bob.  Her  sister, 
Marisa  Pavan — in  strapless  white  satin 
bodice  topping  a skirt  of  same  with  insets 
p of  white  net — was  exchanging  hairdo  hints 
with  Lori  Nelson,  who  was  importantly 


gowned  in  a white  strapless  taffeta  banded 
with  narrow  strips  of  gold  lame.  Gloria 
Talbott  looked  gorgeous  in  her  gown  of 
white — with  the  fullest  net  skirt  at  the  ball. 

Same  evening,  the  WAIF  Whisper  Ball 
was  being  held  at  the  Moulin  Rouge,  and 
it  was  a wonderful  affair.  F.  Sinatra 
rushed  over  from  the  Deb  party  to  sing  for 
the  crowd — as  did  many  others  who’d  al- 
ready done  one  “benefit"  that  night.  Bob 
Hope  emceed  the  Whisper  Ball,  and  Dinah 
Shore  scored  a big  hit.  She  was  with  Jane 
Russell  and  Bob  Waterfield.  Also  on  hand 
were  the  Bob  Mitchums.  the  Clark  Gables, 
Vera-Ellen  (who  fainted,  but  came  to 
quickly  and  denied  the  stork  had  anything 
to  do  with  it),  and  Kim  Novak  with  ever- 
lovin’  Mac  Krim.  Jane  spoke  of  the  work 
the  WAIF's  are  doing  for  foreign  orphans 
and  announced  that  the  Make-up  Artists 
had  donated  $2500  to  the  cause. 

As  for  preems,  there  were  two.  “The 
Desperate  Hours”  found  Dean  Martin  and 
Jerry  Lewis  clowning  it  up  on-stage  dur- 
ing the  awful  minutes  when  the  film  broke 
— and  Richard  Jaerkel  getting  a big  hand 


from  fans.  Opening  of  Audie  Murphy’s 
“To  Hell  and  Back"  brought  forth  a good- 
ly share  of  celebs,  plus  a lot  of  Army 
brass,  happy  to  honor  Audie. 

Then  there  was  the  crazy  day  that  Marla 
English.  Myrna  Hansen.  Joan  Weldon  ami 
other  starlets  modeled  thousands  of  $$$ 
worth  of  furs  right  out  on  t he  corner  of 
Hollywood  and  Vine — as  part  of  a Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  campaign!  And  there 
was  the  party  Liberace  tossed  at  his  valley 
home — with  candelabras  floating  in  the 
swimming  pool.  Liberace  took  people  on  a 
tour  of  the  place  in  which  almost  every- 
thing is  shaped  like  a piano.  When  Jack 
Warner  got  an  eyeful  of  the  piano-shaped 
bed.  he  flipped:  “What  tune  does  it  play?” 
. . . There  was  the  Olympic  Games  Fund 
Dinner  at  the  Moulin  Rouge.  . . . and  Tony 
Martin’s  hectic  opening  at  the  Cocoanut 
Grove.  . . . Last  but  not  least,  the  Awards 
Dinner  for  the  Los  Angeles  publishers,  for 
the  City  of  Hope,  held  at  the  Beverly 
Hilton.  Jane  Powell  and  Pat  Nerney,  the 
Kirk  Douglases,  Grace  Kelly — who  was 
honorary  hostess — and  scads  more  si  ared 
a high-light  night. 
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ROCK  HUDSON’S 
WEDDING 


I f Hollywood  had  written  the  scenario 
it  wouldn’t  be  believed — the  Cinderella 
story  of  the  secretary  who  married  the 
movie  star,  that  is.  But  Rock  Hudson, 
who  once  drove  a milk  truck,  delivered 
mail,  then  later  worked  his  way  to  star- 
dom in  tinsel-town,  could  fill  in  the  ro- 
mantic details  of  such  a script.  He  could 
make  it  believable — for  he  married  the 
girl. 

Rock  Hudson  and  Phyllis  Gates — sec- 
retary to  Rock’s  agent,  Henry  Willson — 
said  their  marriage  vows  in  a ceremony 
performed  by  Rev.  N.  B.  Thorpe  of  the 
Trinity  Lutheran  Church  at  the  Hotel 
Santa  Barbara  Biltmore  on  November  9. 
Thus  ended  almost  a year  of  speculation 
as  to  whether  or  not  Rock  would  marry 
Phyllis.  Rock  has  promised  that  he  would 
announce  his  intentions  on  his  thirtieth 
birthday.  He  was  on  his  honeymoon 
eight  days  after  the  ceremony  when  he 
celebrated  that  birthday. 

It  was  typical  of  Rock  that  he  told  no 
one  of  his  plan.  He  and  Phyllis  simply 
picked  up  their  license  in  the  small  town 
of  Ventura,  California,  and  went  on  to 
Santa  Barbara  for  the  ceremony.  With 
Rock  and  Phyllis  were  Rock’s  best 
friend.  James  Mateoni  (who  dates  back 
to  kindergarten  in  Rock’s  home  town  of 
Winnetka,  Illinois),  and  Phyllis’  friend, 
Patricia  Devlin.  When  Rock  took  out  the 
license,  he  wisely  registered  under  his 
legal  name — Roy  Fitzgerald — thus  avoid- 
ing any  last-minute  mob  scenes  at  his 
wedding.  The  romance  between  Rock 
and  Phyllis  began  in  quite  an  unspec- 
tacular manner.  Rock  had  returned  from 
Ireland — where  he  made  “Captain  Light- 
foot” — and  a trip  throughout  Europe.  He 
dropped  into  the  office  of  his  agent, 
Henry  Willson,  during  this  period.  Rock 
was  about  to  go  into  “All  That  Heaven 
Allows”  for  his  studio.  Also,  details  of 
his  being  starred  in  “Giant”  needed 
straightening  out,  and  arrangements 
were  in  progress  for  other  big  deals.  It 
seemed  perfectly  natural  for  Rock  to 
find  himself  in  Henry’s  office  more  and 
more  frequently.  Then  came  the  in- 
evitable premiere  that  must  be  attended, 
and  it  seemed  equally  natural  to  invite 
Phyllis  Gates.  However,  after  Rock  had 
escorted  her  publicly  two  or  three  times, 
the  glare  of  Hollywood’s  speculative  spot- 
light grew  too  bright  for  the  couple  and, 
if  they  went  out  at  all,  it  was  to  out-of- 
the-way  places. 

In  the  meantime.  Rock  was  building  a 
new  house — one  roomy  enough  to  share 
with  a bride.  Ignoring  all  comments. 
Rock  refused  to  commit  himself.  But  all 
his  close  friends  knew  that  Phyllis  was 
helping  with  the  decorations — advising 
on  such  bridelike  arrangements  as  where 
the  kitchen  appliances  should  go.  It  was 
to  this  house  that  the  two  returned  after 
their  honeymoon  at  the  end  of  November 
and  Rock  went  back  to  work  in  “Written 
in  the  Wind”  with  Lauren  Bacall. 


JANE 


ROCK 


WymanHudson 


with 


AGNES  MOOREHEAD- CONRAD  NAGEL- VIRGINIA  GREY 

DIRECTED  BY  DOUGLAS  SIRK  SCREENPLAY  BY  PEG  FENWICK  PRODUCED  BY  ROSS  HUNTER 
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Dewey  Martin , with  date  El  lie  Kent  at  preem  of  “The  Desperate 
Honrs”  plays  poignant  role  of  Bogey’s  kid  brother  in  film 


Tux  and  Tucks  on  Liber  ace  men  almost  stole  the  show  from 
Mom,  George’s  wife  Janie  at  recent  big  preem  in  Hollywood 


Dates  with  Frankie  are  just  publicity  for  “The  Man  with  the 
Golden  Arm,”  says  Kim  Novak — Mac  Krim’s  still  her  best  beau 


Cat  York  s 


INSIDE 

STUFF 


W A!F  Ball  was  a ball  for  Doris  Day  and  husband  Marty  Melcher, 
P u ho  acre  glad  to  be  bark  home  again  after  wonderful  trip  abroad 


Love  and  Marriage:  lypical  of  Debbie 
Reynolds,  she  didn’t  forget  studio 
friends  who  were  unable  to  attend  her 
wedding.  Several  days  after  the  surprise 
ceremony,  the  gang  in  M-G-M’s  make- 
up and  hairdressing  departments  re- 
ceived a package  from  the  bride  and 
groom.  Inside  was  a huge  slab  of  the 
five-foot  wedding  cake.  Debbie  also  seni 
a slice  to  her  good  friend  Lori  Nelson, 
who  has  been  sleeping  with  it  under 
her  pillow  ever  since.  So  far — nothing! 

. . . Edmund  Purdom  is  still  reluctant 
to  discuss  marriage  plans.  With  a shrug 
of  indifference,  he  categorizes  Linda 
Christian  as  “my  best  friend.”  She. 
however,  insists:  “We  plan  to  be  mar- 
ried when  we  are  clear  of  legal  compli- 
cations.” 

Tired  Trouper:  Rock  Hudson,  now  that 
“Giant”  is  in  the  can.  insists  he’s  going 
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WAIF  Whisper  Ball  benefited  Jane’s  pet  project,  got  glam- 
our turnout.  Above,  Jane,  Bob  Water  field  and  Dinah  Shore 


“To  Hell  and  Back”  preem  attracts  the  big  brass!  Audie 
Murphy,  Pam,  with  Fort  Ord  commander,  Maj.  Gen.  Mudgett 


The  Jerry  Lewises,  Vic  Damone,  at  Deb  Star  Ball.  But  big 
event  for  Jerry  will  be  the  birth  of  their  baby  in  February 


to  get  a long  rest,  “even  if  I have  to 
take  a suspension.”  In  the  meantime, 
he’s  trying  to  finish  furnishing  his 
house.  Returning  home  from  one  shop- 
ping tour,  he  walked  in  and  found 
Phyllis  Gates  looking  like  a mammy 
singer!  It  seems  that  while  she  was 
cooking  dinner  for  Rock,  leaves  from 
an  overhanging  tree  fell  into  the  chim- 
ney and  filled  the  place  with  black 
smoke.  So  they  cleaned  and  scrubbed 
until  dawn.  Those  shillelaghs  Rock 
bought  in  Ireland  are  anchored  on  the 
fireplace — “Handy  to  reach  when  guests 
happen  to  forget  to  go  home,”  grins  the 
big  fellow. 

Brief  Moment:  Contrary  to  a ridiculous 
rumor,  James  Dean  had  every  desire 
to  live.  This  past  year,  Jimmy  had 
grown  closer  to  his  estranged  father 
and  was  beginning  to  feel  he  “be- 


longed.” Psychiatry  was  also  helping 
him  to  mellow.  Says  Dick  Clayton,  his 
agent-friend  who  knew  him  best:  “Jim- 
my was  very  thrilled  about  his  new 
million-dollar  contract  and  doing  the 
Rocky  Marciano  story.  Born  lonely,  he 
was  confused  at  times  and.  as  a result, 
his  behavior  was  unorthodox.  But 
every  day  he  lived  he  struggled  to  im- 
prove. There  was  only  goodness  in 
Jimmy  Dean’s  heart.” 

On  the  Town:  Kim  Novak  insists  that 
Mac  Krim  is  still  the  guy  in  her  life. 
Her  dates  with  Frank  Sinatra  have  been 
purely  to  publicize  their  movie,  “The 
Man  with  the  Golden  Arm.”  . . . Num- 
ber one  sneak-preview  hounds,  Ben 
Cooper  and  Natalie  Wood,  are  sneak- 
previewing together.  . . . And  Susan 
Hayward  had  her  “friend”  Don  Barry 
by  her  side  at  the  sneak  preview  of 


“I'll  Cry  Tomorrow.”  The  audience 
cried  all  over  Susie! 

Girls-ville:  Hollywood  was  surprised 
when  June  Ally  son  and  Doris  Day  be- 
came intimate  friends.  The  Dick 
Powells  and  Marty  Melchers  hope  to 
make  a movie  together.  Doris  wants  to 
dance  in  it  and  Junie  wants  to  sing! 

To  Cal  from  Tony  Curtis:  “Just  want 
you  to  know  I’m  still  in  Paris  swing- 
ing on  that  ‘Trapeze.’  Burt  Lancaster 
and  Lollobrigida  have  been  great  to 
me.  I love  the  people  here,  but  I’m  so 
homesick  for  a hamburger  I can  taste 
it.  Wait  until  you  hear  me  parlez-vous 
with  a Brooklyn  accent.  It’s  the  crazi- 
est! Now  that  Janet’s  back  from  shoot- 
ing in  Africa  I feel  better.  That  girl 
sure  is  my  life.  Best  to  you,  Hollywood 
and  Vine.  Always,  ‘Pierre  Schwartz.’  ” 

Continued 
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I INI  €>  I D I—  F"  continued 


Dark  Brown  Taste:  Press-agentry  hit  a 
new  low  when  someone  planted  a story 
that  Elizabeth  Taylor’s  hospitalization 
was  due  to  shock  over  James  Dean’s 
death.  Lovely  Liz  was  actually  stricken 
with  severe  abdominal  pains,  and  the 
fabricated  story  embarrassed  her,  as 
well  as  others  who  knew  the  truth. 

Der  Fatherland:  Mother  Nature  dealt 
an  unkind  hand  to  the  Clark  Gables. 
The  King  has  always  wanted  a crown 
prince  of  his  own,  and  he  and  wife 
Kay  were  so  happy  making  plans  for  a 
new  arrival  next  spring.  Then  Kay 
suffered  a bad  attack  of  the  flu  and 
lost  the  baby.  Greatly  saddened,  they 
are  hoping  for  better  luck  next  time. 
. . . John  Wayne  had  just  broken  the 
news  to  his  four  teenage  children  by 
his  first  marriage  when  newshounds 
discovered  he  was  about  to  become  a 
father  again.  One  thing  they  didn't 
discover:  John’s  oldest  daughter,  An- 
tonia, is  getting  married  in  the  spring. 

Hats  Off:  To  Delta  Phi  Omegas,  wher- 
ever you  are!  Tab  Hunter  said  he 
swallowed  baseballs  when  Georgia  Carr 
called  him  from  the  University  of  Vir- 
ginia to  break  the  big  news.  What  an 
admirable  gesture  for  your  sorority  to 
select  a representative  personality  each 
year  and  honor  his  name.  When  Tab 
learned  you  were  adopting  a seven- 
month-old  baby  and  donating  $100  to 


the  Mental  Health  Fund,  he  was  deep- 
ly touched  and  grateful. 

Escape  Artists:  Hollywood  represented 
too  many  heartaches  for  Ava  Gardner, 
which  is  why  she  established  permanent 
roots  in  Spain  and  will  commute  to 
Hollywood  for  picturemaking.  Mean- 
while, Ava’s  ecstatic  letters  to  Lana 
Turner  set  Lana  to  thinking.  Result: 
Her  big  Bel  Air  home  is  up  for  sale. 
Lana  and  Lex  fell  in  love  with  Aca- 
pulco, Mexico,  where  they  vacationed 
last  year,  which  inspired  them  to  build 
a home  there,  and  they,  too,  will  com- 
mute. 

Romance,  Hollywood  Style:  Contrary  to 
rumors,  Marlon  Brando’s  appearance 
on  the  20th  lot  had  nothing  to  do  with 
seeing  Rita  Moreno.  While  working  in 
“Desiree,”  Marlon  started  going  to  the 
studio  dentist,  and  he  just  went  back 
to  finish  up!  ...  Love  walked  out  of 
Piper  Laurie’s  life — and  right  back  in 
again.  Shortly  after  David  Schine  was 
recalled  to  Alaska  for  Army  duty,  Gene 
Nelson  returned  from  Europe.  He’s 
been  teaching  Piper  to  play  golf,  ride 
horseback  and  not  be  lonely.  . . . Now 
that  his  marriage  is  on  the  rocks,  John 
Derek’s  getting  around — with  Ursula 
Andress,  especially. 

Cloud  Nine:  Catching  up  with  Jane 
Powell  as  she  was  gift-buying  for  Pat 


Nerney,  Cal  didn’t  have  to  ask.  “I’ir 
so  happy,”  she  volunteered,  “I  coulc 
explode!  Everything  good  is  happen 
ing  at  once.  I love  M-G-M,  but  the) 
haven’t  kept  me  very  busy.  Now  that 
my  new  contract  calls  for  one  picture 
a year,  the  rest  of  the  time  I can  cook, 
free-lance  and  have  babies.  We  expect 
our  first  in  February.  Next  week  I’ll 
be  shopping  for  diapers!” 

Rose-colored  Glasses:  Russ  Tamblyn 
and  Venetia  Stevenson  are  walking 
on  air  and  their  world  is  bursting 
with  dreamy  plans  for  a February  wed- 
ding. One  day,  while  driving  around, 
they  saw  a “for  rent”  sign  on  a charm- 
ing, vine-covered  cottage.  They  dashed 
in  to  take  a look  and  flipped.  The 
owners,  however,  refused  to  talk  turkey. 
“Come  back  and  bring  your  parents,” 
they  said.  Poor  Russ — just  turned  21 
— couldn’t  convince  them  that  he  is 
his  own  lord  and  master! 

Hollywood  Believes:  That  Rita  Hay- 
worth has  finally  learned  her  lesson 
and  will  allow  the  right  persons  to  run 
her  career  after  she  divorces  Dick 
Haymes.  . . . That  there’s  a “new” 
Lori  Nelson  just  around  the  corner. 
Even  her  best  friends  are  amazed  at 
her  newfound  self-assurance  and  de- 
termination to  become  a good  actress. 
. . . That  the  Aldo  Rays  have  every 
chance  for  a reconciliation — if  the  lov- 


Photograph  by  David  Kovar 


A rare  picture  of  Dick  Egan  with  the  brother  who  did  so  much 
to  encourage  him  during  the  hard  years — Father  Willis  Egan 


> 

The  Dodgers  won  the  Series,  but  Yankee  player  Andy  Carey 
wins  a prize — lovely  Lucy  Marlow  at  big  Hollywood  wedding! 
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Whats  New  in 
Colgate  Dental  Cream 

that's  MIS 

in  every  other  leading 
toothpaste? 

ffs  GARDOL-To  Git/e  Ufrto 
7 Times  longer  Protection 
Against  Tooth  Decoy 


000 


With  Just  One  Brushing! 


GARDOL  Makes  This  Amazing  Difference! 


MINUTES  AFTER 
BRUSHING  WITH  ANY 
TOOTHPASTE 

'C  , 


12  HOURS  AFTER 
ONE  COLGATE  BRUSHING 
GARDOL  IS 


Gaud 


DECAY-CAUSING 
BACTERIA  RETURN  TO 
ATTACK  YOUR  TEETH ! 


STILL  FIGHTING 
THE  BACTERIA  THAT 
CAUSE  DECAY! 


No  other  leading  toothpaste  can  give  the 
12-hour  protection  against  tooth  decay  you 
get  with  Colgate’s  with  just  one  brushing! 


able  lug  would  become  more  objective 
in  bis  thinking  and  grow  up  emo- 
tionally. . . . That  it’s  only  a matter  of 
time  before  Ann  Blyth  announces  her 
screen  retirement.  Starring  in  the  role 
of  mother  appeals  to  her  more  than 
seeing  her  name  in  lights. 

Fond  Farewell:  Hale  and  hardy  at  41 
was  John  Hodiak,  and  his  sudden 
death  saddened  Hollywood  greatly. 
John,  who  was  loved  by  everyone,  suf- 
fered his  first  “heart  attack”  when 
Anne  Baxter  divorced  him  in  1953.  He 
adored  his  little  daughter  Katrina,  too. 
and  the  family  breakup  left  invisible 
scars. 

The  Good  Earth:  Dreams  do  come  true 
— if  you’re  George  Nader  and  you’re 
willing  to  work  hard.  On  his  35th  birth- 
day, an  excited  George  bought  his  first 
house,  in  Sherman  Oaks.  “It’s  modest,” 
he  says,  “even  if  I do  have  a kidney- 
shaped swimming  pool.  I’ve  always 
wanted  lots  of  land  and  a dog.  Now  I 
have  both!”  When  beautiful  blond 
Dani  Crayne  gave  George  a kitchen 
shower.  Rock  Hudson  walked  in  with 
a setting  hen  under  one  arm  and  an 
egg  beater  under  the  other! 

Beautiful  Booster:  Leslie  Caron  has 
fallen  in  zee  beeg  way  for  our  town. 
She  signed  up  again  for  the  house  she 
leased  while  her  parents  were  here  visit- 
ing, and  she  wants  to  become  an  Amer- 
ican citizen. 

Many  Happy  Returns:  At  an  adjoining 
table  in  the  Beverly  Hilton  Bali  Room, 
Cal  watched  the  happy  Jeff  Chandlers 
celebrate  their  ninth  wedding  anni- 
versary. Every  hour  on  the  hour.  Marge 
received  a pretty  package  from  ever- 
lovin’  Jeff.  . . . And  the  William 
Holdens,  who  “have  everything  we 
need,”  donated  their  fourteenth  anni- 
versary present  money  to  charity. 

Family  Affair:  Everyone  at  Paramount 
has  fallen  in  love  with  Marlon  Brando’s 
remarkable  dad.  “To  Tame  a Land” 
will  be  made  on  that  lot,  and  Brando, 
sr.  is  on  the  production  staff  of  Junior’s 
-first  Western.  . . . Guy  Madison  and 
his  handsome  brother,  Wayne  Mallory, 
are  collaborating  on  an  original  screen 
story.  It  depicts  the  adventures  of  two 
critters  from  the  -cow  country  who  get 
stranded  in  New  York.  . . . When  Tom 
Ewell’s  six-month-old  son  played  their 
son  in  “The  Lieutenant  Wore  Skirts,” 
co-star  Sheree  North  presented  the  pint- 
sized  thespian  with  a director’s  high 
chair  with  his  name,  “Tate”  Ewell,  let- 
tered on  the  back. 


Any  toothpaste  can  destroy  decay-  and 
odor-causing  bacteria.  But  new  bacteria 
return  in  minutes,  to  form  the  acids  that 
cause  tooth  decay.  Colgate  Dental  Cream, 
unlike  any  other  leading  toothpaste,*  keeps 
on  fighting  decay  for  12  hours  or  more! 

So,  morning  brushings  with  Colgate 
Dental  Cream  help  protect  all  day ; evening 

Cleans  Your  Breath 


brushings  all  night.  Gardol  in  Colgate 
Dental  Cream  forms  an  invisible,  protec- 
tive shield  around  your  teeth  that  lasts  for 
12  hours  with  just  one  brushing.  Ask  your 
dentist  how  often  to  brush  your  teeth. 
Encourage  your  children  to  brush  after 
meals.  And  at  all  times , get  Gardol  pro- 
tection in  Colgate  Dental  Cream! 

*TH£  TOP  THREE  BRANDS  AFTER  COLGATE'S- 

T Guards  Your  Teeth 


////  Excellent  'S'/'/  Very  good  //  Good  / Fair 


In  his  song.  Gordon  takes  Shirley  Jones  on  a gala  surrey  ride  Awkward  as  it  is,  Burt’s  wooing  softens  Anna  Magnani’s  heart 


Oklahoma ! macna;  toddao,  EASTMAN  color 

////  All  the  wonderful  music  and  the  fresh  outdoor  zest  of 
the  Rodgers-Hammerstein  classic  come  to  you  in  this  utterly- 
charming  musical.  More  relaxed  yet  more  vigorous  in  his  act- 
ing style  than  ever  before.  Gordon  MacRae  does  full  justice  to 
the  songs  and  to  his  scenes  as  the  cowboy  hero.  As  his  sweet- 
heart, who  thinks  he’s  over-confident,  newcomer  Shirley  Jones 
is  demure  and  spirited.  Playing  the  evil-minded  hired  man 
who  wants  her,  Rod  Steiger  adds  substance  and  a dark  note  of 
contrast.  Gene  Nelson.  Eddie  Albert  and  Gloria  Grahame 
team  engagingly  in  the  comic  triangle  of  the  cowhand,  the 
peddler  and  the  girl  who  “cain't  say  no,”  and  Charlotte  Green- 
wood’s likable  as  Shirley's  hearty  aunt.  On  the  curved  screen 
of  new  Todd-AO,  the  pioneers  have  plenty  of  room.  family 


The  Rose  Tattoo  WALLIS,  PARAMOUNT;  VISTAVISION  | 

////  Strikingly  unusual  in  theme,  this  lively  comedy-drama 
marks  Anna  Magnani’s  Hollywood  debut.  The  fiery  Italian  star 
brilliantly  portrays  a widow  in  a small  Southern  town,  a warm- 
natured  woman  who  has  lost  interest  in  life  since  the  death 
of  her  passionately  loved  husband.  Emotionally  hungry  herself, 
she  turns  suspicious  when  her  daughter  (Marisa  Pavan)  falls 
innocently  in  love  with  a sailor  (Ben  Cooper).  A surprising 
way  out  of  the  tangle  is  offered  when  a truck-driver  comes 
courting  the  widow.  With  no  effort  toward  dignity,  Burt  Lan- 
caster makes  this  fellow  laughable  and  likable,  though  not  very 
bright.  The  whole  picture  bubbles  with  the  unexpected,  from 
Burt’s  clowning  and  Anna’s  assurance  with  dialogue  to  the 
affecting  work  of  Ben  and  Marisa.  adult 
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On  a fling  in  Cuba,  Jean  begins  to  see  Marlon  in  a new  light 


Lonely  young  Sal  Mineo  adopts  Jimmy  and  Natalie  as  his  family 


Guys  and  Dolls  coldwyn,  m-g-m;  cinemascope,  EASTMAN  color 

V'v'v'V'  The  lavish  movie  version  of  the  Broadway  hit  about 
Damon  Runyon’s  Broadway  generates  the  delightful  feeling  that  • 
anything  can  happen.  Marlon  Brando  turns  crooner.  Jean 
Simmons  uncorks  a sweet,  rhythm-wise  soprano  and  an  en- 
chanting abandon  in  comedy  scenes.  While  Frank  Sinatra  fits 
into  the  locale  and  the  musical  tempo  as  neatly  as  you’d  expect. 
Vivian  Blaine  does  a stunning  comeback  opposite  him,  repeating 
her  stage  success.  Gamblers  Frank  and  Marlon  kick  off  the  plot 
with  a strange  bet.  To  win,  Marlon  must  lure  to  Havana  with 
him  any  girl  that  Frank  names.  Jean’s  the  unlikely  choice,  a 
prim  lassie  wearing  the  uniform  of  the  Save-a-Soul  Mission.  As 
Frank’s  long-time  fiancee,  Vivian  joins  a fine  lot  of  character 
actors  in  building  up  the  rich,  gaudy  atmosphere.  family 


Rebel  Without  a Cause  warners;  cinemascope,  warnercolor 

V'W  A performance  of  great  force  and  fire  by  the  late  James 
Dean  gives  life  to  this  study  of  unhappy  youth.  Jimmy  plays 
a high-school  boy  whose  home  gives  him  no  peace  or  sense  of 
security.  His  mother  (Ann  Doran)  is  a shrew;  his  father  (Jim 
Backus),  a meekly  henpecked  excuse  for  a man.  Though  Jimmy 
keeps  getting  into  trouble,  they  can’t  understand  why.  At 
school,  the  boy  is  challenged  by  a gang  of  delinquents.  But  he 
does  find  two  friends,  facing  problems  similar  to  his:  Natalie 
Wood,  who  is  denied  her  father’s  affection;  and  Sal  Mineo, 
neglected  son  of  wealthy,  estranged  parents.  Without  so  much 
as  a glimpse  at  any  normal,  healthy  family  life,  the  story 
presents  an  off-balance,  relentlessly  violent  picture,  but  the 
three  young  leads  create  many  touching  moments.  adult 


Jo  Van  Fleet  disapproves  of  Susan’s  romance  with  Ray  Danton 


A wedding  night  is  no  time  for  goodbyes,  Jeanne  tells  George 


Vll  Cry  Tomorrow  m-c-m 

V'V'V  Though  Susan  Hayward  uses  her  own  melodious  con- 
tralto in  several  songs,  this  filmed  biography  of  Lillian  Roth  is 
no  musical,  but  a searing  portrait  of  degradation  and  regenera- 
tion. Susan  pulls  no  punches  in  showing  how  a young,  success- 
ful singer  could  become  a beaten  alcoholic.  As  her  domineering 
yet  loving  mother,  Jo  Van  Fleet  joins  in  revealing  a complex 
relationship.  The  men  involved  have  limited  roles;  Ray  Danton, 
as  the  fiance  whose  sudden  death  sends  Susan  to  the  bottle 
for  escape;  Don  Taylor,  as  the  flyer  she  marries  during  a spree; 
Richard  Conte,  as  her  brutal  second  husband;  Eddie  Albert, 
as  a fellow  member  of  Alcoholics  Anonymous.  Grueling  to 
watch,  the  film  seems  at  times  less  a drama  than  a tract  or  a 
plug  for  A.  A.  But  it  has  genuine  power.  adult 


The  Second  Greatest  Sex  u-i;  cinemascope,  technicolor 

V'W'  In  a light,  rollicking  comedy-with-music,  Jeanne  Crain 
and  George  Nader  duet  appealingly.  The  setting  is  Kansas 
of  the  1880’s,  where  the  men  of  three  neighboring  towns  stage 
a running  fight  for  the  possession  of  a safe  containing  local 
records.  Whichever  town  gets  it,  they  believe,  will  eventually 
become  the  county  seat.  Sick  of  being  deserted  at  regular 
intervals,  the  women  follow  Jeanne’s  leadership  in  denying  their 
men  the  pleasure  of  their  company  until  the  foolish  “war”  is 
called  off.  But  the  featherweight  plot  is  less  important  than 
the  gay  songs  and  dances  and  the  romances,  teaming  Jeanne 
with  George,  coquette  Mamie  Van  Doren  with  preacher  Keith 
Andes,  canary  Kitty  Kallen  with  hoofer  Tommy  Rail,  spinster 
Edna  Skinner  with  travelin’  man  Paul  Gilbert.  family 

Continued 
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LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued 


Quentin  Durivard 


m-g-m;  cinemascope, 
EASTMAN  COLOR 


V VVV  Robert  Taylor  takes  moviegoers 
pleasantly  unawares  with  this  post-medie- 
val adventure  yarn,  for  it’s  all  done  in  a 
cheerful,  tongue-in-cheek  style.  Bob’s  a 
gallant  Scotsman — born  a little  too  late. 
In  a more  cynical  age,  his  devotion  to  the 
knightly  ideals  of  honor,  courage  and  chiv- 
alry is  considered  quaintly  old-fashioned. 
But  he  goes  stubbornly  on  upholding  the 
right  and  defending  womanhood.  The  lady 
in  question  is  no  standard  heroine. 
England’s  handsome  Kay  Kendall  doesn’t 
wait  around  to  be  rescued.  On  occasion, 
she  hikes  up  her  ample  skirts,  clutches  her 
jewel  box  to  her  bosom  and  rescues  herself. 
Kay’s  a French  noblewoman  innocently 
involved  in  a violent  struggle  for  the 
mastery  of  her  then-divided  country.  For 
political  reasons,  she’s  supposed  to  marry 
Bob’s  ancient  uncle.  Bob  comes  to  France 
to  look  her  over,  falls  in  love  with  her, 
but  must  remain  silent  out  of  loyalty  to 
the  old  man. 

More  sly  comedy  is  provided  by  Robert 
Morley,  as  the  wily  King  Louis  XI,  and 
George  Cole,  as  a gypsy  who’s  terribly  em- 
barrassed by  his  twinges  of  honesty. 
Genuine  French  chateaux  of  the  period 
and  the  lovely  surrounding  countryside 
make  a splendid  setting  for  all  the  color- 
ful goings-on.  family 

Lease  of  Life  i.f.e.,  eastman  color 

Once  familiar  to  American  audi- 
ences, Robert  Donat  makes  a welcome 
comeback  in  a British  film  that  combines 
inspirational  qualities  with  gentle  humor. 
As  a country  parson,  Donat  has  led  a 
rather  dull  and  difficult  life,  barely  getting 
by  on  his  scant  salary.  When  a doctor 
tells  him  that  a heart  condition  leaves 
him  only  a year  to  live,  at  the  most,  Do- 
nat’s reaction  is  surprising.  His  world 
suddenly  takes  on  new  brilliance  for  him; 
he  finds  extra  zest  in  daily  routines  and 
unsuspected  reserves  of  courage  and  wit. 

While  a startling  sermon  he  preaches 
makes  him  a controversial  figure,  he  also 
has  his  daughter’s  problems  to  worry 
about.  A talented  pianist,  pretty  Adrienne 
Corri  has  a chance  to  win  a scholarship — - 
but  the  family  hasn’t  enough  money  to 
support  her  during  her  studies.  As  her 
patient,  devoted  mother,  Kay  Walsh  takes 
desperate  measures  to  get  the  necessary 
cash.  Denholm  Elliott’s  attractive  as  a 
musician  in  love  with  Adrienne,  and  Vida 
Hope  does  a creepy  sketch  of  evil,  as  a 
farm  wife  waiting  vulture-like  for  her 
aged  husband  to  die.  Though  the  locales 
are  mostly  drab,  subtle  use  of  color  draws 
beauty  out  of  them.  family 


The  View  from  Pompey’s  Head 

20th  ; 

CINEMASCOPE,  DE  LUXE  COLOR 

VVV  With  Richard  Egan  giving  a thought- 
ful performance  and  newcomer  Dana 


Wynter  doing  a provocative  debut,  this 
close-up  of  the  present-day  South  holds  the 
interest  consistently.  After  fifteen  years  in 
New  York,  building  a successful  law 
career,  Egan  goes  back  to  his  Dixie  home 
town  to  investigate  a mystery  in  the  life 
of  novelist  Sidney  Blackmer.  At  once, 
Egan  is  plunged  into  the  social  conflicts 
of  the  town.  Dana,  a lovely  aristocrat, 
is  still  in  love  with  him,  though  she  has 
married  rough-mannered  Cameron  Mit- 
chell, so  that  her  husband’s  money  could 
buy  back  her  family’s  old  mansion.  As 
Blackmer’s  wife,  a faded,  ancestor-con- 
scious belle,  Marjorie  Rambeau  has 
threatened  a law  suit,  the  reason»for  Egan’s 
visit.  She  wants  the  publishers  to  account 
for  a missing  portion  of  the  writer’s  in- 
come. While  Egan  seeks  the  answer,  he 
also  has  a romantic  dilemma.  His  love 
for  Dana  revives;  but  he,  too,  is  now 
married — and  contentedly.  adult 

The  Trouble  with  Harry  paramount; 

VISTAVISION,  TECHNICOLOR 

VVV  Forgetting  about  suspense  to  chase 
laughs,  director  Alfred  Hitchcock  comes 
up  with  quite  a few  chuckles  in  this  lei- 
surely comedy.  All  his  characters  are  a 
little  nutty,  except  Harry.  He’s  dead.  Un- 
likable  in  life,  he  proves  a nuisance  as  a 
corpse.  Coming  upon  the  remains  on  a 
Vermont  hillside,  lovable  old  Edmund 
Gwenn  promptly  convicts  himself,  figuring 
he  must  have  shot  Harry  while  aiming  at 
a rabbit.  Spinster  Mildred  Natwick  thinks 
she  dealt  the  stranger  a fatal  blow  while 
defending  her  virtue.  And  pixie  Shirley 
MacLaine  had  good  reason  to  wish  the 
man  dead : He  was  her  husband.  An  artist 
as  eccentric  as  the  rest  of  the  crew,  John 
Forsythe  gets  mixed  up  in  the  business  of 
burying  Harry  and  digging  him  up  and 
burying  him  again,  etc.,  according  to 
where  suspicion  falls  and  which  way  the 
law  is  looking.  Meantime,  love  slowly  links 
Shirley  and  John,  Edmund  and  Mildred. 
The  splendor  of  New  England  in  autumn — 
flaming  trees  and  smoke-blue  mountains— 
makes  a dreamy  backdrop  for  a story 
that  doesn’t  move  much  faster  than  our 
friend  Harry  does.  adult 

The  Girl  in  the  Red  Velvet  Swing 

20th  ; 

CINEMASCOPE,  DE  LUXE  COLOR 

VVV  Lurid  headlines  of  1906  blaze  again 
as  luscious  Joan  Collins  takes  the  role  of 
Evelyn  Nesbit,  model  whose  beauty  ruined 
two  men.  Ray  Milland’s  appropriately 
serious  as  architect  Stanford  White, 
happily  married  but  hopelessly  infatuated 
with  the  young  girl.  Farley  Granger  ac- 
curately reflects  the  immaturity  of  Harry 
K.  Thaw,  playboy  who  marries  her  in  a 
mood  of  homicidal  jealousy.  The  atmos- 
phere of  the  period  lends  the  story  color, 
and  Joan  looks  exquisite  in  the  many 
gracious  costumes.  But  the  motives  of  the 
character  she  portrays  aren’t  clear  enough 
to  give  her  much  acting  opportunity,  adult 


Sincerely  Yours  warners,  warnercolob 

VV  Here’s  a treat  for  Liberace  fans, 
who’ve  had  the  chance  to  spend  only  a 
half-hour  at  a time  with  their  idol  on  the 
airwaves.  In  this  music-drama,  the  genial 
pianist  is  on  display  for  nearly  two  hours. 
He  offers  generous  helpings  of  his  unique 
fingerwork,  including  one  boogie-woogie 
number  that  shows  how  remarkably  fast 
he  can  tickle  the  ivories.  He  throws  in  a 
snatch  of  song  and  even  a dash  of  tap- 
dancing.  Aptly,  Liberace  is  cast  as  a 
popular  pianist.  His  heart  is  given  so 
wholly  to  his  art  that  he  doesn’t  recognize 
Joanne  Dru’s  more  than  secretarial  de- 
votion to  him.  But  socialite  Dorothy 
Malone’s  attractions  do  catch  his  eye. 
Both  romance  and  career  go  by  the  board 
when  he  is  stricken  with  deafness.  Deeply 
depressed,  he  regains  spirit  by  interven- 
ing to  solve  the  problems  of  others:  a 
crippled  little  boy  (Richard  Eyer),  a 
selfish  young  wife  (Lori  Nelson).  As  a 
composer,  Alex  Nicol  is  Liberace’s  rival 
for  Dorothy’s  hand.  family 

Hell’s  Horizon  COLUMBIA 

VV  Modest  and  straightforward,  this 
vignette  of  the  war  in  Korea  concen- 
trates on  a crucial  bombing  mission.  Pilot 
John  Ireland  is  a hard  and  apparently 
seef-centered  type — too  inclined  to  take 
dangerous  chances,  his  crew  thinks  at  first. 
Between  John  and  the  younger  Larry 
Pennell,  there’s  a tense  rivalry  for  the 
affections  of  Marla  English,  a gentle 
Eurasian  girl.  John  takes  her  casually; 
Larry’s  intentions  are  honorable.  The 
navigator  has  marital  problems;  the 
radar  man  is  green;  but  co-pilot  Bill 
Williams  provides  a steadying  influence. 
As  the  youngest  member  of  the  crew, 
trumpet-player  Chet  Baker  does  an  ap- 
pealing job.  FAMILY 

Texas  Lady  rko;  superscope,  technicolor 

VV  Returning  to  the  screen  in  a brisk 
Western,  Claudette  Colbert  takes  over  a 
small-town  newspaper  and  thereby  faces 
a battle.  Cattle  kings  Ray  Collins  and 
Walter  Sande  think  they  own  everything 
and  everybody  in  these  parts.  Claudette’s 
cause  isn’t  helped  when  she  repels  the 
advances  of  Greg  Walcott,  their  cold- 
eyed  young  gun-slinger.  But  she  has  a 
champion  in  the  personable  person  of 
Barry  Sullivan,  a gamblin’  man  who’s  also 
mighty  quick  on  the  trigger.  Conven- 
tional in  outline,  the  story  moves  along 
at  a nice  clip.  family 

T arantula  u-i 

VV  A fast  and  generally  entertaining 
slice  of  science-fiction  offers  chills  for 
the  susceptible  moviegoer,  giggles  for  the 
sophisticated.  In  his  desert  laboratory, 
scientist  Leo  G.  Carroll  has  invented  a 
formula  that’s  supposed  to  be  a syn- 


tlietic  food.  Though  it  enormously  speeds 
the  growth  of  test  animals,  when  it’s  tried 
on  people  it  causes  glandular  disorders 
that  fearfully  distort  the  features  (a  nice, 
horrible  make-up  job,  this).  One  of  the 
human  victims  wrecks  the  laboratory,  kill- 
ing most  of  the  animals  but  letting  a 
tarantula  escape.  Upon  its  getaway,  this 
monster  is  about  the  size  of  a spaniel, 
but  as  it  hungrily  roams  the  New  Mexico 
mountains  it  grows  to  the  dimensions  of 
Grand  Central  Station.  Doc  John  Agar, 
scientist  Mara  Corday  and  the  U.  S.  Air 
Force  subdue  the  menace.  family 

A Lawless  Street  COLUMBIA,  technicolor 

Vy  Randolph  Scott  rides  again  in  a 
horse  opera  as  crisply  efficient  as  most  of 
his  vehicles.  A marshal  who  has  his  town 
firmly  under  control,  he’s  weary  of  his 
long-time  job,  and  friends  warn  him  that 
his  luck’s  about  due  to  run  out.  It  was  his 
work,  too,  that  estranged  his  wife  (Angela 
Lansbury),  a dance-hall  entertainer.  But 
there  are  still  elements  among  the  citizenry, 
headed  by  Warner  Anderson,  that  want 
to  make  theirs  a wide  open  town  once 
more.  And  Randy  can’t  retire  until  he 
has  the  situation  licked.  family 

Running  W ild  u-i 

kV'  Though  William  Campbell  turns  in 
an  effective  performance,  this  cops-and- 
robbers  yarn  isn’t  likely  to  give  his  career 
much  of  a boost.  At  least,  he  gets  to  play 
the  hero  and  at  the  same  time  to  assume 
the  more  colorful  mannerisms  of  a juve- 
nile delinquent.  Bill’s  cast  as  a cop 
detailed  to  break  up  a gang  of  youthful 
car  thieves  by  pretending  to  join  it.  His 
chief  target,  he  soon  learns,  is  the  older 
master  mind  (Keenan  Wynn)  who  plans 
these  operations.  Winsome  Kathleen  Case 
also  has  a double-edged  role:  Obviously 
a nice  girl,  she  is  Wynn’s  girl  friend.  It 
takes  Bill  most  of  the  picture  to  unravel 
the  contradiction,  with  love  to  motivate 
him.  Jan  Merlin  and,  opposite  him,  Mamie 
Van  Doren  are  gang  members.  family 


The  Crooked  Web 

! 

kV  As  it  eventually  works  out,  there’s  an 
ingenious  idea  at  the  heart  of  this  melo- 
drama, but  it’s  revealed  too  slowly  and 
with  too  many  complications  to  be  en- 
tirely believable.  As  owner  of  a drive-in 
restaurant,  a man  with  a weakness  for 
gambling,  Frank  Lovejoy  is  apparently 
scheduled  to  be  the  victim  of  a swindle. 
In  love  with  Mari  Blanchard,  he  agrees 
to  go  into  partnership  with  her  “brother” 
(Richard  Denning).  Denning  needs  money 
to  get  to  Europe  and  retrieve  a collection 
of  solid  gold  trinkets  he  “liberated”  during 
the  war.  Actually,  Mari  and  Denning  are 
sweethearts — but  Frank  is  the  bad  guy, 
not  the  deceived  innocent.  As  a GI,  he  mur- 
dered two  fellow  servicemen,  but  was  re- 
turned to  the  U.  S.  and  honorably  dis- 
charged before  the  crime  could  be  traced 
to  him.  Now  justice  stalks  him.  family 
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JEANNE  CRAIN 
KITTY  KALLEN 
MAMIE  VAN  DOREN 
KATHLEEN  CASE 


GEORGE  NADER 
BERT  LAHR 
KEITH  ANDES 
PAUL  GILBERT 


**  TOMMY  RALL*  EDNA  SKINNER  - JIMMY  BOYD  - COUSIN  EMMY  • THE  MIDWESTERNERS 

{ MMLLmS;  CHARLES  HOFFMAN*  AM  J.  COHEN 

A UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL  PICTURE 


DOCTORS  PROVE  A ONE -MINUTE  MASSAGE  WITH 


PALMOLIVE  SOAP  CAN  GIVE  YOU  A 


Dirt  left  on  face  after 
ordinary  cleansing! 

Rub  your  face  hard  with  a 
cotton  pad  after  ordinary 
casual  cleansing  with  any 
soap  or  cold  cream.  You'll 
see  that  you  didn't 
remove  deep-down  dirt 
and  make-up.  “Ordinary* 
clean”  is  just 
superficially  clean! 


2. 

Beautifully  clean 
after  60-second 
Palmolive  facial! 

Rub  your  face  the  same 
way  after  60-second 
massage  with  Palmolive. 
Pad  is  still  snowy-white! 
"Palmolive-clean”  is  deep- 
down  clean.  Your  skin  is 
free  of  clinging  dirt  that 
casual  cleansing  misses. 


P 


CAN  WORK  SO  THOROUGHLY 
YET  SO  GENTLY!  PALMOLIVE  BEAUTY  CARE  CLEANS 
CLEANER,  CLEANS  DEEPER,  WITHOUT  IRRITATION! 

No  matter  what  your  age  or  type  of  skin,  doctors  have  proved 
that  Palmolive  beauty  care  can  give  you  a cleaner,  fresher  complexion 
the  very  first  time  you  use  it!  That’s  because  Palmolive  care  gets 
your  skin  deep-down  clean  by  removing  the  hidden,  clinging  dirt 
that  casual  methods  miss. 

Here’s  the  easy  method: 

Just  massage  your  face  with  Palmolive's  rich,  gentle  lather  for  60 
seconds,  morning  and  night.  Rinse  and  pat  dry.  It's  that  simple! 
But  remember  . . . only  a soap  that  is  truly  mild  can  cleanse 
thoroughly  without  leaving  your  face  feeling  drawn  and 
uncomfortable.  And  Palmolive’s  mildness  lets  you  massage  a full 
minute  without  irritation. 

Try  mild  Palmolive  Soap  today.  In  just  60  seconds,  you’ll  be  on 
your  way  toward  new  complexion  beauty! 

DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE’S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 
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• Good  news  for  moviegoers  who  enjoy  a truly  adult  story!  Good 
news,  too,  for  those  who  like  their  entertainment  robust  and  warmly 
alive.  Paramount’s  “The  Rose  Tattoo”  rates  headlines  on  both  scores. 
Producer  of  the  Oscar-trimmed  “Come  Back,  Little  Sheba,”  Hal  Wallis 
has  done  it  again  with  his  movie  version  of  Tennessee  Williams’  Broad- 
way success.  Courageous  casting  gives  “The  Rose  Tattoo”  extra 
piquancy.  In  the  lead  is  no  Hollywood  name,  but  the  first  lady  of  the 
Italian  screen.  Lady?  Well,  Anna  Magnani  is  that,  but  mostly  she’s 
all  woman,  a wild-haired,  sumptuously  proportioned  brunette  of  mature 
years,  who  can  show'  the  slim,  sleek,  youthful  glamour  girls  a trick  or 
two — or  three  or  four,  or  more.  Opposite  her,  Burt  Lancaster  again 
proves  that  he’s  more  than  an  acrobatic  action  hero.  Yet  the  cheexful 
role  he  plays  is  entirely  different  from  his  dramatic  work  in  “Come 
Back,  Little  Sheba”  and  “From  Here  to  Eternity.” 

With  a stroke  of  daring,  the  important  young  romance  is  entrusted 
to  a pair  of  comparatively  untried  players.  Marisa  Pavan,  who  has 
done  only  a few  colorless  ingenues,  suddenly  comes  across  as  a vivid 
and  unique  type,  entirely  different  from  any  other  actress  in  her  age 
bracket.  And  fans  may  take  the  choice  of  Ben  Cooper  as  a bow  to 
their  good  judgment  and  foresight.  For  the  past  year.  Photoplay 
has  been  showered  with  letters  demanding  bigger  chances  for  Ben. 
“The  Rose  Tattoo”  answers  all  these  pleas. 

In  its  approach  to  the  subject  of  sex,  the  picture  deserves  further 
applause.  Its  attitude  is  forthright  and  healthy,  without  a single  side- 
wise  leer.  Here’s  the  special  surprise:  Though  the  story  centers  on  the 
emotional  problems  of  a widow  and  her  teenaged  daughter,  a wealth 
of  hearty,  human  laughter  arises  naturally  from  its  situations.  Hard 
to  imagine?  See  it,  and  you’ll  see. 


Strange  courtship:  Hurt  Lancaster , Anna  Magnani 


Mingled  emotions  confuse 


Sharing  a sincere  love,  Marisa 
and  Ben  Cooper  fare  conflict 
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Hurt’s  devotion  finally  leads 
Anna,  a widow,  to  face  reality 


New  discovery  Liliane  Montevecchi  is  in 
a dilemma — -but  with  the  help  of  her 
studio  and  that  New  Year  star,  it  won't 
be  long  before  U.S.  gets  her  message! 
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WISHING 


Roz  Russell  couldn't  ask  for  anything 
more — for  herself.  But  there  is  some- 
thing she  wants  for  best  chum  Loretta 
Young,  who  was  ill  for  so  long 


LILIANE  MONTEVECCHI 
IS  IN  "MEET  ME  IN  LAS 
VEGAS";  ROZ  RUSSELL, 

IN  "THE  GIRL  RUSH"  AND 
"picnic”;  ANITA  EKBERG,  IN 
"ARTISTS  AND  MODELS" 


BY  BEVERLY  LINET 


• What  do  you  want  for  this  bright  New 
Year?  A man?  A mink?  A million?  Or 
is  your  wish  a prayer  that  this  year  will 
be  one  of  peace  and  happiness  for  every- 
one? That's  what  Hollywood's  bright  stars 
asked  for,  and  we  know  it's  a wish  in 
everyone's  heart. 

But  because  we're  only  human  after  all, 
we  wondered  out  loud,  "But  what  do  you 
want  for  yourself?"  The  answers  were  as 
varied  as  Liberace's  fabulous  wardrobe! 

Piper  Laurie  has  had  so  many  things 
happen  to  her,  there's  hardly  anything 
left  to  wish  for.  First  she  moved  from 
her  family's  home  and  took  her  first 
bachelor  apart-  (Continued  on  page  54) 


MITZI  GAYNOR  IS  IN 
"ANYTHING  goes";  COLLEEN  MILLER, 
IN  "the  rawhide  years"; 

ANNE  FRANCIS,  IN  "FORBIDDEN  PLANET" 
COLLEEN'S  GOWN  BY 
MAXWELL  SHIEFF,  FEATHER  FAN 
BY  CALIF.  ACCESSORIES 


If  the  wishing  star  will  cooper- 
ate, sexy  Swedish  Anita  Ekberg, 
who  has  a million  men  vying  for 
her  favor,  won't  be  bothered  any 
more  by  the  Cold  Front  she  en- 
countered in  certain  quarters! 
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Now  that  Piper  Laurie  has  an  apartment 
of  her  own  and  a shiny  new  convertible, 
she's  happily  dreaming  of  faraway 
places.  Leaving  that  new  beau  behind? 


Blissfully  happy  Mitzi  Gaynor  had  to 
come  down  out  of  the  clouds  to  make 
her  1956  wish.  But  it's  going  to  make 
husband  Jack  Bean  glad  that  she  did! 
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Colleen  Miller,  as  Mrs.  Ted  Briskin 
of  Chicago,  is  having  trouble  getting 
to  work  on  time.  So  she  has  a whiz 
of  an  order  for  that  wishing  star! 


Hollywood,  remembering  Anne  Francis' 
quiet  courage  during  her  troubles, 
echoes  the  wish  that  this  talented 
young  star's  three  wishes  will  come  true 


He  was  afraid  of  disappointing  those  who  believed 
in  him , scared  of  the  responsibility  of  stardom, 
ready  to  call  it  quits  as  an  actor . . . 


Then  Hudson  Got 


Rock  Hudson  is  also  in  “All  That  Heaven  Allows" 


At  one  time,  the  idea  oj 
working  with  veterans  like 
Jane  Withers,  Liz  Taylor, 
director  George  Stevens, 
would  have  had  Rock  groan- 
ing, “What  am  I doing  here!” 
But  with  “Gaint.”  Rock  was 
ready  — with  no  apologies 
for  a guy  named  Hudson 


BY 

BEVERLY  OTT 


• On  the  main  street  in  Marfa,  Texas,  a tiny  movie  house  stood  dark 
and  apparently  empty,  but  its  forlorn  front  was  deceptive.  Inside  the 
theatre  was  a million-dollar  audience.  The  members  of  “Giant”  had 
gathered  to  see  the  day’s  rushes. 

It  was  a nightly  ritual  for  the  location  troupe  whose  chores  began 
at  dawn  and  ended  at  dusk.  No  matter  how  grueling  the  day’s  work 
beneath  the  hot  Texas  sun,  they  eagerly  turned  out  to  study  the  results 
of  their  efforts. 

On  this  particular  evening,  the  last  man  in  was  Rock  Hudson.  As 
he  strode  swiftly  down  the  aisle  and  found  a seat  close  to  the  screen, 
a visiting  reporter  shook  his  head  in  disbelief.  “Can  it  be?”  he  mur- 
mured. “Rock  Hudson  in  a hurry  to  see  rushes?” 

“What’s  so  unusual  about  that?”  asked  his  ( Continued  on  page  70) 
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TlmAs*  As>  lli<k  •■’’■■tla  aLbout  Hollywood. 

The  facts  about  what  really  goes  on  in  Hit 
town  that  Abas  l>een  branded  “Ammoral!” 


BY  ROBERT  EMMETT 


• Hollywood’s  sex  and  sin  has  been  as  spotlighted, 
during  recent  months,  as  its  premieres,  and  with  a 
public  popularity  that  movie-makers  wish  would 
come  as  a result  of  a premiere! 

Attack  by  innuendo  and  association  has  long  been 
a stock  in  trade  for  those  who  would  use  star  names 
for  their  own  ends — and  recently  this  type  of  attack 
has  hurt.  I have  never  heard  a Hollywood  person- 
ality defend  the  public  actions  of  Ingrid  Bergman 
in  defying  the  morals  and  mores  of  society  by  hav- 
ing a child  out  of  wedlock,  or  the  raucous  actions 
of  an  Edmund  Purdom  in  pursuit  of  Linda  Christian 
or  the  headlines  that  have  followed  Rita  Hayworth 
through  one  marriage  after  another.  Hollywood 
persons  feel  sorry  for  these  individuals  and  look 
upon  them  and  their  “sins”  as  the  actions  of  im- 
mature, unsuccessful  human  beings.  Hollywood  is 
as  shocked  as  any  other  community  would  be  when 
dirty  linen  is  washed  in  public  as  it  was  when  Jess 
Barker  gave  all  the  sordid  details  of  life  after  the 
front  door  closed  Susan  Hayward  and  Jess  away 
from  the  world. 

For  the  most  part  when  stars  cause  headlines  with 
foolish  actions,  Hollywood  feels  the  stars  deserve  all 


the  notoriety  they  get.  But  the  upstanding  citizens 
of  the  community  are  shocked  beyond  measure  at 
the  recent  attacks  on  some  of  the  stars  who  are 
found  “sinful”  in  the  public  eye  by  mere  associa- 
tion. 

A lady  of  the  night  gave  a list  of  male  stars  as 
“friends”  ’way  back  in  1939  and,  although  it  was 
never  confirmed,  the  list  is  published  as  if  these  men 
had  last  week  been  pulling  a Lady  Godiva  on  Holly- 
wood Boulevard.  Every  family  skeleton  has  not  only 
been  rattled  but  its  bones  picked  apart  for  public 
titilation.  Clark  Gable’s  ex-wife  is  paraded  (his 
“sin”  seems  to  have  consisted  of  divorcing  a 
woman  older  than  he  was  some  years  ago),  Kay 
Spreckels  is  attacked  because  she  doesn’t  support 
a father  who  left  her  mother  when  she  was  two  years 
old.  Van  Johnson’s  sin  consists  of  not  supporting 
a parent  who  deserted  him  when  he  was  a child. 
Another  star  has  a sister  who  has  been  treated  for 
alcoholism.  Still  another  used  a name  which  wasn’t 
hers  to  throw  a brother  with  a juvenile  delinquency 
record  off  the  track- — for  fear  blackmail  would  re- 
sult. 

Of  course  1 don’t  mean  I Continued  on  page  74) 


Mitzi  Gaynor  is  in  "Anything  Goes"  and  "The  Birds  and  the  Bees";  Jimmy  Cagney  is  in  "Tribute  to  a Bad  Man";  Vic  Damone  is  in  "Kismet’  ; 
Jean  Simmons,  in  "Guys  and  Dolls";  Stpwarr  Granger,  in  "Bhowani  Junction";  Jeff  Chandler,  in  "'Hie  Spoilers";  Susan  Hayward,  in  "I'll  Cry  Tomorrow 


For  Pier.  Hollywood  brought  Vic  Damone, 
forgetfulness  of  war-shadowed  childhood 


'Sure  we  have  wolves — -what  town  doesn’t  ?” 
ays  Mitzi.  “But  / met  Jack  (Bean)  here!” 


“In  a meeting  of  40  men,  37  were  ‘20-year 
marrieds.”  says  Jim  Cagney,  wed  30  years! 


Jeff  Chandler  found  freedom  an  empty  word 
— hurried  home  to  Marge  and  their  children 


For  5 years,  the  Grangers  have  weathered  ru- 
mor rifts,  stayed  happily  marrieds-in-love 


Susan  Hayward’s  love  for  her  sons  kept  bro- 
ken marriage  together  long  before  it  ended 


r 1" It Masculine  Most- 


Rich  wants  to  marry  but — “Pm 
sort  of  unhappy  and  quiet  when 
I wake  up!” — is  afraid  some  of 
his  habits  would  drive  a woman 
mad.  But  according  to  the  mount- 
ing fan  mail,  a lot  of  gals  would 
like  the  chance  to  cheer  him  up! 


A conservative  guy , this  Rich.  Until  he  steps  on  the 
set.  Then  the  celluloid  sizzles  and  the  ladies  melt! 


• “He’s  got  that  animal  fire,”  Jane  Russell  was 
explaining,  stopping  suddenly  when  a tall,  well- 
built  young  man  appeared  on  the  set.  Wearing  a 
conservative  blue  suit,  a neat  white  shirt  and  quiet 
tie,  he  looked  more  like  a junior  executive  than  a 
rising  actor. 

“Morning,  Jane,”  he  properly  greeted  his  co- 
star,  and,  in  order  not  to  interrupt  the  conversa- 
tion, took  one  of  the  canvas  deck  chairs  in  the  far 
corner. 

“Conservative,  well-bred  exterior — but  an  animal 
fire  inside,”  Janie  insisted,  grinning  affectionately 
at  the  object  of  her  study. 

“Just  you  wait.  He’s  got  that  extra  zing,  the 
kind  that  zooms  a leading  man  straight  to  the 
sacred  celluloid  circle  of  stardom.  If  you  don’t 
believe  me,  wait  till  you  see  him  in  ‘Underwater!’ 
Collecting  her  things,  she  rushed  off  to  Make-up, 
yelling  back  over  her  shoulder,  “And  he’s  brainy, 
too ! ” 

Jane’s  prediction  came  true.  Dick  sizzled,  fans 
melted  and  a guy  by  the  name  of  Rich  Egan  be- 
came one  of  Hollywood’s  hottest  leading  men.  20th 
signed  him  for  two  pictures  a year  on  a seven-year 
contract.  After  sampling  his  mounting  fan  mail, 
they  used  his  talents  in  four  pictures  the  first  year. 
It’s  as  Anson  Page  in  the  long-awaited  “View  From 
Pompey’s  Head,”  that  Rich  Egan  finally  arrives. 
The  arrival  took  five  years  of  struggling  and  twenty- 
one  flop  pictures;  it  took  thirty-five  years  of  living. 
Nothing’s  been  easy  for  Rich  in  his  pursuit  of  an 
acting  career,  and  maybe  this  is  the  root  of  his 
charm.  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


He  loves  tennis,  poet- 
ry, sentimental  songs 


He  charms  the  gals  with 
his  Irish  grin,  strict 
attention  to  his  date. 
Right,  with  Pat  Hardy, 
Dana  W ynter.  Dana’s 
his  co-star  in  “ The  View 
from  Pom  pey’s  Head” 


BY 

DEE  PHILLIPS 


In  Dr.  Jim,  Ann  has  found,  the  right  man — of 
her  faith,  gifted  with  humor,  understanding 


Ann  Blyth  is  in  “Kismet" 


With  Timmy's  birth,  memories  of  the  mother 
whose  love  and  faith  helped  a crippled  child 


Ann  Blyth  didn’t  know  it  had  happened 
until  despair  reached  out  for  her.  And 
Faith’s  gentle  touch  brought  its  miracle 


“We  have  been  blessed  in  so  many  ways,”  says 
Ann,  dreaming  of  another  baby  on  its  way 


BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 

• In  a church  in  North  Hollywood  on  New  Year’s  Day 
a girl  prays  before  the  altar  of  the  Blessed  Mother,  as 
she  has  prayed  through  the  years  before. 

A candle  burns — as  unflickering  as  the  faith  of  the 
lovely  girl  who  lights  it.  A girl  whose  face  is  as  gentle 
as  a guardian  angel’s  kiss,  and  whose  faith  is  as  enduring 
as  all  eternity. 

The  candle  Ann  Blyth  lights  this  New  Year’s  Day  is 
in  thanksgiving  for  the  miracle  of  life.  The  miracle  of 
motherhood  which  has  again  been  granted  her.  For  a 
wonderful  marriage  with  the  man  who  must  have  been 
intended  for  her. 

In  her  warm  voice,  Ann  Blyth  will  tell  you,  “Sometimes 
it’s  hard  not  to  despair — so  many  things  happen  to  us. 
But  her  candle  of  faith  has  burned  steadily,  a beacon  for 
many  of  lesser  heart  to  see.  ( Continued  on  page  81) 
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Robert 
Mitchum : 


1 


$1,000,000  is  the  figure. 

But  the  stake , Bob  says , is  not  money — 
it’s  the  honor  and  good  name 
of  his  family  who  are  the  real  victims 
of  the  attack  against  him 

BY  DAVID  ALBRIGHT 


• A few  months  ago  when  Bob  Mitchum 
was  in  London  he  was  approached  by  a 
representative  of  an  English  newspaper 
syndicate.  Would  he,  the  man  inquired, 
be  interested  in  writing  a series  of  short 
articles  for  them?  The  subject  was  to  be 
Hollywood.  And  the  payment  would  be 
ten  thousand  dollars. 

Bob  was  definitely  interested,  and  he 
said  so.  He  is  an  excellent  writer;  his 
stories  have  appeared  in  national  maga- 
zines. And  Hollywood,  as  everyone  knows, 
is  his  bailiwick.  On  top  of  that,  ten  thou- 
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Bob  Mitchum  is  also 


Bob  formed  own  company  so  he’ll  have  more  time  with  Dorothy,  Chris,  Jim,  Petrine 


sand  dollars  is  a very  interesting  sum  of 
money.  Even  to  a guy  in  Bob’s  income 
bracket. 

The  newspaperman  then  began  to  out- 
line just  what  kind  of  stories  he  wanted. 

“We’re  looking  for  the  real  inside 
stuff,”  he  said  with  a wink  and  a leer. 
“And  no  punches  pulled.  We  want  the 
low-down  on  all  the  viciousness  and  de- 
pravity that  goes  on  behind  the  scenes  in 
Hollywood.” 

For  a moment  Bob  couldn’t  believe  his 
ears.  He  was  speechless  with  shock  and 


amazement.  Then  he  exclaimed,  “This  is 
incredible!  You’ve  just  got  to  be  joking!” 

“Oh,  no,”  the  man  said.  “I’m  perfectly 
serious.  What  we  want  is  a series  of  quite 
spicy  articles.  Real  shockers.  And  we  think 
you’re  just  the  man  to  write  them  for  us.” 

Bob  took  a deep  breath  while  he 
counted  to  ten.  Then  he  stood  up.  He 
walked  to  the  door  and  opened  it. 

“I  think  you’d  better  leave,  Buster,” 
Bob  told  him.  keeping  his  voice  as  calm 
as  he  could.  “And  if  you’re  smart  you’ll 
move  fast.  Before  (Continued  on  page  76) 


At  press  conference  in  Sweden 
where  he  and  co-star  Genevieve 
Page  filmed  “ Foreign  Intrigue ” 


A self-styled  cynic — but  Bob's 
reduced  to  abject  slavery  by  a 
pat  of  his  baby  daughter’ s chub- 
by hand.  Below,  with  Dorothy 


In  PTA  circles,  Betty's  known  as  Mrs. 
Larry  Parks,  mother  of  two  sons  Gary 
and  Andy.  Betty  used  to  zoom  around 
on  a motorcycle.  “ But  when  the  kids 
got  bigger,  it  didn’t  seem  so  darned 
dignified!”  says  irrepressible  Betty 


Betty  Garrett  co-stars  in  "My  Sister  Eileen’ 


BY  PHILIP  CHAPMAN 


• In  one  of  the  final  scenes  in  the  gay  musical 
version  of  “My  Sister  Eileen,”  the  talented  gal  who 
plays  Ruth,  Betty  Garrett,  wanders  down  to  inter- 
view the  crew  of  a Brazilian  training  ship  and  ends 
up  getting  chased  over  half  of  Manhattan  by  125 
full-blooded,  non-English-speaking  cadets. 

Believe  it  or  not — and  it  could  only  happen  to 
Betty — the  scene  didn’t  have  to  be  faked.  It  hap- 
pened. A few  months  ago.  when  Betty  and  the  rest 
of  the  Columbia  crew  were  knocking  themselves 
out  to  finish  the  picture,  what  should  turn  up  in 
Los  Angeles  harbor  but  the  N . E.  Almirante  Saldan- 
ha,  the  actual  ship  mentioned  in  the  story — and 
the  only  training  ship  of  the  Brazilian  Navy. 

Dragging  Betty  along  with  a van  of  equipment. 
Columbia’s  production  crew  hastened  to  San  Pedro 


and  immediately  started  work  on  trying  to  make 
the  cadets  of  the  Almirante  Saldanha  understand 
what  was  expected  of  them. 

One  young  lieutenant,  who  knew  some  English, 
listened  with  a puzzled  scowl  while  it  was  explained 
to  him  that,  on  signal,  all  of  his  crew  were  to  start 
running  like  mad  down  the  pier.  He  didn’t  really 
dig  the  instructions  until  Betty,  in  a red  and  white 
dress  and  a perky  little  hat.  was  trotted  out  before 
him  and  identified  as  the  object  of  the  chase.  Then 
the  porcelain  wonder  of  a Brazilian  smile  flashed 
across  his  face  and  he  turned  to  deliver  a torrent 
of  Portuguese  to  the  assembled  men.  They  gave 
a loud  roar,  of  approval. 

“Roll  ’em,”  called  the  director  frantically,  and,  to 
Betty,  “Go,  girl!”  (Continued  on  page  79) 


After  ten  years  oj  marriage, 
deep  understanding  and  love 


Andy's  an  imp  according  to  Betty 
— “but  the  big  one’s  the  boss!” 


“ Our  boys  will  never  be  the  los- 
ers because  of  our  careers ” 


Meet  Betty  Garrett — 
sensible  when  she  should  be , 
but  mostly  full  of  beans 
and  more  fun  than  a barrel 
of  slightly  zany  monkeys 
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Cocky , assured  Bill 
Campbell  always  knew  he’d 
make  good.  But  what 
makes  this  guy  different 
— you’re  glad  he  did! 

BY  RADIE  HARRIS 


• “I  don’t  want  to  build  my  career  on  being  a weird  charac- 
ter. It’s  much  harder  work  than  being  normal.  I want  to  be 
myself  because  1 want  to  play  every  type  role — hero  and  vil- 
lain, pauper  and  prince,  soldier  and  priest.  The  payoff  is  as 
good  and  more  gratifying  in  the  long  run.” 

It  was  William  Campbell  talking,  U-I’s  new  contract  player 
and  the  answer  to  many  movie  fans’  prayer  for  a new  face. 
Bill’s  face  is  distinctly  his  own — more  character  than  hand- 
someness. He  broke  his  nose  twice — once  in  a fall,  once  when 
he  was  hit  with  a hockey  stick. 

Bill’s  a “Newark  kid,”  who  always  knew  he’d  make  good, 
even  if  the  kids  on  his  block  didn’t.  When  he  first  crossed  the 
Holland  Tunnel  to  enroll  in  a drama  school,  the  gang  would 
hoot  at  him  as  he  went  by:  “Here  comes  Gregory  Peck!  Hey, 
Greg,  whatcha  doin’  walkin’  to  work?  Where’s  your  limou- 
sine?” 

Bill  would  just  grin  back:  “Okay,  fellows.  You’re  laughing 
now,  but  I’ll  have  the  last  laugh  when  I arrive  in  my  new 
Cadillac  and  you’re  still  hitching  rides!” 

His  father  didn’t  want  him  to  be  an  actor.  He  had  worked 
hard  all  his  life  as  foreman  of  the  City  Water  Department,  an 
unexciting  but  dependable  job.  At  ( Continued  on  page  68) 
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Bill  Campbell  is 
in  "Running  Wild" 


His  cocky  scene-stealing  had  vet- 
eran  star  Spencer  Tracy  popeyed! 


He's  grateful  to  big  name 
stars  who  gave  him  breaks 


1 


Joan  Collins  will  appear  next  in  "Boy  on  a Dolphin' 


II 


• Joan  Collins  lifted  both  her  hands  to  her  head  and  unpinned 
her  hat.  She  did  not  snatch  it  off  as  most  American  girls  are 
likely  to  do.  She  raised  it  carefully  and  just  as  carefully  set  it 
down  on  a table  in  her  Ambassador  hotel  suite.  She  did  not  have 
to  stop  to  comb  her  hair.  She  knew  it  was  in  order. 

The  hat  itself  was  a conversation  piece.  Formed  entirely  of 
white  coq  feathers,  it  sat  forward  on  her  head,  with  wisps  of 
feather  exactly  following  the  line  of  her  own  dark  brown  bangs. 
“I  bought  it  to  wear  in  New  York,”  she  confided.  “I  like  mad 
hats  when  I’m  in  a city.” 

Wearing  a hat — and  a handsome  one — was  the  first  indication 
this  amazingly  poised  twenty-two-year-old  had  given  considerable 
thought  to  her  first  big  meet-the-press  trip  under  20th  Century- 
Fox  auspices.  It  is  a trip  which,  for  a young  actress,  holds  all 
the  strain  of  final  examinations— and,  if  she  is  lucky,  all  the  fun 
of  a senior  prom. 

The  fun  is  in  the  whirl  to  the  theatre  and  night  clubs.  Here,  Joan 
had  a number  of  eager  escorts.  Although  her  interest  in  actor 
Sydney  Chaplin  reportedly  ended  before  she  left  Hollywood,  New 
York  friends  were  on  hand  to  take  her  to  the  top  of  the  Empire 
State  building,  to  the  jazz  spots  in  Greenwich  Village,  to  the  best 
plays  on  Broadway  and  to  all  the  glittering  supper  clubs.  And 
one  exceedingly  eligible  young  man — Arthur  Loew,  jr. — followed 
her  to  New  York  to  squire  her  around  town  and  take  her  to  the 
plane  when  she  left  for  London. 

The  strain  comes  when  reporters  question  a rising  star,  observe 
her,  judge  her.  It  can  be  a devastating  scrutiny. 

Joan  came  into  New  York  with  a build-up.  Daughter  of  Will 
Collins,  an  English  vaudeville  booker,  she  had  played  in  ten 
British  films,  usually  cast  as  a juvenile  delinquent  In  the  United 
States,  she  had  played  siren  roles  in  (Continued  on  page  66) 


Telephoning  home  to  England,  family 
thought  she'd  lost  her  English  accent! 


Joan  Collins  learned  her 
ABC’s  in  the  best  schools. 
But  no  teacher  had  to 
tell  her — how 
to  start  a fire! 

BY  HELEIS  BOLST.4D 


Until  her  divorce,  Joan  won’t  discuss  romance.  Here , 
with  Syd  Chaplin  in  their  film  “ Land  of  the  Pharaohs” 


Joan’s  looks,  manners  charmed  Evelyn  Nesbit,  whose 
role  Joan  plays  in  “The  Girl  in  the  Red  Velvet  Swing” 


No  one  can  make  a good  life  for  himself  if  he  keeps  on 
denying  his  real  self.  That’s  what  lots  of  young  people 
do — until  they  turn  into  sour  old  people  who  have  never 
found  the  right  path.  That’s  why  Burt  Lancaster  is  saying , 


Don’t 
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• Burt  Lancaster  came  out  from  the  stage  en- 
trance of  the  tawdry  old  Cirque  d’Hiver,  where 
“Trapeze”  was  shooting,  into  the  exquisite  orchid 
twilight  of  Paris  in  the  early  evening. 

The  crowd,  which  had  been  filling  up  ever  since 
the  day’s  work  had  begun  at  noon,  moved  quietly 
forward  until  it  saw  the  children  hanging  to 
Burt’s  big  hands — 'two  little  boys  on  one  side, 
two  little  girls  on  the  other.  Then  the  crowd  and 
the  couple  of  smiling  gendarmes  cheered.  This 
was  a sight  that  appealed  to  the  French  love  of 
family  and  drama,  this  very  tall,  slim-hipped  man 
surrounded  by  four  miniature  duplicates  of  him. 

In  response  to  the  cheers,  Burt  stopped  and 
grinned.  The  children,  however,  paid  no  atten- 
tion. The  small  Lancasters  were  used  to  the  crowd 
at  the  Cirque  d’Hiver  (Continued  on  page  84) 

BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 


Ex-acrobat  Burt  didn't  need  a double  for  stunts  in 
"Trapeze.”  Above,  in  Paris  circus  parade  with  co- 
stars  Tony  Curtis.  Katy  Jurado,  Gina  Lollobrigida 


Burt’s  taken  family  on  four  location  trips. 
Right,  Billy,  Jimmy,  Susan,  Joanna,  young 
friend,  wife  Norma,  on  “Trapeze”  set.  “I 
hope  each  one  of  my  brood  will  grow  up 
with  sense  enough  to  check  up  on  himself 


Burt  Lancaster  is  also  in  “The  Rose  Tattoo” 


Jeanne  Crain  1b  In  “Gentlemen  Marry  Brunettes”  and  “The  Second  Greatest  Sex” 


W ell-meaning  advice 
almost  upset  their 
happy  home — until 
Paul  stepped  in  and 
put  Jeanne  back  on 
her  dreamy  course ! 


With  Paul,  Paul  jr.,  Jeanine,  Mike  and  Timmy.  Life 
with  Prince  Charming  always  included  four  children 


When  she  realized  her  dream  image  of  herself  didn’t 
match  her  looks — Jeanne  changed  from  sweet  to  sexy! 


Wake  up  to  reality , friends  warned.  But 
the  only  time  she  did , she  got  in  trouble  ! 


BY  ADELAIDE  PARMETER 


• Jeanne  Crain,  as  a child,  had  such 
a faraway  look  in  her  eye,  her  mother 
once  said:  “I  pray  for  the  wisdom  to 
guide  her.  She’s  so  introspective,  it’s 
hard  to  understand  her.” 

Jeanne  was  the  daughter  who  sat  in 
a corner  with  a book.  She  was  the 
quiet  one.  “I  was  a dreamer,”  Jeanne 
says.  And  she  adds,  “I  still  am.” 

Today,  pointing  to  her  beauty,  her 
fame,  her  happiness  as  a wife  and 
mother  in  the  Brinkman  hilltop  home, 
there  are  those  who  vow  that  Jeanne 
Crain  was  born  with  Aladdin’s  lamp 
clutched  in  one  small  fist  and  a full 
set  of  instructions  on  the  art  of  suc- 
cessful wishing  in  the  other.  “Sure,  she 
was  slow  getting  started,”  grins  one 
friend.  “But  that’s  probably  because 
she  didn’t  learn  to  read  until  she 


reached  the  elderly  age  of  three  years.” 

It  was  when  she  was  seventeen  that 
20th  Century-Fox  executives  saw  her 
magic  quality  and  the  cameras  captured 
it.  “We  worshipped  the  kid,”  says  one 
of  her  former  co-workers.  “You  could 
tell  right  off  that  she  was  a dreamer, 
and  we  were  a little  afraid  for  her. 

“Life  has  a way  of  bringing  everyone 
down  to  earth  through  failures  and  dis- 
appointments at  some  time  or  another. 
Sometimes  disillusionment,  if  it’s  great, 
can  be  permanent.  That  can  do  terrible 
things  to  a person. 

“We  didn’t  want  to  see  the  stars  go 
out  of  Jeanne’s  eyes.  To  the  day  she 
left  the  studio,  everyone  watched  over 
her  as  if  she  were  a daughter  or  kid 
sister.  I guess  we  were  overly  protec- 
tive. We  sheltered  her  too  closely. 


“Now  we  know  that  we  needn’t  have 
worried.  But  it  took  us  a long  time  to 
discover  something  that  Jeanne,  herself, 
had  learned  in  the  process  of  growing 
up.  She’d  learned  to  be  a practical 
dreamer.” 

A practical  dreamer,  as  personified 
by  Jeanne  Crain,  is  a doer  as  well. 
“Everyone  dreams,”  she’ll  tell  you.  “If 
you  don’t  carry  it  too  far,  it’s  a gift.  But 
the  trick  is  to  settle  down  to  being 
practical.” 

As  a student,  Jeanne  was  the  scholar, 
the  shy  one.  She  attended  St.  Mary’s 
Academy  where,  academically,  she  led 
her  class.  In  her  make-believe  social 
world,  she  was  the  most  popular  girl 
in  school.  Yet  each  morning  when  the 
bell  rang  for  class,  she  found  herself 
sneaking  glances  at  reality.  Surrounded 

Continued 


On  the  beach  at  Laguna  with 
Paul  and  the  four  children. 
“Too  many  of  us  never  give 
ourselves  the  time  to  enjoy 
the  fun  of  being  a family  ” 


Jeanne  smiles  when  people 
say  things  have  come  easily 
to  her.  Being  a good  wife 
and  mother  requires  more 
than  just  wishful  dreaming! 
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Dreams , She 


Oets  ? 

Continued 


by  her  classmates,  she  was  still  alone. 

She  did  well  at  studying  books.  “Why 
not  people?”  she  asked  herself.  The 
popular  girls,  she  noted,  were  never 
glum  or  distant.  They  never  edged  away 
from  the  crowd.  She  noticed  how  easily 
their  laughter  came.  “It  isn’t  so  hard  to 
smile,”  Jeanne  concluded.  She  discov- 
ered that  a smile  is  always  returned  to 
you,  as  is  a friendly  word. 

She’d  been  elected  president  of  the 
student  body  and  she’d  had  the  lead  in 
the  school  play  when  the  blow  fell.  Her 
father  was  a teacher  at  Inglewood  High 
and  he,  too,  had  a dream.  He  wanted 
his  daughters  to  finish  their  schooling 
there. 

The  matter  had  come  up  several  years 
before  because  of  a problem  of  finances. 
But,  at  the  time,  Jeanne  had  vowed 
she’d  try  for  a scholarship  at  St.  Mary’s 
and  she’d  won  one. 

Now  she  was  to  be  a senior  and  the 
transfer  couldn’t  be  postponed.  She’d 
have  to  leave  her  friends  at  St.  Mary’s 


to  spend  her  last  school  year  among 
strangers. 

In  the  beginning  at  Inglewood  High, 
she  said  little,  but  the  girls  seemed  to 
like  her.  She  wore  no  make-up,  but  the 
boys  apparently  didn’t  mind.  The  day 
in  the  school  auditorium  when  she 
heard  her  name  called  as  a candidate 
for  grid  queen — honor  among  all  hon- 
ors— Jeanne  Crain  did  not  walk  home. 
She  drifted  on  Cloud  Number  Seven. 

There  was  nothing  the  dreamer  could 
do  except  hope.  Jeanne’s  campaign 
managers,  her  sister  and  her  beau,  took 
it  from  there.  It  seemed  that  everywhere 
Jeanne  looked  there  were  signs,  “Jeanne 
for  Queen,”  “Let  Crain  Reign.”  There 
were  speeches  by  the  varied  members 
of  the  Crain  party.  The  competition  was 
mighty. 

After  school  the  afternoon  the  votes 
were  to  be  counted,  Jeanne  went  home 
to  await  the  results.  Hours  dragged  by 
before  she  glanced  out  the  window  and 
saw  Rita,  her  sister,  and  her  boy  friend 


coming  up  the  walk.  They  were  whis- 
pering and  she  could  tell  nothing  from 
their  faces  until  they  came  into  the 
living  room.  Rita  and  chum  looked  sad. 
“It’s  all  right,”  Jeanne  told  them.  “It 
wasn’t  your  fault.  I had  the  best  cam- 
paign managers  a candidate  ever  had.” 

The  noble  speech  sent  the  managers’ 
senses-of-humor  out  the  window. 
“Jeanne,  we’re  being  mean.  We  thought 
it’d  be  funny,”  Rita  gave  her  a hug. 
“We’re  just  pretending.  You  won. 
You’re  grid  queen!” 

“Believing  in  dreams  come  true  is  a 
sort  of  direct  faith  that  children  have,” 
says  Jeanne  today.  “You  can  rarely  ex- 
plain just  how  you  know  some  things 
are  going  to  happen,  yet  if  you  believe 
strongly  enough  . . .” 

It  was  almost  time  for  the  senior 
prom  and  she  desperately  wanted  a new 
dress.  “I’d  just  gotten  a lovely  one  for 
a piano  recital,”  she  remembers.  “But 
it  seemed  so  immature  looking.  I wanted 
a different  (Continued  on  page  87) 


EDITOR’S  NOTE: 

The  letter  and  poem  published  here  represent 
the  sentiment  of  all  of  us  who  feel  the  loss  of 
one  of  the  screen's  brightest  young  stars. 

Jimmy  Dean  had  extraordinary  talents.  The  real 
tragedy  of  his  death  is  that  this  boy,  so 
dedicated  to  his  career,  will  never  know  how  greatly 
he  was  loved  by  the  people  he  never  knew. 


Evelyn  Hunt  of  Woodstock,  Vermont,  is  an  English 
teacher  who,  for  many  years,  has  found  through  movies  “an 
escape  from  a strenuous  schedule.  . . . For  me,”  she  says,  “a 
good  film  is  a release  and  a rest.”  Upon  hearing  of  James 
Dean’s  death.  Miss  Hunt  was  profoundly  shocked,  and  her 
sympathetic  and  heartfelt  concern  is  mirrored  in  the  follow- 
ing portion  of  her  letter,  which  accompanied  her  elegy  to 
James  Dean: 

“No  one  else’s  death  has  ever  affected  me  in  quite  the  same 
way.  . . . He  possessed  such  abundant  life,  an  appreciation 


of  so  many  things,  and  an  unequaled  genius  for  acting  for 
one  so  young.  All  that  day  I kept  thinking,  he  can’t  be  dead. 
There  must  be  some  spark  of  life  left  that  someone,  some 
surgeon  could  keep  alive.  He  had  the  most  beautiful  hands 
I ever  saw. 

“At  four  o’clock  in  the  morning  I got  up  to  write  the  first 
of  the  lines  I am  enclosing.  After  a few  hours’  sleep  I fin- 
ished the  poem  that  same  morning. 

“.  . . . I saw  James  Dean  only  in  ‘East  of  Eden,’  though  I 
had  looked  forward  to  seeing  him  act  for  the  rest  of  my  Life. 


If  I have  called  him  ‘the  unacclaimed,’  it  is  because  however 
much  he  achieved  for  his  years,  he  had  so  incredibly  much 
more  to  achieve.  I do  not  know  how  many  years  I have  left, 
but  I know  I would  give  half  of  them  to  give  James  Dean 
back  to  the  world,  if  that  were  possible,  and  a world  he  must 
have  loved  back  to  James  Dean. 

“The  lines  I am  sending  you  may  have  no  value  and  no 
meaning  to  anyone  but  me.  On  the  other  hand,  perhaps  they 
might  possess  some  significance  for  someone  who  loved  him. 
I don’t  know.  People  forget  so  soon,  so  much  too  soon.” 


So  <y>ameh  Q)emt 

They  tell  me  you  are  dead,  yet  I cannot 
This  night  believe  the  unbelievable; 

The  restless  beauty  of  your  mind  and  heart 
Will  not  be  quenched  within  the  shallow  grave. 

Your  hands  that  moved  caressing  weightless  things, 

As  beautiful  as  music  to  the  soul; 

The  smile  that  probed  the  memory  with  pain 
Of  much  remembered  and  of  more  foregone; 

Your  eyes  that  looked  upon  a mocking  world. 

Their  laughter  misted  with  uncertainty. 

That  could  so  love  and  hate  and  then  forgive — 

Beyond  the  barriers  of  time  and  space 
Must  have  their  measure  in  Eternity. 

Your  guileless  grace  will  here  no  more  be  seen; 

No  tears  can  recreate  the  lifeless  clay; 

Yet  if  your  body  but  a spark  retained 

That  love  could  fan  to  flame,  my  years  I’d  give 

That  you  might  walk  the  lovely  earth  again. 

The  valiant  and  the  free — the  unacclaimed. 

The  wind  will  scatter  golden  coins  of  leaves 
Across  your  grave.  But  where  are  you?  Oh,  where? 

EVELYN  H.  HUNT 
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listen  to  him.  Because  if 


there’s  one  topic 


Fess  Parker  surely  does 


enjoy 


about , it's  girls! 


BY  DON  ALLEN 


Burl  Ives  contest  decided  Fess— 
he  had  to  learn  to  play  the  guitar 

< 


“A  girl  would  surely  have  to  be 
able  to  cook!”  Now  that  Fess ’ . . . 


. . . parents  are  visiting  him,  he's 
catching  up  on  Mom’s  fried  pies 


Fess  Parker  is  in  “The  Great  Locomotive  Chase” 


• Fess  Parker  folded  his  towering  frame  into  a chair, 
hooked  his  new  heels  onto  a handy  table  edge  and 
leaned  back  prepared  to  do  some  talking — -which  is 
one  of  his  pleasures. 

“Got  me  a new  pair  of  boots,”  he  explained,  “for 
this  new  picture  I’m  makin’,  ‘The  Great  Locomotive 
Chase.’  In  this  one  I’m  going  to  do  some  runnin’  around 
on  the  tops  of  trains,  so  I got  to  get  these  new  boots 
ready  and  broken  in  soon  as  I can.”  He  stopped  sud- 
denly. 

“Yes,  sir,  I surely  do  a lot  of  talkin’.  That’s  one  thing 
I’m  really  fond  of.” 

And  when  the  topic  is  girls,  well,  Fess  acts  like  it’s  a 
pure  delight. 

“What  kind  of  girls  do  I like?”  Fess  scratched  the 
back  of  an  ear  reflectively.  “Well  now,  that’s  a mighty 
good  question.  I’ve  been  studyin’  young  ladies  ever  since 
I was  old  enough  to  carry  a hoe,  but  I never  did  try 
to  narrow  it  down  and  put  them  into  types  or  groups. 


There  are  so  many  different  kinds,  and  all  of  them 
purely  wonderful. 

“You  remember  that  poet  lady  who  used  to  say,  ‘A 
rose  is  a rose  is  a rose’?  Well,  that’s  about  the  way 
I feel.  To  me,  a girl  is  a girl  is  a girl.  And  the  fact 
that  she  is  a girl  is  what  makes  the  whole  thing  a very 
satisfactory  arrangement.  But  when  I ask  a girl  for 
a date,  I do  have  some  preferences.” 

His  grin  spread  from  the  corners  of  his  mouth  up  into 
his  green  eyes. 

“For  one  thing,”  Fess  said,  “I  like  a girl  with  a 
lively  personality  and  a zest  for  living.  One  with  some 
get-up-and-go.  The  kind  who’s  interested  in  lots  of 
things  and  all  kinds  of  people. 

“I’m  partial  to  the  outdoor  type  of  girl.  Natural 
beauty  impresses  me.  And  I’m  a great  appreciator  of 
the  healthy  glow.  But  this  doesn’t  mean  that  she’d 
have  to  be  a whizz  at  sports.  Just  enjoying  them 
would  be  enough.  And  being  ( Continued  on  page  72) 


ment.  Then  she  bought  a sleek  black  Olds  con- 
vertible and  found  the  romance  she’d  been  seeking 
with  Gene  Nelson.  If  there  remains  a heart’s  desire 
to  be  fulfilled.  Piper  would  like  to  go  on  an  auto- 
mobile tour  through  Europe  in  1956.  She  doesn’t 
mention  making  it  a honeymoon  trip — but  husbands 
make  nice  traveling  companions,  Piper! 

Roz  Russell  makes  a red-letter  wish  that’s  a 
carry-over  from  last  year.  Roz  is  one  of  the  happi- 
est gals  in  town.  But  she’s  been  worried  to  a frazzle 
about  her  best  chum,  Loretta  Young.  So  all  her 
prayers  are  for  Loretta:  “Get  completely  well,  stay 
completely  well  and  never  frighten  us  like  that 
again.”  Already  part  of  Roz’  wish  has  come  true 
and  we  know  the  rest  of  Loretta’s  many  friends  join 
her  in  praying  that  the  frightening  days  are  over 
for  good. 

Since  her  marriage  to  Ted  Briskin,  Colleen  Miller 
has  been  making  her  home  in  Chicago.  She’s  still 
under  contract  to  U-I,  however,  and  must  report 
there  whenever  called.  So  Colleen’s  wishing  that 
some  bright  airline  will  put  a supersonic  jet  into 
operation  which  would  span  the  two  thousand 
miles  in  commuting  time! 

Three  wishes  has  Anne  Francis.  “To  complete 
the  adjustment  to  living  alone  and  liking  it.  To 
steer  clear  of  a possible  rebound  romance.  To  be 
blessed  with  enough  luck  and  wisdom  to  combine  a 
thriving  career  with  a happy  marriage  when  the 
real  thing  comes  along  again.”  With  that  kind  of 
thinking,  how  could  Anne  not  get  her  wish! 

Sultry  Joan  Collins  has  just  one  wish:  “To  see 
Paris,  to  see  Paris,  to  see  Paris  again!”  You  can 
say  that  over  again,  Joan.  Who  wouldn’t? 


WISHI UNTO  OIST  AA 
IDTEAZSZ"  YEAR’S  STAR 


Continued  from  page  26 

Mitzi  Gaynor  has  no  complaints  about  the  old 
year — for  that’s  when  her  every  wish  came  true. 
Her  first  year  of  marriage  to  Jack  Bean  has  been 
blissfully  happy;  his  public  relations  business 
zoomed  and  Mitzi’s  career,  which  had  been  a bit 
shaky,  hit  a new  high.  So  what’s  left  to  wish  for? 
On  a serious  note,  Mitzi  says:  “I  wish  for  a better 
understanding  of  people  and  their  problems.  I’m 
going  to  try  my  utmost  to  put  other  people’s  con- 
siderations before  my  own.  And,  natch,  I wish  to 
become  a better  and  better  wife,  too.”  That  last 
wish,  according  to  Jack,  keeps  coming  true  every  day. 

Sexy,  Swedish  Anita  Ekberg  could  ask  for  any- 


thing and  some  handsome  admirer  would  try  to 
get  it  for  her.  Anita’s  had  every  eligible  gent  of 
two  continents  vying  for  her  favor.  But  what  Anita 
wants — is  to  be  as  popular  with  women  as  she  is 
with  men!  When  she  went  to  Rome  to  make  “War 
and  Peace”  last  summer,  Anita  was  warmly  wel- 
comed by  the  masculine  contingent.  But  the  chilly 
reception  she  got  from  the  distaff  side  would  have 
turned  Vesuvius  into  an  iceberg!  Well,  Anita,  what 
you’ve  got  would  turn  any  woman  green,  but  if 
Monroe  could  do  it,  why  not  you? 

Liliane  Montevecchi,  who  was  discovered  while 
dancing  in  the  “Ballets  de  Paris,”  is  thrilled  with 
her  M-G-M  contract,  her  role  in  “Meet  Me  in 
Vegas”  in  Hollywood,  and  would  love  all  of  us  to 
know  it.  But  Liliane’s  command  of  the  English 
language  is  limited.  So  her  wish  (translated  from 
French)  is  “to  learn  to  speak  the  English  better. 
I have  so  much  to  say  to  everyone  I meet,  but  I 
never  get  a word  in  because  I don’t  know  how  to 
communicate  with  people.”  With  the  studio’s  best 
teachers  on  hand  to  help,  it’s  a cinch  Liliane’s  wish 
will  become  a reality. 

Tony  Curtis’  dream  for  1956  is  a one-man  exhibi- 
tion of  his  paintings.  But  the  wish  in  the  hearts  of 
both  Tony  and  wife  Janet  Leigh  is  that  everyone 
will  stop  predicting  their  marriage  won’t  last. 

Jean  Simmons,  on  the  other  hand,  hopes  that 
1956  will  be  the  year  in  which  she  and  hubby 
Stewart  Granger  can  stay  home  together — all  three- 
hundred  and  sixty-six  days  of  it.  She  was  the  lone- 
liest girl  in  town  when  Stewart  was  in  Pakistan  for 
“Bhowani  Junction”  this  year  and  she  feels  they’ve 
had  enough  enforced  separations  to  last  them 
forever. 

Marlon  Brando  has  been  screaming  his  wish  to 
high  heaven!  And  that’s  for  magazines  to  stop 
writing  about  him.  Says  he’s  tired  of  reading  about 
“What  Makes  Brando  Tick?”  or  “The  Real  Marlon 
Brando.”  Even  his  analyst  hasn’t  found  that  out 
yet — so  how  would  any  reporter  know?  asks  Mar- 
lon. Sorry,  boy,  but  as  long  as  you  continue  to  be 
boxoffice — and  provocative  copy,  there’s  little 
chance  for  your  wish  to  come  true. 

Deborah  Kerr  doesn’t  expect  to  get  her  wish,  but 
she’s  making  it  anyway — more  time  to  spend  with 
her  family.  She  doesn’t  know  how  she’ll  manage 
it  because  her  career  is  zooming  and  she’s  happiest 
when  she’s  working.  But  she  loves  her  family,  too. 
It’s  a problem  a lot  of  working  wives  and  mothers 
have  to  face.  That’s  why  Deb’s  making  an  extra 
wish — that  she’ll  never  let  either  her  career  or  her 
family  down. 

Big  dreams,  little  dreams,  winging  their  way  to 
that  New  Year  Star.  And  maybe  some  won’t  be- 
come reality  right  away.  But  if  anyone  doubts  that 
wishes  do  come  true,  remember  Debbie  Reynolds. 
She  waited  over  a year— but  the  wishing  star  didn’t 
fail  her.  So,  keep  that  dream  in  your  heart.  It 
could  be  this  is  your  Year! 
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pin-money  fashions  hits — all  under  $18 


How  much  does  it  cost  to  dress  like  a star? 
No  more  than  the  least  expensive  dress  that 
becomes  you.  You’re  sure  to  charm  in  Bar- 
bara Nichols’  dress  of  silkened  acetate, 
splashed  with  dots  and  crisped  with  white 
linen.  Bodice  is  snug,  with  fullness  below. 
Sizes  5-15.  Jonathan  Logan. 


$17.95 


A penny  saved — by  Lois  Smith — for  more 
small-change  fashions  like  this.  A high- 
buttoned  white  linen-like  detachable  dickey 
is  in  bright  contrast  to  the  bold  red  and 
green  Galey  & Lord  gingham  plaid.  The 
floating  skirt  bells  from  a deep  V’d  bodice. 
Sizes  7-15.  By  Joan  Miller. 


Big  satisfaction  for  small-money  pockets, 
this  favorite  of  Joan  Collins.  A scooped, 
black  pencil  sheath  covered  up  here  with 
its  cut-short  checked  jacket.  White  linen- 
weave  collar,  cuffs,  a velvet  bow  polish 
it  off.  All  in  wearable  silk  and  cotton. 
Sizes  5-15.  By  Kay  Junior. 


$14.95 


For  stores  near  you,  see  page  88 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


Lois  Smith’s  news:  a dress  that  looks  like  separates,  with 
smooth  bodice  shaped  like  a w'aistcoat  and  poised  over  a whis- 
tle-slick skirt.  It’s  brightened  by  its  own  accessory  idea — a 
giant  dotted  silk  tie  and  sleeve-kerchief.  Black,  charcoal,  green 

linen-look  cotton.  Sizes  5-15.  By  Jackie  Nimble.  $17.95 


Well  above  the  average  in  looks,  but  not  in  price — Joan  Collins’ 
silk  date  dress,  a midseason  stopper.  Shoulder-tied,  gathered 
camisole  top  is  sleek  through  the  middle  making  the  most  of 
a neat  little  waist.  The  print,  diamond-dotted  stylized  stripes 

of  green  and  blue.  Sizes  5-15.  By  Gilden  Junior.  $17. 


Hollywood’s  lois  smith  is  now  starring  in  the 


BROADWAY  HIT,  THE  YOUNG  AND  BEAUTIFUL' 


JOAN  COLLINS  IS  IN  “THE  CIRL  IN  THE  RED  VELVET  SWING, 


BARBARA  NICHOLS  PLAYS  IN  “MIRACLE  IN  THE  RAIN,”  WARNERS 


pin-money  fashion  hits 

continued 


A small  financial  figure  buys  this  pencil  sheath  in  striped  lin- 
en-weave rayon.  It  might  be  the  most  exciting  dress  you  own 
considering  the  boat  neckline,  the  brilliant  yellow  scarf  wound 
Empire-style.  In  keeping  with  the  line — Joan  Collins’  excit- 
ing new  fringed  hairdo.  Dress,  7-15.  Sue  Brett.  $14.95 

For  stores  nearest  you,  turn  to  page  88 


Good  taste  at  a young  price,  sure-fire  fashion  in  Springmaid’s 
Dazzle  cotton  with  squared-away  neckline,  a billowing  skirt. 
Here,  a new  color,  melon.  Its  elasticized  leopard  print  belt 
with  giant  brassy  buckle  is  itself  a major  investment  in  Bar- 
bara Nichols’  wardrobe.  Sizes  7-15.  Mindy  Ross,  (jjj  JQ 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


( 


STAR  FASHIONS 


continued 


Left,  major  investment  at  a minor  price:  a cover-up  dress  in 
leaf-printed  cotton.  It’s  quite  danceable  with  twirling  skirt 
underscoring  a longish,  bared  bodice.  Barbara  Nichols  adds 
the  cropped  linen-look  mandarin  jacket  for  day.  Avocado, 

turquoise,  rose  with  white.  5-15.  Mindy  Ross.  $12.95 


Below,  Lois  Smith’s  insurance  for  a budget-conscious  ward- 
robe— a sleeveless  princess  dress,  hugging  the  midriff,  then 
belling  into  a free-swinging  skirt.  Polka-dotted  satin  cotton 
bow  and  cuffs  light  the  trim  little  jacket.  Peacock,  gold,  wine 

iridescent  chambray.  Sizes  7-15.  Betty  Barclay.  $10.95 


F or  stores  near  you , see  page  88 


pin-money 
fashion  hits 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY’S  PATTERN  OF  THE  MONTH 


little  time,  little  money  for  a 


quick-sew  blouse 


• You’ll  boost  your  winter  morale,  subtract 
next  to  nothing  from  your  fashion  budget 
with  this  blouse,  right  for  all  kinds  of  wear, 
easy  to  make  in  an  evening — one  major 
pattern  piece,  two  minor  pieces  for  collar 
and  tie.  Choose  any  fabric  from  striped 
cotton  (as  figures,  top)  to  silk  to  worsted 
jersey.  Body  of  blouse  is  cut  and  dart- 
fitted  to  hug  the  waist.  Striped  fabric  is 


worked  vertically  at  front,  diagonally  over 
shoulder  to  form  chevrons  at  center  back 
seam.  Add  the  tiny  stand-up  collar  to  the 
high  round  neckline  and  you’re  ready  with 
a real  wardrobe  refresher.  Sizes  12-18.  Size 
16  (28-inch  waist,  37  hip)  takes  2%  yards 
of  35-inch  fabric,  2%  yards  of  44-inch,  1*4 
yards  of  54-inch.  Pattern  includes  illus- 
trated instructions  for  cutting  and  making. 


Give  a 
classic 


Clifton  1 

-It  goes  every  where 
with  everything! 

No  doubts!  You  know  you’ll  please 
. . . when  you  give  a Clifton  Bag, 
such  as  the  filigree  style  shown. 
Saddle  leather,  in  classic  hand- 
tooled  designs,  will  always  be  right 
. . . any  time  of  day  . . . any  time  of 
year  ...  at  any  occasion.  That’s 
why  a Clifton  is  always  appreci- 
ated . . . and  remembered. 


Shoulder  or  underarm  models  in  five 
exciting  colors.  Also  reversible  styles. 
Full  grain  saddle  leather.  Leather 
lining  and  compartments;  zipper, 
leather,  brass  closures.  $2.98  to 
$21.75 

At  Fine  Stores  Throughout  the 
TJ.  S.  A.,  Alaska,  and  Hawaii. 


To  order  your  Pattern  of  the  Month,  Bend  25 1 in  coin,  with  pattern  number  and  size,  to  Advance 
Pattern  Company.  Dept.  P.  P.O.  Box  21,  Murray  Hill  Station,  New  York  16,  New  York 


For  dealer  nearest  you  write:  Western 
Supply  Company,  Ardmore,  Oklahoma. 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 

SOCIAL  PROBLEM 


terry’s  in  “alison”  and 
“shack  out  on  101” 


Is  “butterfly  dating 55  best?  Or  are 
tne  steady -daters  wiser?  Terry  has  her  own 
ideas  about  this  popular  problem 


should  a girl 
go  steady? 


BY  TERRY  MOORE 


• When  the  letter  came  from  Photoplay’s  Editor 
asking  me  to  discuss  the  pros  and  cons  of  teenagers’ 
“going  steady,”  I was,  by  a curious  coincidence, 
discussing  that  very  subject  with  my  cousin,  a beau- 
tiful and  musically  talented  college  student.  She  had 
been  going  steady — who  ever  first  thought  of  that 
ugly  way  to  phrase  it? — with  a boy  who  has  gone 
off  for  a two-year  stay  as  a foreign  missionary.  It’s 
my  cousin’s  feeling  that  she  should  not  date  in  col- 
lege during  this  year.  I don’t  agree  at  all.  “Two  years 
is  a long,  long  time,”  I told  her.  “What  if  you  find, 
at  its  end,  that  your  feelings  for  him  have  changed  ? 
Or  what  if  he  decides  that  he  feels  differently  about 
you?  He  will  be  out  in  the  world,  experiencing 
many  things,  growing  up  much  faster  than  you  in 
college.  At  your  age,  twelve  months  can  bring  amaz- 
ing changes  in  your  life.  You’ll  miss  a lot  of  fun 
and  fellowship,  too,  if  you  refuse  to  date  other 
boys.  You’ll  miss  a chance  to  broaden  your  interests, 
to  learn  about  people.  But  most  of  all,  you’ll  miss 
an  opportunity  to  learn  how  to  get  along  with  a 
wide  variety  of  boys.  For  social  dating  at  your  age 
is  a time  when  you  are  learning  to  deal  successfully 
with  the  courtship  and  engagement  period  that 
comes  later.”  My  cousin  didn’t  agree.  And,  of 


course,  that  is  her  privilege  and  I did  not  press  it. 

And  I’m  certain  that  the  majority  of  teenagers 
won’t  agree  with  me,  either,  when  I tell  them,  right 
off,  that  I don’t  believe  in  steady  dating  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  social  dating  period.  From  what  I 
gather — up  to  fifty  per  cent  of  high-school  students 
around  the  country  (so  a psychologist  tells  me)  are 
today  going  steady  or  are  hoping  to  do  so  as  soon 
as  possible. 

My  opinion  about  steady  dating  hasn’t  changed 
just  because  my  teen  years  are  behind  me.  For  even 
when  I was  a student  at  Glendale  High  in  Los  An- 
geles I decided  that  pairing  off  and  going  exclusive- 
ly with  one  boy  was  for  the  birds.  I remember  very 
vividly  that  I tried  it  twice — once  with  the  high- 
school  football  hero.  When  he  finally  asked  me  for 
a date  one  afternoon  at  our  malt  shop  hangout,  I 
was  so  carried  away  that  I couldn’t  finish  my  mile- 
high  banana  split.  After  three  or  four  wonderful 
dates  came  the  $64  question:  “Would  I go  steady 
with  him?” 

W ould  I ? There  was  as  much  chance  of  me  saying 
no  as  there  was  of  the  moon  falling  from  the 
heavens. 

During  the  next  two  (Continued  on  page  78) 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

RECORDS 
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what’s  spinning? 


BY  CHRIS  DAGGETT 


chooses  cheeked  gingham,  pink  and  white  and 
ruffled  with  lace.  First  shaped  to  the  torso,  then 

flowing  into  motion  below.  Junior,  misses  sizes. 
R & K Originals.  $19.95 


News  in  high-fidelity  sound: 
Columbia's  three-speed,  completely 
automatic  portable  phonograph.  More 
news:  “His”  or  “Hers”  versions  in 
charcoal  or  pink  leather-tone 
finishes.  $59.95.  Try  it  out 
on  Columbia's  Album  of 
the  Month,  “Saturday 
Night  Mood,”  a great 
collection  of  dance 
party  music 


With  holiday  time  here  once  more 
and  sounds  of  “Hail,  Hail,  the  gang’s 
all  here”  mingling  with  “Adeste  Fi- 
deles,”  we  should  stop  to  consider  the 
fact  that  records  are  an  ideal  gift  for 
Christmas,  or  as  a house  present  when 
you  go  home  to  the  folks.  Anyone 
would  love  to  have  Mahalia  Jackson’s 
(the  world’s  greatest  gospel  singer) 
new  album  for  Columbia  entitled 
“Sweet  Little  Jesus  Boy.”  We  have 
never  heard  “Silent  Night”  sung  like 
this. 

For  the  musical  young  man  in  your 
life  or  the  girl  who  is  just  crazy  about 
progressive  jazz,  a recording  of  “Lau- 
rindo  Almeida  Quartet.”  Along  with 
Laurindo  on  guitar,  Bud  Shank  really 
moves  on  his  alto  sax,  with  Harry  Ba- 
basin  on  bass  and  Roy  Harte  on  drums 
to  round  out  the  bill.  This  is  a terrific 
album  portraying  native  Brazilian  mu- 
sic combined  with  American  jazz  forms. 
It  proves  to  be  an  unusual  excursion 
into  modern  sounds,  on  Pacific  Jazz 
label. 

The  trend  in  modern  jazz  has  been 
toward  East  Coast  jazz.  The  experts 
believe  jazz  from  the  West  Coast  is  too 
abstract  while  jazz  from  the  East  Coast 
is  more  emotional,  thus  getting  the 
feeling  of  the  music  across  much  bet- 
ter. However,  we  have  found  an  album 
called  “The  Swinging  Mr.  Rogers”  on 
Atlantic  label,  which  proves  that  West 
Coast  jazz  can  have  as  much  emotion. 
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CROSSWORD  PUZZLE 


if  not  more,  packed  into  one  12"  LP 
than  has  been  heard  in  a long  time. 
Shorty  Rogers  and  his  Giants  play  such 
selections  as  “Isn’t  It  Romantic,” 
“Michele’s  Meditation,”  “Trickleydi- 
dleo,”  “Oh  Play  That  Thing,”  “Not 
Really  the  Blues”  and  “My  Heart  Stood 
Still.” 

Since  progressive  jazz  has  been  ac- 
cepted, the  singers  to  come  out  in  that 
field  have  been  terrific.  One  of  the 
products  to  evolve  has  been  Bobby 
Troup.  If  you  listen  closely  to  his  new- 
est album  entitled  simply  “Bobby 
Troup,”  you  will  suddenly  realize  how 
his  voice  blends  into  the  music,  sound- 
ing just  as  if  it  were  another  instru- 
ment. On  the  Liberty  label,  Bobby 
sings  such  selections  as  “My  Funny 
Valentine,”  “Thou  Swell,”  “I’ve  Got  a 
Crush  on  You,”  “Old  Devil  Moon,” 
“They  Didn’t  Believe  Me”  and  “Yes 
Sir  That’s  My  Baby.” 

For  your  favorite  bands,  the  com- 
panies have  complete  selections  of  in- 
strumental music.  On  the  Coral  label, 
Lawrence  Welk  plays  his  “Cham- 
pagne Music”  just  as  he  does  on  his 
radio  show  every  week.  The  album 
includes  “Sunrise  Serenade,”  “Au- 
tumn Nocturne,”  “Moonlight  Cocktail,” 
“Stars  in  My  Eyes,”  “The  Waltz  You 
Saved  for  Me,”  “The  Champagne 
Waltz,”  “A  Blues  Serenade”  and  “Twi- 
light Time.” 

“An  Evening  with  the  George  Shear- 
ing Quintet”  on  the  MGM  label  has  us 
feeling  dreamy  from  hearing  the  great 
music  George  Shearing  produces  every 
time.  “I’ll  Remember  April,”  “Body 
and  Soul,”  “Little  White  Lies,”  “The 
Breeze  and  I,”  “Symphony  Sid,”  “Roses 
of  Picardy”  and  “The  Continental” 
are  a few  of  the  selections  he  offers  for 
your  musical  enjoyment. 

June  Valli  has  an  album  out  for 
RCA  Victor  called  “The  Torch.”  In  it 
she  sings,  as  only  she  can,  12  typical 
torch  songs  such  as  “I’ve  Got  It  Bad 
and  That  Ain’t  Good,”  “You’ve  Got 
Me  Cryin’  Again,”  “Can’t  Help  Lovin’ 
Dat  Man”  and  others. 

Sarah  Vaughn,  on  EmArcy  label, 
sings  “Lullaby  of  Birdland,”  “He’s  My 
Guy,”  “Embraceable  You,”  “Septem- 
ber Song,”  “April  in  Paris,”  “Jim, 
You’re  Not  the  Kind”  and  “It’s  Crazy.” 
She  is  accompanied  by  Clifford  Brown 
on  the  trumpet,  Paul  Quinichette  on 
tenor  sax,  Herbie  Mann  on  flute,  Jimmy 
Jones  on  piano,  Joe  Benjmin  on  bass, 
and  R.  Haynes  on  drums. 

For  Father  or  Mother  a terrific  album 
has  just  been  released  on  Decca,  called 
“The  Best  of  the  Ink  Spots.”  All  the 
songs  the  Ink  Spots  made  famous  are 
packed  into  one  album.  Ask  them  if 
they  remember  “If  I Didn’t  Care,” 
“Whispering  Grass,”  “I’m  Getting  Sen- 
timental,” “We  Three,”  “Coquette”  and 
“Maybe,  ( Continued  on  page  75) 


Across 

1.  The  Lillian  Roth  story 

13.  Reel  romance  sometimes 
becomes  .... 

14.  20th's  blond  bombshell 

15.  “The  — of  the  Affair” 

17.  Liz’s  off-screen  initials 

18.  A comedy  makeB  money  if 

it the  andience 

20.  Where  “Bhowani  Junc- 
tion” was  shot 

22.  Beloved  Leslie  Caron  film 

23.  Katie  Hepburn,  Bette 
Davis  come  from  this  sec- 
tion of  the  country  (abbr.) 

24.  Dale,  Gene  or  Joan 

26.  Gable’s  brother  in  “The 
Tall  Men”  (initials) 

27.  “-  - Time  Goes  By”  (song) 

28.  Ginger  or  Roy 

30.  “-  - in  Love”  (song) 

31.  Stars  have  had  to  send  an 
- - ■ when  mobbed  by  fans 

32.  Sailor  in  “The  Rose 
Tattoo” 

33.  “-  - - - Me  Madam” 

35.  “How  - --I  Am”  (old 

Bong) 

37.  “All  About  - - -” 

39.  Swedish  “iceberg” 
(initials) 

40.  Action  movies  should  have 


a pace 

42.  “ It  Romantic?”  (song) 

44.  You  can’t  be  a star  unless 
you  — 

45.  “ Certain  Feeling” 


46.  “Ma  and  Pa  Kettle  - - 
Waikiki” 

47.  Bing  is  Gary’s  - - • 

49.  Vivacious  dancing  star 
(initials) — or  a popular 
foreign  car 

50.  Hero  of  “The  Trouble  with 
Harry” 

55.  Brando’s  nickname  in 
“Guys  and  Dolls” 


57.  “Love  - - or  Leave  - -” 

58.  Film  actor  who  was  the 
theatre’s  Captain  Queeg 
(initials) 

59.  tv  comedienne  who  “di- 
vorced” her  partner  last 
year 

61.  Joan  Crawford’s  latest 

63.  “Gentleman’s 

1948  Gregory 

Peck  vehicle 

67.  “Helen  of  - - - -” 

68.  Dietrich  and  Grable  are  fa- 
mous for  these 

70.  Where  gold-rush  thrillers 
often  take  place 

71.  He  used  to  duet  with  Jean- 
ette MacDonald 

72.  That  blond  from  Philadel- 
phia (initials) 

Down 

1.  Joanne  Dru  is  Mrs. 

2.  Star  of  “Artists  and 
Models” 

3.  Movie  capital  (abbr.) 

4.  Character  actress  in  “Lucy 
Gallant” 

5.  “You’re  Never  Too ” 

6.  “ — Alone”  (song) 

7.  Charlton  Heston’s  role  in 
“The  Ten  Commandments” 

8.  “Truth  - - Consequences” 

9.  Movies’  Quentin  Durward 
(initials) 

10.  Any  self-respecting  Afri- 
can epic  shows  this  beast 
charging 

11.  Debbie  and  Eddie  are  --• 

12.  Lady  doc  in  “The  Private 
War  of  Major  Benson" 

16.  Assistant  villain  in  “The 
Man  from  Laramie” 

19.  “I’ll  - - - You  in  My 
Dreams” 

21.  Crooner’s  ex  (initials) 


25.  Blond  who  did  the 

“Maisie”  series  (initials) 

29.  “- . . . in  Love  with  Amy” 
(6ong) 

31.  “Susan Here” 

32.  “-  - the  Light  of  the  Sil- 
very Moon” 

34.  Star  of  “Bhowani  Junc- 
tion” 

36.  Princess  in  “Kiss  of  Fire” 

38.  Susan  Hayward’s  real  fir_t 
name 

39.  In  “Illegal,”  Edward  G. 
Robinson  plays  an 

41.  Jeff  Chandler’s  real  first 
name 

42.  “-  - - a Big,  Wide,  Wonder- 
ful World”  (song) 

43.  Brando’s  role  in  “Desiree” 

48.  “-.  -.,  I Love  You”  (song) 

49.  “-  - Sister  Eileen” 

51.  When  Tony  Curtis  goes 
courting,  most  heroines 


52.  Cyd  Charisse’s  husband 
(initials) 

53.  A composer-actor — or 
sandwich  (not  a ham) 

54.  Good  comedians  don’t  lay 
these 

55.  preview 

56.  Star  of  “Kismet” 

57.  “Take  Back  Your  - - - 
(song) 

60.  Movie  actress  starred  as  a 
nurse  on  TV  (initials) 

61.  Star  of  “Bad  Day  at  Black 
Rock”  (initials) 

62.  Comedienne  in  “Lucy  Gal- 
lant” (initials) 

64.  “-  - - with  the  Gun” 

65.  Star  mermaid’s  nickname 

66.  Seaman  in  “The  Sea 
Chase” 

69.  Purdom  probably  wouldn’t 
like  to  be  railed  this 


Answers  to  Crossword  Puzzle  on  page  66 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


straight  talk 


From  Terry  Hunt , 
the  man  mho  has 
streamlined  some  of 

Hollywood’s  fanciest  figures 


about  your  curves 


“Exercise  is  hard  work,”  admits  Terry  Hunt.  “Amen!”  breathe  his 
famous — and  shapely— clients.  “You  can’t  just  wave  a wand  or  take  a pill 
and  presto— lose  weight!”  says  Hollywood’s  favorite  figure  expert. 
“And  you  can’t  put  off  exercising  till  you  have  a few  minutes 
kill  every  week  or  so.  That’s  just  a waste  of  time!”  Terry  insists  on 
an  exercise  session  every  day  to  trim  unwanted  bulges;  every  other 
day  to  develop  firm  curves.  “Don’t  overdo,”  he  cautions,  “especially 
at  first.  Stop  as  soon  as  you  feel  tired.  It’s  best  to  begin  with 
ten  minutes  a day  and  build  up  gradually  to  half  an  hour.”  In 
Terry’s  opinion,  exercise  that  is  rushed  through  like  a chore  to  be  gotten 
over  as  fast  as  possible  might  just  as  well  be  left  undone.  “Do  each 
routine  slowly,”  he  says,  “and  do  it  thoroughly.  Be  sure 
you  feel  your  muscles  stretch.  You’ll  get  twice  the  results — twice 
as  fast — if  you  resist  each  movement.”  Terry  uses 
dumbbells  to  create  added  resistance.  For  exercising  at  home, 
a heavy  book  may  be  substituted.  The  routines  on 
this  page  are  demonstrated  by  lithesome  Rita  Moreno.  Follow 
Terry’s  high-priced  advice  on  how  to  do  them  and 
you’ll  see  exciting  results  in  as  little  as  a month’s  time. 

With  extra  dividends  of  health,  poise  and  vitality. 


SLIM  waist: 

Stand  erect,  feet  18  inches  apart, 
arms  above  head.  Bend  first  to  one 
side,  then  the  other.  Return  to 
original  position.  Repeat  10  times 
at  first.  Work  up  gradually  to  20 


SLENDER  THIGHS: 

Lie  on  side  and  raise  leg,  keeping 
knee  rigid.  Return  to  original  po- 
sition. Exhale  while  raising  leg, 
inhale  to  lower.  Start  with  6 
each  leg,  and  work  up  to  15  each 


BEAUTY 


RITA  IS  IN  "THE  LIEUTENANT  WORE 
SKIRTS”  AND  “THE  VAGABOND  king” 


FLAT  ABDOMEN: 

Start  from  forward-bend  position. 
Inhaling  as  you  raise  arms,  swing 
dumbbell  over  head,  bending  back 
from  waist.  Return  to  original 
position.  Work  up  from  10  to  25 


STREAMLINED  HIPS: 

Swing  leg  over  body,  touching  floor 
with  toes.  Return  to  original  po- 
sition. Inhale  as  leg  swings  back; 
exhale,  forward.  Alternating  legs, 
start  with  6 swings,  increase  to  15 


BECOMING 

ATTRACTIONS 


A Sparkling  Cherries  a la  Mode  is  Revlon’s 
tasty  new  winter  fashion  color.  A double  help- 
ing, for  lips  and  fingertips,  it  comes  in  nail 
enamel,  60<t,*  and  lipsticks:  “Living,”  $1.25,* 
“Lanolite,”  $1.10,*  “Futurama”  refill,  90tf* 

B For  a delicately  glowing  complexion  any 
time  of  year,  new  Du  Barry  Liquid  Bloom  by 
Richard  Hudnut.  A one-shade  cheek  tint,  it  is 
easy  to  apply,  long-lasting  and  designed  to  blend 
with  all  skin  tones  and  make-up  shades.  $1.10* 

C Dorothy  Gray’s  Special  Dry-Skin  lotion  for 
face,  hands  and  body  appears  this  winter  in 
a new  and  richer  formula  including  lanolin, 
moisture  ingredients  and  healing  Allantoin. 
Also  new,  the  square  bottle.  12  oz.,  $2.00* 

D In  tune  with  the  season’s  most  important 
fashion  colors  is  Cashmere  Bouquet’s  lively  new 
lipstick  shade,  Rhythm-in-Red.  A clear,  rich 
crimson,  deepened  with  a hint  of  blue,  it  comes 
in  both  regular  and  indelible-type  lipsticks,  49tf  * 

E A gift  package  presented  for  the  first  time 
in  this  country  is  Worth’s  perfume  and  cologne 
set  featuring  the  famous  Je  Reviens  fragrance. 
Made,  packaged  and  sealed  in  France,  with 
Lalique  flacons  set  in  a silk-lined  box,  $5.00* 

* plus  tax 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

NEEDLE  NEWS 


7383 — Easy-crochet  this  little  cape  in  lacy 
pineapple  pattern.  In  sizes  Small,  Medium, 
Large.  Use  3-ply  fingering  yarn  or  mercer- 
ized crochet  and  knitting  cotton. 

861— Crochet  these  modern  leaf-design 
doilies  in  two  glowing  colors.  Larger  size 
I6V2  inches,  smaller  11  %.  Use  crochet 
and  knitting  cotton.  Easy  to  do. 


w 

\Rv  7383 


7273— Cafe  curtains  are  fashion  news!  In- 
structions included  in  a patternful  of  ex- 
citing ideas  to  glamorize  any  window  in 
your  home.  Cutting  guides,  diagrams,  trim 
ideas,  instructions  included. 


609 — Dress  or  jumper — embroidery-trimmed 
to  make  it  all  the  lovelier.  For  special 
occasions,  add  glittering  sequins  and  beads. 
Tissue  pattern,  transfers  and  instructions 
Misses’  sizes  12-20.  State  size. 

73  1 8 — You’ll  have  baby’s  new  booties,  bon- 
net, jacket  finished  in  a jiffy.  Made  in  open 
and  closed  shell  stitches  in  3-ply  baby  yarn. 
Crochet  directions  included. 


Send  twenty-five  cents  (in  coin)  for  each  pattern  to:  Photoplay,  Needlecraft  Service,  P 
P.O.  Box  123,  Old  Chelsea  Station,  New  York  11,  New  York.  Add  five  cents  for  each 
pattern  for  first-class  mailing.  Send  extra  twenty-five  cents  for  Needlecraft  Catalog 
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THE  LADY  IS  DANGEROUS 


( Continued  from  page  43) 

“Land  of  the  Pharaohs”  for  Warner  Broth- 
ers, “The  Virgin  Queen”  for  20th  and  had 
just  completed  “The  Girl  in  the  Red  Vel- 
vet Swing.”  The  next  picture  in  her 
seven-year  contract  with  20th  is  to  be 
“Boy  on  a Dolphin.” 

On-screen,  she  had  proved  she  had  the 
capacity  to  start  hearts  racing  at  a tom- 
tom beat.  “A  torrid  baggage,”  the  sedate 
New  York  Times  called  her. 

Reporters,  ever  reluctant  to  accept  an- 
other’s opinion,  were  doubly  critical.  Was 
she,  they  asked  themselves,  merely  the 
creation  of  gifted  directors  and  skilled 
press  agents?  Or  did  she  actually  possess 
that  extra  bit  of  feminine  magic,  off-screen 
as  well  as  on,  which  is  truly  the  mark  of 
the  star? 

She  has  the  magic.  Her  appearance 
alone  could  make  heads  turn,  women’s  as 
well  as  men’s,  for  not  one  female  in  a 
thousand  could  carry  off  such  clothes. 
Joan’s  measurements  are  38-23%-37.  She 
is  five  feet,  five  and  one  half  inches  tall 
and  weighs  126  pounds. 

On  one  interview  she  wore  a skirt  of 
fine  black  wool  and  a black  jersey  blouse 
with  long  sleeves  and  turtle  neck.  Both 
were  cut  so  starkly  they  made  other  sheath 
dresses  look  bulky  as  crinoline.  Her  only 
ornaments  were  a bracelet  and  ring  formed 
of  large  blocks  of  topaz,  lightly  outlined 
in  gold  wire.  It  was  an  outfit  to  entitle 
her  to  full  membership  in  the  femme  fa- 
tale club,  right  along  with  Mata  Hari. 

Her  make-up  was  frankly  Theda  Bara — 
fiat  pancake,  purplish  lipstick,  black  brows 
and  lashes,  even  to  a fine  penciled  line 
along  the  edge  of  the  lower  lid.  It  was 
extreme,  it  was  arresting,  but  in  contrast 
to  the  way  in  which  another  well-heralded 
glamour  girl  has  been  turning  a constant- 
ly cold  creamed  face  to  the  press,  it  also 
was  pleasing.  Joan  Collins  had  taken  the 
trouble  to  look  like  the  kind  of  star  she 
is  supposed  to  be. 

But  if  she  had  had  a manner  to  match, 
it  would  have  been  insufferable.  The  day 
of  waving  a pretentious  long  cigarette 
holder  is  past.  Fortunately,  Joan  had  the 
intelligence  to  leave  siren’s  wiles  at  the 
studio  door.  She  conducts  herself  with 
the  decorum  of  a well  brought  up  young 
Englishwoman. 

She  likes  cities,  she  stated.  London, 
New  York,  Rome  and  Paris  were  all 


much  alike,  but  London,  of  course,  was 
home.  Paris  is  her  favorite  city,  but  she 
thinks  all  are  fun.  “I  like  the  big  city 
bustle,  the  theatre,  the  night  life.” 

Hollywood  delighted  her  for  a different 
reason.  “It’s  so  much  more  informal.  In 
California,  you  dress  differently  and  there’s 
an  ease.  You  do  what  you  want.  You 
see  friends  at  their  homes,  you  play  rec- 
ords, you  sit  around  and  talk.” 

Among  the  close  friends  she  has  made 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gene  Kelly.  At  their 
home,  she  also  met  Marlon  Brando  whom 
she  thinks  is  “terribly  honest  and  sincere.” 
He,  in  turn,  had  invited  her  to  a party  at 
his  house.  “I  didn’t  know  the  way,  so  he 
drove  down  and  met  me  at  Schwab’s  and 
I followed  his  car.  I thought  that  rather 
sweet  of  him,  don’t  you?” 

From  New  York,  she  was  air-borne  to 
London,  officially  to  grace  the  English 
premiere  of  “The  Virgin  Queen.” 

The  personal  aspect  of  the  trip  brought 
a sparkle  to  her  eyes.  “I  haven’t  been 
home  in  eleven  months.”  She  was  anxious, 
she  said,  to  see  Piccadilly  and  “just  walk 
around”  places  she  knows.  She  planned 
a weekend  in  Paris. 

But  most  of  all,  she  wanted  to  see  her 
family.  The  family,  she  said,  was,  “My 
mother,  my  father,  my  sister  Jackie,  my 
brother  Bill — and  about  eighteen  million 
relatives.”  The  Will  Collins  home  over- 
looks Regent’s  Park  and  Joan  describes 
it  as  an  apartment  with  “lots  and  lots  of 
rooms.” 

Many  of  the  “eighteen  million  relatives” 
are  vaudeville  performers,  and  like  her 
father,  they  objected  to  Joan’s  going  on 
stage  because  they  thought  it  too  rugged 
a life  for  a pretty  young  girl.  Now  that 
her  talent  is  proved,  their  objections  have 
melted. 

“I’m  arriving  on  my  sister’s  eighteenth 
birthday.  That’s  quite  an  event.”  Birth- 
day presents  for  Jackie  are  “things  which 
are  hard  to  get  in  England  but  which  still 
are  light  to  carry.”  They  included  plastic 
shoes,  “You  know,  the  ones  with  glass 
heels.  They  look  like  glass  slippers.  She’ll 
love  them.”  There  also  was  a gold  purse, 
lipsticks  and  “nail  varnish.” 

She  was  also  bringing  records  from  her 
own  collection.  “Jackie  is  jazz  happy  and 
she  particularly  likes  the  long  playing  rec- 
ords. The  albums  have  such  nice  covers. 
She  loves  the  titles,  too.”  Joan  herself 


has  two  such  favorites — the  Matt  Dennis 
collection  titled  “Dennis,  Anyone?”  and 
the  Eartha  Kitt  “Down  to  Eartha.”  She 
likes  the  English  tinge  to  their  humor. 
“English  and  American  jokes  are  so  dif- 
ferent.” Then  she  adds,  “Except  in  show 
business.  Show  business  people  laugh  at 
the  same  things  all  over  the  world.” 

Calling  home  before  she  left,  her  family, 
she  said,  “Told  me  I sounded  so  Amer- 
ican they  could  scarcely  understand  me.” 

Her  problem  in  finding  presents  for  her 
parents  also  exceeded  international  bound- 
aries. “For  Mother  it  was  easy.  I got  her 
a purse  and  make-up  gadgets.  But  I never 
know  what  to  get  for  my  father.  I’ve 
brought  him  more  address  books  from 
more  places.  This  time,  I’m  bringing  him 
slippers — and  I’m  afraid  they  were  made 
in  England.” 

The  gifts  for  her  brother  Bill,  age  nine, 
presented  no  problem.  They  were  in- 
evitable. “Davy  Crockett  things,  of  course.” 
She  believed  they  would  be  timely.  “He  was 
in  the  middle  of  a Space  Man  craze  when  I 
left,  but  two  months  ago  my  father  cabled, 
‘Please  send  Davy  Crockett  record.’  ” 
Experienced  traveler  that  she  is,  Joan 
has  visited  or  made  films  in  most  of  the 
European  countries  on  this  side  of  the 
Iron  Curtain.  She  believes  in  traveling 
light  because  she  likes  to  buy  things 
wherever  she  goes.  “I  keep  needing  more 
and  more  closets.” 

Where  does  she  want  to  settle  down? 

“That,”  said  Joan,  opening  up  the  in- 
evitable and  at  present  vexing  topic  of 
romance,  “will  depend  on  whom  I marry. 
But  I can’t  even  speak  of  marrying.  I 
have  still  to  get  my  divorce.” 

As  she  spoke,  she  drew  on  her  store  of 
British  reserve  to  keep  her  voice  even, 
emotionless.  On  her  birthday,  May  23, 
1952,  she  married  Maxwell  Reed.  They 
separated  in  1954.  There  have  been  re- 
ports he  is  adverse  to  the  divorce.  She 
now  plans  to  seek  it  in  California.  “That 
means  at  least  fourteen  months  until  I am 
legally  free,”  she  says  flatly. 

To  friends  she  has  added  candidly  that 
she  views  any  new  romance  with  extreme 
caution.  She  feels  she  should  know  a man 
well— at  least  a year — before  she  even 
considers  marriage. 

For  the  record,  she  says,  “I’m  not  ready 
to  settle  down.  Not  even  in  one  apart- 
ment. I have  moved  four  times  since  I 
came  to  Hollywood  and  I intend  to  move 
again  when  I get  back.”  There  are  too 
many  things  to  see,  too  many  things  I 
want  to  do  before  I consider  attaching  my- 
self to  one  place  or  one  person.” 

The  Hollywood  advance  reports  on  Joan 
Collins  held  their  validity  in  New  York. 
Whether  she  was  talking  to  a reporter  in 
her  hotel  suite  or  on  display,  in  public, 
at  the  theatre,  on  a television  show,  or 
pressing  the  button  which  turned  on  a 
new  street  lighting  system  in  the  Bronx, 
she  looked  like  a siren  but  conducted  her- 
self like  a lady. 

Not  all  stars  have  stood  that  test.  One 
of  the  most  hilarious  press  conferences  on 
record  was  the  first  one  of  the  original 
vamp,  Theda  Bara.  The  legend  is  that  she 
met  the  press  at  the  Blackstone  Hotel  in 
Chicago,  stretched  languidly  on  a bearskin 
rug.  The  day  was  so  blistering  hot  her 
old-fashioned  mascara  melted  and  puddled 
down  on  her  cheeks.  Those  who  tell  the 
story  also  insist  that  Louella  Parsons,  then 
a young  reporter  on  the  Chicago  Herald 
Examiner,  laughed  so  hard  she  dropped 
her  copy  pencils. 

You  can  bet  nothing  like  that  happened 
when  the  press  met  the  1956  Vamp — Joan 
Collins. 
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Across 

50.  Forsythe  (John) 

19.  See 

1.  “I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow” 

55.  Sky 

57.  Me 

21.  N S (Nancy  Sinatra) 
25.  A S (Ann  Sothern) 

13.  real 

58.  L N (Lloyd  Nolan) 

29.  Once 

14.  North  (Sheree) 

59.  Imogene  (Coca) 

31.  Slept 

IS.  End 

61.  Steele  (Alfred) 

32.  By 

17.  E W (Elizabeth  Wilding) 

63.  Agreement 

34.  Ava  (Gardner) 

18.  amuses 

67.  Troy 

36.  Rush  (Barbara) 

20.  India 

68.  legs 

38.  Edythe 

22.  “Lili” 

70.  Alaska 

39.  attorney 

23.  N E (Northeast) 

71.  Eddy  (Nelson) 

41.  Ira 

24.  Evans 

72.  G K (Grace  Kelly) 

42.  It’s 

26.  C M (Cameron  Mitchell) 

27.  As 

28.  Rogers 

Down 

43.  Napoleon 

48.  P.  S. 

49.  My 

30.  So 

31.  SOS 

1.  Ireland  (John) 

51.  Yield 

52.  T M (Tony  Martin) 

32.  Ben  (Cooper) 

2.  Lewis  (Jerry) 

53.  Hoagy  (Carmichael) 

33.  Call 

3.  L A (Los  Angeles) 

54.  eggs 

35.  Dry 

4.  Claire  (Trevor) 

55.  sneak 

37.  Eve 

5.  Young 

56.  Keel  (Howard) 

39.  A E (Anita  Ekberg) 

6.  One 

57.  Mink 

40.  rapid 

42.  Isn’t 

7.  Moses 

60.  E R (Ella  Raines) 

8.  or 

61.  S T (Spencer  Tracy) 

44.  try 

9.  R T (Robert  Taylor) 

62.  T R (Thelma  Ritter) 

45.  That 

10.  rhinoceros 

64.  Man 

46.  at 

11.  wed 

65.  Es  (Esther  Williams) 

47.  pop 

12.  Adams  (Julie) 

66.  Tab  (Hunter) 

49.  M G (Mitzi  Gaynor) 

16.  Nicol  (Alex) 

69.  Ed 

66 
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are  a Must’ 
in  my  wet  weather  wardrobe” 

says  MARTHA  HYER 


FASHION  FIT 


For  High  and  Cuban  Heels  Clear  and  Smoke 


Little  wonder  that  America’s  smartest  dressed  women, 


like  Martha  Hyer,  choose  Rain  Dears,  the  smooth,  sleek, 
flattering  rainboots  that  add  good  looks  to  any  wet 
weather  costume. 

Especially  since  Rain  Dears  give  you  those  ultra  important 
“extras”  that  protect  you  and  your  pocketbook. 

EXTRA  SAFETY..  Rain  Dears’  deep,  sharp,  rugged  tread 
makes  you  sure  of  foot  and  insures  your 
safety.  This  famous  tread  actually  out- 
wears the  tread  of  heavy  rubber  boots. 

EXTRA  WEAR..  Rain  Dears  are  100%  fully  molded ..  no 
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MARTHA  HYER 

co-starring  in 
“RED  SUNDOWN" 

A Universal-International  Picture 
print  by  Technicolor 


at  Shoe,  Notion  and  Rainwear  counters,  everywhere . . . 


LUCKY  SALES  CO.,  INC.  los  angeles  • new  york  • Chicago 
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( Continued  from  page  40) 
least  you  knew  what  you  had  in  the  bank 
every  week.  But  in  the  theatre,  it  was 
caviar  one  day,  hash  if  you  were  lucky, 
the  next.  Why  couldn’t  Bill  choose  a nice 
upstanding  profession  of  permanence  like 
law?  But  Mama  Campbell,  who  had  been 
a great  movie  fan  in  the  days  when 
silence  was  golden,  and  had  collected  pic- 
tures of  Janet  Gaynor  and  John  Boles, 
said:  “No.  Bill  should  be  an  actor,  and 
his  brother,  Bob,  should  write  wonderful 
parts  for  him!”  How  prophetic  Mrs. 
Campbell’s  words  were,  not  even  she  sus- 
pected. Bob  has  just  sold  an  original 
script  which  he  wrote  especially  for  Bill, 
“The  Allison  Brothers,”  for  $25,000  to  Kirk 
Douglas’  new  company.  He  was  tempted, 
but  refrained,  to  call  it,  “The  Campbells 
Are  Coming!” 

Little  did  Mom  dream  that  one  day  she 
herself  would  wind  up  seeing  Hollywood. 
For  the  first  thing  Bill  did  when  he  signed 
his  Universal  contract  was  to  send  for 
both  his  parents.  “Pop  couldn’t  come,  but 
I managed  to  persuade  Mom  to  come 
without  him,”  Bill  reminisced  over  his 
salad  plate.  “And  I really  blew  the  works. 
I bought  her  a whole  new  wardrobe,  in- 
cluding a mink  collar  and  cuffs.  The  coat 
will  come  later,  although  she  still  hasn’t 
worn  the  collar  and  cuffs!  I got  her  a hat 
for  sixty  dollars.  At  that  price,  I guess 
you  might  call  it  a chapeau.  Mom,  who 
never  owned  a hat  over  two  dollars,  just 
stared  at  it  and  tried  to  figure  out  what 
the  sixty  dollars  went  into!  Mom  never 
had  it  so  good,  feasting  on  tournedos  of 
beef,  strawberries  out  of  season  and  vin- 
tage champagne,  and  she  nearly  keeled 
over  the  day  I took  her  to  lunch  in  the 
M-G-M  commissary  and  Clark  Gable  sat 
at  the  next  table!  But  you  know  some- 
thing? She  missed  my  father,  kept  worry- 
ing that  he  wasn’t  eating  all  right,  and 
then  was  burned  up  when  she  called  him 
to  see  how  he  was  getting  along  without 
her  and  he  said,  ‘You’re  having  such  a 
good  time.  Why  don’t  you  stay  a couple 
more  weeks?’  ” 

In  choosing  his  bride,  Bill  has  found  “a 
girl  just  like  the  girl  who  married  dear 
old  Dad.”  Although  Judy  Imoor  was  born 
in  New  Jersey  not  many  miles  from 
Newark,  it  was  their  fate  not  to  meet 
until  they  caught  up  with  each  other 
three  thousand  miles  away  on  a blind 
date. 

“And  she  sure  blinded  me!”  Bill  grinned, 
remembering  shy  and  beautiful  sixteen- 
year-old,  red-haired  Judy,  apologizing 
because  she  wasn’t  her  sister,  Susan  Mor- 
row, whom  Bill  had  expected  but  couldn’t 
come  because  she  was  home  ill.  “That 
first  date  stretched  into  two  years  and  on 
October  25,  1952,  we  took  the  fatal  plunge. 
My  birthday  is  five  days  later,  so  it’s  an 
expensive  month  for  us!  Judy  is  the  kind 
of  girl  that  brings  out  the  husband,  lover, 
brother  and  friend  in  a man.  She  is  sweet 
and  sentimental  and  deeply  religious.  She 
isn’t  the  blase  type  like  so  many  young 
girls  these  days.  You  know  the  kind, 
‘But  dahling,  I’m  so  bored  with  it  all!’ 
To  Judy,  every  day  is  an  exclamation 
point,  whether  it’s  because  of  our  new 
Thunderbird,  or  new  curtains  for  our 
Early  American  home  in  the  Hollywood 
hills.  Then,  too,  she  doesn’t  go  in  for 
those  uninhibited  conversations  in  mixed 
company  that  are  supposed  to  be  so  chic 
these  days.  I am  careful  to  watch  my 
language  in  front  of  her.  But  don’t  get  me 
wrong,  she  isn’t  a prude.  She  has  too 
much  of  a sense  of  humor  for  that. 

“Once,  when  she  was  reading  some  of 
my  fan  mail  and  a friend  asked  her  if 


THIS  BILL’S  OVERDUE 


she  weren’t  jealous  of  all  those  letters 
dripping  with  amorous  prose,  she  laughed: 
‘Why  should  I be?  They  want  him,  but 
I have  him.’  She  could  easily  have  a 
career  of  her  own — she  has  a lovely  sing- 
ing voice,  and  she’s  so  beautiful  that  when 
we  go  out,  everyone  thinks  she’s  the  star 
and  I’m  her  date, — but  she  wants  no  part 
of  it.  God  bless  her,  she  just  wants  to  be 
a housewife. 

“We  don’t  play  the  party  circuit  yet. 
We  aren’t  big  enough  Names  for  the  Grade 
A list  and  that’s  okay  with  us.  We’d 
much  rather  stay  home  with  our  own 
small  circle  of  friends — the  Steve  Forrests, 
John  Ericsons,  Dick  Andersons,  Fess 
Parker,  and  play  records,  or  watch  the 
fights.  I’m  a boxing  fan  and  hope  to  own 
my  own  fighter  someday.  We  also  want 
to  travel,  especially  to  Greece  and  Italy 
(I  covered  the  Far  East  during  my  war 
days),  and  someday  hope  to  save  enough 
money  to  buy  a lot  and  build  a home  of 
our  own,  with  a nursery  for  the  children 
we  hope  to  have.  Judy’s  father  is  an  ar- 
chitect, so  we’re  ahead  already. 

“Yes  siree,  I’m  a very  lucky  guy.  Suc- 
cess can  be  a pretty  empty  glory,  if  you 
haven’t  someone  at  your  side  to  share  it. 
What  is  it  the  poet  Byron  once  wrote? 
‘All  who  joy  would  win  must  share  it, — 
happiness  was  born  a twin.’  ” 

The  dessert  wagon  rolled  by  loaded 
with  tempting  sweets,  but  Bill  waved  it 
away.  He  didn’t  need  a chocolate  roll  or 
strawberry  shortcake  to  sweeten  his  life. 
It’s  full  and  rich  enough  now  to  satisfy 
any  hunger.  He  lit  a cigarette  and  con- 
tinued, “I’m  a lucky  guy,  too,  to  have  had 
such  great  actors  help  me  with  my  career 
and  I learned  one  thing  fast.  The  bigger 
they  are,  the  nicer  they  are.  It  was  Johnny 
Garfield  who  gave  me  my  first  words  of 
advice.  I made  my  first,  and  his  last,  pic- 
ture with  him — ‘The  Breaking  Point.’  I 
had  just  been  on  tour  with  Monty  Woolley 
in  the  road  company  of  ‘The  Man  Who 
Came  to  Dinner,’  and  had  done  three 
plays  on  Broadway  before  that.  The  en- 
gagements were  even  briefer  than  my 
roles.  Johnny,  who  had  had  great  success 
on  Broadway  before  Hollywood,  took  me 
aside  on  our  first  day  of  shooting  and  said: 
‘Always  remember  this,  kid.  Never  sneer 
at  pictures.  They  can  be  a great  art.’  His 
untimely  and  tragic  death  was  a terrible 
blow  to  me. 

“As  for  Spencer  Tracy,  well,  in  my  book 
they  broke  the  mold  when  they  made 
him.  He  had  always  been  an  idol  of  mine, 
and  when  I heard  I was  cast  in  his  picture, 
‘The  People  Against  O’Hara,’  I was  numb. 
I was  so  afraid,  I didn’t  go  near  him.  I 
was  afraid  to  tell  him  how  much  I ad- 
mired him  for  fear  that  he’d  think  I,  as 
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a young  punk,  was  apple  polishing.  On  the 
day  of  our  first  scene  together,  my  dia- 
logue ran  fourteen  consecutive  minutes. 
Tracy  doesn’t  rehearse  so  I had  run 
through  the  cues  with  his  stand-in.  When 
it  came  time  to  face  him  and  the  cameras 
started  grinding,  suddenly  I drew  a blank 
and  couldn’t  remember  the  first  word. 
Tracy,  as  a defense  attorney  trying  to 
break  my  testimony,  couldn’t  register  any 
emotion,  but  I felt  he  was  with  me  and 
suddenly  the  whole  thing  began  to  roll.  I 
went  straight  through  without  a single 
fluff  and,  when  it  was  over,  the  one-hun- 
dred-fifty  extras  and  everyone  on  the  set 
broke  into  spontaneous  applause.  Spence 
looked  at  me  popeyed  and  then  exclaimed. 
‘You  so-and-so.  You’re  the  first  young 
buck  who  ever  gave  me  a race.  Are  you 
under  contract  here?’  ‘No,’  I stammered, 
almost  too  stunned  to  speak.  ‘Well,  you 
should  be,’  he  snapped  back.  ‘I’ll  talk  to 
Dore  Schary  and  Benny  Thau  pronto.’  He 
not  only  talked  Metro  into  a contract  for 
me,  but  when  he  went  to  Twentieth  to 
do  ‘Broken  Lance,’  he  went  to  bat  for  me 
over  there,  too.  But  another  actor  had 
already  been  assigned  to  the  part. 

“Kirk  Douglas  is  another  grand  guy. 
When  I came  to  U-I  to  play  the  second 
male  lead  in  ‘Man  Without  a Star,’  Kirk 
told  me,  ‘I  like  competitive  actors.  Fight 
me.’  I must  have  followed  his  advice  good, 
because  now  I’m  going  to  co-star  with  him 
for  his  new  company  in  ‘The  Allison 
Brothers.’  Remember  that’s  the  one  my 
brother  Bob  wrote. 

“It  isn’t  only  male  stars  either,  who  are 
helpful  to  newcomers.  I did  a tv  show 
with  Loretta  Young  in  which  I only  had 
four  lines  to  say,  but  she  threw  the  whole 
scene  to  me! 

“Lots  of  people  ask  me  how  I broke 
into  acting  so  quickly.  It  wasn’t  quickly,” 
Bill  hastened  to  add.  “It  was  hard,  relent- 
less work.  But  I had  the  advantage  of 
great  teachers  like  Uta  Hagen  and  Herbert 
Berghof.  I remember  one  of  the  first 
rules  they  taught  me  about  acting:  ‘Don’t 
make  too  much  of  anything.  All  this 
analytical  acting  is  the  bunk.  If  you  have 
a scene  in  which  you  have  to  pick  up  a 
cigarette,  pick  it  up  naturally.  Don’t  stop 
to  ask  yourself,  ‘Now  what  motivated  that 
action?’  Another  thing  that  Uta  taught 
me  was  ‘Play  everything.  Develop  a 
change  in  pace  and  don’t  wait  until  an 
author  says  let’s  write  this  for  his  per- 
sonality.’ Type-casting  soon  exhausts  it- 
self. So  do  juvenile  heroes.  But  an  actor 
who  learns  every  facet  of  his  acting  is 
ageless.  Take  Spencer  Tracy,  for  example. 
He  can  still  play  a romantic  lead  opposite 
Kate  Hepburn,  but  he  can  also  play  Liz 
Taylor’s  father! 

“John  Barrymore  was  also  that  kind  of 
actor!”  Bill’s  eyes  flashed  in  excitement. 
“He  was  the  idol  of  my  pre-acting  days. 
If  anyone  had  told  me,  when  I saw  ‘Dinner 
at  Eight’  four  times,  that  someday  I’d  be 
playing  his  role  of  Larry  Brent  (it  was 
my  first  assignment  at  the  Fagan  Drama 
School),  I’d  have  thought  he  was  slightly 
cuckoo.  My  other  boyhood  heroes  were 
Babe  Ruth  and  Lou  Gehrig.  If  ever  I have 
to  play  a very  poignant  scene,  all  I have 
to  do  is  remember  how  deeply  affected  I 
was  by  their  deaths.  Niagara  has  nothing 
on  me!” 

The  waiters  were  clearing  the  tables 
for  the  cocktail  hour.  Bill  jumped  up, 
looked  at  his  watch  and  zoomed  off  in  his 
new  Thunderbird  to  meet  Judy.  He’s  one 
guy  who  knows  exactly  where  he’s  going. 
In  fact,  it  might  be  said  Campbell’s 
arrived. 


The  End 


Which  hand  will  be  smoother, silkier? 

The  one  with  the  rubber  glove?  No... 

the  one  with  New  Mennen  Skin  Magic 

the  silicone  beauty  lotion  guaranteed  to 
protect  more  ways  than  rubber  gloves! 


This  revolutionary,  non-sticky  lotion 
not  only  protects  against  chapped, 
water-rough  skin  ...  it  adds  softening 
emollients,  too;  helps  your  skin  keep 
its  natural  beauty  oils!  And  its  mild 
antiseptic  action  helps  heal  tiny  cuts, 
scratches  and  blisters! 

It  actually  heals  chapping;  silkens 


skin  instantly!  Smooths  dry,  rough 
legs,  heels,  elbows.  Even  kills  kitchen 
odors  that  cling  to  hands!  Use  it  as  a 
makeup  base  and  body  lotion,  too. 
Lovely  fragrance.  In  unbreakable 
squeeze  bottle.  Your  money  back  p 
from  the  Mennen  Company,  if  not 
satisfied.  Only  $1  plus  tax. 
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THEN  HUDSON  GOT  HEP 


( Continued  from  page  28)  M 

companion.  “Doesn’t  he  want  to  watch?  ^ 
“Good  grief,  man,  he’s  in  the  picture. 

In  the  not  too  distant  past,  for  Rock, 
such  a session  would  have  been  like  an 
excursion  to  a torture  chamber. 

He  would  have  walked  in  and  taken 
just  one  look  at  the  collection  of  Holly- 
wood veterans  surrounding  him — Eliza- 
beth Taylor  and  Jane  Withers,  young 
ladies  who  had  grown  up  in  pictures, 
Mercedes  McCambridge,  the  actress  who 
had  taken  home  an  Oscar,  George  Stev- 
ens, the  master  director.  One  look  would 
have  been  enough;  Rock  Hudson  would 
have  spent  the  rest  of  the  evening  asking 
himself,  “What  am  1 doing  here?” 

Now,  however,  he  leaned  forward  in 
his  seat,  took  notes  on  the  performances. 
The  dialogue  was  no  longer  drowned  out 
by  the  persistent  thought,  “How  did  I 
ever  think  I could  play  a part  like  this? 

Now,  unencumbered  by  doubts,  he  could 
view  his  work  objectively,  in  the  manner 
of  a seasoned  professional.  He  knew 
exactly  what  he  was  doing  there. 

Rock  Hudson  was  engaged  in  portray- 
ing a part  for  which  such  stars  as  Clark 
Gable  and  Gary  Cooper  had  been  men- 
tioned. And  according  to  those  who  have 
seen  the  finished  product,  he’s  played  it 
with  the  assurance  and  the  authority  of 
those  all-time  greats. 

It’s  a far  cry  from  his  first  role  in  a 
picture  called  “Fighter  Squadron,  from 
that  initial  day  of  shooting  when  he  had 
one  line.  The  line  was,  “You  better  get 
a bigger  blackboard.” 

That  day  his  voice  nearly  outtrembled 
his  knees.  After  twenty-eight  tries,  he 
finally  got  it  right.  When  he  walked  off 
the  set,  he  was  certain  it  was  forever. 
“I  was  awful,”  he  complained. 

“Terrible,”  agreed  a co-worker. 

“Guess  it’s  back  to  driving  a truck.” 
“You  have  a couple  of  other  scenes,” 
replied  the  other  fellow.  “Don’t  worry. 
You’ll  improve.” 

“I  will?”  asked  Rock. 

“No  doubt  about  it,”  he  was  assured. 
“You  couldn’t  be  that  bad  again.” 

In  those  days,  actor  Hudson  wouldn’t 
have  taken  any  bets.  He’s  come  a long 
way.  But  only  Rock  knows  exactly  how 
far.  The  road  to  maturity,  to  confidence, 
to  freedom  from  fears,  he  found,  is  even 
longer  than  the  one  to  stardom.  He  had 
to  fight  his  way  through  his  own  private 
battle.  And  at  last  he’s  won  it.  “I  can’t 
honestly  say  that  I’ll  never  be  afraid 
again,”  he’ll  tell  you.  “No  one  is  ever 
completely  free  from  fears.  Yet  if  you 
know  how  to  meet  your  fears,  you’ve  got  a 


headstart  when  it  comes  to  licking  them, 
and  they  can’t  get  you  down.” 

The  knowing  smile  was  a long  time  in 
coming.  “When  I first  got  into  pictures, 

I was  terribly  afraid  of  failure,”  he  says. 

“I  guess  that’s  the  way  everyone  feels 
about  a new  job.  But  it  was  such  a long 
haul  and  success  seemed  so  far  away, 
sometimes  I thought  I’d  never  make  it  no 
matter  how  hard  I worked. 

“By  the  time  I reached  the  point  where 
I was  being  given  parts,  I’d  worked  my- 
self into  feeling  apologetic  because  the 
studio  wasn’t  getting  a Laurence  Olivier 
to  speak  my  few  lines.  And  I figured 
that  as  soon  as  they  discovered  this  rather 
glaring  error,  I’d  be  finished,”  Rock  adds. 

“I  was  afraid  of  disappointing  those 
who  believed  in  me,  people  who’d  stuck 
their  necks  out  for  me:  my  agent,  Raoul 
Walsh  who  gave  me  my  first  break,  the 
studio  that  had  invested  in  my  career. 

“I  was  afraid  of  the  responsibility  of 
stardom  when  it  came.  True,  everyone 
connected  with  a film  is  in  there  pitching. 
But  when  you  play  a lead,  you’re  the  guy 
in  the  limelight,  the  guy  the  public  ex- 
pects to  carry  the  picture.” 

It  was  when  he  won  the  role  in  “Mag- 
nificent Obsession”  that  he  began  to  see 
the  light.  The  day  he  was  told,  he  felt 
a mixture  of  absolute  happiness  and  total 
terror.  “Look  Rock,”  said  the  execu- 
tive who  broke  the  news.  “You  weren’t 
Barrymore  when  you  came  here.  We 
didn’t  expect  you  to  be.  We  did  expect 
you  to  work  hard.  You  haven’t  disap- 
pointed us  and  we  couldn’t  ask  for  more. 

“We  gave  you  larger  roles  as  you  un- 
proved, only  because  you  had  improved. 
You’re  well  liked,  but  we’re  in  business 
and  we  can’t  afford  to  be  sentimental 
where  casting’s  concerned.  This  picture’s 
yours  because  we  know  you  can  do  a 
good  job.” 

That  was  the  beginning.  ‘It  was  then 
that  I finally  got  it  through  my  head  that 
if  the  studio  wanted  an  Olivier  for  ‘Ob- 
session,’ they’d  have  done  something 
about  that.  But  they  wanted  me.  And 
if  I gave  my  best— well,  chances  were  that 
we’d  all  be  happy.” 

When  “Giant”  came  along,  Rock  was 
ready.  He  was  ready  for  one  of  the  most 
coveted  roles  of  this  or  any  other  year. 
There  were  no  thoughts  such  as  “Gable 
would  do  it  this  way.”  There  were  no 
more  comparisons  in  his  mind.  The  old 
boy,  Rock  Hudson,  himself,  was  going  to 
make  Bick  Benedict  come  to  life.  Bick 
would  be  his  own  creation. 

Life  in  Hollywood  isn’t  spent  exclu- 
sively on  the  sound  stages.  For  Rock, 


there  were  other  windmills  to  charge.  It’s 
been  said  that  during  his  first  few  years 
in  Hollywood  he  hardly  spoke  a word. 

“I  was  quiet,”  admits  Rock.  “I  was  al- 
ways afraid  I’d  say  the  wrong  thing. 

“There  I was,  an  ex-truck  driver  meet- 
ing the  Hollywood  greats — the  experts. 
And  believe  me,  I was  wondering  what  in 
the  world  I could  say  to  them.” 

Upon  one  occasion  when  he  spoke  up, 
he  had  cause  to  regret  it.  It  occurred  the 
afternoon  his  agent  accompanied  him  to 
an  interview  with  an  important  producer. 
The  agent  had  coached  him  carefully  as  to 
what  to  say,  how  and  when  to  say  it.  See- 
ing Rock’s  nervousness,  he  added,  “If  you 
get  stuck  for  an  answer,  I’ll  take  over.” 

Once  in  the  office,  the  producer  leisurely 
began  to  question  him.  That  he  was  a 
kindly  man,  Rock  had  no  doubt.  He 
seemed  to  realize  that  Rock  had  had  few 
such  interviews.  Nevertheless,  Rock  found 
himself  mumbling  replies.  And  the  more 
he  mumbled,  the  more  confused  he  be- 
came. He  remembered  his  agent’s  advice 
too  late  as  the  producer,  in  another  effort 
to  put  him  at  ease,  asked  him  his  age. 

Trying  to  disentangle  himself  from  the 
nightmare,  he  turned  to  his  agent  for 
support  and  blurted,  “How  old  am  I?-’ 

“Forget  it,  kid,”  his  agent  said  as  they 
left.  “There’ll  be  other  interviews.” 

“Yeah,”  said  Rock.  “And  I know  just  the 
guy  to  see.  He  runs  a trucking  agency.” 

In  the  social  world,  the  Dale  Carnegie 
influence  was  equally  noticeably  lacking. 
“As  I began  to  make  pictures  and  as  I got 
better  parts,  I was  invited  to  more  and 
more  parties,”  says  Rock.  “And  for  such 
a long  time  I figured  that  the  straight- 
faced  acceptance  of  me  was  due  to  the 
fact  that  everyone  was  too  polite  to 
laugh.” 

It  was  at  a dinner  party  one  evening 
that  he  began  to  see  another  side  of  the 
story,  when  a top  star  stopped  suddenly 
in  the  middle  of  a lengthy  monologue,  “I’m 
talking  too  much  as  usual,”  she  grinned. 
“But  you  know,  Rock,  you  have  a quality 
that  encourages  people  like  me  to  talk 
their  heads  off.  You  know  how  to  listen.  ’ 
“I  never  thought  of  it  that  way,”  he 
murmured.  And  he  found  himself  telling 
her  why.  n 

“How  long  has  this  been  going  on? 
she  asked  him. 

How  long?  He  had  to  go  back.  ’Way  back 
to  his  first  memory  of  how  laughter  could 
hurt.  To  a day  in  school  when  he  had 
been  called  on  and  had  blurted  a wrong 
answer.  The  class  had  whooped.  After 
that,  whenever  a question  had  come  his 
way,  he’d  gone  blank. 

Seemingly  it  was  a little  thing.  Yet  why 
did  he  still  remember?  He  glanced  at  the 
actress  and  saw  that  she  was  smiling. 
“Suppose  you  could  round  up  that  entire 
class  and  have  them  here  tonight,”  she 
said.  “How  many  do  you  think  would 
remember  that  incident?  And  if  they  ve  1 
forgotten,  why  can’t  you?” 

“There  are  numerous  other  instances,” 
Rock  drawled  with  a wry  grin. 

“I’m  sure  there  are,”  said  the  star. 
“There  are  certain  times  in  our  lives  when 
we  all  say  or  do  funny  things.  And^you, 
my  friend,  do  not  have  a monopoly. 

Rock  got  the  point,  which  isn’t  to  say 
that  he  immediately  blossomed  into  a 
polished  conversationalist.  But  that  was 
the  evening  he  got  under  way. 

Rock  had  another  fear — that  of  insecuri- 
ty. “I  wasn’t  afraid  of  poverty.  I’d  known 
that  too  well  and  I’d  learned  to  cope  ^ with 
it.  It  was  another  type  of  insecurity. 

The  only  time  he  ever  remembered  the 
feeling  of  real  security  was  when  he  was 
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When  a salesgirl  calls 
you  "Madame”  for 
the  first  time,  you 
can’t  believe  she 
means  you — it  sounds 
so  unfamiliar,  so  old. 
But,  suddenly  you 
realize  that  "looking 
older”  doesn’t  just 
happen  to  other 
people — it  can  happen 
to  you  too! 


Don’t  sfett* 

”middle-age”  your  face 


very  small.  Those  were  the  happy  days 
of  his  childhood  when  there  were  Mother 
and  Dad  and  the  closeness  of  their  small 
family.  He  was  safe  and  loved. 

Then,  when  he  was  six,  his  world  sud- 
denly fell  apart.  “That  was  the  day  Mother 
came  and  told  me  that  she  and  Dad  were 
separating,”  he  says.  “I  think  that  was  the 
beginning  of  it.  I was  too  young  to  under- 
stand. Everything  seemed  torn  up.” 

It  wasn’t  that  he  was  loved  any  less. 
He  knew  that.  But  his  mother  had  to  go 
to  work  as  a telephone  operator  to  support 
them.  They  had  little  time  together.  And 
with  his  dad  gone  . . . 

“It  took  a bit  of  living  and  a lot  of 
learning  to  straighten  me  out  on  that 
j score,”  says  Rock.  “As  a child,  you’re 
: naturally  dependent.  Life’s  meant  to  be 
that  way.  But  as  an  adult,  you  can’t  cling 
j to  the  memory  of  whatever  security  you 
knew  as  a child — or,  as  in  my  case,  harbor 
a deep  distrust  of  it. 

“Real  security  is  something  you  have  to 
find  within  yourself  as  you  mature.  It 
kind  of  automatically  comes  to  you  as 
1 you  develop  self-reliance  and  other  simi- 
lar qualities.  You  just  have  to  know  where 
to  look  for  it  and  to  recognize  it  once 
j you’ve  achieved  it. 

i “It  isn’t  merely  a matter  of  material 
things.  Some  of  the  most  insecure  people 
are  very  wealthy.  I’m  not  knocking  the 
all-American  dollar  bill,”  grins  Rock, 
i ‘Just  false  values.  Which  brings  me  to 
still  another  episode  in  my  life.  The  time 
I was  afraid  I wasn’t  behaving  like  a star 
—living  up  to  the  old  tradition  of  living 
lit  up!” 

I He  had  an  acquaintance  who  believed 
that  a star  or,  well,  anyone  who  could 
E afford  it,  should  advertise  prosperity.  “You 
j ought  to  dress  the  part,”  he  told  Rock. 
i'“Get  yourself  some  custom-made  duds. 
The  best.  Only  the  best.  After  all,  people 
expect  it  of  you.” 

Rock  took  a trip  to  the  shop  which  had 
been  recommended  and  spent  a small 
fortune  for  a new  suit.  No  doubt  about  it, 
the  outfit  was  a beauty.  At  ten  times  the 
usual  price,  it  should  have  been. 

Then,  on  his  way  home,  he  happened  to 
pass  a more  modest  store.  In  the  window, 
another  suit  caught  his  eye.  He  stopped 
in,  tried  it  on  and  bought  it.  He  paid 
I for  it  even  less  than  he  usually  spent. 

It  was  this  suit  that  he  was  wearing 
i>  several  nights  later  when  he  ran  into 
his  acquaintance  at  a party.  “Took  your 
advice,”  said  Rock. 

“So  I see,”  the  fellow  eyed  the  modestly 
priced  outfit  appreciatively.  “You  can  tell 
that’s  real  quality.” 

Rock  began  to  grin.  “You’d  never  guess 
what  I paid  for  it,”  he  said. 

“I  know  those  prices  are  steep,”  came 
the  reply.  “But  you’re  a star.  And  now 
you  look  like  one.” 

It  was  all  Rock  could  do  to  keep  from 
laughing.  “And  mostly  at  myself,”  he  says. 
“It  was  a rather  expensive  lesson,  but  I 
learned  it  well.” 

| Today,  as  he  is  reaching  the  heights  of 
Hollywood  success,  some  say  that  the  en- 
tire business  has  gone  to  his  head.  “It’s 
logical,”  he  remarks.  “There  has  been  a 
j change.  Around  Hollywood,  I used  to  be 
known  as  the  fellow  who  could  never 
speak  up. 

“In  a way,  I was  always  afraid  I might 
be  tagged  ungrateful  or  hurt  someone. 
But  in  the  past  few  years  the  demands  on 
my  time  have  tripled  and  so  have  my 
responsibilities.  Fulfilling  all  the  requests 
would  take  about  a fifty-six-hour  day. 

“Someday  I’d  like  to  be  able  to  work  it 
so  I could  take  nice  long  rests  between 
pictures.  To  recoin  the  old  phrase,  ‘get 
away  from  it  all.’ 

“But  not  too  far  way,”  he  adds  with  the 
Hudson  grin.  “Or  for  too  long.” 

The  End 


It  can  happen  even  before  25 — the 
dreaded  "older”  look  of  dry  skin. 
Little  crow’s  feet,  flaky  patches,  dry 
lines — they  tell  you  that  your  skin’s 
natural  oils  are  beginning  to  dry  out. 
By  40,  the  skin  can  lose  up  to  20%  of  its 
own  softening  oil.  So,  to  prevent  the 
"middle-aging”  effects  of  dry  skin, 
you  must  replace  these  oils  daily ! 

You  can’t  expect  a thin  liquid 

to  do  the  work  of  a rich  cream 

Parched,  dry  skin  needs  more  than 
surface  oiling  with  a thin  liquid.  It 
needs  the  deep-softening  benefits  of  a 
quick-penetrating,  really  rich  cream. 

Quick-penetrating  and  very  rich, 
Pond’s  Dry  Skin  Cream  is  today  s 


leading  dry  skin  care.  These  three  spe- 
cial features  make  it  an  unusually 
effective  dry  skin  treatment. 

1.  It’s  extra  rich  in  lanolin,  the  oil  most 
like  your  own  natural  skin  softeners. 

2.  Homogenized  lanolin.  Not  ordinary 
lanolin  — but  lanolin  that’s  homogenized 
into  microscopic  particles  that  penetrate 
dry  skin  almost  instantly. 

3.  Its  special  emulsifier  restores  ' dewi- 
ness” to  flaky,  dried-out  surface  skin. 

Start  using  Pond’s  Dry  Skin  Cream 
tonight.  See  how  quickly  this  rich 
cream  smooths  away  dry  lines,  really 
deep-softens  dry  skin.  Get  Pond’s  Dry 
Skin  Cream  in  the  large  jar — a season’s 
supply  for  less  than  one  dollar! 
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So  effective — 
more  ivomen  use  it 
than  any  other 
dry  skin  care 
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DATE  BAIT  FOR  A GUY  LIKE  ME" 


(Continued  from  page  53) 
willing  and  game  to  try  something  new. 

The  girl  who  appeals  to  me  is  one  I can 
talk  to.  I wouldn’t  want  her  to  be  a real 
big  talker  because  then  I wouldn’t  be 
able  to  get  my  own  oar  in.  And  I hope 
she’d  be  interested  in  talking  about  acting 
and  making  movies.  Right  now  those  are 
the  important  things  to  me.  And  I must 
admit  I spend  a lot  of  my  spare  time  try- 
ing to  figure  out  what  makes  a good  movie 
good  and  how  to  become  a better  actor.” 

Fess  smiled.  “While  I’m  on  the  subject 
of  talking,  I want  to  mention  that  I like 
a girl  with  a sweet  speaking  voice.  And  I 
don’t  mean  just  a pretty  set  of  vocal 
cords.  A girl  I used  to  know  had  a real 
melodious  voice,  but  when  she  got  mad 
she  soared  up  to  a screech  that  sounded 
like  she  was  callin’  hogs.  So  it  isn’t  the 
voice  so  much  as  the  way  it  is  used. 

Fess  got  up  and  walked  across  the  room. 
He  stretched  up  and  down  on  his  toes  to 
exercise  his  new  boots. 

“Another  thing  that  catches  my  eyes,” 
he  went  on,  “is  a girl  who  is  well  tailored 
and  well  groomed.  Her  clothes  don’t  have 
to  be  expensive  or  extra  fancy  just  as  long 
as  they  are  neat  and  clean  and  trim.  I 
can’t  abide  crooked  stocking  seams  or 
straggly  hair.  I enjoy  the  scrubbed  look.” 

Fess  chuckled. 

“Some  of  my  schoolmates  might  get  a 
laugh  if  they  heard  me  talking  about  well- 
tailored  clothes.  When  I was  attending 
Hardin-Simmons  University  I used  to  in- 
dulge in  certain  eccentricities  in  personal 
apparel.  I was  just  out  of  the  Navy,  and 
this  was  probably  a reaction  to  wearing 
a uniform,  but  I used  to  attend  classes 
wearing  a conductor’s  hat,  a plaid  shirt, 
Levis  and  big  boondockers. 

“One  of  my  instructors  couldn’t  under- 
stand this.  He  used  to  say,  ‘Sometimes  that 
boy  looks  as  if  he  dressed  while  climbing 
down  a ladder.’ 

“Anyway,  I’m  older  now,  and  I’ve  grown 
up  some.  I wear  tailored  suits  and  sports 
jackets  now.  And  I think  there  is  nothing 
more  enjoyable  to  look  at  than  a nice  girl 
who  is  dressed  up  sweet  and  pretty.” 

Fess  goes  into  raptures  on  the  subject  of 
food.  He  thinks  if  he  were  picking  out  a 
girl  to  marry,  he’d  surely  look  for  one 
who  could  cook. 

“A  beautiful  woman  i certainly  some- 
thing to  look  at,”  Fess  said  seriously.  “But 
a girl  who  can  cook  has  an  ability  that 
can  be  used  three  times  every  day.” 

Fess  has  just  bought  himself  a new 
house.  He  calls  it  “rustic  modern.”  “It’s  a 
sort  of  a big  little  house,”  he  said.  “It  has 
two  bedrooms  and  a den,  a big  patio,  a 
goldfish  pool,  and  a large-size  mortgage.” 

Fess’  mother  and  father  are  visiting  him 
right  now.  They’re  going  to  take  care  of 
the  new  house  when  Fess  is  in  Georgia  on 
location  for  “The  Great  Locomotive  Chase.” 
In  the  meantime  Fess  is  catching  up  on 
some  of  his  mother’s  excellent  cooking. 

“This  morning,”  Fess  said,  his  smile  sub- 
lime at  the  memory,  “Mother  made  one  of 
my  favorite  breakfasts.  They  call  it  fried 
pie,  but  actually  it  is  baked  in  the  oven. 
It  has  a thick  crust  and  it  is  filled  with 
apricots  and  brown  sugar.  Mother  served 
it  warm  from  the  oven  with  a big  wedge 
of  French  vanilla  ice  cream  on  top.  With 
that  I had  two  or  three  glasses  of  milk. 
It  sure  was  a nice  change  from  the  old 
stand-by,  bacon  and  eggs.” 

According  to  Fess,  the  womenfolk  in 
his  family  have  always  been  good  cooks. 
“Both  of  my  grandmothers  were  just  fabu- 
p lous.  We  always  lived  off  the  fat  of  the 
land.” 

The  Parkers  had  come  out  of  Tennessee 
to  settle  in  Erath  County,  Texas.  And  the 


Allens — on  his  mother’s  side — had  moved 
west  from  Arkansas  to  take  up  land  in 
neighboring  Comanche  County.  Fess  spent 
alternate  summers  on  the  farms  of  each 
of  his  grandparents.  He  learned  how  to  do 
a farmer’s  chores,  and  he  grew  tall  and 
strong  in  the  sun. 

“My  grandmother  Parker’s  maiden  name 
was  Cora  Lightfoot,”  Fess  said.  “Her  father 
was  a Cherokee  Indian,  and  she  was 
famous  for  her  fruit  and  berry  pie.  Down 
in  that  part  of  the  country  the  mainstays 
of  our  diet  were  beef  and  vegetables.  One 
of  my  favorite  meals  was  roast  beef  and 
gravy  and  hot  biscuits  along  with  corn  and 
peas  and  tomatoes  and  onions.  And  of 
course  plenty  of  milk. 

An  only  son,  Fess  was  born  in  Fort 
Worth,  Texas  on  August  16,  1927.  But 
when  three  months  old  the  family  moved 
to  San  Angelo,  Texas. 

“My  dad  grew  up  to  be  a farmer,  but 
then  he  worked  in  the  bank  and  sold 
tobacco  for  Liggett  and  Meyers.  Later  he 
went  into  politics  and  he  was  the  Tax 
Assessor  for  Tom  Green  County  and  Coun- 
ty Commissioner.  All  the  while  he  had  a 
two  hundred  and  fifty  acre  farm  up  in 
Comanche  County  run  by  a tenant.” 

Fess  says  he  didn’t  pay  much  attention 
to  girls  until  he  was  four  or  five  years  old. 

“I  remember  the  two  Oliver  sisters  who 
lived  next  door  to  us  on  Sixteenth  Street. 
They  were  pretty.  I got  along  fine  with 
those  girls.  Then  there  was  Donise  Parker. 
She  was  about  my  age  and  she  was  fun. 
She  played  the  violin.  I think  she  was  my 
second  cousin.  I had  lots  of  country 
cousins.  We  always  gathered  on  holidays 
and  swam  in  the  tank  where  they  watered 
the  cattle.” 

On  most  occasions  Fess’  girl  friends  in- 
spired in  him  only  the  tenderest  of  feel- 
ings. But  one  blond  charmer  in  the  second 
grade  taunted  him,  and  Fess  cussed  her 
out.  Miss  Florence  Rau,  the  principal,  was 
horrified. 

“Where,”  she  demanded,  “could  you 
possibly  have  learned  those  awful  words?” 

Fess  dug  his  toes  into  the  ground,  mo- 
mentarily without  an  answer.  Then,  in 
spite  of  much  wriggling  and  squirming,  he 
was  escorted  to  the  basin  and  his  mouth 
was  washed  out  with  soap. 

“I  think  it  was  the  yellow  kind,”  he 
now  recalls,  wryly. 

At  this  school  another  punishment  meted 
out  for  bad  deportment  was  to  make  the 
culprit  pick  up  a bucketful  of  rocks  in  the 
school  yard.  Or  two  or  three  or  four 
bucketfuls  for  a really  bad  offense.  But 
Fess  found  a way  to  cope  with  this.  After 
picking  up  his  first  bucket  of  rocks,  hekl 
dribble  them  out  again  on  the  way  to  the 
dump  pile.  Then  he’d  make  a big  show 
of  emptying  his  already  empty  bucket. 

“This  saved  a lot  of  wear  and  tear,” 
Fess  says  now,  grinning.  “And  I guess  that 
was  about  the  first  time  the  actor  in  me 
began  to  crop  out.” 

In  spite  of  all  this,  Fess  has  happy  re- 
membrances of  his  school  days  and  his 
teachers.  “They  were  just  wonderful,”  he 
says.  “They  had  a powerful  influence  on 
me  and  on  what  I turned  out  to  be.” 

When  Fess  was  six  years  old  he  wanted 
to  learn  to  play  the  piano  or  the  accordion, 
but  his  father  shook  his  head.  “I’m  sorry, 
son,”  Mr.  Parker  told  him,  “but  those  in- 
struments are  too  expensive.  Would  you 
settle  for  a trumpet?”  Fess  said  okay. 

But  he  got  off  to  a slow  start  when  he 
began  taking  lessons  from  a one-eyed 
trumpet  teacher.  “He  was  a very  nice 
gentleman,”  Fess  says,  “but  he  used  to 
amaze  me  when  he  popped  out  his  glass 
eye.  Maybe  that  spoiled  my  concentration. 


Anyway  I wasn’t  too  good  a trumpet  play 
er  in  the  beginning.” 

However  things  picked  up  in  the  fullness 
of  time.  Within  a few  years  Fess  had 
worked  his  way  up  and  was  playing  first 
solo  trumpet  in  the  high  school  band.  Then 
along  came  a new  leader,  one  Homer 
Anderson,  who  decided  to  bring  “order 
and  discipline”  to  the  young  musicians.  He 
set  up  a system  requiring  each  student 
to  turn  in  a slip  denoting  the  amount  of 
time  spent  on  daily  practice.  This  worked 
a hardship  on  Fess.  His  practicing  was 
apt  to  be  neglected  in  favor  of  football. 
“I  was  soon  demoted  back  to  fourth 
trumpet,”  Fess  says. 

One  fine  day  Mr.  Anderson  told  Fess 
he  wanted  him  to  start  playing  the  double 
B-fiat-bass-horn.  This  shook  Fess  who 
was  naturally  inclined  to  laziness. 

“That  great  big  thing!”  Fess  cried  in 
tones  of  deepest  injury.  “Why  it  must 
weigh  at  least  forty  pounds!” 

“It  does,”  Mr.  Anderson  said.  “That’s 
why  you’re  elected.  You’re  the  only  boy 
who  is  big  enough  to  carry  it.” 

Fess  played  the  big  bass  horn  for  a 
full  semester,  but  his  heart  wasn’t  in  his 
work.  He  yearned  to  return  to  the  more 
manageable  trumpet.  And  on  sunny  after- 
noons he  was  tempted  to  chuck  the  whole 
thing  and  join  his  pal,  Dale  Chase,  at 
football  practice. 

Soon  after  that  they  were  practicing 
for  a national  band  contest  when  one 
perspiring  apprentice  hit  a clinker. 

“Who!”  bellowed  the  outraged  Mr.  An- 
derson, “played  that  sour  one?” 

Fess  elevated  his  hand. 

“Fess  Parker,”  stormed  Mr.  Anderson, 
“did  you  hit  that  blue  note?” 

“No,  sir,  Mr.  Anderson,  sir,”  Fess  said. 
“But  I hit  a black  one.” 

That  ended  the  meeting  for  the  day. 
And  the  following  semester  Fess  was  able 
to  devote  his  time  to  football.  “1  was  not 
invited  to  rejoin  the  band,”  he  says. 

Fess  laid  down  his  trumpet,  but  he  didn’t 
lose  his  interest  in  music.  When  he  lived 
out  on  the  farm  he  had  discovered  the 
lure  of  folk  singing  and  folk  music.  The 
neighboring  Marson  boys  had  a string  band 
and  they  introduced  him  to  rural  and 
hillbilly  type  songs.  “My  great-uncle,  Ed 
Lightfoot,  taught  me  a lot  of  the  old  bal- 
lads, too,”  Fess  says. 

Later,  Fess  attended  a Burl  Ives  contest 
at  the  University  of  Texas.  The  music 
affected  him  powerfully.  “I  decided  I had 
to  learn  to  play  the  guitar,”  he  says.  “This 
was  a way  to  express  myself  personally.” 

His  current  girl  friend  understood  this. 
And  the  following  Christmas  she  gave  him 
a guitar  and  a book  of  folk  songs.  That  was 
a beginning  for  Fess — a prelude  to  the 
time,  years  later,  when  his  Columbia  rec 
ord  of  “The  Ballad  of  Davy  Crockett” 
would  become  a smash  hit. 


But  in  the  meantime  Fess  read  vora- 


ciously, especially  books  of  high  adventure 
and  stories  of  the  old  West.  He  played 
football  and  other  school  sports,  and  he 
also  did  some  water-skiing.  And  he  found 


time  to  date  a goodly  number  of  girls. 

Fess  says  another  thing  that  added  to 
his  social  life  was  the  fact  that  he  owned 
a Model  T Ford.  “That  car  had  a mighty 
fine  pickup,”  he  maintains  proudly. 

“It  was  a 1921  model,  and  you  had  to 
crank  it,”  Fess  says.  “But  I did  fine  with 
that.  Those  really  were  the  days.  I bought 
that  Ford  from  a sign  painter  who  had 
treated  it  like  an  only  child.  I drove  it  a 
total  of  eight  years  and  kept  it  in  storage 
while  I was  in  the  Navy.  When  I sold  it, 
it  was  still  in  perfect  running  condition. 
I had  paid  $40  for  it,  and  when  I turned  it 
in  on  a 1951  convertible  they  allowed  me 


; 42.67.  They  wrote  up  the  deal  in  the 
]»rd  magazine.” 

Despite  the  fact  that  he  rates  himself 
‘ n erratic  student,”  Fess  accumulated  a 
l od  deal  of  formal  education.  After  he 
jaduated  from  high  school  he  enrolled 
i a liberal  arts  course  at  Texas  A & M,  but 
1 says,  “that  didn’t  take.”  So  he  moved 
er  to  Hardin- Simmons  University  at 
ailene,  Texas,  where  he  spent  another 
rm  before  volunteering  for  the  Navy. 
Fess  served  in  the  Navy  from  1943  to 
.46.  For  the  last  six  months  of  the  war  he 
ol  uised  around  the  China  Sea  on  the  mine 
weeper  YMS  334  taking  pot  shots  at 
.panese  mines.  “It  was  noisy,”  he  reports, 
dl.  len  he  returned  to  study  pre-law  at 
lardin-Simmons  U.  and  business  adminis- 
lation  and  history  at  the  University  of 
bxas  where  he  finally  got  his  degree, 
le  ‘hen,”  he  says,  “I  headed  for  Hollywood.” 
The  urge  to  become  an  actor  had  started 
; ars  before  when  Fess  witnessed  his  first 
in  lakespearean  productions  at  the  Texas 
(intennial  at  Dallas.  This  was  given 
jrther  impetus  when  he  visited  Holly- 
’bod  studios  during  the  war,  and  later 
w 3t  Adolphe  Menjou,  who  encouraged 
Im.  But  in  Hollywood  he  found  that  his 
srvices  were  “not  in  demand.” 
is  “This  was  not  too  surprising,”  he  says 
j.w,  grinning.  “As  I had  no  acting  ex- 
I rience  except  for  the  time  I played 
':iisby  in  a college  production  of  ‘A  Mid- 
tmmer  Night’s  Dream’ — which,”  he  adds, 
7 as  hardly  type  casting.” 

Fess  decided  that  he  needed  experience, 
he  enrolled  in  the  School  of  Theatre  at 
IS.C.  At  the  end  of  the  spring  semester 
heard  that  they  were  looking  for  local 
jtors  to  tour  the  West  Coast  with  the 
liicago  company  of  “Mister  Roberts.”  “I 
s plied  for  a job,”  Fess  says,  “and  darned 
I didn’t  get  it.” 

This  opened  the  door.  Fess  earned  only 


$32  a week,  but  he  gained  valuable  ex- 
perience working  with  Henry  Fonda  and 
other  trained  actors  in  the  “Mister 
Roberts”  company.  With  this  behind  him, 
he  landed  his  first  movie  role  in  “Untamed 
Frontier.”  After  that,  in  rapid  succession 
he  appeared  in  eight  more  pictures.  Then 
Walt  Disney  spotted  him  in  “Them.” 
“That’s  our  man!”  Walt  exclaimed.  “He’s 
the  one  to  portray  Davy  Crockett.” 

Fess  was  in. 

“I’m  a lucky  fellow,”  Fess  says  now. 
“I’ve  had  a good  life.  Everything  has  come 
along  right  on  schedule.” 

Recently,  Fess’  steady  date  has  been  a 
lovely  singer,  Marcella  Rinehart.  But  Fess 
says,  “We’re  not  serious.  We’re  not  plan- 
ning to  get  married.” 

Nevertheless  they  do  have  fun  together. 
Fess  and  Marcy  met  beside  an  apartment- 
house  pool.  “I  was  talkin’  as  usual,”  Fess 
remembers.  Then  they  soon  discovered 
that  they  had  much  in  common  . . . music, 
books  and  movies.  “And  Marcy’s  a fine 
cook,”  Fess  says  triumphantly. 

On  their  evenings  together  Marcy  often 
cooks  dinner  for  the  two  of  them  at  her 
small  apartment.  Then  they  go  to  the 
Hollywood  Bowl  or  the  ballet  or  a con- 
cert. Or  they  just  take  a drive  out  to  the 
beach  at  Santa  Monica.  And  they  talk 
endlessly,  Fess  says. 

Fess  kids  Marcy  a lot.  He  says,  “I  have 
kind  of  a crazy  sense  of  humor.”  One  night 
they  were  talking  about  music  and  they 
started  naming  off  their  favorite  composers. 
— Bach,  Haydn,  Chopin,  Brahms,  Debussy. 

Then  Fess  said,  “Do  you  like  Scuzzini?” 

And  Marcy  answered  without  thinking, 
“Oh,  yes!  He’s  one  of  my  favorites.” 

At  that  point  Fess  flicked  an  eyelash  and 
Marcy  realized  that  he  had  made  it  up. 
She  kicked  him  on  the  shins. 

“Oh,  Fess  Parker!”  she  railed  at  him. 
“Sometimes  you  make  me  so  darned  mad!” 


Fess  was  awed  when  he  recently  made 
a personal-appearance  tour  and  in  city 
after  city  crowds  of  eight  and  ten  thou- 
sand turned  out  to  meet  him.  “All  those 
wonderful  young  mothers  who  brought 
their  youngsters  and  stood  in  line  for 
hours,”  Fess  says  seriously. 

Fess  hopes  to  visit  England  in  December. 
“To  meet  the  people,”  as  he  put  it.  In  the 
meantime  he  whiles  his  leisure  moments 
playing  his  guitar,  writing  songs  with  his 
pal,  Buddy  Ebsen,  taking  tap  dancing  and 
piano  lessons  and  strolling  the  Hollywood 
Hills  with  his  fellow  members  of  The 
Whippoorwill  Walking  and  Talking  Society. 

He  is  humble  about  his  success  in  Holly- 
wood, and  quite  serious  about  his  future. 
He  wants  to  improve  himself  as  an  actor. 
And  he  hopes  to  marry  one  day  and  have 
“several  children.”  But  he  says  he’s  glad 
he  waited  this  long  before  settling  down. 

“I’ve  changed  considerably  in  the  last 
few  years,”  Fess  says.  “And  I might  have 
made  a mistake  if  I got  married  the  first 
time  I had  the  urge,  when  I was  about 
eighteen.  Now  I have  new  responsibilities. 
It’s  a definite  privilege  to  be  where  I am 
today.  And  I think  I owe  it  to  my  studio 
and  to  my  public  not  to  make  a fool 
of  myself. 

“I’m  sort  of  independent  in  spirit.  When 
I do  marry  I don’t  think  she’ll  be  an 
actress.  I want  a wife  who’ll  be  willing  to 
make  a career  out  of  marriage.  I want 
to  be  the  one  to  bring  home  the  bacon. 
And  I hope  she’ll  be  plenty  busy  just 
taking  care  of  me  and  our  youngsters. 
I’m  not  looking  for  a glamour  girl.  I’ll 
settle  for  a girl  with  warmth  and  honesty 
and  a real  sincerity  about  the  important 
things  like  integrity  and  ideals. 

“But  marriage  is  for  the  future,”  says 
Fess  Parker.  “Right  now  I’ve  got  to  do 
some  traveling  and  a lot  more  learnin’.” 

The  End 
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Who  has  the  Baby-Soft  Skin? 

BOTH  HAVE!  Both  use  Cuticura 

—nM-iHoitfit  ofi  aHJL  soaps  bij.  bctiXaL 


Laboratory  tests  prove  Cuticura  mildest  of  all 
leading  soaps.  Only  soap  superfatted  and 
mildly  medicated  to  maintain  the  natural  mois- 
ture and  normal,  healthy  acidity  of  the  skin. 
Exquisitely  fragrant  too— hard-milled,  long- 
lasting,  one  of  the  finest  soaps  made! 

See  thrilling  results  in  7 days.  Do  as  hundreds 
of  doctors  and  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
women  recommend  — lather-massage  a full 
minute  twice  daily.  If  blackheads,  externally 
caused  pimples,  flaky  dryness,  oily  shine  are  a 
problem,  use  Cuticura  Ointment  too  every 
night.  See  exciting  new  softness,  new  freshness, 
radiant  new  loveliness  in  just  a few  days! 

Try  sensational  new  Cuticura  Shampoo. 

Combines  the  best  features  of  soap 
and  soapless  shampoos.  Get  it  in  the 
unbreakable,  spill-proof  plastic 
spray  bottle.  At  leading  drug 
counters  everywhere. 
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SEX  AND  SIN  IN  HOLLYWOOD 


( Continued  from  page  30) 
to  claim  that  the  morals  in  Hollywood  are 
spotlessly  clean,  without  a single  blemish 
to  spoil  their  perfection.  That  would  be 
idiotic  and  unrealistic.  But  I do  claim  that 
the  morals  here  are  equal  to  or  better 
than  those  in  most  places,  and  the  “sex 
and  sin”  that  takes  place  is  accounted  for 
by  the  “lunatic  fringe”  that  exists  on  the 
edge  of  any  society,  no  matter  where  it  is. 
And  wherever  you  find  it  there  are  head- 
lines, especially  if  the  principal  is  a Holly- 
wood star.  And  that’s  fine  with  the  happy 
majority  who  find  their  reward  in  their 
own  virtue. 

At  the  height  of  the  blow  by  blow 
Dick-Rita  reputation-shattering  headlines, 
another  event  took  place  that  far  over- 
shadowed the  Haymeses’  difficulties  and 
resounded  to  the  credit  of  Hollywood.  But 
because  it  was  not  a sensational  story,  it 
received  little  publicity.  I’m  talking  about 
a party  held  at  Ciro’s  by  the  Thalians,  a 
group  of  young  actors  and  actresses  dedi- 
cated to  the  cause  of  aiding  mental  health. 

This  group  was  organized  only  a short 
time  ago  for  the  purpose  of  doing  some- 
thing constructive  for  those  who  need  help. 
It’s  headed  by  such  youngsters  as  Debbie 
Reynolds,  Lori  Nelson,  Gary  Crosby,  Hugh 
O’Brian,  Dick  Contino,  Leigh  Snowden. 
Membership  is  already  past  the  250  mark. 
The  party  at  Ciro’s  was  to  raise  money  for 
this  wonderful  cause.  And  these  young 
stars,  who  are  very  much  typical  of  the 
average  film  player,  collected  $12,000  to 
combat  mental  sickness. 

I admit  it  would  be  kind  of  nice  if  the 
Dicks  and  Ritas  of  screenville  would  give 
their  money  to  worthy  causes,  rather  than 
having  to  pay  lawyers  to  defend  them  in 
lawsuits  which  attract  notoriety  with  a 
regularity  that  would  arouse  envy  in  a 
politician.  Errol  Flynn  practically  built  his 
career  on  the  front  pages  of  the  news- 
papers, and  now  that  he  seems  to  have  hit 
the  middle-aged  quiet  of  life,  along  comes 
Edmund  Purdom  to  fill  the  breach. 

Although  comparatively  new  in  Holly- 
wood, Purdom  has  shown  an  expert’s 
finesse  for  snaring  his  share  of  adverse 
publicity  because  of  his  romance  with 
Linda  Christian,  no  mean  space-snatcher 
herself.  Their  European  shenanigans  have 
made  lurid  copy  and  didn’t  exactly  im- 
prove Hollywood’s  reputation  in  Europe. 
But  the  open  pursuit  of  a married  woman 
didn’t  exactly  help  Purdom’s  career  over 
there — or  here,  either.  His  studio,  M-G-M, 
is  furious  with  him.  And  because  of  the 
bad  publicity,  Edmund  lost  the  choice 
starring  role  in  Graham  Greene’s  “Loser 
Take  All”  in  England.  A case  of  being 
judged  by  his  peers — and  condemned. 

All  of  these  carryings-on  have  fed  the 
appetites  of  the  scandal -hungry  and  have 
dominated  the  headlines.  Consequently, 
little  is  generally  known  other  than  the 
flamboyance  of  this  small  but  over-pub- 
licized minority  group. 

But  in  a recent  survey,  statistics  showed 
that  the  lives  and  loves  of  those  in  the 
motion  picture  industry  are  more  circum- 
spect than  one  could  find  almost  anywhere 
else. 

For  instance,  among  the  thousands  who 
were  questioned,  79  per  cent  were  married 
and,  of  these,  70.1  per  cent  had  never  been 
divorced.  This  is  almost  20  per  cent  above 
the  national  average,  and  bears  out  what 
James  Cagney  told  me  recently. 

“I  happened  to  sit  in  at  a meeting  of 
actors  and  studio  executives  the  other  day, 
and,  after  the  business  at  hand  had  been 
P taken  care  of,  the  discussion,  for  some 
reason  or  other,  came  around  to  marriage 
and  divorce.  There  were  about  forty  of  us 
present.  We  made  a quick  tabulation,  and 


the  results  will  surprise  you.  Of  all  of  us 
there,  only  three  had  been  married  more 
than  once,  and  the  average  length  of  mar- 
riage for  all  the  others  was  twenty  years. 
I’d  say  that’s  quite  a record.” 

Jimmy  himself  has  been  married  over 
thirty  years — and  to  the  same  wife. 

To  the  survey’s  question:  “Do  you  or 
your  family  attend  regular  religious  serv- 
ices?” 61.3  per  cent  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative. Again  this  percentage  is  considerably 
higher  than  the  national  average.  And  de- 
spite publicity  to  the  contrary,  there  are  as 
many  churches  in  Hollywood  as  there  are 
swimming  pools. 

There  are  other  statistics  I could  quote, 
facts  to  reveal  that  almost  half  of  those 
answering — 41.3  per  cent  to  be  exact — 
never  go  to  a night  club,  and  a good 
portion  of  them  never  take  a drink. 

Whether  it’s  the  fault  of  the  editors,  re- 
porters or  the  public,  those  who  keep 
their  morals  intact,  their  noses  and  their 
reputations  clean,  seldom  stir  up  the  com- 
motion that  attends  the  carousings  of  the 
feral  few. 

It  is  very  easy  for  those  who  so  desire, 
to  side-step  the  SIN  that  is  supposedly 
capitalized  in  filmland.  Kim  Novak  is  one 
who  has,  and  it  hasn’t  hurt  her  climb  to 
stardom.  Kim,  as  you  know,  came  out  here 
from  Chicago,  was  discovered  and  signed 


Color  portraits  of  Liliane  Montevecchi,  Anne 
Francis  by  Apger,  Roz  Russell,  Anita  Ekberg, 
Mitzi  Gaynor  by  Fraker,  Piper  Laurie,  Colleen 
Miller  by  Avery;  Rock  Hudson  by  Stern;  Richard 
Egan  by  Avery;  Ann  Blyth  and  son  Timmy  by 
Marshutz;  Betty  Garrett,  Larry  Parks  and  family 
by  Meyer  ( Globe  Photo);  Bill  Campbell  by  Jones; 
Burt  Lancaster  by  United  Artists;  Jeanne  Crain 
and  family  by  Marshutz,  Stern. 


to  a contract  by  Columbia  Pictures  studio. 

When  she  first  arrived  here,  she  took 
up  residence  at  the  famous  Hollywood 
Studio  Club,  and  is  still  living  there  al- 
though she  could  now  well  afford  to  buy  a 
home  and  “live  like  a star.”  She  prefers 
the  Studio  Club,  which  is  run  as  strictly 
as  a sorority  at  any  college.  Kim  has  con- 
fined her  romance  to  one  man,  theatre 
executive  Mac  Krim,  spends  most  of  her 
free  time  studying  dramatics,  and,  as  she 
told  me,  “I  say  my  prayers  every  night  be- 
fore retiring.” 

“Sin  in  Hollywood?”  Pier  Angeli’s  eye- 
brows went  up  when  I asked  her.  She 
thought  for  a moment  and  then  said:  “Sin 
is  a personal  thing  and  has  nothing  to  do 
with  where  a person  lives.  Of  course,  there 
is  sin  here  just  as  there  is  every  other 
place  where  people  live.  But  Hollywood  is 
no  different  from  Rome  where  I came 
from.  I haven’t  seen  any  ‘bad’  things  in 
the  five  years  I’ve  been  here,  nor  have  I 
met  any  really  ‘bad’  people.” 

“Certainly  there’s  sex  in  Hollywood,” 
Marilyn  Monroe,  the  very  epitome  of  it, 
told  me  once.  “But  most  of  it  is  on  the 
screen.  It’s  a very  saleable  commodity  and 
it’s  here  to  stay.  The  picture  industry  was 
practically  built  on  it,  and  maybe  some  of 
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it  slips  off  the  screen  into  the  private  livi 
of  the  stars.” 

Marilyn  herself  has  been  the  subject  < 
as  many  headlines  as  any  star  in  filir 
town’s  history.  But  the  only  sensational  ai 
pect  of  her  story  concerned  the  famoi 
calendar  pose.  The  consensus  here  is  th; 
Marilyn  deserves  admiration  for  her  el 
forts  to  better  herself  as  an  actress  an 
tone  down  the  tenor  of  her  personal  lif 

When  it  comes  to  “wolves,”  the  Holly 
wood  variety  is  no  more  ferocious  tha 
that  found  in  any  forest  you  might  wai 
to  name.  As  Piper  Laurie  insisted  to  m 
“If  a man  is  going  to  be  a problem,  he 
going  to  be  a problem  no  matter  where  1 
is.  The  name  of  the  city  won’t  change  h 
intentions.  And  it  won’t  matter  wheth< 
he’s  with  a girl  at  a restaurant,  a movi 
or  in  a car.  A man  is  a man,  no  matte 
And  whether  she’s  a star  or  a secretar; 
the  way  a girl  handles  a problem  depenc 
completely  upon  her  moral  training.” 

Mitzi  Gaynor  echoes  Piper’s  sentiment 
“I  met  my  share  of  wolves  here  before 
was  married,”  she  admitted  cheerfull; 
“They  were  an  experience  but  certain] 
no  different  from  the  variety  that  roair 
the  entire  country.  All  it  takes  is  a stron 
will  and  an  equally  strong  arm  to  kee 
them  at  a safe  distance.  I knew  that  some 
day  I’d  really  fall  in  love  and  marry.  Th 
fact  that  I’d  been  in  show  business  mo: 
of  my  life  had  nothing  to  do  with  m 
principles,  nor  could  they  be  changed  b 
this  fact.  I went  through  the  growing  pair 
like  every  girl  does — and  they  hurt — I w s 
engaged  before,  and  followed  with  wh; 

I thought  was  love,  but  when  I met  Jac 
Bean  I knew  he  was  my  man.  This  we 
real  love,  and  I don’t  regret  waiting  for  it 

This  is  the  attitude  of  the  majority  < 
stars.  As  one  actor  expressed  it,  “Becaus 
we  are  in  the  limelight  so  much,  we  hav 
to  be  more  careful  about  the  way  we  li\ 
our  lives  than  other  people.” 

Jeff  Chandler  once  strayed  from  tb 
tried -and-true  love  of  his  wife,  Marge,  1 
see  how  the  other  fraction  of  the  Holly 
wood  world  lived.  But  he  found  those  sc 
called  treasure  chests  an  empty  void  an 
returned  to  the  fold  of  his  family. 

Rita  Moreno  hit  the  headlines  brief! 
when  she  became  involved  in  a scrap 
with  the  police.  She  kicked  and  fougl 
them  after  they  found  her  waiting  for  h< 
then  boy  friend,  Geordie  Hormel,  whoi 
they  wanted  to  question.  Rita  subsequent! 
apologized  for  her  fiery  display  of  tempe 
and  since  then  has  conducted  her  privai 
life  with  perfect  propriety. 

Jane  Powell,  too,  confused  and  unhapp 
about  the  breakup  of  her  first  marriag 
entered  into  a stormy  romance  with  Ger 
Nelson  but  came  to  her  senses  in  time  t 
save  herself  from  too  many  unsavoi 
stories.  She  found  her  true  love  with  P;  " 
Nerney,  and  says  she  is  happier  now  the 
she’s  ever  been  in  her  life.  Liz  Taylor  als 
got  on  a merry-go-round  of  dismal  gaiel 
and  dreary  headlines  while  still  in  hi 
teens  when  she  sailed  on  the  ill-fate 
matrimonial  voyage  with  Nicky  Hilton  th, 
proved  too  rough  for  her  to  stomach.  No 
she  is  settled  down  with  Michael  Wildir 
in  a house  of  love  and  children. 

Rory  Calhoun,  a victim  of  environmer 
experienced  imprisonment  for  almost  eig! 
years,  and  was  stamped  an  “incorrigibli 
by  reformatories.  But  he  overcame  the  be 
beginning  to  turn  into  a respected  ar 
respectable  citizen  of  our  star-lit  commi 
nity.  And  where  did  this  reformation  tal 
place,  where  was  Rory  given  the  chance 
re-build  his  life?  Right  here  in  Hollywoo 
the  capital  of  “sex  and  sin,”  as  son 
people  would  have  you  believe. 

The  End 
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WHAT'S  SPINNING? 

( Continued  jrom  page  63) 
aybe.”  If  they  do,  this  is  the  ideal  album 
Pr  them. 

“So  Smooth,”  a new  album  by  Perry 
bmo,  is  on  the  RCA  Victor  label.  Perry 
is  earned  the  title  of  “Mr.  Nice  Guy”  by 
:ing  just  that  to  so  many  of  his  viewers 
.1  television.  However,  he  has  his  own 
Articular  smooth  style  when  he  gives 
jit  with  a song,  and  this  new  album  shows 
at  he  really  can  sing.  Selections  included 
e “It’s  a Good  Day,”  “I’ve  Got  the  World 
1 a String,”  “In  the  Still  of  the  Night,” 
t’s  the  Talk  of  the  Town,”  “You  Do 
>mething  to  Me,”  “Breezin’  Along  with 
e Breeze”  and  “One  for  My  Baby.” 

On  Capitol  label,  the  third  in  the  series, 
“La  Danza,”  with  Carmen  Dragon  con- 
lcting  the  Hollywood  Bowl  Symphony 
rchestra.  This  album  is  a terrific  high- 
lelity  recording  featuring  “Tico  Tico,” 
’ango  in  D,”  “Siboney”  and  “The  Mexi- 
n Hat  Dance.”  This  is  light  semiclassical 
usic  with  Spanish  inflections  on  a hi-fi 
cording  that  has  beautiful  sound  repro- 
iiction. 

>r  Your  Collection: 

A tip  to  all  of  you  who  have  been  col- 
jcting  78  rpm  records.  Next  year  the  com- 
iiinies  are  going  to  discontinue  the  78  line, 
nly  45  rpm  and  33%  rpm  records  will  be 
iailable.  So  start  saving  for  that  three- 
eed  phonograph  now  and  you  won’t  be 
Ift  out  when  the  gang  comes  over  to  hear 
lur  records. 

1.  “Love  and  Marriage”  on  the  Capitol 
libel,  sung  by  Frank  Sinatra.  Frankie  does 
: again. 

2.  “If  I Can’t  Have  the  One  I Love” 
ng  in  a style  faintly  reminiscent  of  the 
k Spots,  by  the  Four  Pals  on  the  Roost 
bel. 

‘3.  Eddie  Fisher’s  “I  Want  to  Go  Where 
pu  Go”  (RCA  Victor). 

4.  On  Columbia,  The  Four  Lads  singing 
/foments  to  Remember.” 

5.  “Only  You,”  by  the  Platters  on  a 
lercury.  If  you  don’t  get  this  one,  you’ll 
s searching  for  a new  crowd. 

6.  Joni  James  singing  another  tender 
ve  song  on  MGM,  “You  Are  My  Love.” 

7.  For  you  Western  fans,  Webb  Pierce 
iis  a new  one  called,  “Love,  Love,  Love” 

i Decca. 

8.  The  Fi-Tones,  a new  name  in  Rock 
id  Roll,  singing  “Foolish  Dreams”  on 
tlas  label. 

9.  After  their  hit  with  “Why  Don’t  You 
rite  Me,”  The  Jacks  have  another  great 
le  on  their  hands,  “I’m  Confessin’.” 

10.  First  came  “Soldier  Boy,”  now  comes 
mgels  Say,”  sung  by  the  Four  Fellows  on 
lory  label. 

The  End 
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FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

HOUSEWIVES — $80 — $125  weekly.  Our  style  shows  adult, 

children’s  apparel  are  sensational  for  party  plan.  Isabel  Shar- 
row  made  $258 — 11  days  sparetime  I Free  outfit.  Samples 
furnished.  Original  Fashions,  Bensenville  467,  III. 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  Cutest  Children’s 

Dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  R-1359,  Cincinnati 
25,  O. 

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS:  UP  to  $5  hour  demonstrating 

Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  Free 
Samples  and  details  supplied.  Write  Studio-Girl,  Dept.  P-16, 
Glendale,  Calif.  

HOME  SEWING.  READY-Cut  Rap-Around.  Profitable,  Easy. 

Free  Instructions.  Hollywood  Manufacturing,  Dept.  C,  Holly- 
wood  46,  California.  

HOME  SEWERS  WANTEDI  Earn  extra  cash  making  readi- 

cut  ties,  experience  unnecessary.  No  selling.  We  instruct. 
Jud-San,  518  E,  105,  Dept,  M-1,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio, 

EARN  AT  HOME  with  assignment  we  send.  $20-$50  weekly 

possible.  Other  self  employment  offers  listed.  Free  details. 
Maxwell,  Dept.  1-12,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio. 

2.00  HOURLY  POSSIBLE  doing  light  assembly  work  at 

ome.  Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Industries,  7159-B 
Beverly  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif. 

HOME  WORKERS.  MAKE  hand-made  moccasins.  Good 

pay.  Experience  unnecessary.  California  Handicrafts,  Los 
Angeles  46,  California. 

$35  WEEKLY  MAILING  catalogs  from  home.  Write,  Kenroe 

Yorktown,  Indiana. 

FREE  CATALOG — MONEY  making  opportunity  sewing  vari- 

ous Ready  Cut  products.  Thompson's,  Loganville  2,  Wisconsin. 
GUARANTEED  PAY  HOMEWORKI  No  selling.  Wallace 
Box  3-W,  Boston  22,  Massachusetts. 

FASCINATING  PIECE  WORK  at  Homel  No  Sellingl  We 
pay  you  I Truart,  Box  438,  Pasadena,  California. 

ENJOY  EXTRA  INCOME  sewing  Baby  Shoes.  Details  3c. 

Thompson’s,  Loganville  2,  Wisconsin. 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Easy.  Write  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  7,  Penna, 

MONEY  MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 
GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR.  Shed,  Spare,  full  time, 
year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164, 
2954  Admiral  Way.  Seattle  6,  Wash. 

STUFFING— MAILING  ENVELOPES.  Our  instructions  tell 

how.  Dept.  G-1,  Education  Publishers,  4043  St.  Clair, 

Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

60%  PROFIT  COSMETICS.  $25  day  up.  Hire  others. 
Samples,  details.  Studio  Girl-Hollywood,  Glendale,  Calif. 
Dept.  P-1 6b. 

$25  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE,  sparetime,  preparing  mail  for 

advertisers.  Temple  Company,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 
GUARANTEED  HOMEWORK!  IMMEDIATE  Commissions! 
Everything  Furnished  I Hirsch,  1301 -C  Hoe,  New  York  City  59. 
MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00. 

Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago  35. 

HOMEWORKERS!  Get  $1.00-$5.00  each  clipping  items  from 
newspapers.  Eastern,  Box  142-H,  Dorchester  24,  Mass. 
HEALTH  & MEDICAL  SERVICE 

FREE  BOOK — PILES,  Fistula,  Colon-Stomach,  associated 

conditions.  Newest  scientific  procedures.  Thornton  & Minor 
Hospital,  Suite  C-113,  Kansas  City  9,  Mo. 

FOREIGN  AND  USA  JOB  LISTINGS 

HIGH  PAYING  JOBS.  All  Types.  Foreign,  U.S.  Chance  to 
Travel.  Fare  paid.  Application  Forms.  Free  Information.  Write 
Dept.  73K,  National,  1020  Broad,  Newark,  N.J. 

MAIL  ORDER  CATALOGS 

MATERNITY  STYLES— FREE  Catalog  (Plain  Envelope); 

fashions  by  famous  designers;  $2.99  to  $22.99;  Crawford’s, 
Dept.  141,  8015  Wornall,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

STRANGE  “DRY"  WINDOW  Cleaner.  Sells  like  wild.  Re- 

places  messy  rags,  liquids.  Simply  glide  over  glass.  Samples 
sent  on  trial.  Kristee  140,  Akron,  Ohio. 

WORK  AT  HOME 

SEW?  HOMEWORKERS  NEEDED.  No  charge  for  mate- 

rials.  Ad co,  Bastrop,  Louisiana. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SEW  BABY  SHOES  at  home.  No  canvassing.  $40.00  weekly 

possible.  Write:  Tiny-Tot,  Gallipolis  19,  Ohio. 


OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

"8  MISTAKES  PARENTS  Make.”  Every  parent  should 
have  this  new  book  about  child  training.  It  is  free;  no  obli- 
gation. Simply  address  Parents  Association,  Dept.  1001, 
Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio. 

$300  FOR  YOUR  child’s  picture  (all  ages)  if  used  for  adver- 

tising. Send  small  photo.  Print  child’s-parent’s  name,  address 
on  back.  Photo  returned.  Spotlite,  5880-PCA  Hollywood, 
Hollywood,  Calif. 

RECEIVE  $15.00  THOUSAND  in  advance,  our  way.  Type- 

writing lists.  New,  excitingly  profitable,  interesting.  Complete 

Particulars  Freel  T,  Economy,  Rowley,  Mass. 

ENVELOPE  PREPARING  FACTS— extra  income  opportuni- 
ties revealed  through  HM  service.  Free  details.  Maxwell, 
Dept.  2-12,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio. 

MAKE  SPARE  TIME  money  preparing  and  mailing  sales 

literature.  Adams  Surveys,  3513C  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles 
26,  California. __ 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 

chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32, 
N.Y, 

MAKE  MONEY  CLIPPING  Wanted  Items  from  your  News- 

paper for  Publishers.  Newscraft  Publishing  Company, 
PW-983-E.  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

HOME  SEWERS  NEEDED!  Excellent  earnings.  National, 
Box  88-W,  Dorchester  22,  Massachusetts. 

HOME  MAILERS  WANTED!  Everything  furnished.  Big 

earnings.  Genmerco,  Box  142-w,  Boston  24,  Massachusetts. 
SEW  OUR  READY  cut  aprons  af  home,  spare  time.  Easy, 

■ Profitable.  Hanky  Aprons,  Ft.  Smith  3,  Ark. 

EARN  SPARETIME  MONEY  doing  mailing  work  at  home. 
Kentco,  Patterson  Block,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

EARN  SPARE  TIME  Cash  mailing  advertising  literature. 
Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 
58-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet,  free.  American  School,  Dept.  XI 74, 

Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes.  Study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 
Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-30,  Wayne 
School,  2527  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 
Aoproved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W, 
Station  E,  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

LOANS  BY  MAIL 

BORROW  $50  TO  $500.  Employed  men  and  women,  over  25, 
eligible.  Confidential — no  co-signers — no  inquiries  of  employ- 
ers or  friends.  Repay  in  monthly  payments  to  fit  your  income, 
Supervised  by  State  of  Nebraska.  Loan  application  sent  free 
in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  American  Loan  Plan. 
City  National  Bldg.,  Dept.  WD-1,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men  and 

v/omen.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  Endorsers. 
Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  in  plain 
envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323  Securities 

Bldg.,  Dept.  N-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

MAKE  MONEY  WRITING  your  story  for  television.  Dart 
Duncan,  5540  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 
Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-21,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

BUY  WHOLESALE,  25,000  Items.  Catalog  25c.  Matthews, 

1472-K4  Broadway,  New  York  City  36. 

INSTRUCTION 

YOU  CAN  TRAIN  for  U.S.  Civil  Service  tests!  Men-women 
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ROBERT  MITCHUM:  THE  MAN  WHO  DARED  TO  SUE 


( Continued  from  page  37) 

I decide  to  throw  you  out  ot  here  myself.” 

Needless  to  say,  the  muckraker  grabbed 
his  bowler  hat  and  umbrella  and  departed 
without  further  delay. 

Bob  said  later,  “Can  you  imagine  that 
punk  trying  to  pull  such  a phony  deal? 
And  with  me,  of  all  people!” 

Under  the  circumstances,  the  incident 
was  ironic,  to  say  the  least.  Bob  is  a man 
who  hates  scandalmongers  like  poison. 
This  is  based  on  an  innate  sense  of  moral 
honesty  and  decency.  Plus  a forthright  be- 
lief in  the  essential  rightness  to  be  found 
in  the  philosophy  of  “live  and  let  live.” 

Furthermore,  only  a few  months  before 
that,  Bob  had  been  made  the  target  of  a 
scurrilous  attack  in  a scandal  magazine. 
And,  on  May  9,  1955,  he  had  replied  by 
filing  in  Santa  Monica  Supreme  Court  a 
$1,000,000  libel  suit  for  damages  to  his 
“professional  reputation  as  an  actor.”  He 
further  alleged  that  he  and  his  family  had 
been  subjected  to  “public  scandal,  embar- 
rassment, disgrace,  contempt  and  ridicule.” 
And  he  contended  that  they  had  been 
caused  “great  mental  anguish,  shame  and 
humiliation.” 

To  file  this  action  and  invite  the  further 
notoriety  of  a public  court  fight  took  plenty 
of  guts  on  Bob’s  part.  But  he  says  simply, 
“It  was  something  that  had  to  be  done.” 

For  many  months  now,  scandal  maga- 
zines have  victimized  the  top  stars  of 
Hollywood.  Bob  Mitchum  believes  that  the 
only  way  to  put  a stop  to  this  outpouring 
of  invective  is  to  fight  back  as  he  is  doing. 

“It’s  a matter  of  principle  with  me,”  Bob 
says,  “rather  than  a great  concern  for 
financial  returns.  If  we  can  get  a judgment 
in  this  case — and  I feel  sure  that  we  can — 
then  we’ll  be  in  a position  to  go  to  Wash- 
ington and  ask  for  Congressional  action.” 

Why  haven’t  other  stars  filed  similar 
suits  for  libel?  Bob  says  that’s  not  an  easy 
question  to  answer. 

“I  used  to  see  my  friends  being  defamed 
and  mauled  around  in  each  new  issue  that 
hit  the  stands,”  Bob  says.  “Some  of  the 
stuff  that  was  printed  about  them  was 
really  sickening.  And  why  didn’t  they  try 
to  do  something  about  it?  Well,  frankly  it’s 
hard  to  say.  I think  the  general  attitude 
was  that  most  stars  preferred  to  ignore 
the  whole  thing  rather  than  get  tangled  up 
in  a dirty  court  fight.  Some  of  the  stories 
have  been  just  too  ridiculous  and  far- 
fetched, and  I guess  they  didn’t  want  to 
dignify  them  even  to  the  extent  of  making 
a formal  denial. 

“But  personally  I don’t  feel  that  way 
about  it.  I think  it’s  a case  of  fighting  for 
your  honor  and  your  good  name.  You 
know  there  is  a tremendous  power  in  the 
written  word.  People  are  inclined  to  be- 
lieve what  they  read  in  magazines.  They 
say,  ‘If  it’s  printed  it  must  be  true.  And  if 
it’s  not  true,  how  come  they  are  able  to 
get  away  with  it?’ 

“And  that’s  the  whole  point:  They 
shouldn’t  be  allowed  to  get  away  with  it. 
They  shouldn’t  be  allowed  to  get  rich  by 
printing  lies  and  smut.” 

Mitch  went  on,  “Of  course  it  seemed  al- 
most inevitable  that  the  scandalmongers 
would  someday  get  around  to  me.  Before 
they  did,  I used  to  wonder  just  how  they 
would  manage  it.  After  all,  my  life  has 
been  pretty  thoroughly  publicized  in  the 
last  few  years.  Everything  there  ever  was 
to  say  about  me  had  already  been  said.  So 
I couldn’t  figure  out  just  how  they’d  be 
able  to  attack  me.  Then  the  magazine 
finally  came  out  with  a completely  fan- 
P tastic  story.  The  allegations  were  abso- 
lutely without  the  slightest  basis  in  fact. 
And  that  tore  it. 

“This,  as  I say,  was  a mattter  of  principle 


with  me,”  Mitch  went  on.  “It  could  very 
definitely  affect  my  career  as  an  actor.  It 
deeply  concerned  my  wife  and  my  two 
sons  and  my  baby  daughter,  Petrine.  And 
it  also  concerned  my  respect  for  the  law 
of  the  land.  That  left  me  with  no  alterna- 
tive but  to  take  legal  action  against  them. 

“In  the  past,  you  remember,  I’ve  had  my 
troubles.  I’ve  made  my  mistakes,  if  you 
want  to  call  them  that,  and  I’ve  taken  my 
lumps.  The  law  has  made  me  pay  the  pen- 
alty when  I was  in  the  wrong,  and  that’s 
as  it  should  be.  But  that  was  a long  time 
ago.  Ever  since,  I have  lived  with  my 
family  as  a decent,  moral  citizen.  And  now 
I expect  the  law  to  work  both  ways.  Now 
I’m  on  the  right  side  of  the  fence,  and  I 
expect  the  law  to  protect  me  from  the 
wrongs  of  others.” 

When  Bob  needed  legal  advice  he  went 
to  see  the  nationally  famous  trial  lawyer, 
Jerry  Giesler,  who  had  counseled  him  so 
well  before.  Giesler  spoke  to  him  as  a 
friend  as  well  as  an  attorney  at  law.  He 
warned  Bob  that  if  he  took  his  case  into 
court  he  would  surely  be  subjected  to  con- 
siderable personal  embarrassment,  incon- 
venience and  expense.  There  was  also  the 
possibility  of  public  name  calling.  These 
things,  Giesler  explained,  had  undoubted- 
ly deterred  other  top  Hollywood  stars  from 
filing  suits  for  slander. 

Mitch  brushed  these  matters  aside. 
“They’re  not  important  to  me,”  he  said. 
“What  is  important  is  to  clear  my  good 
name  and  put  a stop  to  this  kind  of  dirty 
journalism.  You  have  assured  me  that  I 
have  a good  case  for  legal  action,  and  now 
I want  to  go  ahead  with  it.” 

“Good,”  Jerry  Giesler  said.  “You  have 
guts  and  you  have  gumption.” 

It  is  a well-known  fact  that  Bob  Mitch- 
um has  plenty  of  intestinal  fortitude,  both 
physically  and  morally.  He  has  faced  criti- 
cism and  censure  on  many  occasions,  and 
he  has  stood  up  to  them  forthrightly  and 
as  a man  of  conscience.  He  is  not  given  to 
bellyaching  about  a turn  of  bad  luck.  He 
has  never  carped  about  “the  slings  and  ar- 
rows of  outrageous  fortune.”  But  in  this 
case  he  believes  that  he  is  entitled  to  a 
fair  shake  from  the  law. 

Many  of  Bob’s  friends  feel  that  he  has 
had  more  than  his  share  of  unfavorable 
publicity.  One  of  them  says,  “Mitch  is  ac- 
cident-prone. When  one  is  about  ready  to 
happen,  fate  seems  to  take  him  by  the 
hand  and  lead  him  to  the  scene  of  action.” 

A case  in  point  is  the  now-famous  un- 
veiling of  Simone  Silva  in  which  easy- 
going Bob  became  the  fall  guy  in  her  fla- 
grant bid  for  international  publicity.  More 
recent  was  the  alleged  dunking  incident 
on  the  “Blood  Alley”  production  location 
which  resulted  in  Bob’s  replacement  in  the 
picture.  Of  this  Bob  says,  “The  story  about 
me  pushing  someone  in  the  water  was  com- 
plete fabrication.  The  first  I knew  of  it 
was  when  a London  newspaper  phoned  me 
the  next  morning.  That  was  when  I 
learned  I was  out  of  the  picture,  too.” 

As  it  happened,  this  proved  to  be  only 
a momentary  pause  in  Bob’s  career.  For 
he  returned  to  Hollywood  and  stepped 
right  into  another  picture,  “Man  with  the 
Gun,”  which  at  this  writing  looks  to  be  a 
hit  of  major  proportions.  So  a bad  break 
was  turned  into  a good  one  for  Bob  and 
for  Samuel  Goldwyn,  jr.,  who  produced 
the  picture. 

“When  we  originally  planned  ‘Man  with 
the  Gun,’  ” says  Goldwyn,  jr.,  “we  wanted 
Bob  for  the  top  role  in  this  off-beat  West- 
ern. The  part  of  a gun -slinging  peace  mar- 
shal was  perfectly  suited  to  him.  He  had 
read  the  script,  and  he  liked  it  very  much. 
But  at  the  time  he  was  all  tied  up  with 


other  picture  commitments.  Then,  when  1 
suddenly  became  available,  we  started  oi 
production  rolling  at  once.” 

At  first,  however,  the  members  of  tl 
“Man  with  the  Gun”  company  were  a litt 
on  the  wary  side.  But  any  fears  the 
may  have  had  proved  to  be  groundless. 

“Mitch  never  gave  anyone  a bad  me 
ment,”  says  director  Richard  Wilson.  “I 
was  never  late  for  work  and  he  stuc 
right  to  his  knitting.  He  worked  very  hai 
to  help  us  bring  the  picture  through  c 
schedule.  He’s  a great  performer  and  1 
really  knows  his  business.  He’s  a real  pro 

However,  Bob  did  pop  off  on  at  lea 
two  occasions.  The  first  was  the  time  the 
were  shooting  the  big  fire  scene  th; 
burned  down  a wooden  saloon,  and  the  d. 
rector  wanted  to  use  a stunt  man  to  doub 
for  Bob. 

“Nuts  to  that!”  Mitch  said  flatly.  “I  use 
to  be  a stunt  man  myself  back  in  the  daj 
when  I got  my  start  playing  in  Hopalov 
Cassidy  pictures,  and  I can  still  do  th 
work.  No  double  for  me.” 

So  they  set  the  saloon  on  fire  and  sh< 
the  scene.  As  soon  as  the  fire  had  real! 
caught  hold,  Mitch  was  to  walk  out  wit 
the  limp  body  of  the  villain  slung  ov< 
his  shoulder.  Bob  waited  so  long  for  th 
blaze  to  get  good  and  hot  that  the  backs  < 
his  shirt  and  pants  were  scorched  an 
smoking.  But  the  body  he  carried  out  wj 
not  really  the  villain.  It  was  a double. 

On  the  other  occasion  Bob’s  irrepres 
sible  sense  of  humor  cropped  out  as  it 
apt  to  do  in  the  face  of  affectation,  pore 
posity,  or  phony  pretense.  An  arty-typ 
interviewer  visited  the  set  and  querie 
Bob  about  his  acting  technique. 

“Are  you,”  asked  the  interviewer,  “< 
the  Stanislavsky  school  of  acting?  Or  th 
Vachtangoff  school?” 

“Neither,”  said  Bob  keeping  his  fac 
serious,  and  with  his  tongue  only  slight! 
in  his  cheek.  “I  am  strictly  a product  < 
the  Smirnoff  school  of  acting.” 

Actually,  in  the  past  Bob  has  studious) 
avoided  referring  to  himself  as  an  act< 
at  all.  The  term  he  uses  is  “salesman 
This  stems  from  the  fact  that  for  man 
years  his  name  on  the  theatre  marquee  h; 
been  like  money  in  the  bank  for  exhibitc 
and  producer  alike.  As  a result  he  hs 
often  been  cast  in  pictures  equipped  wit 
poorer-than-average  scripts  in  order  1 
salvage  them  and  “sell”  them. 

This  rankles  Bob.  On  occasion  his  snar 
ing  abhorrence  of  bad  movie  writing  h; 
soared  to  heights  of  multicolored  invectiv 
But  at  the  same  time  he  has  always  bee 
a philosopher  of  sorts.  He  believes  th: 
you  often  have  to  take  the  bitter  with  tl 
better.  Many  times  he  has  worked  lor 
hours  doctoring  and  rewriting  a sick  scrip 
Which,  coupled  with  his  own  fine  perforir 
ance,  has  turned  a mediocre  picture  into 
good  one. 

At  this  point  in  his  career  Mitch  is  r 
longer  under  studio  contract.  He  is  strict' 
a free  lance,  with  the  privilege  of  pickir 
and  choosing  his  own  scripts.  As  a resu 
he  has  appeared  in  a spate  of  unusual 
fine  pictures  including  “Track  of  the  Cat 
“Night  of  the  Hunter,”  “Not  as  a Strange: 
and  the  aforementioned  “Man  with  tl 
Gun.”  At  the  same  time  he  has  run  a ne 
histrionic  gamut  from  the  sadistic,  psaln 
singing  psycopath  in  “Night  of  the  Hui 
ter”  to  the  idealistic  young  doctor  in  “N 
as  a Stranger.” 

When  Bob  was  first  signed  to  play  tl 
sensitive  Lucas  Marsh  in  “Not  as 
Stranger,”  a great  many  Hollywood  criti 
regarded  it  as  a new  low  in  miscastin 
In  the  face  of  this  audible  disapproval,  B< 
approached  his  task  with  characterist 
thoroughness  and  sincerity.  His  perforn 


nice  became  a tour  de  force  of  power  and 
irilliance.  As  a result,  the  picture  was  a 
smash  hit  both  artistically  and  financially. 

One  example  of  the  way  movie-makers 
•egard  Bob’s  abilities  as  an  actor  was  the 
iffer  he  recently  received  in  Paris.  A corn- 
line  of  Swedish  and  French  producers 
■nade  him  a flat  guarantee  of  $3,000,000  tax 
tree  for  his  exclusive  services  for  two 
/ears.  Bob  shrugged  and  said,  “No  thanks.” 
3is  reasons?  “I  have  a home  and  family 
n Beverly  Hills,  California.  I like  it  there. 
[ don’t  want  to  move  to  Europe.” 

There  is  one  more  reason:  Mitch  doesn’t 
want  to  be  under  contract  to  anyone.  He 
s enjoying  a feeling  of  real  independence 
these  days.  He  doesn’t  want  to  be  tied  down 
to  any  one  locale  or  any  particular  type  of 
itory.  He  wants  to  be  able  to  knock  off 
letween  pictures  and  spend  some  time 
with  Dorothy  and  the  kids;  and  perhaps 
take  the  boys  hunting  and  fishing.  To  do 
this  he  has  formed  his  own  company. 

I “We  have  just  finished  shooting  ‘For- 
eign Intrigue’  in  Stockholm,  Nice,  Ver- 
sailles and  Paris,”  Bob  says.  “We  spent 
bur  months  in  Europe,  and  it  was  worth 
t to  get  real  authentic  backgrounds.  Now 
that  we  have  it  in  the  can,  we’ll  start  on  a 
lew  one  to  be  called  ‘Bandido.’  We’ll 
;hoot  this  one  in  Mexico.” 

Bob  has  always  loved  to  travel,  but  he 
says  he  had  to  stick  to  business  on  this 
European  trip.  “We  had  the  cameras  roll- 
ing nearly  every  day  and  I didn’t  have 
much  time  off.  However  I did  manage  to 
jet  up  to  Oslo,  Norway  to  visit  some 
runts  and  uncles  and  cousins  on  my  moth- 
: ;r’s  side.  Of  course  Dorothy  was  with  me 
the  whole  trip.  And  Jimmy  and  Chris  flew 
>ver,  when  their  school  was  out,  and  met 
is  in  Paris.  I think  the  boys  had  a won- 
derful time.  And  Dorothy  did  a lot  of 
shopping,  too.  She  went  to  all  the  Paris 
showings  at  the  famous  dressmakers  like 
Dior,  Balmain  and  Jacques  Fath.  But  she 
iidn’t  buy  anything.  She  told  them,  ‘I  pre- 
fer to  get  my  clothes  at  home  in  Beverly 
Hills.’  That’s  my  girl.  Me?  I had  a good 
time  I guess,  but  it  was  mostly  work. 
\nyway,  I don’t  particularly  enjoy  trav- 
eling around  where  I have  to  stay  at  fancy 
hotels.  You  know,  I’m  just  a bum  at 
heart.” 

Bob  Mitchum  has  always  been  a fas- 
cinating enigma  to  his  friends  as  well  as 
the  general  public.  And  after  more  than  a 
'hundred  movies  made  over  a period  of 
twelve  years,  the  puzzle  still  remains  un- 
solved. 

How  do  you  rationalize  the  busted-pro- 
file  of  a pugilist  with  the  ability  to  write 
lyric  poetry?  Can  you  figure  a guy  who 
talks  like  a realist  and  acts  like  an  idealist? 
Where  do  you  start  to  unwind  the  peculiar 
paradox  of  a self-styled  black-dyed  cynic 
who  is  reduced  to  abject  slavery  by  a pat 
if  his  baby  daughter’s  chubby  hand? 

Many  writers  have  attempted  to  analyze 
the  Mitchum  personality,  but  few  have 
even  scratched  the  surface.  The  reason  is 
simple:  Mitch  is  a complete  individualist. 
He  is  unique.  Like  Don  Quixote,  he  has 
often  tilted  at  the  windmills  and,  on  oc- 
casion he  has  been  unhorsed.  If  so,  having 
bled  quietly  and  without  murmur  of  com- 
plaint, he  has  always  remounted  and 
hoisted  up  the  lance  to  take  another  run 
at  it. 

Lacking  his  rugged  qualities,  some  of 
Bob’s  friends  seem  convinced  that,  when 
he  filed  his  $1,000,000  libel  suit  to  clear 
his  name  of  slander,  he  engaged  another 
windmill.  Even  so,  Old  Rob  will  surely 
I keep  charging  and  fighting  for  his  prin- 
ciples and  his  ideals.  For  as  his  friend 
Jerry  Giesler  says,  “He  has  guts  and  he 
has  gumption.”  And  in  this  age  of  some- 
times doubtful  chivalry,  these  are  virtues 
greatly  to  be  admired. 

The  End 
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medication... because  CLEARASIL  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors'  tests  or  money 
back.59<  and  98^.Atall  druggists.  Get  CLEARASIL 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 
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HANDS  TIED? 


—because  you  lack  a 
HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA 

Many  Finish  in  Spare  Time  at  Home 

If  you  did  not  finish  high  school,  here  is  your 
opportunity.  Go  as  fast  as  your  time  and  abili- 
ties permit.  Course  equivalent  to  resident  school 
work.  Prepares  for  college  exams.  Standard  texts 
supplied.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Diploma 
awarded.  Write  now  for  FREE  59th  Year 
Booklet.  Get  important  facts  at  once. 

American  School, Dept.H  1 53,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x lO  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  fall  length  or  bast 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any' 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

SendNoMoneyl 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap-1 
shot  (any  sizo)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless. on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
C.O.D.  and  postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and 
we  pay  postage.  2 Enlargements  only  $1.  Send 
your  photosnow.  Professional  ArtStudios 
544  S.  Main,  Dept.  36- A Princeton. III. 
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presslon , life  unseen 
In  snapshots  and 
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| MAKE  BIG  MONEY! 

| This  advertisement  offers  you 

■ the  opportunity  to  make  big 
I money  in  your  spare  time.  It 
| entitles  you  to  an  amazing  new 

■ sales  kit  that  works  like  magic 
I to  put  extra  dollars  in  your 
| pocket.  Rush  your  name  and 

■ address  today  on  a postcard  for 
I this  startling  money-making 
| information.  You  will  discover 

■ a remarkable  new  way  to  make 
I big  money  fast  and  often  mere- 
I ly  by  helping  us  take  orders  for 
< magazine  subscriptions.  Think 
I of  it!  All  you  do  is  help  us  lo- 
I cate  subscribers  for  Master  De- 
! tective  and  other  popular  mag- 
I azines  and  we  pay  you  the 
j highest  commissions!  You  will 
[ be  amazed  how  quickly  you  will 
| earn  $50,  $60,  $70  in  spare  time, 
j Remember:  There  is  no  obli- 
[ gation.  We  supply  everything 
| you  need  FREE.  You  don’t 
j spend  a penny  of  your  money 

now  or  ever.  So  paste  this  ad 
| on  a postcard  and  mail  to: 

Subscription  Agents, 
Photoplay,  205  East  42  St., 

| New  York  17,  N.  Y. 
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NUM-ZIT 


For  baby’s  teething  pains, 

ask  for  NUM-ZIT  Teething  Lotion 


Denture 

Irritation 

Neuralgic 

Pains 

with  quick-soothing 


at  all  drug  counters 


Products  of  PUREPAC  Corporation 
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SHOULD  A GIRL  GO  STEADY? 


( Continued  from  page  61) 
weeks  we  saw  each  other  constantly — and 
quarreled  constantly.  He  became  extremely 
possessive;  I found  many  things  about  him 
I didn’t  like  and  he  recited  all  the  things 
about  me  that  marred  our  idyl.  After  each 
squabble  he’d  say,  “Do  you  still  want  to  go 
steady?”  and  I’d  say  “If  you  do.”  But  after 
a fortnight  I returned  his  letter  sweater 
and  gold  football  and  I was  dating  again. 
I wanted  to  meet  and  know  a lot  of  boys  in 
high  school.  I even  dated  the  football  hero 
of  a rival  high  school,  so  that  I could  go 
not  only  to  our  own  high-school  prom,  but 
to  his,  too! 

During  my  junior  and  senior  high-school 
years  I was  ambitious  to  become  as  good 
an  actress  as  possible.  I was  studying  sing- 
ing, dancing  and  dramatics;  also  spent  time 
at  swimming,  skiing,  tennis  and  golf;  had 
many  hobbies.  So  I was  much  more  likely 
not  to  get  too  absorbed  in  an  attachment  to 
any  boy.  Even  today  I still  don’t  believe  in 
dating  one  man  exclusively. 

Why  are  high-school  girls  and  boys  so 
cold  on  steady  dating?  “Date  insurance”  is 
the  No.  1 reason,  according  to  teenagers 
I’ve  spoken  with  on  my  personal-appear- 
ance tours  around  the  country.  “It’s  for 
anything  that  comes  up.”  And  it  was  the 
same  reasoning  that  caused  so  much 
steady  dating  when  I was  in  Glendale  High. 

Personally  I didn’t  then — and  I don’t 
now — consider  “date  insurance”  a good 
enough  reason.  It’s  too  stiff  a price  to  pay. 
Why  saddle  oneself  with  a boy? 

Say  Jane  is  at  the  prom  with  her  steady 
date,  Joe.  She’s  dancing  with  Joe  who’s 
struggling  not  only  with  his  first  dinner 
jacket  but  also  with  his  foot-crunching 
dance  technique  which  apparently  finds 
him  spending  more  time  on  Jane’s  toes 
than  on  the  floor.  Then  another  boy  no- 
tices her.  “Who’s  that  dreamy  redhead?” 
he  asks  a friend.  “Oh,  she’s  Joe’s  steady.” 
Bang!  There  goes  Jane’s  chance  to  meet  a 
new  boy — one  who  might  prove  much  more 
suitable.  For  there  is  no  basis  of  compari- 
son if  you  date  one  person  exclusively. 

Why  should  a girl  remove  all  competi- 
tion? The  steady-dater  has  no  incentive 
to  keep  on  her  toes  because  she  has  no 
opponents.  So  she  may  neglect  herself.  And 
is  it  a good  idea  for  a boy  to  know  that  he 
need  merely  pick  up  the  phone  to  be  as- 


sured of  a date?  Isn’t  it  better  for  him  to 
exert  a little  charm — to  really  work  to  get 
a date?  I know  boys  feel  that  steady  dating 
saves  the  expense  of  all  that  “jingling 
money”  in  making  a big  impression  on  a 
series  of  girl  friends.  That  may  be  true, 
but  also  when  a boy  takes  a girl  for  grant- 
ed there  are  broken  dates  or  late  arrivals 
or  the  horror  of  that  uncertain  date  (“Bill 
hasn’t  said  we’d  go  definitely”). 

Then,  too,  what  happens  to  Jane  after  she 
has  paired  off  for  a long  time  and  is  out 
of  circulation?  Or  if  he  moves  to  another 
town?  Or  goes  away  to  college?  Then  Jane 
is  high  and  dry.  When  all  the  others  are 
paired  off,  it’s  tough  for  her  to  start  all 
over  again.  Then  there  is  the  complicat- 
ing business  of  breaking  off. 

Still,  there  are  those  who  believe  that 
steady  dating  in  high  school  is  the  living 
end.  A bright  and  pretty  girl  whom  I met 
in  Florida  when  I was  making  a picture 
there  told  me,  “I’m  all  for  steady  dating.  I 
think  there’s  lots  to  be  gained  in  getting 
to  know  one  boy  really  well;  it  gives  you 
a chance  to  learn  much  about  yourself  and 
about  each  other  that  you  won’t  any  other 
way.  A girl  who  goes  with  a great  number 
of  boys  may  become  too  hard  to  please — 
even  a bit  blase — before  she  settles  on  one 
boy  for  her  future  husband.  When  a boy 
dates  a girl  once  or  twice  both  have  com- 
pany manners  and  dress.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances it’s  hard  to  get  to  know  anyone 
really  well.  But  in  steady  dating  both  the 
boy  and  girl  see  each  other  when  they’re 
messy,  maybe  cross  and  snappy.” 

This  girl,  I’m  sure,  would  be  impressed, 
as  I was,  in  a psychology  course,  to  hear 
that  marriage  counselors  believe  that  to- 
day a boy  and  girl  need  to  know  at  least 
25  persons  of  the  other  sex,  to  date  at  least 
a dozen  of  them  before  they  are  ready  and 
qualified  to  select  a life-mate.  Teenagers 
who  keep  themsleves  fancy-free,  who  go 
in  for  diversified  dating  are  more  apt  to 
gain  the  necessary  social  experience,  emo- 
tional maturity  and  judgment  to  select  the 
right  marriage  partner  when  the  time 
comes.  Most  boys  and  girls  go  through 
several  heart-shattering  relationships  in 
the  process  of  maturing. 

Most  parents  frown  on  early  dating,  but 
I believe  early  dating  in  groups  is  desir- 
able. Because  then  a girl  learns  to  feel  at 


P 


78 


STATEMENT  OF  OWNERSHIP.  MANAGEMENT.  AND  CIRCULATION  REQUIRED  BY  THE  ACT 
OF  CONGRESS  OF  AUGUST  24,  1912,  AS  AMENDED  BY  THE  ACTS  OF  MARCH  3,  1933,  AND 
JULY  2,  1946  (Title  39,  United  States  Code.  Section  233)  of  PHOTOPLAY,  published  monthly  at 
New  York.  N.  Y.,  for  October  1,  1955. 

1.  The  names  and  addresses  of  the  publisher,  editor,  managing  editor,  and  business  managers  are:  Publisher, 
Macfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. ; Editor,  Ann  Higginbotham,  205  East 
42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  ; Managing  Editor,  Ann  Mosher,  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. ; 
Secretary-Treas.,  Meyer  Dworkin.  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

2.  The  owner  is:  (if  owned  by  a corporation,  its  name  and  address  must  be  stated  and  also  immediately 
thereunder  the  names  and  addresses  of  stockholders  owning  or  holding  1 percent  or  more  of  total  amount 
of  stock.  If  not  owned  by  a corporation,  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  individual  owners  must  be  given. 
If  owned  by  a partnership  or  other  unincorporated  firm,  its  name  and  address,  as  well  as  that  of  each 
individual  member,  must  be  given.)  Macfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  ; 
Abraham  & Co.,  120  Broadway,  New  York  5,  N.  Y.  ; Meyer  Dworkin,  c/o  Macfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205 
East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17.  N.  Y.  ; (Mrs.)  Anna  Feldman.  835  Main  St.,  Peekskill,  N.  Y.  ; Henry  Lieferant, 
The  Hotel  Hamilton,  Apt.  1205,  141  West  73rd  St.,  New  York  23,  N.  Y.  ; (Mrs.)  Elizabeth  Machlin.  c/o  Art 
Color  Printing  Co.,  Dunellen,  N.  J.  ; Irving  S.  Manheimer,  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. ; (Mrs.)  Ruth 
B.  Manheimer,  Somerstown  Rd.,  Ossining,  N.  Y.  ; (Mrs.)  Margaret  E.  Rueckert,  c/o  Frederick  Machlin, 
The  Armstrong  Rubber  Co..  West  Haven  16.  Conn.;  Samuel  Scheff.  1841  Broadway,  New  York  23,  N.  Y. ; 
Joseph  Schultz,  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. ; Arnold  A.  Schwartz,  c/o  A.  A.  Whitford.  Inc., 
705  Park  Ave.,  Plainfield,  N.  J.  ; Charles  H.  Shattuck,  Box  422,  Pharr,  Texas;  Walston  & Co..  120  Broadway, 
New  York,  N.  Y. ; Harold  A.  Wise  (deceased),  R.  F.  D.  1,  Box  159,  Onancock,  Va. 

3.  The  known  bondholders,  mortgagees,  and  other  security  holders  owning  or  holding  1 per  cent  or  more 
of  total  amount  of  bonds,  mortgages,  or  other  securities  are:  (If  there  are  none,  so  state.)  William  E.  Archer 
and  Mrs.  Celia  C.  Archer.  435  Del  Rey  Avenue,  Pasadena  8,  Calif.  ; Walter  E.  Christensen.  R.  F.  D.  No.  2, 
Linesville,  Pa.;  City  Bank  Farmers  Trust  Co.,  Trustee  for  Mary  Macfadden,  22  William  St.,  New  York  15, 
N.  Y.  ; Walter  W*  Flint,  Cottonwood,  Idaho;  James  John  Johnson,  Box  115,  Suring,  Wisconsin;  (Mrs.)  Mary 
Macfadden,  406  E.  Linden  Ave..  Englewood.  N.  J.  ; O’Neill  & Co.,  P.  O.  Box  28,  Wall  Street  Station,  New 
York  5,  N.  Y.  ; (Mrs.)  Braunda  Macfadden  St.  Phillip,  400  Linden  Ave.,  Englewood,  N.  J.  ; Arnold  A.  Schwartz, 
c/o  A.  A.  Whitford.  Inc..  705  Park  Ave.,  Plainfield.  N.  J. 

4.  Paragraphs  2 and  3 include,  in  cases  where  the  stockholder  or  security  holder  appears  upon  the  books 
of  the  company  as  trustee  or  in  any  other  fiduciary  relation,  the  name  of  the  person  or  corporation  for  whom 
such  trustee  is  acting;  also  the  statements  in  the  two  paragraphs  show  the  affiant’s  full  knowledge  and  belief 
as  to  the  circumstances  and  conditions  under  which  stockholders  and  security  holders  who  do  not  appear  upon 
the  books  of  the  company  as  trustees,  hold  stock  and  securities  in  a capacity  other  than  that  of  a 
bona  fide  owner. 

5.  The  average  number  of  copies  of  each  issue  of  this  publication  sold  or  distributed,  through  the  mails 
or  otherwise,  to  paid  subscribers  during  the  12  months  preceding  the  date  shown  above  was:  (This 
information  is  required  from  daily,  weekly,  semiweekly,  and  triweekly  newspapers  only.) 

(Signed)  MEYER  DWORKIN,  Secretary-Treasurer 
Sworn  to  and  subscribed  before  me  this  27th  day  of  September,  1955. 

(SEAL)  TULLIO  MUCELLI 

Notary  Public,  State  of  New  York. 

No.  03-8045500.  Qualified  in  Bronx  County. 

(Commission  expires  March  30,  1956) 


home  with  boys,  neither  shy  and  self-cor 
scious  nor  boisterous  and  uncontrolle 
The  girl  who  is  tongue-tied  and  ill— a- 
ease  at  17  is  generally  the  one  who  wasr 
allowed  to  date  earlier. 

It’s  true  that  going  steady  is  consider* 
a problem  by  mothers  everywhere.  Yet  tc 
day  I understand  that  some  25%  of  t) 
high-school  crowd  are  “spoken  for”  and  j 
some  schools  the  figure  runs  to  50%.  ‘7 
our  school,”  a girl  told  me  in  the  Midwes 
“if  you  don’t  find  someone  to  go  stead 
with  by  October,  you  just  don’t  date  th; 
year.  Everyone  is  all  tied  up.  And  the 
see  each  other  from  two  to  seven  nights 
week,  refuse  to  date  all  others,  exchang 
rings  or  wear  matching  clothing  to  sho' 
that  they  go  steady.  Of  course,  it’s  irr 
portant  to  get  the  item  in  the  gossip  col 
umn  of  the  school  paper.  At  least  for 
columns  a month  are  devoted  to  items  o 
couples  going  steady,  those  on  the  verg 
or  those  breaking  up.  Mostly  steady -datei 
feel  free  to  hold  hands  in  public,  do  mor 
necking  after  dates  than  do  non-stead 
couples  and  call  themselves  ‘divorcee 
when  they  finally  break  up.  At  our  schoo 
the  freshman  class,  worried  about  possibl 
being  dateless  at  prom  time,  pledge  them 
selves  four  years  in  advance  to  be  sui 
to  have  dates.  Actually,  most  of  us  ad 
mit  we  don’t  think  it’s  such  a hot  idea  1 
go  steady  because  we  ought  to  be  meetin 
a lot  of  people  at  this  time  of  our  lives 

So  we  see  that  going  steady  is  really 
serious  problem  and  it’s  no  wonder  th; 
school  personnel,  parents  and  teenagei 
themselves  are  concerned.  Today,  girls  i 
well  as  boys,  whether  they  decide  to  g 
steady  or  not,  must  be  prepared  to  fit  int 
a high-school  pattern  in  which  popularit 
and  social  acceptance  are  obviously  deter 
mined  by  the  single  question:  Does  he  c 
she  go  steady?  The  strangle  hold  that  goin 
steady  has  over  many  high  schools  coul 
be  broken  if  the  most  popular  boys  an 
girls  would  go  in  for  diversified  datini 
The  others  would  then  follow. 

Even  though  I don’t  approve  of  goin 
steady,  all  the  signs  appear  to  indicate  th; 
it’s  here  to  stay.  And  parents  who  forbi 
the  practice  are  unwise,  I believe.  Becaui 
then  adolescent  rebellion  may  make  moi 
serious  a boy-girl  relationship  that  migl 
normally  wear  itself  out  in  a few  week 
When  the  home  environment  is  happy  an 
normal,  when  there  is  a strong  religioi 
background  in  the  home,  going  steady  wi 
be  relatively  harmless.  Mother  always  er 
couraged  open  house  for  my  gang  when 
was  a teenager — and  even  later. 

One  thing  I believe  in  strongly  is  th; 
girls  should  discuss  their  social  life  wit 
their  mothers — steady  dating  and  an 
other  date  problems.  Between  my  moth; 
and  me  there  has  always  been  a wonderfi  : 
give-and-take.  It’s  based  on  an  easygoin 
complete  understanding. 

“But  mother  is  so  ancient,”  a teenag; 
will  sigh.  “She’s  thirty-eight.  How  can 
discuss  rock  and  roll  versus  ballads  ( 
should  I go  back  to  a pony  tail  and  let  m 
Italian  hair  cut  grow  out?”  Just  remembi 
that  mother  has  been  through  her  teen  j 
too,  and  she  knows  the  answers.  And  she 
been  through  the  horror  of  that  first  date- 
“What  will  we  talk  about?  Will  he  lil 
me  in  pink  and  the  way  I’ve  done  in 
hair?”  Certainly  mother  had  dates.  F< 
there’s  dad  to  prove  it! 

Chances  are  that  mother  will  agree  wil 
me  that  it’s  better  to  play  the  field  durir 
the  time  you’re  mastering  the  ABC’s  ' 
social  dating.  I realize  I’m  in  the  minorit 
And  I know  that  ranked  against  me  are  s 
those  thousands  of  teenagers  who  say  < 
going  steady — go,  go,  go! 

The  End 


DIG  THIS  CRAZY  RHYTHM  GIRL 


(Continued,  from  page  39) 

She  went.  “I  don’t  know  what  that  lieu- 
enant  said,”  Betty  claims,  “but  I was  trot- 
ing  along  at  what  I thought  was  a good 
ace,  considering  the  spike  heels  I was 
rearing  and  the  holes  in  the  pier,  when 
uddenly  I heard  the  sound  of  a real  stam- 
iede  just  behind  me.  I glanced  over  my 
houlder  and  there  was  no  mistaking  what 
hey  were  after.  I had  to  get  out  of  there; 
never  ran  so  hard  in  my  life.” 

Having  learned  at  an  early  age  that  to 
ake  life  seriously  is  to  play  it  the  hard 
ray,  warnings  are  not  for  Betty.  She  may 
ilay  the  supersensible,  cautious,  hard- 
working Ruth  in  the  picture,  but  off-screen 
he’s  much  more  like  fun-loving,  unpre- 
ictable  Eileen — hardheaded  enough  when 
he  has  to  be,  but  otherwise  full  of  beans 
in  a delightful  way  and  more  fun  than  a 
larrel  of  slightly  zany  monkeys. 

In  New  York  last  summer  on  one  of  the 
hottest  days  of  the  hottest  summer  in  its 
listory,  she  came  galloping  into  her  air- 
onditioned  suite  at  the  Sherry-Netherland 
I'ressed  in  a skirt  of  heavy  wool  tweed 
vith  a long-sleeve  woolen  jersey  top. 
’ressing  against  the  air-conditioner,  her 
ace  several  shades  redder  in  color  than 
isual,  she  explained  her  incongruous 
Iress. 

“This,”  she  said,  “is  part  of  Janet  Leigh’s 
rardrobe.  I was  modeling  it  for  a winter 
ssue  of  a fashion  magazine — at  noon.  The 
botographer  was  late,  I had  another  sit- 
ing, and  that  photographer  was  late,  so 
hen  I was  late  for  a tv  show.  In  the  rush- 
tig  around,  I went  to  the  wrong  studio  and 
tad  to  dash  seven  blocks  up  Broadway  be- 
cause the  traffic  was  so  bad.  There  was 
ever  any  time  to  change.” 
i Such  an  afternoon  is  fairly  routine  to 
his  Garrett  gal,  and  she  takes  it  in  stride — 
ven  though  the  quite  incredible  job  she 
tas  just  done  in  “Eileen”  follows  several 
ears  of  mainly  being  a wife  and  mother 
f two  boys  in  Beverly  Hills,  where  in  PTA 
i ircles  she  is  known  as  Mrs.  Larry  Parks. 

But  even  running  a home  never  gets 
[edestrian  to  Betty. 

The  house  Betty  and  her  family  live  in, 
t the  foot  of  a canyon  near  Beverly  Hills, 

> a very  old  one  that  was  built  on  an  orig- 
lal  Spanish  land  grant.  The  lumber  for 
t was  sailed  around  the  Horn.  “Imagine!” 
aid  Betty,  “with  all  that  free  adobe  and 
: 11  those  redwoods  just  up  the  coast  a 
iece!” — and  it  sat  there  a hundred  years, 
i Then  Hollywood  Boulevard  came  right 
trough  the  front  yard,  and  the  neighbor- 
ood  became  very  chic  and  very  expensive, 
nd  a lot  of  movie  people  began  build - 
ig  all  around  until  the  land  grant  had 
hrunk  to  five  acres.  And  there  sat  the 
ouse,  too  old  and  small  to  attract  the 
Tegris  or  Valentinos,  but  too  strongly  built 
3 fall  down,  until  Betty  came  along  with 
er  exuberance  and  youth  to  redecorate  it, 

I 11  it  with  laughter  and  a new  generation. 
Unfortunately,  California  canyons  have 
tendency  to  flood  during  heavy  rains. 
,’his  has  happened  three  times  in  the  past 
en  years  and  the  Parks  family  never  failed 
o be  in  residence. 

The  first  time,  they  were  merely  half- 
!rowned.  The  municipal  government 
hereupon  stepped  in,  determined  to  pre- 
lent such  future  disasters,  and  created  a 
torm-drain  that  ran  the  length  of  the 
anyon  and,  of  course,  between  the  road 
nd  the  land  grant,  reducing  the  latter  by 
Another  four  yards  and  isolating  the  prop- 
rty  except  by  bridge.  Thus,  the  next  flood 
ot  only  nearly  drowned  our  little  family 
ut  marooned  it  for  three  days. 

“It  was  not  long  after  Christmas,”  Betty 
xplained,  “so  there  was  nothing  in  the 
ouse  but  fruitcake  and  chocolates.  We 


gave  the  fruitcake  to  the  children  and 
neither  Larry  nor  I has  been  able  to  stand 
a chocolate  since.” 

Betty  grew  up  in  Seattle,  that  sprawling, 
lusty,  rollicking  city  so  full  of  color  and 
excitement  that  it  lends  its  spirit  to  its 
children.  Actually,  she’d  been  born  in  St. 
Joseph,  Missouri,  but  Curtis  Garrett,  her 
father,  was  a traveling  salesman,  and 
Seattle  was  where  he  and  his  family  hap- 
pened to  be  when  he’d  died.  She  can  re- 
member the  week  after  his  funeral. 

Her  mother,  Octavia,  was  moving  daz- 
edly around  the  small  apartment,  packing 
odds  and  ends.  “Why,”  asked  Betty,  “are 
we  leaving  here?” 

“Because,”  said  Octavia,  never  one  to 
mince  words,  “the  rent’s  up  and  we 
haven’t  any  money.” 

“But  where  are  we  going?” 

Mrs.  Garrett  sat  down  suddenly  on  the 
sofa,  placed  the  tips  of  her  fingers  against 
her  eyes,  and  said,  “I  don’t  know,  honey.” 

Betty  regarded  her  mother  for  a mo- 
ment, then  went  to  put  her  arm  around 
her.  “Why,  don’t  cry,  Mom,”  she  said.  “It 
doesn’t  matter.  We’ll  get  along.” 

Octavia  looked  up  into  the  steady  young 
eyes.  “You  mean  that?  You’re  not  afraid?” 

“We’ll  get  along  fine,”  Betty  said. 

Mrs.  Garrett  finished  packing  and  the 
two  of  them  started  trudging  the  wintry 
Seattle  hills  in  search  of  a chean  room. 

“That’s  the  way  it  went,”  Betty  remem- 
bers now.  “Mother  got  a job  selling  sheet 
music  in  a music  store — you  can  imagine 
how  much  she  made  in  those  days  of  the 
mid-thirties.  We  were  constantly  on  the 
move.  When  we  looked  at  a room  we  had 
two  qualifications  in  mind:  Was  it  clean 
and  was  there  a way  we  could  sneak  out 
in  the  dead  of  night  when  the  time  came? 

“The  time  always  came.  We  never  stayed 
in  one  place  more  than  six  months,  and 
that  long  only  if  things  were  going  well. 
But  if  there  was  a doctor’s  bill,  or  one  of 
us  had  to  have  new  shoes — well,  we’d  stall 
as  long  as  we  could,  and  then  fold  the  old 
tents  and  silently  steal  away.” 

They  ate  as  cheaply  as  possible  and  as 
little  as  possible,  and  that  was  that.  But 
Betty  was  not  unhappy.  Every  afternoon 
after  school  she  got  to  go  to  the  music  store 
and  play  records  in  one  of  the  unoccupied 
booths  until  quitting  time.  This  was  the 
enchanted  part  of  the  day.  Here  in  the 
little  glass  cubicle,  cut  off  from  all  sound 
of  the  world  outside  and  alone  with  the 
spinning  turntable  and  an  endless  wealth 
of  records,  she  could  sit  in  with  the  great- 
est recording  artists  of  the  day — the  Bos- 
well Sisters,  Glenn  Miller,,  the  Dorseys. 

She  found  herself  singing  along,  learn- 
ing the  arrangements,  improvising  parts 
for  herself.  There  is  no  better  way  to  teach 
yourself  something  than  to  study  and  prac- 
tice endlessly  with  people  who  are  better 
than  you  are;  Betty  had  the  time,  the  will 
and  the  talent,  and  her  teachers  were  the 
best. 

While  she  was  still  in  school,  she  heard 
about  a scholarship  that  was  being  offered 
by  the  Annie  Wright  Seminary,  a private 
girls’  finishing  school  with  the  highest  of 
standards  and  the  flossiest  of  reputations. 
Betty  set  out  to  win  that  scholarship.  Al- 
ready it  was  apparent  that  she  was  no  or- 
dinary teenager.  Perhaps  because  of  the 
loneliness  and  privation  of  her  life,  maybe 
because  she  hadn’t  the  money  to  dress  for 
boys  or  go  around  with  the  usual  gang  of 
girl  friends,  she  was  able  to  concentrate 
on  the  one  thing  she  wanted  most. 

Some  poems  she  wrote  shifted  the  bal- 
ance in  her  favor.  She  got  the  scholarship. 
And  now  here  was  a curious  thing.  “All  the 
other  girls  were  rich  and  hated  being  sent 
away  to  boarding  school,”  she  says.  “They 
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gi'iped  all  the  time.  I couldn’t  understand 
why.  There  was  a bowling  court  and  a 
pool,  and  I had  three  meals  a day  and  a 
room  of  my  own!  I was  in  paradise.” 

Betty  not  only  graduated  with  honors, 
she  used  her  time  there  to  such  good  ad- 
vantage that  she  emerged  with  another 
scholarship,  this  time  to  the  Neighborhood 
Playhouse  in  New  York.  She  knew,  now, 
what  the  future  held  for  her.  She  was 
going  to  be  an  actress  and  nothing  in  the 
world  was  going  to  stop  her. 

New  York,  she  realized  the  moment  she 
stepped  off  the  train  in  Grand  Central,  was 
her  town.  She  knew  it  instantly.  The  noise, 
the  bigness,  the  drama — yes,  even  the  sense 
that  you  could  do  anything  here,  anything 
big  enough  to  fit  your  dreams. 

She’d  come  to  the  Big  City  to  make  her 
mark,  and  make  it  she  would,  but,  golly, 
she  was  going  to  have  the  time  of  her  life 
doing  it.  She  didn’t  have  any  money,  aside 
from  her  scholarship  to  the  Playhouse,  but 
all  that  was  a minor  matter  to  the  girl  who 
had  pinched  pennies  all  her  life.  It  took 
her  only  a day  to  find  a job  as  an  elevator 
girl.  Then  she  was  off. 

The  energy,  the  lighthearted  ebullience 
that  made  her  so  successful  at  the  Play- 
house wouldn’t  allow  her  to  stay  cooped  up 
in  an  elevator  very  long,  so  she  got  a job 
as  a saleslady  where  she  could  talk  to 
people.  She  didn’t  have  too  much  time  for 
dates  but,  being  Betty,  she  made  time  for 
some — and  one  of  the  boys  she  saw  on  oc- 
casion was  Larry  Parks,  who  was  with 
the  Group  Theatre  nearby. 

Theirs  was  just  a casual  friendship  then, 
in  those  early  days  just  before  the  war. 
They  were  kids,  and  they  had  their  careers 
to  attend  to.  Betty,  after  she  left  the  Play- 
house, started  hers  singing  in  a smoky 
Village  night  club  called  the  Village  Van- 
guard, birthplace  of  many  a great  star.  She 
loved  it,  the  low-ceilinged,  smoky  atmos- 
phere, the  blase  crowds  who  had  to  be 
shown  before  they’d  look  up  from  their 
drinks,  the  late  hours — everything. 

From  there  she  went  to  La  Martinique  in 
New  York,  the  Drake  in  Chicago,  and  lots 
of  other  glittering  night  spots.  But  she 
wanted  to  act,  and  in  1942,  with  the  war  in 
full  blast,  she  signed  to  appear  in  “Let 
Freedom  Ring”  on  Broadway.  That  was 
the  beginning.  She  was  in  “Something  for 
the  Boys”  that  same  year,  also  understudy- 
ing the  star,  Ethel  Merman  (who  wouldn’t 
get  sick  for  nobody),  and  she  sang  in 
“Jackpot”  with  Alan  Jones. 

Then,  in  1944,  she  went  to  Hollywood  to 
do  another  night-club  stint  at  the  Clover 
Club  which  was  once  one  of  the  most 
glamorous  gambling  dives  in  the  world  but 
now,  divested  of  its  locked  steel  gate  and 


aura  of  sin,  just  another  Hollywood 
cabaret.  It  was  there,  one  evening,  that 
some  mutual  friends  introduced  her  (they 
thought)  to  Larry. 

He  had  told  them  casually,  half- joking, 
that  he  was  ready  to  take  a wife.  “No 
Hausfrau  for  me,”  he’d  said.  “I  want  a 
beautiful  girl  who  has  a career  of  her  own. 
And  one  without  skinny  legs!” 

Both  Betty  and  Larry  remembered  the 
happy  days  in  New  York,  the  hamburgers 
and  shared  sodas,  the  trip  to  Coney  Island, 
the  evenings  at  off-Broadway  theatres,  the 
good  companionship.  Now  both  of  them 
were  in  the  big  time.  Years  and  experience 
had  lent  a gloss,  an  awareness  to  both. 
Betty,  who  had  been  pretty,  was  beautiful 
now,  and  Larry,  once  just  a good-looking 
boy,  was  one  of  the  handsomest  men  in 
Hollywood. 

They  were  old  enough  to  know — at  least 
to  recognize  real  love  when  it  came  along. 
They  were  married  early  in  September, 
that  year,  and  neither  for  one  moment  has 
regretted  it. 

At  first,  Betty  treated  marriage  with 
the  same  blithe  insouciance  and  disregard 
of  danger  with  which  she  had  always  faced 
everything.  She  and  Larry  swam  in  the 
Pacific  when  the  offshore  storms  would 
send  them  the  biggest  breakers  and  the 
strongest  undertow.  They  skied  the  steep- 
est, most  dangerous  slopes  while  other 
people  huddled  in  lodges  around  safe  and 
sane  fireplaces  or  sensibly  stayed  home. 

When  Larry,  who  all  his  life  had  yearned 
for  a big  flashy  motorcycle,  finally  bought 
one — knowing  that  his  studio  and  manager 
would  shriek  to  heaven  and  wring  hands 
over  this  dangerous  nonsense — he  brought 
his  beautiful  wheel  home  with  some  appre- 
hension. What  would  Betty  say? 

She  gazed  at  the  shiny  monster  with 
hands  ecstatically  clasped  before  her.  “Oh,” 
she  said  softly,  “it’s  gorgeous.”  Then  she 
scrambled  onto  the  seat  behind  him  and 
wrapped  both  arms  tightly  around  his 
waist.  “Okay,  boy!”  she  yelled,  “Let’s  go!” 

“I  loved  every  minute  I spent  riding  that 
lovely  thing,”  she  says.  “Swoosh — up  along 
Mulholland  Drive  at  night,  with  the  stars 
all  out.  Zoom — down  Sunset  to  the  beach. 
I learned  to  drive  it  in  no  time,”  she  adds. 

“But  then  the  kids  started  getting  big- 
ger, and  things  changed,  and  it  just  didn’t 
seem  so  darned  dignified  to  go  barging 
around  on  a motorcycle  any  more.  I 
couldn’t  look  when  the  man  who  bought 
it  took  it  away.” 

But  as  time  went  on  and  it  became  ob- 
vious that  she  and  Larry  were  going  to  be 
separated  often,  she  had  to  reach  some  sort 
of  sensible  attitude  about  love,  home,  chil- 
dren, career  and  the  marriage  in  general. 

All  around  her,  actors  and  actresses 
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were  taking  off  for  Rome  or  England  or 
Spain — alone — and  she  watched  aghast  as, 
one  by  one,  their  respective  spouses  up  and 
divorced  them  after  a few  months. 

“You  can  always  find  half-a-dozen 
excuses  for  a bust-up  after  a long  separa- 
tion,” Betty  said.  “The  gossip  columns,  an- 
other man  or  another  girl — whatever.  But 
the  truth  is,  people  change.  They  change 
week  after  week  and  month  after  month, 
and  if  they’re  not  around  to  do  this 
changing  bit  together,  or  at  least  observe 
it,  they  meet  again  after  a time  and  they’re 
strangers.  And  strangers  who  have  once 
been  in  love  for  a number  of  reasons  are 
unlikely  to  fall  in  love  again  because  of 
a whole  new  set  of  reasons. 

“So  there  you  are,  strangers  to  one  an- 
other, and  nothing  to  be  done  about  it,  and 
the  kids  are  the  biggest  losers.” 

The  young,  happy,  robust  and  hell-rais- 
ing sons  of  Betty  and  Larry  are  not  about 
to  be  losers  through  any  game  their  parents 
may  play,  now  or  ever.  Betty  quite  frank- 
ly cuts  up  her  year,  a few  weeks  for  a pic- 
ture, a few  weeks  at  home,  a few  weeks  on 
the  road  and  so  on. 

“When  you’ve  got  a tenth  wedding  anni- 
versary under  your  belt,  you  know  you’re 
on  the  right  track,”  Betty  said.  “When  I’m 
home,  I’m  really  home.  Gary,  who’s  five, 
and  Andy,  a year  younger,  go  to  school 
during  the  winter.  In  the  summertime,  the 
neighborhood  mothers  and  I pitch  in  to  hire 
a teacher  who  comes  three  times  a week. 
But  we  all  have  to  do  a lot  of  work.  When 
I know  I have  to  go  away  for  six  weeks, 
I double  up  on  the  time  I give  while  I’m 
there.” 

When  Betty  and  Larry  are  away,  Betty’s 
mother — who  lives  across  the  street — 
moves  right  in  and  takes  over.  But  Betty 
manages  to  keep  pictures  of  the  boys  with 
her  wherever  she  is.  When  you  visit  Betty 
on  her  travels,  she  will  bring  out  drawings 
the  boys  have  made,  precocious  studies 
that  tell  better  than  anything  else  how 
smart  they  are,  how  alert,  how  talented. 

“The  big  one  is  the  boss,  but  Andy’s  the 
imp,”  grins  Betty.  “Gary  did  these  enor- 
mous colored  jobs,”  she’ll  say,  “but  get  this 
one  Andy  made!”  And  she’ll  show  you  a 
pencil  drawing  that  looks  like  a vine  with 
a dozen  heads  growing  on  it,  instead  of 
leaves.  “That’s  people  going  through  a tun- 
nel,” she  explains.  “Wonderful?” 

Larry,  grinning  from  a corner  of  the 
sofa,  will  take  her  hand  and  give  it  a little 
squeeze.  “Wonderful,  sweetheart.  Only  it’s 
people  climbing  a rope.” 

Later,  as  Betty  rode  a cab  downtown  to 
Times  Square,  where  she  had  an  appoint- 
ment, she  thought  back  to  the  past. 

“That  seminary  was  a very  sedate 
school,”  she  said  pensively,  “dedicated  to 
turning  girls  into  ladies.  I guess  it  did,  at 
that.  I sometimes  wonder  what  they  all 
thought  when  they  saw  me  out  there  wig- 
gling my  hips  and  belting  out  a song  like 
‘South  America,  Take  It  Away!’  ” 

A laugh,  then,  and  a shrug  for  the  past. 
“Those  crazy  walk-ups!  Maybe  they’re  why 
I don’t  mind  tramping  around  so  much  to- 
day, why  I don’t  have  to  have  a mansion 
with  a pool  and  all.” 

As  she  got  out  of  the  cab,  the  driver 
turned  and  asked,  “Ain’t  you  Betty  Gar- 
rett?” i 

“Sure.” 

“I  drove  you  every  night  from  your 
hotel  to  the  theatre,  for  over  a year,”  he 
said,  aggrieved,  “and  you  don’t  remember 
me. 

“uh-” 

“You  was  always  late. 

“Moe!”  she  cried.  “Of  course.” 

Horns  honked  around  her  and  the  rush- 
hour  traffic  lined  up  belligerently.  Betty 
Garrett  didn’t  hear  a thing — she  was  hap- 
pily lost  in  conversation. 

The  End 

i 


HER  GUARDIAN  ANGEL  KISSED  HER 


( Continued  jrom  page  34) 

For  another  it  would  be  “hard  not  to  de- 
spair.” 

When  you  are  young  and  you  lose  a 
show  you’ve  wanted  with  all  your  heart — 
a show  you  need  so  badly  to  help  support 
your  family  ... 

When  you  are  sixteen  and  you  watch 
out  the  window  at  life  from  a wheel  chair 
and  pray  you  will  again  become  a part  of 
that  life  someday  . . . 

And  it’s  hardest  not  to  despair  when  you 
lose  the  one  you  love  most  in  this  life,  the 
one  whose  faith  helped  you  walk  again, 
whose  love  and  faith  had  always  walked 
with  you  every  step  of  the  way. 

Ann  Blyth  and  her  pretty  auburn-haired 
mother  were  as  close  as  two  people  can 
be  in  this  life.  Together  they  had  struggled 
toward  a beautiful  dream  that  in  this  year 
of  1946  was  fast  becoming  reality.  Ann 
had  been  among  those  nominated  for  Hol- 
lywood’s highest  honors.  She  was  on  the 
threshold  of  stardom,  when  her  mother, 
Nan  Blyth,  realized  she  must  leave  Ann 
lalone  on  life’s  stage  to  finish  the  show. 

Like  a page  out  of  Damon  Runyon,  the 
night  before  she  died  Ann’s  mother  gave 
-her  well-being  into  the  safe  keeping  of  her 
--aunt  and  uncle,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Patrick  To- 
bin, and  her  career  into  the  safe-keeping  of 
jitwo  men.  To  a press  agent,  who  had  been 
close  to  them  since  the  day  he  met  them 
at  the  train  and  had  taken  the  other  hand 
of  the  little  girl  with  the  long  dark  brown 
curls  and  helped  guide  her  through  a mo- 
tion-picture studio.  And  even  more  so,  to 
a veteran  theatrical  agent  who  had  discov- 
ered young  Ann  on  the  stage  and  who  be- 
lieved in  her  with  all  his  loyal  heart, 
j To  them — and  to  Ann’s  Aunt  Cis  and 
Uncle  Pat — these  have  been  wonderful 
years.  Their  faith  has  been  richly  re- 
garded. 

But  Ann  Blyth’s  life  story  began  long 
before  this,  and  faith  was  an  important 
oart  of  it — almost  from  the  very  hour  of 
her  birth. 

Medical  authorities  called  her  “A  Mir- 
pcle  Baby,”  which  seemed  no  misnomer  in 
;he  years  to  come. 

She  was  born  in  Mt.  Kisco,  New  York, 
vhere  her  mother  was  visiting  her  sister, 
Uis,  and  Uncle  Pat,  at  the  time.  When  she 
was  two  weeks  old,  she  became  ill,  and  the 
loctor  summoned  diagnosed  it  as  polio. 
3he  was  treated  for  polio  for  three  weeks 
—when  X rays  revealed  a deep  abscess  in 
ler  arm  and  she  was  taken  to  surgery  im- 
mediately. 

“They  said  it  was  a miracle  she  lived 
with  an  infection  that  had  gone  on  for  so 
ong,”  Aunt  Cis  recalls  now  soberly. 

But  for  her  part,  from  the  very  begin- 
ling  Ann  Blyth  looked  back  at  the  world 
with  amazing  blue  eyes  which  seemed  to 

I ;ee  only  the  beautiful,  and  to  never  recog- 
lize  the  bad. 

She  spent  most  of  the  holidays  and  sum- 
'!  ners  with  her  Aunt  Cis  and  Uncle  Pat  at 
(heir  farm  in  Stamford,  Connecticut. 

II  j Here  was  a child’s  happy  world  of  make- 
>elieve,  rich  with  the  magic  of  fairies  and 

0 [he  laughter  of  leprechauns.  The  grounds 

1 if  the  farm  were  her  sweeping  stage, 
ler  mother  made  the  costumes  and  her 
idoring  Uncle  Pat  provided  the  billing, 

n leaking  signs  that  read,  “Ann  Blyth— Five- 
In  [fear-Old  Radio  Star”  and  “Five  Years  Old 
-Hollywood  Next  Stop.”  But  even  in  later 
hildhood  years,  “Hollywood  seemed  far 
i way — just  a lovely  dream.” 

During  the  school  year,  Ann  lived  with 
ler  mother  and  older  sister,  Dorothy,  in 
jj.  small  apartment  four  flights  up  on  New 
fork’s  49th  Street,  but  faith  and  hope 
ived  with  them  and  there  was  no  sense 
f poverty  there.  Her  mother’s  warmth 
md  gaiety  kept  life’s  grimness  ever  outside. 


“My  mother  could  have  been  an  actress. 
She  was  so  lovely.  I never  saw  her  de- 
pressed or  discouraged.  There  was  always 
that  wonderful  smile.  She  had  the  great- 
est faith  of  any  person  I have  ever  known,” 
Ann  says. 

Her  mother  was  sure  God  had  a plan 
for  Ann,  that  someday  all  the  good  things 
would  come.  And  at  St.  Boniface,  a little 
church  in  the  neighborhood,  she  would 
light  another  candle  for  her  daughter’s 
future  happiness. 

Her  mother  worked  with  strong  tire- 
less hands  doing  fine  laundering,  ironing, 
sewing  and  beauty  work  to  pay  for  Ann’s 
lessons  in  drama,  singing  and  dancing  at 
Ned  Wayburn’s  studio.  She  dressed  Ann 
beautifully,  mostly  from  remnants  of  ma- 
terial and  from  bits  of  ribbon  and  flowers 
she  found  in  the  dime  store.  She  made  all 
her  costumes  including  “one  ballet  cos- 
tume I remember  made  of  hundreds  of 
tiny  petals  of  crepe  paper. 

“I  loved  Ned  Wayburn’s.  The  studio  oc- 
cupied one  whole  floor  of  a building  on 
Madison  Avenue  near  Fifty-eighth  Street, 
and  I’ll  never  forget  walking  through  those 
double  doors — and  seeing  the  rows  of  pic- 
tures of  personalities  such  as  Fred  Astaire 
and  Marilyn  Miller  on  the  wall.” 

Her  appearance  in  a big  benefit  show 
got  her  a glowing  review  from  The  Bill- 
board magazine.  They  raved  about  “the 
really  lovely  tot,”  saying,  “she  possesses  re- 
markable assurance  and  a generous  sup- 
ply of  talent.  She’s  capable  of  furnishing 
Temple  opposition  for  any  outfit  on  the 
lookout  for  a natural  child  performer.” 

Ann  augmented  the  family  income,  per- 
forming on  local  radio  stations.  Her  first 
heartbreaking  disappoinment  came  at  10, 
when  a station  informed  her  they’d  de- 
cided not  to  do  the  radio  serial  they’d  long 
discussed  for  her. 

“It  was  a radio  dramatization  about  two 
sisters.  I was  to  play  the  younger  sister, 
and  it  was  not  only  to  be  my  best  op- 
portunity thus  far — but  in  those  days  we 
needed  the  money  and  a part  in  a daytime 
radio  serial  meant  steady  money  coming 
in.” 

That  afternoon  she’ll  never  forget.  She 
was  so  unhappy,  she  went  to  a movie  be- 
fore she  went  home.  She  can’t  remember 
the  picture,  and  she  saw  little  of  it  any- 
way. “Don’t  be  so  unhappy  about  this.  You 
must  not  be.  You  must  have  faith.  Be- 
lieve me,  my  darling,  this  is  for  the  best,” 
her  mother  comforted. 

It  was  indeed  for  the  best.  If  the  radio 
serial  had  gone  on  and  had  been  success- 
ful, Ann  Blyth  might  still  be  there.  One 
thing  sure,  she  probably  wouldn’t  have 
read  for  “Watch  on  the  Rhine,”  which 
eventually  brought  her  to  Hollywood. 

One  Friday  afternoon  she  read  for  Her- 
man Shumlin.  “He  was  so  kind.  Some- 
times you  can  tell.”  When  she  left  he  said, 
“I  want  you  to  come  back  Monday  and 
read  for  Lillian  Heilman.”  And  that  week 
end,  as  Ann  says,  “We  were  very  gay. 
There  was  so  much  excitement  at  home — 
I can’t  tell  you.”  When  the  play  went  into 
rehearsal  Tuesday,  the  part  was  hers. 

Among  the  audience  at  the  Biltmore 
Theatre  when  “Watch  on  the  Rhine”  played 
Los  Angeles  was  a man  who  was  to  play 
so  important  a part  in  that  future.  It  was 
agent  A1  Rockett. 

“Ann  was  just  a youngster  of  thirteen, 
but  she  had  tremendous  talent,”  A1  Rock- 
ett says.  “She  had  great  projection,  great 
stage  presence  and  her  potential  as  a fine 
dramatic  actress  was  well  evidenced.”  She 
also,  he  discovered,  had  a keen  sense  of 
comedy  and  later  when  U-I  tested  her, 
using  a scene  from  “Peg  O’  My  Heart,”  he 
found  she  had  a “lovely  immature  singing 
voice.  In  all  my  forty  years  now  in  Holly- 


the  Kisses 
and  Clinches 
that  Scorched 

THE  MOVIE  SCREENS 


SCREEN 

LOVERS 


presents  a pictorial  history  of  Hollywood's 
greatest  romantic  moments  starring  the 
screen's  champion  lovers. 

You'll  see  the  most  torrid  love  scenes  ever 
filmed — from  1896  to  1956 

THRILL  to  the  GRETA  GARBO-JOHN  GIL- 
BERT love  scene  from  "Flesh  and  the  Devil" 

CRY  with  JANET  GAYNOR  and  CHARLES 
FARRELL  in  "Seventh  Heaven" 

LAUGH  at  the  first  love  scene  ever  censored. 
The  year  was  1896.  The  picture,  "The  Kiss." 

ENJOY  the  most  spectacular  orgy  ever 
filmed 

RECALL  all  of  your  favorites  in  this  one 
big  roundup 

COLLECT  never-before-published  pictures 
for  your  scrapbook 

PLUS  THE  20  MOST  MEMORABLE 
LOVE  SCENES  EVER  FILMED 

AT  NEWSSTANDS  NOW 

if  newsdealer  is  sold  out.  use  this  coupon 

■ MAIL  COUPON  TODAY 

| BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE,  Inc.  wg-156 
j 205  E.  42nd  St..  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

, Send  me  postpaid,  a copy  of  SCREEN  I 
I LOVERS.  I enclose  50c. 

I Name I 

Please  Print 

| Address j 
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Thousands 
of  Pregnant 


Women . . . 


Thousands  find  relief  and 
comfort  with  MOTHER'S 
FRIEND  . . . The  famous, 
mild,  skin  lubricant  that 
soothes  tight,  dry  skin  and 
eases  numbing,  tingling 
muscles  in  back  and  legs. 
Enjoy  this  refreshing  skin 
conditioner. 

$1.25  at  all  (parents;/ 
Drug  Stores 


FREE!  TIPS  TO  EXPECTANT  MOTHERS 
Valuable  Booklet  with  Every  Bottle  of 


Mother  s Friend 


MAKE  BIG  MONEY  FAST! 


•end  me  your  name  and  address  today  on  a postcard.  I will 

C*nd  you  FREE  Information  telling  you  how  to  make  BIG 
ONEY  in  your  spare  time  by  helping  us  take  orders  for 
magazine  subscriptions  in  your  neighborhood.  Send  name 

Btd  address  to:  Macfadden  Publications,  205  East  42  St., 
ew  York  17,  N.  Y.  There  is  no  obligation! 


PICTURES  OF 
MOVIE  & TV  STARS 


25< 


Sensational  Collection  Of 
Scenes,  Pictures,  Photos,  Etc. 
FREE  1 Scene  with  each  25c  order 
BONUS  OFFER 
3 Times  As  Much 

Send  25p  or  50f  to 
W LUCKY  STARS,  Dept.  M 

G.P.O.  Bo,  738,  New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


Only  50C 


DESTROY  fiOI-L  FOREVER 


TEMPORARY  RELIEF  IS  NUT  ENOUGH 
Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you 
’ ‘ be  sure  UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOR. 
EVER.  Brings  relief  and  social  happiness.  Do 
not  use  our  method  until  you  have  read  our 
instruction  book  carefully  and  learned  to  use 
the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  efficiently. 

Used  successfully  over  50  years.  i 


m 


Mi 


wL-new  beauty \ 

y FOR  YOU" 


MAHLER'S  INC.  oipt.60-a  provioenci  is,  r.  b 


ea  Afufise 


MAKE  $ 5 0 - $ 6 0 A WEEK 

You  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates.  57th 
yr.  One  graduate  has  charge  of  10 -bed 
hospital.  Another  saved  $400  while 
learning.  Equipment  included.  Men, 
women  18  to  60.  High  school  not 
required.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  461,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
Name 

City State Age 


Now  She  Shops 
“Cash  And  Carry” 
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Without  Painful  Backache 
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Nagging  backache,  headache,  or  muscular  aches  and 
pains  may  come  on  with  over-exertion,  emotional  up- 
sets or  day  to  day  stress  and  strain.  And  folks  who 
eat  and  drink  unwisely  sometimes  suffer  mild  bladder 
irritation. . .with  thatrestless.uncomfortablefeeling. 

If  you  are  miserable  and  worn  out  because  of 
these  discomforts,  Doan’s  Pills  often  help  by  their 
pain  relieving  action,  by  their  soothing  effect  to  ease 
bladder  irritation,  and  by  their  mild  diuretic  action 
through  the  kidneys— tending  to  increase  the  output 
of  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes. 

So  if  nagging  backache  makes  you  feel  dragged* 
out,  miserable ...  with  restless,  sleepless  nights... 
don’t  wait . . . try  Doan’s  Pills .. . get  the  same  happy 
relief  millions  have  enjoyed  for  over  60  years.  Get 
Doan’s  Pills  today! 


wood,  I’ve  never  run  into  another  girl 
like  Ann,”  the  agent  says  slowly  now. 

Her  U-I  contract  was  effective  when  she 
completed  her  road  tour.  Aunt  Cis  and 
Uncle  Pat  Tobin  saw  Ann  and  her  mother 
off  at  Pennsylvania  Station.  Uncle  Pat 
beamed.  His  predictions  had  come  true. 

Studio  press  agent  Frank  McFadden  met 
their  train,  little  dreaming  the  part  he 
would  someday  play  in  Ann’s  own  drama. 

“She  was  just  a sweet  little  girl  holding 
her  mother’s  hand,  a little  afraid — it 
seemed  to  me.  I took  them  out  to  the  Hotel 
Knickerbocker,  and  since  their  room 
wasn’t  ready,  we  drove  around  a little 
while  and  I showed  them  the  sights.  I 
thought  she  was  just  another  pretty  child 
coming  to  Hollywood  then.”  But  in  the 
days  that  followed,  as  he  worked  with 
her  at  the  studio,  “There  was  something 
else.  She  had  quality  that  got  you.  She 
believed  in  everybody  and  in  everything. 
This  was  just  part  of  her  nature — this 
strong  belief.  You  couldn’t  help  loving 
this  kid  and  being  impressed.  Such  a tre- 
mendous faith,  I had  never  seen.” 

Her  faith  and  her  patience  were  to  be 
tried  discouragingly  in  the  ensuing 
months.  Ann  had  been  signed  from  a dra- 
matic stage  hit,  but  Hollywood  seemed  to 
have  very  little  to  offer  her.  Then,  hud- 
dling with  Director  Mike  Curtiz,  who  was 
also  handled  by  Famous  Artists,  and  by 
sheer  salesmanship,  A1  Rockett  got  War- 
ner Brothers  to  test  Ann  for  the  role  of 
the  embittered  little  spitfire  daughter  of 
Joan  Crawford  in  “Mildred  Pierce.”  Joan 
Crawford  personally  made  the  test  with 
her. 

“Throw  the  toughest  scene  you  have  at 
her,”  A1  Rockett  instructed  the  studio 
confidently.  They  did.  The  fight  scene  in 
which  Ann  slapped  her  screen  mother, 
which  not  only  cinched  the  role  for  her  . . . 
but  an  Academy  Award  nomination  later 
on. 

But  life  has  an  ironic  way  of  tempering 
triumphs  with  tragedy. 

On  April  8,  1945,  Ann  Blyth’s  injury 
while  tobogganing  at  Snow  Valley  with 
friends  threatened  not  only  to  end  her 
motion-picture  career — but  to  keep  her 
from  ever  walking  again. 

They  were  never  sure  what  caused  the 
accident.  Ann  was  flung  off  the  toboggan 
and  up  into  the  air.  Stunned  as  she  was, 
her  first  thought  was  of  the  “Miraculous 
Medal”  her  Aunt  Cis  and  Uncle  Pat  had 
given  her  when  she  graduated  from  gram- 


mar school.  She’d  worn  it  ever  since.  She 
reached  for  the  medal  around  her  throal 
and  it  wasn’t  there.  She  remembers  grop- 
ing around  in  the  snow  until  she  found  it 
— and  clutching  it  in  her  hand. 

She  sat  down  on  a near-by  stump  for 
a minute,  while  her  two  friends  watched 
her  concernedly.  “Can  you  stand  up?” 
they  asked,  and  relaxed  when  she  showed 
them  she  could.  “I  didn’t  realize  how 
badly  I was  hurt.  You  don’t  sometimes 
when  something  first  happens.  We  walked 
back  down  the  hill  to  take  the  toboggan 
back  to  the  ski  shop.  My  mother  was  sit- 
ting inside  having  a cup  of  coffee  with 
some  friends.  When  she  looked  at  me,  she 
knew  immediately  that  something  was  ter- 
ribly wrong.” 

They  rushed  her  in  the  car  to  San  Ber- 
nardino. But  for  Ann  Blyth  that  was  “the 
longest  ride  I have  ever  experienced.  I 
thought  we  would  never  get  there.  There 
was  so  much  pain  then.  And  when  we  got 
to  the  hospital,  I couldn’t  even  get  out 
of  the  car.” 

There  was  no  specialist  there  when  they 
arrived,  and  the  doctor  who  examined  her 
said,  “Just  a sprain.”  They  taped  her  up, 
but  Ann’s  mother  wasn’t  satisfied.  She 
knew  it  must  be  more  than  that.  She 
wanted  a specialist  there.  When  he  came, 
he  ripped  the  tape  off,  took  X rays — 

“And  then  they  told  me — my  back  was 
broken.” 

Those  first  thirteen  days  in  the  hospital 
Ann  Blyth  remembers  as  today.  “They 
put  me  in  bed  with  my  feet  down  and  my 
head  down — a sling  lifting  me  in  the  mid- 
dle. It  was  the  only  time  I ever  doubted — 
even  for  a little,”  Ann  says  now  slowly. 
“When  I was  first  hurt — only  a little  at 
first.  I don’t  think  I ever  really  believed 
I would  not  walk  again.  My  mother 
wouldn’t  even  let  me  think  that.  But  at 
first,  it  was  a little  terrifying. 

“My  mother  never  left  me.  She  never 
doubted.  She  was  so  sure  I would  walk 


again. 

As  Ann  says,  there  are  times  when  you 
cannot  help  despairing.  Without  her 
mother’s  faith  to  strengthen  her  own,  dur- 
ing the  months  she  was  bedridden  and  in 
a wheel  chair — and  even  the  seven  more 
months  she  was  to  wear  braces,  it  might 
have  been  hard  even  for  Ann  Blyth  not  to 
despair. 

During  these  months,  too,  Ann’s  prayers 
were,  God  willing,  to  be  able  to  graduate 
with  the  class  at  University  High  School. 


In  the  house  next  door — 


SCANDAL! 


If  you  listen  to  the  radio  program  “My  True 
Story.”  sooner  or  later  you’ll  hear  a story  that 
might  easily  be  about  your  own  neighbors. 
That’s  because  this  program  presents  actual 
stories  from  the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine. 
Each  one  puts  a magnifying  glass  on 
an  intimate  part  of  someone’s  life.  In  this 
way,  “My  True  Story”  helps  you  to 
understand  your  own  difficult  problems. 

So  be  sure  to  listen. 


Tune  in  Every  Morning  to 


“MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 


She  was  too  beautiful,  too  fiery-hearted  for  a small  town.  Read  “THAT  GIRL’S  POISON” 
in  January  TRUE  STORY  MAGAZINE  at  newsstands  now. 


One  day,  never  to  be  forgotten,  the  doc- 
tor said  Ann  could  try  to  take  a few  steps 
— across  the  room  to  a wheel  chair.  Her 
mother  instinctively  wanted  to  help  her. 
“No,  I think  I can  do  it.  I want  to  do  it  all 
by  myself.  Let  me  try,”  Aim  said.  The 
doctor  cut  away  half  of  her  cast,  with  Ann 
cautioning,  “Please  don’t  disturb  the  au- 
tographs.” Then,  without  faltering  at  all, 
Ann  Blyth  got  out  of  bed  and  walked  alone 
across  the  room.  “It  was  a feeling  I can’t 
describe,”  she  says  now. 

The  doctor  had  offered  small  hope  for 
her  to  attend  the  graduation  exercises. 
He’d  urged  that  the  diploma  be  mailed  to 
her.  But  Ann  wouldn’t  give  up.  She  con- 
tinued to  pray,  and  just  before  graduation 
day  the  doctor  took  X rays  and  relented. 

“My  cap  and  gown  covered  the  cast  I 
was  still  wearing.  I looked  as  big  as  a 
house,  but  I didn’t  care.  It  was  such  a 
thrill.” 

Ann’s  mother  watched  with  tears  in  her 
eyes.  Her  teacher  crushed  the  corsage  she 
was  holding  for  Ann  to  bits,  watching  her 
maneuvering  and  working  her  wheel  chair 
across  the  stage.  Her  teacher’s  husband 
had  put  the  chair  in  the  car  and  two  boys 
had  wheeled  her  up  the  ramp,  but  Ann 
[ wanted  to  get  her  diploma  all  on  her  own. 
With  a little  movement,  she  propelled 
herself  on  to  the  stage.  “I’m  going  to  do 
this.  I must.”  And  she  did. 

One  morning,  the  newspapers  told  the 
happy  story  of  her  own  dreams.  She  had 
been  nominated  for  the  supporting  Acad- 
emy Award. 

Her  studio’s  designers  made  a very 
bouffant  pink  dress  “with  a little  pink 
jacket — I still  have  it.”  Together  Ann  and 
her  mother  shared  their  triumph. 

“It  was  the  most  thrilling  moment  in  my 
life — because  my  mother  was  able  to  see  it. 
IHer  eyes  were  really  shining  that  night. 
It  would  be  wonderful  someday  to  receive 
the  Academy  Award  but  still  not  the 
same.” 

Again  triumph — and  again  despair. 

Ann  had  begun  working  in  “Swell  Guy.” 
Producer  Mark  Hellinger  had  held  the  part 
in  the  picture  for  her  until  her  back 
strengthened.  She  was  walking  again — 
acting  again! 

1 Then — one  day  when  Ann  and  her  moth- 
er dropped  by  the  doctor’s  office  for  a 
routine  check-up,  his  keen  eye  was  di- 
rected on  her  mother  instead.  At  his  in- 
sistence, her  mother  made  an  appointment 
—and  after  consultation,  was  told  she 
must  have  immediate  surgery. 

Only  through  faith — and  the  memory  of 
her  mother’s  faith — could  Ann  face  the 
motion-picture  cameras  again.  She  re- 
membered how  much  her  mother  had 
worked  for  that  moment  and  how  much 
the  success  was  hers. 

“She’s  watching  you  from  wherever  she 
is,”  Ann’s  Aunt  Cis  and  Uncle  Pat  told 
ler.  “You  must  work  very  hard.  Harder 
than  you’ve  ever  worked  before.”  They 
would  sell  their  place  and  move  to  Holly- 
wood and  make  a home  for  her — 

A week  later  Ann  was  back  on  the 
sound  stage. 

This,  she  felt,  must  be  God’s  plan  for 
her.  ... 

A1  Rockett  says  movingly  now,  “If  Ann 
were  my  own  daughter  I couldn’t  love  her 
more.  Mrs.  Rockett  feels  the  same  way. 
We  didn’t  have  a daughter — and  we’d  al- 
ways wanted  one.  Ann  is  just  like  my 
daughter — and  her  child  is  my  grandchild.” 

Ann’s  star  began  to  rise  again. 

A1  Rockett  had  negotiated  a better  con- 
tact with  U-I  after  “Mildred  Pierce,”  with 
stipulations  that  allowed  important  loan- 


outs.  She  was  loaned  to  Paramount  to  star 
with  Bing  Crosby;  to  20th  to  star  with 
Tyrone  Power;  to  RKO  to  co-star  with 
Bob  Mitchum.  He  negotiated  a fabulous 
contract  with  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  stu- 
dio and  she  has  starred  in  the  studio’s 
most  important  productions,  including 
currently,  “Kismet.” 

At  the  Sahara  Hotel  in  Las  Vegas  Ann 
Blyth’s  first  night-club  performance  made 
history.  Although  some  eyebrows  have  been 
raised  about  her  appearing  there,  she 
wowed  them.  Looking  like  an  angel  in  a 
pink  lace  dress  and  singing  like  an  angel, 
Ann’s  closing  “Silent  Night”  and  “Auld 
Lang  Syne”  had  the  whole  room  rising  to 
their  feet.  Hardened  gamblers  wiped  tears 
from  their  eyes. 

It’s  been  the  same  effect — wherever  Ann’s 
life  touches  others.  She  brings  out  the  best 
in  everyone  she  works  with.  She  is  an  in- 
spiration. Wherever  Ann  is,  voices  seem 
to  soften.  As  one  actor  put  it,  “Working 
with  Ann  is — well — like  being  in  church.” 

But  her  happiest  fulfillment  as  a wom- 
an was  yet  to  come. 

“I’ll  find  someone  someday,”  Ann 
Blyth  used  to  say  about  marriage. 

One  evening,  as  though  part  of  a mas- 
ter plan,  there  walked  into  Ann’s  home 
and  life,  the  man  she  was  to  marry — the 
right  man,  Irish,  and  of  the  same  religious 
faith,  handsome,  tender  and  humorous, 
Dr.  James  McNulty,  an  obstetrician  on  the 
staff  of  St.  Vincent’s  Hospital,  a physician, 
rich  with  human  understanding  and  the 
knowledge  to  heal. 

“My  brother  Dennis  had  worked  with 
Ann  on  the  Family  Theatre  radio  show 
once,  and  he  told  me  he  thought  he  had 
found  a girl  I’d  be  very  happy  to  meet,” 
says  Dr.  Jim,  adding  that  for  an  Irishman, 
his  brother,  Dennis,  was  really  conserving 
his  words. 

“Patients  of  Jim’s,  people  I don’t  even 
know,  come  up  to  me  in  a store  and  tell 
me  how  much  they  think  of  ‘Dr.  Jim’ — 
it  makes  me  feel  so  wonderful.  And  I love 
him  even  more  than  ever  now,  if  that  is 
possible,”  Ann  adds  softly. 

When  their  son,  Timothy  Patrick  Mc- 
Nulty, was  bom,  says  Jim: 

“Ann  says,  I walked  away  on  a lovely 
cloud  to  another  cloud” — and  she’s  con- 
vinced Timmy  is  Academy  Award  mater- 
ial. “He’s  a little  scene-stealer,”  she  says. 

“Jim  and  I were  going  away  for  the 
weekend,  and  Timmy  just  took  five  or  six 
steps  and  walked  right  into  his  daddy’s 
arms.  It  was  something  I’ll  never  forget. 
Neither  one  of  us  will.” 

Expecting  to  become  a mother  again 
“sometime  before  Christmas,”  Ann  Blyth’s 
walking  on  another  pink  cloud  of  happi- 
ness now. 

“I  would  love  a little  girl,  and  if  it  is  a 
little  girl  we  want  to  name  her  Maureen 
Ann  or  Maureen  Alanna.  I think  Alanna 
is  a lovely  Irish  name.  We  found  it  in  a 
dear  little  book  of  names  we  have.” 

On  the  other  hand,  “If  Timmy  has  a 
little  brother,  Terence  Michael,  we’ll  be 
just  as  thrilled.  Jim  and  I feel  we  have 
been  blessed  in  so  many  ways.  We  both 
feel  we  would  wish  for  no  more — ” 

“Have  faith,  my  darling,  some  day  the 
good  things  will  come — ” another  Irish  lady 
used  to  say.  And  all  the  good  things  her 
mother  promised  her  and  prayed  for  have 
come. 

It  seems  as  though  life  can’t  give  Ann 
Blyth  enough  today.  And  all  who  know 
her  and  whose  lives  are  touched  by  hers 
are  equally  indebted. 

The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  45) 
every  day.  They  knew  what  Daddy  would 
do.  He’d  sign  slips  of  paper  held  out  to 
him  while  they  got  into  the  car. 

Once  inside,  the  highlight  of  their  day 
was  to  see  which  of  them  could  manage 
to  sit  on  Daddy’s  lap  or  next  to  him. 

On  this  particular  evening,  as  the  small 
French  car  moved  away  from  the  curb,  it 
was  Jimmy,  the  eldest,  and  Susan,  the 
oldest  girl,  who  won  the  position  of  honor. 
Billy  Lancaster  climbed  over  the  back  of 
the  front  seat,  pretending  he  preferred  to 
sit  with  the  chauffeur,  anyhow.  Joanna, 
aged  four,  reconciled  herself  to  sitting  by 
the  window.  All  were  heading  some  eight- 
een miles  outside  Paris,  to  the  fifteenth 
century  chateau  which  Burt  had  rented 
for  the  summer,  a dream  place  hidden  be- 
hind high  walls  in  500  acres  of  richest 
French  farm  land.  There  Mrs.  Lancaster, 
baby  Sighle  and  dinner  were  waiting. 

The  kids,  in  an  instant,  burst  out  sing- 
ing. Something  about  old  Aunt  Abbie 
and  a dead  grey  goose.  Behind  their 
backs  Burt  gave  a long  look  from  those 
fantastic  blue-grey  eyes  of  his. 

“I  think  this  is  the  last  summer  for  us 
to  make  a location  trip,”  Burt  said.  “I’m 
drifting  again,  mentally,  trying  to  get  a 
sense  of  direction,  trying  to  ‘feel’  the  cor- 
rect next  step.” 

F or  the  four  past  summers  the  Lan- 
casters had  been  on  location.  These 
journeyings  began  when  there  were  only 
three  children,  to  Italy  to  make  “The 
Crimson  Pirate.” 

Three  years  ago,  there  was  the  trip  to 
Fiji  to  make  “His  Majesty  O’Keefe.”  Four 
little  Lancasters  by  then — but  the  baby 
stayed  home. 

Two  years  ago,  all  four  of  them  in  Mex- 
ico, going  to  a Mexican-American  school, 
getting  a smattering  of  Spanish,  meeting 
really  truly  Indians,  eating  strange,  good 
foods.  And  now  this  year,  in  France,  five 
of  them  living  on  a real  working  farm, 
spending  enchanted  afternoons  at  the  cir- 
cus, learning  to  eat  snails — and  liking 
them — mixing  up  French  with  their  Span- 
ish and  English. 

What  this  means  in  effect  is  that  Burt, 
who  loves  to  travel,  is  trying  to  give  his 
children  the  travel  urge  very  early.  Also 
he’s  trying  to  keep  them  from  the  isola- 
tion that  too  many  movie  stars’  children 
experience.  His  children  do  not  go  to  a 
private  school,  but  a public  one.  He — not 
some  fancy  “swimming  coach” — taught 
them  how  to  swim.  Even  Sighle,  age  one 
and  a half,  paddles  like  a pollywog. 

“As  everybody  knows,  I grew  up  in  a 
lower  middle-class  section  of  New  York,” 
Burt  said.  “They  weren’t  exactly  slums. 
We  always  had  enough  to  eat  and,  as  for 
discipline,  I had  plenty.  My  dad  worked 
in  the  post  office,  one  of  my  brothers  grew 
up  to  be  a cop.  I was  the  baby  of  the 
family — and  I never  could  make  up  my 
mind  what  I wanted  to  do  with  my  life. 
It  was  always  on  my  mind,  all  through 
grade  school,  all  through  high,  which  I got 
out  of  at  sixteen,  even  in  college.  Then, 
of  course,  I ran  away,  from  dullness,  I 
thought,  to  become  a circus  acrobat.  That’s 
the  kind  of  falseness  from  which  I hope 
I can  protect  my  kids. 

“The  only  thing  anybody  is  ever  run- 
ning away  from  is  himself — but  you  sel- 
dom realize  that  when  you’re  a kid.  And 
you  never  realize  any  of  those  things,  I 
now  believe,  by  thinking.  You’ve  got  to 
relax  and  feel  them. 

“For  instance,  in  my  case,  I was  run- 
ning away  from  my  own  talent,  which  I 
wouldn’t  acknowledge,  because,  inside  me, 
I thought  it  was  a sissy  thing.  I was  only 


eleven  when  I appeared  in  my  first  play 
‘Three  Pills  in  a Bottle.’  It  was  a Settle- 
ment House  production,  and  every  kid  ir 
it  was  as  tough  as  I thought  I was,  but  ] 
look  back  on  it  now  and  I can’t  believe 
that  any  of  them  were  as  embarrassed  al 
playing  it  as  I was.  Oddly  enough,  the 
Settlement  House  was  at  Third  Avenue 
and  One  Hundred  Thirty  Sixth  Street  in 
New  York  and  another  student  there, 
though  I didn’t  know  him  then,  was  Har- 
old Hecht,  who  is  now  my  partner. 

“Through  no  fault  of  my  own,  however, 
I must  have  stood  out.  Certainly,  a pro- 
fessional talent  scout,  Bob  Parsons,  hunted 
me  up,  and  years  later  remembered  me.  1 
could  have  gone  into  the  theatre,  right 
then  and  there,  on  various  scholarships, 
but  when  the  people  making  these  offers 
would  come  to  our  flat,  I’d  hide  out  on 
the  fire  escape.  I couldn’t  see  acting  as 
a ‘man’s  job.’ 

“I  was  the  family  bad  boy  and  in  a 
lesser  degree  the  neighborhood  bad  boy — 
all  this  was  to  get  attention.  My  older 
brothers,  Jim  and  Bill,  were  towers  of 
virtue.  Actually  I admired  them  very 
much  and  I was  profoundly  affected  by 
Bill’s  death.  As  a kid,  though,  I had  to 
get  attention  by  being  different  from 
them — being  difficult,  being  negative.  Thei 
only  reason  I didn’t  succeed  in  my  self- 
nomination to  be  the  chief  neighborhood 
bum  was  that  my  mother  clouted  that  out 
of  me.  If  I was  a terror,  and  I was,  she 
was  more  of  a terror.  I was  always  in 
mortal  fear  of  her — yet  underneath  I 
adored  her. 

“All  this  was  mere  show-off  on  my  part, 
I know  now.  I had  to  have  the  spotlight, 
no  matter  how  I earned  it.  The  actor  in 
me  demanded  centerstage,  even  at  the 
age  of  eight. 

“There  was  another  thing.  My  dad  had 
always  sung.  He  had  a guitar,  on  which 
he  was  no  mean  performer.  Our  neigh- 
borhood was  largely  Italian,  but  Dad  would 
sit  out  on  the  steps  of  our  apartment  and 
sing  in  his  clear  Irish  voice,  and  the  Ital- 
ians would  listen  appreciatively.  So  one 
night  I joined  in.  Dad  dropped  out,  mere- 
ly playing  the  accompaniment — and  when 
I finished,  the  Italians  applauded  more 
loudly  than  ever.  Maybe  that’s  where  I 
first  fell  in  love  with  Italians  as  a people 
— a love  which  I’m  not  over  to  this  day. 
After  that,  I was  always  singing,  when  I 
wasn’t  fighting  or  being  bawled  out  by  my 
mother.  But  you  know,  I never  dreamed 
I’d  use  my  voice  to  make  a living.  In 
fact,  I’m  now  sure  that  the  reason  I be- 
came an  acrobat  was  that  it  was  just 
muscles  that  were  needed  for  that — a dumb 
act  in  which  I never  said  a word  or  even 
flashed  a smile.” 

Music  is  still  one  of  the  great  Lan- 
caster enthusiasms — and  the  higher  brow 
it  is,  the  more  he  loves  it.  His  car  radio 
is  always  tuned  to  the  classical  record 
stations.  Wherever  he’s  working,  there’s 
a record  player  in  his  dressing  room,  pour- 
ing out  opera  between  scenes,  and  at 
home  musical  sounds  never  cease,  since 
all  the  children  have  inherited  this  same 
love,  too,  and  have  their  own  record  play- 
ers, piano  and  horns. 

“There,  at  the  verge  of  twenty,”  Burt 
went  on,  “I  was  like  a lot  of  other  young 
people  at  the  same  age.  I was  restless, 
moody,  somehow  uneasy  but  trying  to  tell 
myself  I could  make  a good  life  in  the 
profession  I had,  so  incorrectly,  chosen. 
I told  myself  I loved  the  lack  of  responsi- 
bilities, the  lack  of  social  life  which  the 
continually  moving  circus  represented.  I 
had  my  boyhood  pal,  Nick  Cravat,  as  my 
partner.  I sold  myself  on  the  idea  that  he 
was  all  the  friendship  I needed — that  I 


needed  no  part  of  a community  or  parties.” 

Today’s  Burt,  as  the  father  of  five,  is 
constantly  adding  rooms  to  his  house,  more 
play  space,  more  landscaping.  Whatever 
he  has  left  over  from  taxes,  he  puts  into 
other  property.  He  attends  PTA  meetings 
with  his  wife.  He  is  very  conscious  po- 
litically. Ever  since  Bill,  his  second  son, 
was  stricken  with  polio,  he  has  been  active 
in  all  drives  to  wipe  out  this  disease.  In 
J fact,  he  gladly  gives  his  services  for  any 
medical  drive.  The  shabby,  insecure,  ir- 
responsible young  acrobat  has  turned  into 
II  a socially  minded  man  who  now  eagerly 
accepts  responsibilities. 

“Fear  is  what  keeps  you  from  realizing 
yourself,”  Burt  said,  “and  I guess  only 
love,  of  some  form  or  other,  can  get  you 
over  that  fear. 

“While  I was  still  in  high  school  I fell 
in  love.  It  was  that  first  love,  wild,  in- 
tense, unquestioning  love  such  as  only  a 
!kid  experiences.  I was  very  fortunate  be- 
cause the  girl  I loved  was  a wonderful 
one.  Her  name  was  Hester.  She  had  a 
beautiful  figure,  a fine  mind  and  great 
character.  Her  family  was  Orthodox  Jew- 
ish, and  she  personally  was  deeply  reli- 
gious. 

“Hester  really  influenced  my  character 
by  her  gentleness,  her  goodness  and  the 
insight  she  gave  me  into  a very  different 
way  of  life.  Even  after  I was  on  the  road 
with  the  circus,  Hester  stayed  definitely 
the  girl  I dreamed  about.” 

Burt  paused,  as  the  car  moved  under 
the  Arc  de  Triomphe,  heading  for  the  road 
straight  to  Versailles,  which  the  French 
had  created  during  the  war  for  a man 
named  Eisenhower.  The  Lancaster  chateau 
lay  only  a few  miles  beyond  the  end  of 
the  road,  hidden  in  a forest  which  had 
been  undisturbed  even  by  two  world 
[wars  since  the  time  of  the  French  kings. 
Inside  the  car,  as  they  sang  the  final 
verse  of  “Davy  Crockett,”  the  children  be- 
gan pointing  out  the  landmarks,  “Look, 
baddy,  there’s  the  beginning  of  our  wall. 
Daddy,  see,  there  are  some  of  our  sheep.” 

“I  hope  each  one  of  this  brood  will  grow 
up  with  sense  enough  to  check  up  on  him- 
self when  he  is  constantly  telling 
one  thing  and  finding  himself  doing 
another,”  Burt  said.  “In  my  case  I didn’t 
— for  something  like  twelve  years.  I was 
with  one  circus  after  another  for  eight 
years,  neither  having  a good  time  nor  a 
particularly  bad  time.  I never  stopped  to 
analyze  why  between  seasons  I’d  find  my- 
self making  stabs  at  respectability.  Yet 
the  jobs  I chose,  being  a floorwalker  at 
the  Marshall  Field  department  store  in 
Chicago,  being  a sort  of  agent  for  the 
Columbia  Artists  bureau,  were  sight  posts 
if  I’d  only  had  sense.  The  first  took  acting 
ability,  if  only  to  keep  a straight  face,  the 
Second  was  absolute  drama. 

“Still,  I never  let  it  get  up  to  my  con- 
scious mind  that  all  the  time  I was  trying 
to  be  an  actor.  There  was  the  pattern  for 
ne  to  read,  spread  out  before  me.  But  I 
wouldn’t. 

“Nobody — but  nobody  can  make  a good 
life  for  himself  if  he  keeps  on  denying 
his  own  pattern,  his  own  drive,  his  real 
self.  That  was  what  I was  doing.  That’s 
what  lots  of  young  people  do,  until  they 
f turn  into  sour  old  people  who  have  never 
:'ound  the  right  path. 

j “Even  when  the  Army  called  me,  I 
never  became  a soldier  but  was  immedi- 
ately turned  into  an  actor.  They  put  me  in 
special  services  and,  for  the  first  time  in 
ny  adult  life  I was  an  actor — but  I wasn’t 
;he  star  so  I assured  myself  it  didn’t  mat- 
ter if  I was  bad  (which  I believed  I was), 
Decause  if  I flopped  the  worst  that  could 
lappen  to  me  was  that  they’d  put  me  in 
he  Infantry. 

“Then  love  hit  me  again — and  again  in 
in  offbeat,  theatrical  kind  of  way,  since 


Norma  was  actually  a stenographer  who 
had  been  put  into  a USO  unit  at  the 
eleventh  hour  when  one  of  the  real  chorus 
girls  had  fallen  out.  When  the  war  was 
over,  and  I came  back  to  her  in  New 
York,  I didn’t  know  where  my  future  lay, 
and  I didn’t  have  a dime. 

“We  married,  knew  our  first  baby  was 
on  the  way  and  again  fate  forced  my  hand. 
I was  in  an  elevator  on  my  way  to  look 
for  a job  when  a theatrical  agent  asked  me 
if  I wanted  to  be  in  a show.  I took  it — the 
only  job  I’d  been  able  to  get.  The  show 
flopped,  but  the  Hollywood  scouts  came 
after  me.  Not  until  then  did  I really  give  in 
to  the  pattern  that  had  started  for  me  at 
eleven  with  ‘Three  Pills  in  a Bottle.’ 

“I  came  to  Hollywood  under  contract  to 
Hal  Wallis,  whom  I’d  signed  with  simply 
because  he  gave  me  the  best  deal.  I was 
wearing  the  only  suit  I possessed  and  I 
talked  in  a big,  firm  way  because  I was 
scared  to  death.  An  absolute  accident  of 
fate  had  lifted  me  from  just  another  ex- 
GI  hunting  work,  into  a mild  Could-Be. 
Inside,  though,  I thought  even  if  I got 
a break  I’d  probably  fail — and  all  the  time 
I was  conscious  of  that  baby  coming,  back 
in  New  York. 

“So  I got  my  break  in  ‘The  Killers’  and 
again  it  was  pure  accident.  U-I  and  Mark 
Hellinger,  the  producer,  wanted  Wayne 
Morris  and  Warners  wouldn’t  loan  him. 
If  they  had,  Burt  Lancaster  might  never 
have  been  heard  of.  It  was  the  fact  that 
they  dallied  for  weeks  that  made  it  neces- 
sary for  Hellinger  to  find  an  actor  quickly 
at  the  last  minute.  I was  the  cheapest  thing 
in  town,  so  he  signed  me. 

“The  day  after  ‘The  Killers’  was  pre- 
viewed, I heard  about  my  overnight  suc- 
cess. For  once  in  my  life  I shut  up — but 
I knew  this  was  the  result  of  twenty  years 
of  experience — ever  since  my  eleven-year- 
old  debut.  Everything  I’d  learned,  every- 
thing I’d  done  in  those  years  had  led  to 
this  break. 

“It  was  a fantastic  coincidence  that  the 
night  of  the  first  preview  of  ‘The  Killers’ 
was  the  night  my  son  was  born.  It  was 
also  the  anniversary  of  my  brother  Bill’s 
death.  I flew  East  the  next  morning,  still 
in  my  one  and  only  suit,  and  I looked  at 
that  small  boy,  who  was  mine.  I asked 
Norma  to  name  him  for  my  father — Jim. 
I said,  ‘If  we  have  another  boy  we’ll 
name  him  Bill,  okay?’  She  said,  ‘Of 
course,  we’ll  have  another.  Don’t  forget 
we  promised  each  other  four  children.’  It 
was  such  a wonderful  and  such  a sad  mo- 
ment— the  cycle  of  life  and  death,  my  dad 
there,  proud  of  being  a grandfather  but 
my  mother  gone  for  years,  my  new  son — 
and  my  brother  lost  to  me.  And  I was 
somebody  named  Burt  Lancaster,  who  all 
of  a sudden  had  his  name  in  the  papers.” 

The  car  swept  in  through  the  high  gates, 
along  the  road  through  the  gardens,  cen- 
turies old,  which  had  been  terraced  so  that 
you  could  look  down  on  Paris. 

“It  is  both  an  exciting  and  sobering 
thing,”  Burt  said,  “when  you  get  the  sense 
of  your  own  identity.  After  ‘The  Killers’ 
everything  began  to  roll  for  me.  Harold 
Hecht  and  I had  met  again  and  decided  to 
become  partners  in  independent  produc- 
tion. Almost  before  I knew  it,  my  second 
son  was  on  the  way,  and  then  my  girls.  I 
wanted  to  direct — and  I took  that  chance 
with  ‘The  Kentuckian.’  I’ve  wanted  things 
for  my  children  and  I’ve  been  able  to 
achieve  them.” 

“We’re  home,  Daddy,”  cried  the  children. 

“Yep,”  said  their  father.  Then  he  turned 
to  help  them  out  of  the  car.  “See?”  he 
said.  “This  is  why  I’m  waiting  to  discover 
the  pattern  of  the  next  step.  I’ve  got  all 
this — but  I know  there’s  more.  That’s  what 
you  have  to  trust  life  for.  There’s  always 
more — if  you  are  just  ready  for  it.” 

The  End 


MILES  NERVINE 


These  days,  nearly  all  of  us  feel  tense 
and  nervous  once  in  a while.  So,  try 
MILES  NERVINE,  to  help  you  feel 
relaxed.  When  you  are  calm,  you  feel 
better;  you  do  better!  Follow  the  label, 
avoid  excessive  use.  Get  MILES 
NERVINE  at  your  drugstore,  effer- 
vescent tablets  or  liquid. 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


I 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


Dancing  Shoes  — Supplies 

Toe  $5.95.  Pads  & Ribbons  $1.00;  Ballei 
$3.29,  Tap  Shoes  With  Toe  Taps,  To  Size  3, 
$4.95,  Larger  $5.45;  Acrobatic  $1.39,  Crepe 
Sole  $1.95.  Send  Shoe  Size  and  Foot  Outline. 
Leotards  $3.85.  Sheer  or  Mesh  Opera  Hose 
$4.95,  Mesh  Tights  $7.45.  Hula  Skirts  $3.25. 
Send  Check  or  M.O.  Add  35c  For  Postage. 

BATON — DRUM  CORPS  SUPPLIES 

SKATING  SKIRTS— Roller  or  Ice 

Catalog  20c  (Can  be  Applied  to  a Purchase) 

QUINCON  DANCE  SUPPLIES 

7 FOSTER  ST..  Dept.  P,  QUINCY  69.  MASS. 


EXCITING  NEW  COLLECTION! 

For  the  first  time— sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  and  TV  stars! 

A super-duper  offer! 

CD  EC  Home  addresses  of  over  165 
rASE  stars  and  birthdays  of  300 
with  order  of  your  favorite  stars! 

Send  25*  to 

DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE,  Dept.  847 
Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  N.Y.  8.  N.Y. 


CORNS 


also  Calluses.  Quick,  easy, 
and  economical.  Just  rub 
on.  Jars,  35  f,  60^.  At  your 
druggist.  Money  refunded 
if  not  satisfied.  Moss  Co., 
Rochester,  N.  Y. 


removed  by 

MOSCO 


NOW  Happy!  After  trying  many  things,  I de- 
veloped a simple,  inexpensive  method  to  remove 
unsightly  hair.  Its  regular  use  helps  thousands 
retain  admiration,  love,  happiness.  My  FREE  book  ex- 
plains method,  proves  success.  Mailed  in  plain  enve- 
lope. Also  TRIAL  OFFER.  Write  ANNETTE  Lanzette, 
P.O.  Box  4040,  Mdse.  Mart.  Dept.  2 3 5,  Chicago 54,  111. 
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THE  MASCULINE  MOST — RICHARD  EGAN 


Want  to  Get  Rid  of 
ark  or  Discolored  Skin, 
Freckles,  Skin  Spots?] 


Famous  Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
7 NIGHT  PLAN  Lightens, 
Beautifies  Skin  While  You  Sleep 

Just  follow  the  amazing  Mercolized  Wax 
Cream  7 NIGHT  PL  AN  to  a whiter,  softer, 
lovelier  skin.  Smooth  rich,  luxurious  Mer- 
colized Wax  Cream  on  your  face  or  arms 
just  before  retiring  each  night  for  one  week. 

You'll  begin  to  see  results  almost 
at  once  . . . lightens  dark  skin, 
blotches,  spots,  freckles  as  if  by 
magic!  This  i9  not  a cover  up  cos- 
metic; Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
works  UNDER  the  skin  surface. 
Beautiful  women  have  used  this 
time -tested  plan  for  over  40  years  — you’ll 
love  it's  fast,  sure,  longer  lasting  results! 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  is  sold  on  100%  guar- 
antee or  money  back.  Start  using  it  now! 
MERCOLIZED  WAX  CREAM 
At  All  Drug  and  Cosmetic  Counters 


Llghtensdark 


skin  and  ugly 


spots  almost 


overnight. 


STOP  BED  WETTING! 


P.  O.  BOX  1355 


fcnd  emDarrassmem,  prevent  sonea  sneets, 
mattresses,  with  DRI-AL-NITE.  This  scien- 
tific preparation  is  SAFE,  HARMLESS,  for- 
mulated by  a doctor,  prescribed  by  doctors. 
Complete  instructions  and  booklet  on  CAUSE 
/ of  bedwetting  free  with  each  bottle  of  DRI- 
AL-NITE  Tablets.  Money  back  guarantee. 

$3.00  at  your  druggist  or  postpaid  from 

GULPSTREAM  LABORATORIES  Inc. 

DELRAY  BEACH,  FLORIDA 


2 BINGS  Can  Be  Yours 

k New  heart  design  ring  in  1/40 

10-K  rolled  Gold  plate,  with 
lovely  heart  shape  set  in  your 
Birthstone.  Also  this  octagon 
pattern  solid  sterling  ring  with 
Initial  skillfully  imprinted. 
Both  are  "special  value ” and 
yours  for  selling  $2.00  worth  of 
Rosebud  Products.  Order  8 of 
Rosebud  Salve  to  sell  at  25  a 
box  OR  4 Rosebud  Perfume  to 
sell  at  50 a bottle.  Order  4 salve  or  2 perfume  to  get  1 ring. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box2l,  W000SB0R0.  MARYLAND. 


LEARN  AT  HOME 

• to  be  a Nurse's  Aide 

• Practical  Nurse 

• or  Infant  Nurse 

Prepare  in  spare  time  for  a fascinating,  high-pay  career. 
Thousands  of  men  and  women,  18-60,  are  graduates  of 
this  physician-endorsed  course.  High  school  not  required. 
Easy  payments;  earn  as  you  learn.  Trial  plan.  57th  year. 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  21,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 

Please  send  me  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

Name 

City State Age 


Extra  Cash -Each 
And  Every  Week 

If  you  are  looking  for  an  easy  way  to  earn 
extra  money  each  week,  send  us  your 
name  and  address  at  once.  We  pay  the 
highest  commissions  to  men  and  women 
all  over  the  country  who  help  us  take 
orders  for  magazine  subscriptions.  Write 
for  FREE  information:  Sales  Agents,  Mac- 
fadden  Publications,  205  E.  42  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


FREE  BOOK-on 
Rectal  Troubles 


(ft* 


Avoid 
[Dangers 
>f  Delay 


Here  is  good  news.  This  130-page,  up-to- 
the-minute  book  on  Piles.  Fistula  and  other 
related  rectal  and  colon  ailments — will  be 
sent  free  for  the  asking.  It  may  save  you 
much  suffering,  time  and  money.  Write  today 
— McCleary  Clinic  and  Hospital,  123  Elms 
Blvd.,  Excelsior  Springs,  Mo. 


( Continued  from  page  33) 

His  solid  maturity,  reticence  and  dignity 
have  been  compared  with  that  of  Spencer 
Tracy,  Gary  Cooper  and  Cary  Grant.  He’s 
old  for  his  age,  yet  his  sudden  bursts  of 
humor,  quick  flashing  Irish  grin  have  mag- 
netic appeal  to  audiences.  As  a bachelor, 
he  has  the  pleasure  of  exciting  female  fans 
and  being  the  recipient  of  an  ever-increas- 
ing pile  of  fan  mail — most  of  it  asking  him 
what  he’s  really  like. 

Believe  Jane  Russell  when  she  says, 
“He’s  got  brain  and  brawn.”  In  fact,  some- 
where in  one  of  his  closets,  Dick  has  two 
college  degrees  stashed  away — one  from 
the  University  of  San  Francisco,  where  he 
later  taught  speech,  and  his  M.A.  from 
Stanford,  in  theatre  history  and  dramatic 
literature.  As  for  brawn — he’s  got  six  feet, 
one  and  one-half  inches  and  one-hundred 
seventy -five  pounds  of  it — hardened  by 
four  years  in  the  Army  as  a captain  in  the 
infantry  and  a judo  instructor.  But  regard- 
less of  strength,  Rich  is  a sucker  for  senti- 
ment. 

He  loves  poetry  ranging  from  Ogden 
Nash  to  Dylan  Thomas.  Certain  songs 
bring  a look  of  nostalgia  to  his  face.  Songs 
like  “String  of  Pearls,”  “I’ll  Never  Smile 
Again,”  “I’ll  Be  Seeing  You”  and  “Gotta 
Date  with  an  Angel”  crumple  his  reserve 
and  he  looks  like  a schoolboy  reliving  a 
wonderful  memory. 

“I  love  to  go  out,”  he  says,  “but  to  quiet 
places.  I want  to  give  my  whole  attention 
to  my  date.  I hate  these  big  parties  where 
you  have  to  talk  to  dozens  of  people  you 
don’t  know  and  lose  track  of  your  date  for 
an  hour  at  a time.  I don’t  like  crowds  and 
I guess  that’s  why  I don’t  cater  to  night 
clubs  and  popular  spas.  I like  to  drive  to 
the  beach  and  have  a quiet  dinner  at  Jack’s 
or  in  town.” 

Rich  wants  to  marry.  But  for  him  it  will 
be  once  and  forever.  He  is  a devout  Cath- 
olic and  very  close  to  his  older  brother, 
Willis,  who  is  a Jesuit  priest.  Finding  the 
right  woman  is  important.  “A  bachelor  is 
without  a port,”  Rich  said  seriously,  “and 
a ship  at  sea  is  not  independent  of  any 
storm.  I think  I’m  ready  for  marriage  now, 
but  it  has  to  be  right.  I’m  open  to  mar- 
riage, but  I’m  waiting.  Like  other  men,  I 
want  a home,  wife  and  children.” 

The  problem  for  Rich  is  that  a sweet 
young  thing  will  not  be  enough  to  lead  him 
to  the  altar.  He  has  a penchant  for  strong, 
sympathetic  women,  with  a maturity  and 
emotional  balance.  He  likes  them  to  be 
gregarious,  good  mixers  and  proud.  He 
likes  a woman  with  a deep  well  of  humor, 
a provocative  personality,  unswerving 
loyalty  and  the  sensitive  antenna  to  know 
when  to  give  companionship  and  when  to 
leave  him  alone.  A woman  has  not  usual- 
ly grown  to  these  qualifications  until  her 
late  twenties,  at  least,  and  often  after  a 
bitter  experience.  However,  the  task  is  not 
impossible,  and  Rich,  now  that  he’s  ready, 
will  no  doubt  turn  his  full  determination 
to  the  delightful  chore  of  finding  a wife. 

“I  am  not,”  admitted  Rich,  “ideal  hus- 
band material.  I have  a few  little  habits 
that  could  drive  a woman  mad.  I’m  a pm, 
which  means  I wake  up  unhappy  and  ter- 
ribly quiet  in  the  morning.  It  takes  me  an 
hour  or  so  to  come  to,  yet  I love  to  stay 
up  late.  I can  sleep  anywhere,  anytime 
and  do.  I’m  too  sensitive  at  times.  It’s  an 
occupational  hazard,  I guess.  Actors  are 
sensitive  to  practically  everything — real  or 
imagined.  I have  my  impulsive  moments, 
too.  I daydream  of  suddenly  packing  up 
and  spending  four  weeks  in  Acapulco  or 
Mexico  City.  I’m  a procrastinator.  I never 
answer  letters  and  I put  off  little  decisions 
as  long  as  possible.  On  the  big  ones,  I’m 
okay,  but  incidentals  are  beyond  me.  If 


I have  to  decide  whether  to  put  my  shoes 
in  the  closet  or  in  the  comer  or  under  the 
bed,  one  shoe  will  land  in  the  corner  and 
the  other  under  the  bed. 

“I  do  annoying  little  things,”  he  says 
apologetically.  “If  there’s  a stick  hanging 
out  of  the  loft  in  the  garage,  I’ll  duck  un- 
der it  for  months  instead  of  reaching  up 
and  moving  it.  If  the  door  handle  on  my 
car  falls  off,  I’ll  reach  out  the  window  to 
open  the  door  rather  than  get  it  fixed. 
There  are  also  times  when  I am  mentally 
tired  and  fed  up — disgusted  with  myself 
and  want  to  be  let  alone.  I resent  possession 
and  rebel  at  the  first  signs  of  it.  Jane  Rus- 
sell, who’s  been  trying  to  marry  me  off  for 
the  past  two  years,  kids  me:  ‘On  the  first 
date,  you,  Richard  the  lion  hearted,’  she 
says,  ‘check  the  nearest  exit,  so  if  a bossy 
woman  starts  nagging  you,  you  can  run 
to  the  nearest  exit.’  Well — it’s  not  that  bad. 

“I  also,”  explains  Rich  sheepishly, 
“have  a shoe  fetish.  I order  my  shoes  hand 
made.  I’m  especially  addicted  to  French 
soft  leather;  it  shines  like  patent,  but  it’s 
really  comfortable.  I designed  a modified 
loafer  (no  tassels)  that  comes  a little 
higher  than  most  sport  shoes  with  a small 
elastic  on  each  side.  They  are  dressy  but 
sporty.  I don’t  like  suede  shoes.  Although 
my  taste  in  clothes  is  conservative,  I like 
to  have  a say  in  the  tailoring  and  color.  I 
don’t  like  shoulder  padding  except  for 
shaping,  and  I now  like  blues  and  grays. 
When  I have  a good  tan  I like  pink  shirts.” 

After  the  long,  lean  years  of  accepting 
checks  from  his  parents,  Rich  has  a double 
pleasure  in  having  them  now  share  his 
home — and  therefore,  with  his  mother 
around,  his  domestic  life  is  not  fraught 
with  the  irritations  that  beset  most  bache- 
lors. His  tastes  are  adhered  to.  He  is  par- 
ticularly fond  of  meat,  Chinese  food, 
barbecue,  fruit,  hash  brown  potatoes,  and 
medium  rare  steak.  He  eats  no  dessert. 

He  is  now  looking  for  just  the  right  site 
to  build  a home.  “It  will  be  modern — but 
really  modern — glass  all  round,  black  floors 
with  light  rugs,  functional  furniture,  a 
minimum  of  color  and  a maximum  of  open- 
ness and  area.  Simplicity  will  be  the  key- 
note to  the  whole  place.  I want  plenty  of 
room  in  each  room. 

“I  am  trying  to  keep  pace  with  myself,” 
Rich  says  soberly.  “As  my  financial  and 
career  worries  lessen,  it  would  be  nice  to 
relax,  to  play  tennis,  swim,  ride  and  just 
plain  loaf.  I could  be  a beachcomber,  I 
think.  I know  I can  lie  all  day  in  the  sun 
without  moving  a muscle.  It  gives  me  a 
great  sense  of  freedom,  but  it’s  a false 
sense.  As  I advance  in  my  career,  my 
problems  broaden.  The  higher  you  go,  the 
harder  you  have  to  work.  Public  and  pro- 
fessional opinion  suddenly  become  very 
important.  In  the  public  eye  it  is  easy  to  be 
misunderstood.  Each  performance  must 
top  the  last  and  that  takes  work.  The  re- 
sponsibility for  success  is  heavy  in  any 
business,  more  so,  I think,  as  an  actor.  I 
want  to  be  the  best  I can  in  my  field.  When 
our  basic  values  are  built  on  religion  and 
philosophy,  we  can  give  dignity  to  man. 

“I  like  to  remember,”  he  says  with  quiet 
conviction,  “that  there  is  no  one  exactly 
like  me  in  the  world,  just  as  there  is  no  one 
exactly  like  anyone  else  in  the  world. 
When  I look  at  an  individual,  I want  to  see 
not  what  he  has  achieved— but  rather  what 
he  is.  We  are  created  in  God’s  image  and 
have  the  capacity  to  do  anything.  Our 
lives  are  measured  according  to  how  we 
use  the  capacity  He  has  given  us.” 

It  is  obvious  that  Richard  Egan  plans 
to  expand  his  capacity  to  the  utmost  and 
is  destined  to  contribute  to  the  prestige  of 
Hollywood  and  his  profession. 

The  End 


WHAT  JEANNE  DREAMS,  SHE  GETS! 


( Continued  from  page  49) 
kind.”  She  tried  hinting  at  home.  Finally 
she  came  right  out  and  asked.  “Your  re- 
cital dress  is  beautiful,”  said  her  mother. 
“And  you’ve  only  worn  it  once.” 

The  recital  dress  had  also  been  an  ex- 
pensive one.  Jeanne  realized  that  her 
parents’  refusal  wasn’t  because  a lack  of 
understanding  as  much  as  a lack  of 
finances.  Still,  somehow,  she  knew  that 
she  would  have  a new  dress. 

A week  before  the  prom,  however, 
Jeanne  went  ice-skating  with  friends. 
They  were  resting  at  the  side  of  the  rink 
when  a stranger  approached  and  intro- 
duced himself.  He  was  photographer  Paul 
Hesse.  He  wanted  to  know  if  Jeanne 
would  model  for  a magazine  cover.  He 
described  the  photograph  he  wished — a 
picture  of  a young  girl  dressed  to  go  to 
her  first  prom.  The  dress  would  be  espe- 
cially made  for  her  and  she  could  keep 
it,  he  went  on.  And  when  asked,  he  as- 
sured her  that  it  could  be  made  in  a hurry, 
to  meet  Jeanne’s  own  deadline.  “I  wasn’t 
even  surprised,”  says  Jeanne. 

All  the  same,  there  were  disappoint- 
ments in  store,  lessons  to  be  learned. 
When  she’d  decided  to  become  an  actress, 
she  was  a fine  target  for  teasing.  “Ha!” 
laughed  Rita.  “How  can  you  be  an  actress 
when  you  never  practice?  You’ve  always 
got  your  nose  in  a book.” 

“I  do  practice,”  Jeanne  answered. 
!“When  I read.  I act  out  the  whole  story 
in  my  mind.” 

It  was  later  that  she  discovered  that  it 
wasn’t  enough.  She  was  still  in  high 
school  when  she  read  for  Orson  Welles. 

: There  was  a screen  test — Jeanne’s  first. 
It  was  a complete  failure.  “What  she  has 
in  person  when  you’re  talking  to  her,  she 
cannot  project,”  said  Welles.  “It  just 
doesn’t  come  through.” 

She  could  imagine  a part,  she  could  feel 
it  inside,  yet  she  couldn’t  convey  the  feel- 
ing to  others.  “That’s  when  I realized 
that  when  you  keep  your  imagination  in 
your  own  secret  world,  it’s  of  no  use  to 
■ anyone,”  she  says.  “You  have  to  learn 
j to  project  your  imagination  and  learn  to 
channel  it  into  some  sort  of  expression.” 

Jeanne  had  reason  to  remember  the 
lesson  some  years  later  at  20th.  When 
the  studio  signed  her,  she  did  well  as  a 
young,  wide-eyed  heroine.  She  became 
“our  little  Jeanne”  off-screen  as  well  as 
on.  Eventually  she  married  and  became 
a mother,  but  you’d  still  have  thought 
that  she  was  going  home  from  work  each 
evening  to  play  house  with  her  dolls. 

“My  appearance  hadn’t  caught  up  with 
me,”  she  says.  “I  looked  the  same  way  I 
did  when  I was  seventeen.  But  I’d  stopped 
thinking  of  myself  that  way.  I’d  sort  of 
formed  a mental  picture  of  a young  ma- 
tron of  a certain  age  with  a kind  of  flair 
about  her.  I dreamed  myself  into  feeling 
this  way. 

“I  couldn’t  understand  why  others 
couldn’t  see  me  as  I did — until  finally  I 
took  a good  long  look  at  myself.  Frankly, 
my  actual  appearance  had  no  flair  at  all. 

“Well,  it  was  time  for  action.  I had  to 
translate  the  way  I felt  into  looks. 

“I  just  gulped,  closed  my  eyes  and 

0 plunged  in.  I didn’t  give  myself  time  to 
( worry  about  the  results  being  tragic.  I 
it  had  my  hair  cut,  changed  its  color  from 
li  brown  to  bright  red  and  began  to  drama- 
J tize  myself. 

11  j “Some  people  didn’t  like  my  new  ap- 
pearance at  first.  But  after  a few  weeks, 
* when  they  got  used  to  it,  they  thought  it 

1 was  great — exactly  what  I should  have 
o!  done. 

“The  next  step  was  to  prove  my  new 


self  to  the  public.  ‘Gentlemen  Marry 
Brunettes’  gave  me  this  chance.  I got  to 
play  the  kind  of  role  that  Jane  Russell 
usually  plays.” 

She  stops  to  laugh.  “When  I came  back 
to  U-I  for  ‘The  Second  Greatest  Sex,’ 
they  took  a look  at  my  dark  hair  and 
ordered  me  to  dye.  Told  me  they  couldn’t 
imagine  me  as  anything  other  than  a red- 
head. Bright  red  at  that!  Ah,  progress!” 

Careers  may  come  and  go,  but  the 
dream  that  always  counted  the  most  with 
Jeanne  was  the  one  in  which  Prince 
Charming  figured.  One  day,  when  she  was 
in  the  eighth  grade,  the  nun  began  to 
talk  to  the  class  about  what  they  wanted 
to  be  when  they  grew  up.  She  told  them 
how  wonderful  it  would  be  for  them  to 
become  good  wives  and  mothers.  “There’s 
someone  right  for  you  in  this  world,”  she 
said.  “Someone — and  he’s  living  right 
now — that  you’re  supposed  to  meet  and 
fall  in  love  with  and  marry.” 

“It  was  a fascinating  idea,”  says  Jeanne. 
“And  beginning  that  night  I began  to  pray 
each  night  for  the  man  I might  someday 
meet  and  marry.” 

She  was  fifteen  when  she  went  to  a 
Sunday  brunch  at  the  home  of  some 
friends.  She  hadn’t  wanted  to  go.  It  was 
a duty  date.  But  her  mother  had  insisted. 
“That  was  the  day  I met  Paul,”  she  says. 

At  the  time,  she  wasn’t  impressed.  “He’d 
been  bom  and  raised  in  the  San  Francisco 
social  world,”  she  says.  “And  he  talked 
about  where  he’d  gone  to  school  and  all 
the  people  he  knew.  I was  used  to  kids 
and  I thought  he  was  too  suave  and 
sophisticated.” 

Paul,  the  older  man  at  twenty-two, 
asked  her  for  a date.  She  refused.  “He’s 
awfully  handsome,”  she  thought.  “But 
he  must  be  awfully  conceited.” 

It  wasn’t  until  much  later  that  she 
changed  her  mind.  “It  was  then  I found 
that  he’d  only  been  putting  up  a front.” 

IVIonths  passed  before  she  went  out  with 
him.  “It  seemed  that  little  things  kept 
happening  that  brought  us  together,”  she 
says.  “And  I found  I couldn’t  get  him  out 
of  my  mind.” 

Jeanne  and  her  mother  were  driving 
down  Sunset  Boulevard  one  afternoon 
when  she  discovered  that  she  was  having 
difficulty  keeping  her  eyes  on  the  road 
ahead.  “I  think  we’re  being  followed,” 
she  said. 

Her  mother  glanced  out  of  the  window. 
A convertible  had  pulled  up  beside  them 
at  the  traffic  signal,  and  the  fellow  at  the 
wheel  was  trying  to  strike  up  a conver- 
sation. “Jeanne,  it  isn’t  necessary  for  you 
to  stare  back  at  him,”  said  her  mother. 
“That  only  encourages  him.” 

“I  think  I know  him,”  murmured 
Jeanne.  Then  the  light  changed  and  she 
drove  ahead,  losing  him  in  the  traffic. 

Finally,  Paul  got  her  telephone  number 
and  called  her  for  a date.  This  time,  she 
accepted.  They  went  to  a New  Year’s 
Eve  party,  a fabulous  event  with  an  or- 
chestra that  kept  playing  “People  Will 
Say  We’re  in  Love.”  At  midnight,  Paul 
raised  his  glass  of  champagne  to  toast  her. 
And  then  he  kissed  her. 

Prince  Charming,  she’d  found  him.  Next 
should  come  happily  ever  after.  Instead 
came  opposition. 

Jeanne  and  Paul  agreed  that  they  would 
date  only  one  another.  However,  Mrs. 
Crain  protested,  as  most  mothers  might. 
Jeanne  was  too  young  to  think  seriously 
of  marriage.  She  should  go  out  with 
other  young  men. 

The  studio  agreed  with  Mrs.  Crain.  “I 
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was  just  beginning  to  get  a big  build-up,” 
says  Jeanne.  “They  felt  that  if  I married 
I would  be  letting  them  down,  that  since 
I’d  played  only  sweet,  ingenue  roles,  mar- 
riage might  prove  fatal  to  my  career.” 

Then,  too,  there  was  the  fact  that  Paul 
had  had  a fling  at  acting  and  several  other 
occupations.  He  was  a fine  boy,  but  had 
he  settled  down?  With  an  uncertain  fu- 
ture, how  could  he  accept  the  responsi- 
bilities of  marriage? 

Jeanne  and  Paul  promised  that  they 
wouldn’t  see  each  other  for  six  months. 
Surely  that  would  be  an  adequate  test  of 
their  feelings.  In  the  meantime,  they 
would  both  go  out  with  others.  Jeanne 
accepted  publicity  dates  arranged  for  her 
by  the  studio — until  the  night  she  walked 
into  a restaurant  and  saw  Paul  with  a girl 
she  had  no  way  of  knowing  was  an  old 
school  chum.  “Take  me  home,”  she  asked 
her  escort.  “Please.” 

That  night  she  cried  herself  to  sleep. 
She  hadn’t  known  how  deeply  she  could 
be  hurt.  Seeing  her  daughter’s  unhappi- 
ness, her  mother  relented.  Jeanne  and 
Paul  began  to  date  again.  And  there  was 
no  one  else  for  either  of  them. 

It  was  on  Christmas  Eve  in  1945  that 
Paul  picked  her  up  at  the  studio  and  drove 
her  to  her  house  where  they  asked  for 
permission  to  marry.  When  they  were 
refused,  Jeanne  quietly  left  the  house 
with  Paul. 

He  took  her  to  the  home  of  some  friends 
and  she  stayed  with  them  until  the  wed- 
ding. She  and  Paul  were  married  at 
8 a.m.  on  December  29,  1945. 

After  the  ceremony,  she  turned  to  him. 
“Let’s  go  right  home  and  tell  Mother,” 
she  said.  “I  don’t  want  her  to  hear  about 
our  wedding  from  strangers.” 

The  three  of  them  had  a lengthy  talk. 
There  were  tears,  but  they  were  happy 
tears.  And  when  they  left  for  their  honey- 
moon, it  was  with  Mrs.  Crain’s  blessing. 

Still,  it’s  no  wonder  Jeanne  smiles  today 
when  she  hears  someone  saying,  “Every- 
thing’s always  come  so  easily  for  Jeanne 
Brinkman.” 

Contrary  to  rumors,  dreamers  know 
problems.  Practical  dreamers  face  them 
and  solve  them. 

After  their  marriage,  Jeanne  and  Paul 
found  a hilltop  and  there  they  built  their 
home.  “From  the  time  I was  a small  girl, 
I’d  said  that  when  I grew  up  I would  have 
four  children,”  says  Jeanne.  “I’d  even 
picked  out  a name  for  the  first  child.  He 
was  to  be  Michael  Anthony.” 

But  when  their  first  baby  arrived,  there 
was  no  question  about  the  fact  that  he 
would  be  called  Paul,  jr.  “Our  next  son 
will  be  Michael,”  she  told  Paul,  sr.  “And 
the  one  after  that  . . .” 

“You’re  only  a youngster  yourself,”  he 
grinned. 

So  she  pored  through  magazines  and 
newspapers  and  cut  out  pictures  of  young 
mothers  with  a half-dozen  children  apiece. 
Then  she  presented  the  clippings  to  her 
husband.  “See  what  I mean?”  she  asked. 

The  master  of  the  house  would  come 
home  evenings  and  find  Junior  engaged 
in  his  favorite  pastime,  emptying  kitchen 
drawers  all  over  the  floor.  “Jeanne,  what 
in  the  world  would  you  do  with  four 
children?”  he’d  ask. 

“I’d  just  do  the  best  I could,”  she’d 
smile  serenely.  “That’s  what  most  mothers 
of  four  do.” 

“How  do  you  know?” 

“I  called  some  and  asked  them.” 

Paul,  who  had  become  am  executive  in 
the  manufacturing  business,  couldn’t  help 
a bit  of  bragging  to  his  cronies.  They 
t wanted  to  know  what  it  was  like  being 
married  to  a movie  star. 

He  told  them  about  the  time  he’d 
88  krouS?to  home  a brochure  on  his  business 


and  the  dreamy-eyed  glamour  girl  had 
read  it  and  murmured,  “Paul,  what’s  all 
this  about  tubing?  Shouldn’t  you  be  say- 
ing that  the  chair’s  soft  to  sit  in  and  sub- 
stantial as  well?  I know  that’s  what  I’d 
care  about  if  I were  thinking  of  buying  it.” 

“Wife,  you  have  hit  it  right  on  the 
head,”  replied  husband. 

As  the  Brinkman  family  increased, 
Jeanne’s  friends  would  say  with  consid- 
erable amazement,  “How  in  the  world  do 
you  think  you  can  have  children  all  the 
time,  do  pictures,  run  a home,  paint,  have 
fun,  and  still  be  a good  wife  and  mother?” 

“I’d  look  at  them  and  think  they  were 
silly,”  says  Jeanne.  “After  all,  if  you 
want  to  do  something  badly  enough,  you 
can  always  do  it.” 

Then  it  happened.  “The  way  to  bring 
a dreamer  down  to  earth  is  to  marry  her 
off,  give  her  four  children  and  a maxi- 
mum of  advice,”  Jeanne  smiles.  “Where 
I’d  been  carefree,  I began  going  through 
periods  when  I became  the  opposite.” 

Jeanne  developed  what  she  now  refers 
to  as  “a  quaint  habit.”  “When  someone 
would  criticize  me,  I’d  be  abrupt,”  she 
says.  “You  may  deserve  criticism,  but  the 
more  you  deserve  it,  the  madder  you  get. 
Yet  if  it  comes  from  someone  whose  judg- 
ment you  admire,  it  will  echo.  It  will 
come  to  you  when  you’re  alone  and  think- 
ing. Then  you  really  think  it  over.” 

At  first  she  found  herself  taking  the 
wrong  criticism  seriously.  There  would  be 
times  when  she’d  think,  “I’m  mature  now. 
Grown  up.  I have  a family  and  career  and 
I must  try  to  be  more  dutiful.  I must  be 
more  sensible  and  less  self-indulgent.  I 
must  budget  my  time  and  expenses.” 

That  is  how  life  at  the  Brinkmans’  be- 
came completely  reversed.  Paul,  jr.  had 
just  started  school.  Sometimes  when 
she’d  go  after  him,  she’d  be  cross.  None 
of  the  children  understood.  “Mother’s  a 
worrybird,”  Paul,  sr.  would  explain. 

It  had  never  before  occurred  to  Jeanne 
to  mention  the  little  frustrations  of  her 
day.  “Then  I became  so  embedded  in  the 
problems  that  that’s  all  my  conversation 
was,”  she  says. 

One  night  Paul  had  no  sooner  gotten 
through  the  front  door  when  Jeanne  be- 
gan her  tales  of  woe.  Suddenly  he  blurted, 
“Oh,  stop  being  a perfect  wife,  mother  and 
manager.  Just  be  Jeanne  again.” 
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Jeanne  looked  at  him  and  her  jaw 
dropped.  Paul  rushed  on.  “Maybe  you 
haven’t  a talent  for  a lot  of  little  details,” 
he  roared.  “As  long  as  you’re  always  you, 

I don’t  care.” 

Her  eyes  were  wide.  “Paul,”  she  said 
sharply. 

Paul  only  stopped  to  take  a breath. 
“Life’s  full  of  problems  and  taking  care 
of  them  will  go  on  for  the  rest  of  your 
life.  But  in  the  process  of  doing  it  the 
way  you  are  now,  you’re  killing  all  the 
qualities  that  make  me  want  to  live  with 
you  for  the  next  fifty  years.” 

“But,”  she  stumbled  for  words.  “I  didn’t 
used  to  do  things  well  at  all.  Paul,  I 
wasn’t  at  all  efficient.  When  it  was  about 
time  for  you  to  come  home,  I’d  just  let 
things  go.  The  house  would  be  a mess 
and  there  I’d  be  sitting  in  a bubble  bath.”  i 

“I  didn’t  care,”  he  told  her.  “When  I 
came  home  I knew  I could  always  count 
on  getting  away  from  business  problems 
and  relaxing.  It  was  just  as  much  fun  as 
when  we  were  going  together.” 

At  the  moment  she  was  too  stunned  to 
be  flattered.  “I  got  real  mad,”  she  says. 
“But  it  kept  echoing  in  my  mind  and  I 
realized  it  was  very  true.  You  have  only 
one  life  to  live  and  you  can’t  do  every- 
thing. You  simply  have  to  decide  what’s 
important  to  you  and  do  those  things.  Too 
many  of  us  never  give  ourselves  time  to 
enjoy  the  fun  of  being  a family. 

“I  believe  that  Americans  have  a nat- 
ural tendency  to  rush.  When  I was  in 
Paris  making  ‘Gentlemen  Marry  Bru- 
nettes,’ I found  that  Europeans  seem  to 
stop  and  live  a little  bit  along  the  way. 
True,  we  Americans  are  more  successful 
in  getting  someplace,  but  so  many  never 
take  a minute  to  let  go,  to  look  at  the 
sun  coming  through  the  trees,  to  linger 
over  luncheon  and  conversation  with  a 
friend,  to  enjoy  the  scenery  while  taking 
the  children  back  and  forth  to  school.  So 
many  housewives  would  never  think  of 
sitting  down  with  a good  book  in  the 
middle  of  the  afternoon. 

“I  don’t  mean  that  wives  should  neglect 
the  duties  they  have  to  assume.  I do  mean 
that  a wife  should  remember  to  be  an 
individual  as  well  as  wife  and  mother 
She  should  never  forget  herself  as  she 
was  at  sixteen,  her  dreams,  the  things  she 
wanted  to  do.  She  should  take  time  out 
and  fulfill  some  of  those  dreams  that  are 
a part  of  her  basic  nature. 

“It’s  wonderful  when  everything’s  taker 
care  of,  but  in  doing  it  you  can  let  it  get 
the  better  of  you.  If  you  let  go  of  the 
dreams  that  make  you  the  person  you  are 
you’re  bound  to  have  a dull,  unrewarding 
life.” 

From  the  first,  Jeanne  was  aware  of  the 
rich,  full  life  she  would  lead  as  Mrs.  Pau 
Brinkman,  but  never  more  aware  thar 
on  a New  Year’s  Eve  some  years  ago.  She 
and  Paul  had  been  attending  a party  wher 
he  leaned  over  and  whispered,  “Let’s 
leave.  I have  a surprise  for  you.” 

They  drove  home  and,  once  there,  he 
brought  out  a bottle  of  champagne.  “Wai 
a minute,”  said  Jeanne  as  she  went  te 
find  some  candles.  She  lit  them.  “Now, 
she  said  regally.  “You  may  pour  the 
champagne.”  M 

He  was  raising  his  glass  in  a toast  whei 
there  came  a distant  voice.  Handsome 
husband  paid  heed.  “It’s  baby  Paul,”  he 
said.  “Warm  his  bottle  and  I’ll  bring  hin 
out  to  join  us.” 

The  three  of  them  saw  the  New  Yea; 
in  by  candlelight.  Suddenly  Jeanne  grev 
silent.  “Another  glass  of  champagne  fo: 
your  thoughts,”  Paul  offered. 

Jeanne  smiled.  “Just  thinking,”  she 
said  . . . thinking  that  the  dreamer  hae 
never  had  it  so  good. 

The  End 


She  says  . . . "What  a wonderful  movie — and  isn’t  Mitzi  Gaynor  beautiful?’ 


He  says  . . . "Sure  she  is.  But  to  me- 
you’re  just  as  lovely  as  Mitzi  Gaynor. 
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. . . and  one  of  the  things  that  makes  you 
and  Mitzi  Gaynor  attractive,  is  a fresh 
glowing  complexion.  That’s  why  it  makes 
sense  for  you  to  take  as  good  care  of  your 
skin  as  the  stars  do  of  theirs. 

Mitzi  Gaynor  says,  "I  think  this  new7  Lux 
has  a simply  wonderful  effect  on  my  skin.’’ 


Cosmetic  lather 


is  the  secret 


Lux  lather  has  a wonderful  cosmetic 
effect  on  your  skin— actually  stimulating 
the  moisture.  And  you  know,  it’s  this 
moisture  balance  that  makes  your  skin 
look  fresh,  luminous,  glowing. 

Massage  new  Lux  Cosmetic  lather  into 
your  skin  gently.  In  just  a few  seconds, 
the  cosmetic  action  of  new  Lux  will  take 
place.  9 out  of  10  Hollywood  stars  use 
new  Lux  this  way,  every  day.  They  get 
wonderful  results — and  you  will,  loo! 


New  Lux  is 

scaled  in  Gold  Foil 


. . . sealed  in  gold  foil  to 
protect  its  gentle  Lux 
fragrance  ...  its  Cosmetic 
lather  ...  to  protect  all  its 
wonderful  qualities. 
Remember  . . . new  Lux 
gives  you  Cosmetic  lather 
and  new7  Reynolds  gold 
foil  protection.  Today  you 
don’t  have  to  he  a movie 
star  to  have  a movie  star’s 
complexion.  That’s  the 
beauty  of  new  Lux  in 
Gold  Foil. 


One  of  today’s  most  popular  Hollywood  stars 
who  uses  Lux  regularly  for  that  fresh,  radiant 
look  we’re  talking  about 
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THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
You  will  enjoy  using  a Breck  Shampoo  because  it  cleans 
thoroughly,  yet  is  gentle  enough  in  action  to  be  used  on 
little  children.  There  are  three  Breck  Shampoos.  One 
Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo 
is  for  oily  hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal 
hair.  The  next  time  you  buy  a shampoo,  select  the  Breck 
Shampoo  for  your  individual  hair  condition.  A Breck  Shampoo 
leaves  your  hair  clean,  shining  and  naturally  beautiful. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 

JOHN  H BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  j MASSACHUSETTS 

NEW  YORK  • CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO  • OTTAWA  CANADA 

Copyright  1955  by  John  H.  Breck  Inc. 


AMERICA’S  LARGEST-SELLING  MOVIE  MAGAZINE 


DOLL  FOR  HER  GUY 


iss 

>0  YOUNG  TO  MARRY? 


HE  TRUTH 
BOUT  ME, 


KIM 
MOVAK 


SUSAN 
UYWARD: 
TROUBLE 
BAIT 


at  last i A LIQUID  SHAMPOO 

THAT'S  EXTRA  RICH  ! 


and  you’ll  see  the  glorious  difference! 


Never  thin  and  watery  like  some  liquid 
shampoos  . . . never  thick  with  a “film- 
ing” ingredient  that  can  dull  hair  like 
others.  Extra-Rich  Liquid  Prell  has  just 
the  right  consistency— won’t  run  and 
never  leaves  a dulling  film! 


ITS  LIQUID  PRELL 


Exciting  surprise  for  you  — magical  new  Liquid  Prell! 

It’s  extra  rich  — that’s  why  Liquid  Prell  leaves  your  hair 
looking  ‘Radiantly  Alive  ! And  how  you’ll  love  its  unique 
extra-rich  formula.  Bursts  instantly  into  richer,  more 
effective  lather— rinses  in  a twinkle  — leaving  your  hair 
easier  to  set.  Shouldn’t  you  try  Extra-Rich  Liquid  Prell 
today?  There’s  radiant  beauty  in  every  drop! 


And  you'll  love  PREIL  CONCENTRATE - 


leaves  hair  extra  clean  . . . extra  radiant! 

Not  a cream  — not  a liquid  — but  a clear  shampoo 
concentrate  that  won’t  run  off  wet  hair  like 
ordinary  shampoos.  Instead,  all  the  special 
ingredients  work  throughout  your  entire 
shampoo.  That’s  why  Prell  Concentrate  leaves 
your  hair  extra  clean,  extra  radiant! 


The  doctor’s  deodorant  discovery 


that  now  safely  stops  odor  24  hours  a day 


Underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  doctors  proved  a deodorant  without 
M-3  stopped  odor  only  a few  hours  — 
while  New  Mum  with  M-3  stopped 
odor  a full  24  hours! 


You’re  serene.  You’re  sure  of  yourself.  You’re  bandbox  perfect  from  the  skin  out. 
And  you  stay  that  way  night  and  day  with  New  Mum  Cream. 

Because  New  Mum  now  contains  M-3  ( hexachlorophene)  which  clings  to 
your  skin  — keeps  on  stopping  perspiration  odor  24  hours  a day. 

So  safe  you  can  use  it  daily  — won’t  irritate  normal  skin  or  damage  fabrics. 

ANOTHER  FINE  PRODUCTOF  BRISTOL-MYERS 
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free  action  by  Stardust.  The  patented* 
cross-over  elastic  construction  means 


each  direction  pulls  for  itself,  "gives" 
in  2 ways.  Both  work  together  for 
action  fit  and  comfort!  Lined  for 
chafe-protection.  Pre-shrunk  cotton. 


4-section  style  with  swing  straps! 
Special  elastic  inserts  assure  your  comfort; 

and  elastic  center  panel  hugs  you,  for 
ever-perfect  fit.  Pre-shrunk  cotton, 
lined  for  chafe-protection. 

Write  for  nearest  store: 

STARDUST,  INC.,  Dept.  T,  Empire  State  Bldg.,  N.  Y.  1 
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When  that 
phone  rings 


The  call  will  be  a “contact' 
from  a kidnapper.  A cold, 
ruthless  voice  demanding 
money.  Half  a million. 

And  the  father  must  face 
an  irrevocable  decision. 
Shall  he  listen  to  the  pleas 
of  his  wife,  and  pay  in 
the  hope  of  getting  his  boy 
back.  Or  try  to  keep  such 
things  from  ever  happen- 
ing to  other  parents  by 
refusing  to  deal  with  a 
child-stealer.  If  it 
happened  to  you  — would 
you  pay  or  not  pay 


RANSOM ! 


M-G-M  presents 

GLENN  FORD -DONNA  REED  i„T mmMF 

With  LESLIE  NIELSEN  • JUANO  HERNANDEZ  • ROBERT  KEITH 

Written  by  CYRIL  HUME  and  RICHARD  MAIBAUM  • Directed  by  ALEX  SEGAL 
Produced  by  NICHOLAS  NAYFACK  • An  M-G-M  Picture 


HALO  leaves  hair 


Cleaner 

Softer 

Brighter 


- 
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THE 


STORY 


Halo — unlike  most  shampoos — 
contains  no  greasy  oils  or  soap  to  leave 
dulling,  dirt-catching  film! 

Clear,  liquid  Halo  bursts  into  rain-soft  lather  in  any 
kind  of  water.  Cleans  thoroughly,  quickly,  then 
rinses  completely,  carrying  away  dirt  and  dusty- 
looking  dandruff.  Brings  out  all  of  your 
hair’s  bright,  shining  beauty  with  each  shampoo. 

Get  safe,  gentle  Halo  today! 


Halo  Glorifies  Your  Hair — Naturally ! 


BY  SHIRLEY  THOMAS 

NBC's  Hollywood  Correspondent 


The  sunlight  poured  through  the 
window  of  the  hospital  room  and  cast 
a golden  glow  on  the  harsh,  sanitary 
white  walls.  The  girl  felt  its  warm 
touch  on  her  skin,  felt  herself  relax  for 
the  first  time  since  the  operation.  The 
sun  felt  good,  and  she  stretched  and 
thought  of  all  the  happy  afternoons — 
at  the  beach,  on  picnics,  on  trips — 
which  had  been  made  pleasant  by  the 
gift  of  sunshine.  She  turned  her  head 
toward  the  sun  and  let  its  heat  pene- 
trate the  bandages  that  covered  her 
eyes.  “I  want  to  see  the  sun  again — 
even  if  it’s  only  with  one  eye.”  she  said, 
half-aloud.  It  would  mean  the  end  of 
her  career,  but  she  would  still  have 
her  family,  her  friends,  and  the  world 
was  a beautiful  place.  It  wouldn’t  be 
long  now  until  the  doctor  would  arrive 
and  tell  her.  . . . 

Downstairs,  in  the  staff  commissary, 
the  nurse  who  looked  after  the  beau- 
tiful young  movie  star  was  telling  the 
other  nurses  what  a thoughtful,  brave 
and  considerate  person  the  girl  was. 
And  the  nurse  offered  a silent  prayer 
that  the  girl  might  keep  her  eyesight. 

At  home,  the  girl’s  mother  thought 
of  her  daughter  and  how  many  times 
her  beautiful,  brave  child  had  been 
faced  with  crises  like  this.  There  had 
been  the  auto  accident  when  she  was 
nine,  and  that  frightening  experience 
when  she  was  only  three  years  old.  A 
sore  throat  spread  infection  to  her  ears, 
which  became  abscessed  and  bad  to  be 
lanced  many  times.  Hot  poultices  had 
to  be  kept  on  her  ears  at  all  times,  and 
the  poor,  frightened  youngster  was  not 
even  allowed  to  lie  down.  She  had  to 
sit  up,  propped  by  pillows,  and  endure 
excruciating  pain  for  endless  weeks. 
For  three  weeks,  her  tempo  i lire  hov- 

Continued 


“Here's  proof  lie 
was  my  lover. . . 
his  rose  tattooed 
on  my  chest!" 


The  boldest 
story  of  love 


you  ve  ever 
been  permitted 
to  see! 


Iso  starring  MARISA  PAVAN  • BEN  COOPER  • with  Virginia  Grey  • Jo  Van  Fleet  • Sandro  Gi£lio 
•irected  by  DANIEL.  MANN  • Screenplay  by  TENNESSEE  WILLIAMS  • Adaptation  by  HAL  KANTER  | 
Based  on  the  Play,  “THE  ROSE  TATTOO”  by  Tennessee  Williams 


Hal  Wallis' 

production  of 

TENNESSEE  WILLIAMS* 

ROSE  TATTOO 


Paramount  presents 


BURT  LANCASTER  ANNA  MAGNANI 


“You  are  wild  and  hard 
to  hold — but  if  you  were 
tame  — would  I want  you?’’ 


BURT  LANCASTER 
An  Amazing  Emotional  Triumph  ! 

ANNA  MAGNANI 
“ Her  performance  may  he  1955 ’s  best  /” 
■ — Woman’s  Home  Companion 
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HOW  TO  GROW 
LONG  BEAUTIFUL  NAILS 
IN  7 MINUTES! 

SCIENTIFIC  NEW  NATURAL  NAIL  FORMULA  BUILDS  OUT  SHORT 
NAILS!  Not  a Polish.  Not  a “falsie”,  but  a treatment  to  LENGTHEN 
NAILS!  Repairs  torn  nails ...  Smooths  jagged  edges! 


p 


Upset  because  your  nails  just  won’t  grow? 
Embarrased  to  show  your  hands  in  public 
because  of  short,  broken-off  nails?  Now, 
amazing  new  NAIL-GRO  gives  you  the 
long,  beautiful,  tapering  nails  you  always 
wanted.  NAIL-GRO  is  a liquid  plastic 
material  applied  directly  to  fingernails  just 
like  nail  polish.  Discovered  by  medical 
science,  it  sets  to  a clear,  hard  surface  — 
looks  and  feels  like  your  regular  nail  . . . 


and  grows  with  your  regular  nail.  It  can 
be  cut,  filed,  and  polished  — yet  it’s  so  strong 
it  can't  break  or  tear  . . . even  when  you’re 
cleaning  house,  washing  dishes,  doing  laun- 
dry, playing  the  piano,  or  typing.  What’s 
more,  these  nails  are  so  sturdy,  nail-biters 
can’t  chew  them.  Colored  nail  polishes  stay 
on  NAIL-GRO  twice  as  long  as  they  do  on 
regular  nails  . . . and  nail  polish  remover 
takes  polish  off  faster  and  easier! 


• Completely  harmless  — the  same  material  used  by 
practicing  dentists  and  surgeons. 

• Builds  nails  to  the  length  and  shape  you  want. 


Broken  or  short  nails 


Place  nail  form  under  nail 
and  apply  powder  with  wet 
brush  just  like  nail  polish. 


When  nail  hardens,  remove 
nail-form.  Nail  is  now  ready 
for  filing  and  polishing ; looks 
and  feels  completely  real. 


ACCEPT  FREE 
TRIAL  OFFER 

Send  no  money.  Give 
NAIL-GRO  a thorough 
free  trial  in  your  own 
home.  You’ll  be  delighted 
with  its  spectacular  results 
. . . with  the  lovely,  long, 
tapering  nails  it  builds. 
Order  today  on  money- 
back  guarantee.  Mail  no- 
risk  coupon  to  NAIL-GRO, 
31  West  47th  Street,  New 
York  City,  New  York. 


• Creates  everlasting  nails  that  look,  act  and  feel  like 
regular  nails. 

• Not  a polish  or  a “falsie”  — but  a plastic  nail  you 
brush  on. 

• One  application  lasts  indefinitely. 

• Adheres  to  your  nail  and  grows  out  with  your  nail. 

• Stronger  than  your  regular  nail!  Can’t  break  or  tear. 

• Ideal  for  problem  children  who  are  nail-biters. 

• Smooths  torn  nails  — preventing  runs  in  stockings 
and  snags  in  clothing. 

INTRODUCTORY 

Tor  998 

50  NAILS!  • 

A professional  NAIL-GRO  treatment  in  a beauty  salon 
would  cost  you  $16.50!  And  the  complete  NAIL-GRO  kit 
is  sold  at  all  leading  department  stores  for  $5.  But  right 
now— during  this  special  introductory  offer— NAIL-GRO  is 
yours  for  only  $2.98!  You  get  enough  for  50  nails— a full 
year’s  supply! 

Copyright  1955  Nail-Gro  Co. 


OFFER! 

A 

FULL 

YEAR'S 

SUPPLY 


NAIL-GRO  CO.,  31  West  47th  Street,  New  York  City,  N.  Y.  Dept.  TS-1 

Yes,  I want  the  long  beautiful  nails  NAIL-GRO  can  give  me.  Rush  me NAIL-GRO 

kits  at  $2.98  each,  plus  30#  Fed.  Tax  & C.O.D.  postage  charges.  When  NAIL-GRO  arrives, 
I will  pay  postman  the  low  introductory  price.  BUT  I am  not  buying— I am  simply  trying.  If 
NAIL-GRO  doesn’t  give  me  lovely,  long,  tapering  nails  after  one  application— if  it  does  not 
do  all  you  claim,  I will  return  unused  portion  within  10  days  for  full  pitrchase  price  refund. 

Name „ 

Address 

City Zone State 

□ Check  Here  To  Save  Money.  Enclose  payment  with  order  and  WE  pay  all  postage 
and  shipping  charges.  (Add  30#  Fed.  Tax  for  each  kit).  Same  money-back  guarantee, 
of  course.  (Canadian  and  foreign  orders  must  be  prepaid.  Same  money-back  guarantee.) 


THE  HOLLYWOOD  STORY 

continued 

ered  around  103°  while  doctors  an 
nurses  worked  feverishly  to  hasten  he 
recovery.  Her  parents,  exhausted  froi 
their  vigil  and  drained  by  worry,  wei 
surprised  one  night  when  the  girl  sail 
“You  both  must  get  some  rest,”  an 
suggested  that  an  old  family  frien  i 
come  in  to  stay  with  her. 

The  friend  had  taken  the  small  chil 
into  his  arms  and  had  talked  of  Go  ! 
and  understanding  and  faith,  and  tli 
girl  had  listened.  The  parents  went  t 
sleep  and,  when  they  awoke,  the  feve 
had  broken — their  daughter  was  o 
her  way  to  recovery! 

Now.  the  mother  gave  thanks  tha  I 
her  daughter  was  still  religious,  for  slid 
would  need  her  faith  to  sustain  he 
during  this  period  of  suspense.  An 
she  would  need  her  faith  to  give  ht 
strength  if  she  lost  the  eye. 

The  girl’s  husband,  himself  a famoi 
star,  had  walked  aimlessly  up  ori 
street  and  down  the  next,  trying  to  o 
cupy  himself  until  it  was  time  to  he< 
the  news.  He  alternately  despaired  ovi  i 
the  freak  accident  that  had  caused 
steel  splinter  to  enter  his  wife’s  e4 
and  gave  thanks  that  it  had  not  beej 
rusty.  If  it  had.  the  doctors  had  to 
him.  she  would  have  lost  the  eye  riglj 
away.  This  way.  there  was  a chance,  j 
small  chance,  that  the  operation  wou 
be  successful.  The  tall,  thin  me 
checked  his  watch  and  headed  for  tl 
hospital,  and  his  thoughts  and  praye, 
went  upward. 

Back  in  the  hospital  room,  the  doct 
slowly  and  carefully  removed  the  ba 
dages,  examined  the  eyes — and  smile; 
The  eye  would  be  as  good  as  nevi 
The  girl  smiled,  too,  then  cried  ai 
offered  a prayer  of  thanks.  That  is  wb 
if  you  see  a joyous  light  in  her  eyes  l 
day,  a gleam  that  indicates  she  is  ha 
pier  than  most  of  us,  it  is  because  ft. 
of  us  have  ever  faced  the  awful  pos 
bility  that  once  confronted  Elizabf.' 
Taylor. 


For  Liz,  with  Shirley,  faith  paid  i ; 
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The  Face 


The  tumultuous 
events  that  brought 
the  Age  of  Titans 
to  its  raging  climax! 

The  spectacular 
Spartan  siege  set  off 
by  Helen  and  Paris, 
history’s  most  famous 
runaway  lovers! 

In 


AND 

WarnerColor 


CWarner  Bros:  Unprecedented 

GLOBAL  PREMIERE 


if, 

-A- 


“HELEN  OF  TROY" will  have  its  premiere  simultaneously  in 
over  50  countries  — the  first  time  in  entertainment  history 
that  a motion  picture  has  been  honored  in  this  way! 


FROM  THE  FAMED  'ILIAD'  OF  HOMER  — starring 


ROSSANA  PODESTAashelen  * JACK  SERNAS « • ITedric  hardwicke 


STANLEY  BASER -NULL  NuGINMS- ROBERT  DOUGLAS -T9RIN  THATCHER  • scimpiavivJOI  TWIST ill  HUGH  GRAY  • hkidit  ROBERT  WISE 


p 


HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LIINfE 


BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


Heading  for  fun:  Marisa  Pa- 
van  with  date  Perry  Lopez 


[ can’t  remember  when  there’ve  been  so  many  important,  gala 
premieres  right  on  the  heels  of  each  other,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
rash  of  post-preem  parties,  and  other  kinds,  too. 

First  came  “Cinerama  Holiday,”  where  the  Clark  Gables  made 
their  first  public  appearance  since  the  tragic  loss  of  their  ex- 
pected baby.  Rosanna  Rory,  Warners  new  Italian  import,  was 
Hugh  0 Brian  s date.  Margaret  O'Brien,  on  the  arm  of  director 
David  Butler,  looked  so  grown-up,  with  her  hair  in  an  Italian-boy 
bob,  topped  with  a little  pearl  and  flower  “coronet.”  Jane  Powell 
and  Pat  Nerney.  Rita  Moreno  and  Jacques  Mapes,  Ann  Miller 
with  Conrad  Hilton,  the  Louis  B.  Mayers,  Jack  Warner,  Carol 
Ohmart  with  Bill  Strange  were  also  on  hand.  This  event  was 
preceded  by  a huge  banquet  at  the  Beverly  Hilton  Hotel,  tossed 
by  Cinerama  and  attended  by  state  and  city  bigwigs. 

At  the  “Oklahoma!”  opening,  Shirley  Jones  arrived  in  a 
"surrey  with  the  fringe  on  top,”  then  raised  the  Oklahoma  State 
flag.  Each  guest  was  given  a sprig  of  mistletoe  and  made  a 
member  of  the  Oklahoma  Kissin  Cousins  Society.  Proudest 
man  there  was  Harold  Williams,  uncle  of  Shirley  Jones.  Grace 
Kelly,  looking  luscious  in  a champagne  lace  gown  with  matching 
wrap  of  satin,  its  shawl  collar  banded  with  brown  mink,  was  with 


Luscious  in  lace:  Grace 
Kelly,  writer  Rupert  Allot 


Eastern  elegance:  La  Diet 
rich,  producer  Mike  Todc 


writer  Rupert  Allen.  Marlene  Dietrich  breezed  in  with  produce 
Mike  Todd  and  furnished  a gasp  or  two  in  her  long,  tight-fittin; 
gown  of  heavy  cream-colored  brocade,  her  short  full-sleeved  coa 
of  the  same  material — and  wearing  a turban-tvpe  swath  of  ituul1 
rial  around  her  head,  with  a diamond  pin  above  her  forehead 

The  slam-bang  bow  of  “Guys  and  Dolls”  which  jammed  th 
Paramount  Theatre  with  celebs  raised  close  to  a hundred  thou 
sand  dollars  for  the  Cedars  of  Lebanon  Hospital’s  free  bed  pre 
gram.  Most  of  the  guys  and  dolls  present  agreed  that  Marloi 
Brando’s  smooching  with  Jean  Simmons  in  the  movie  will  onl 
get  him  a few  million  more  femme  fans. 

Susan  Hayward  dated  Johnny  Beck  for  the  preem  of  “Sincerel 
Yours,”  and  Liberace,  who  hosted  the  opening  with  Art  Link 
letter,  needed  “a  few  thousand”  cops  to  “help”  him  into  tli 
Pantages  Theatre,  so  great  was  the  crowd. 

The  Gary  Coopers  threw  a dinner  dance  that  was  really  somt 
thing!  Satin  gowns  predominated.  Rocky  Cooper’s  being  pal 
yellow,  Liz  Taylor’s  being  white.  Mrs.  Ray  Milland’s  soft  lost 
Gracie  Allen’s  light  blue.  The  Jimmy  Stewarts,  Alec  Guinnes: 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  with  Rubirosa.  Phyllis  Gates  and  Rock  Hudson- 
who  was  mistaken  at  the  door  for  Dean  Martin! — and  Dea 
Martin,  who  was  there  stag,  were  among  the  guests. 

Plenty  of  night-club  shindigs,  too:  Celeste  Holm’s  cafe  bo 
at  the  Bali  Room  in  the  Beverly  Hilton  Hotel;  Kay  Thompson 
return  to  Ciro’s  with  a brand-new  act;  and  the  fabulous  test 
monial  tossed  for  Sammy  Davis,  Jr.  by  the  Friars  Club,  whic 
had  millions  of  $$$  worth  of  talent  on  the  dais.  Speeches  by  sue 
as  Jack  Benny,  Pearl  Bailey,  Jerry  Lewis,  Humphrey  Bogar 
George  Burns,  had  guests  aching  with  laughter.  Lots  of  sincerel 
sentimental  stuff,  too.  in  tribute  to  the  great  little  entertaine 
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Evening  star:  Shirley  Jones 
at  the  “Oklahoma!”  preem 


LOVELY  MISS  AMERICA  1956  SAYS:  YOUR  SKIN  WILL  LOVE 


Her  radiant  complexion  is  a glowing  tribute  to  Camay  i 


It’s  easy  to  see  why  beautiful  Sharon  Kay  Ritchie  of  Colorado  is 
Miss  America  1956!  And — one  of  the  loveliest  things  about  her  is  her 

exquisite  complexion.  She’s  guarded  its  petal-soft  beauty  for  years  with  mild.  ■%.  4 

gentle  Camay.  “Cold  cream  Camay  is  just  wonderful,”  says  Sharon  . . . 


“really  caresses  your  skin.”  Try  Miss  America’s  beauty  soap,  the  only 
leading  soap  with  cold  cream.  Discover  the  skin-pampering  mildness,  luxurious  lather, 
and  exclusive  fragrance  that  are  yours  with  Camay's  Caressing  Care! 


> 

: . 

s 


THE  SOAP  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 


I I Take  over  little  sister's  room 

Tut,  tut!— you  protest.  How  could  you  let 
young  Betsy  take  the  sofa,  while  you  curl 
up  ih  selfish  comfort  in  her  bed?  So,  Noble 
You  insists  on  reshuffling  the  plans.  But 
one  glance  at  your  hostesses  face  should 
tell  you  how  she  feels  about  her  household 
arrangements:  "Do  not  disturb!”  A con- 


He  stops  the  car  at  Courting  Lane  ? 

I I Count  your  mad  money  Q Be  frank 

So  here  you  are  — halted  at  the  smoocher’s 
haven  your  folks  have  outlawed ! Be  frank. 
Tell  him  Dad  says  it’s  either  no  parking  or 
no  drives.  Takes  a high  octane  brand  of 
confidence  to  speak  up  firmly.  And  next 
time  you’re  shopping,  be  firm  about  getting 
the  sanitary  napkin  brand  that  keeps  you 
confident.  Kotex  gives  chafe-free  softness; 
holds  its  shape.  And  buy  a new  Kotex  belt 
with  Kotex  for  perfect  comfort. 


I I Insist  on  sleeping  on  the  sofa 

siderate  guest  accepts  them  without  question. 
And  on  certain  days,  girls  in  the  know  never 
question  the  safe,  sure  protection  of  Kotex*. 
They’ve  found  this  napkin  gives  the  complete 
absorbency  they  need;  it  doesn’t  fail.  And 
there’s  no  worrisome  mistake  possible,  for 
Kotex  can  be  worn  on  either  side,  safely! 


How  can  a towering  teen  lose  altitude? 

[~~1  Teach  new  togs  old  tricks  Q]  Go  barefoot 

Weary  of  hearing  "How’s  the  weather  up 
there?”  Choosing  the  right  clothes  can  help 
de-heighten  you.  Try  these  good  old,  eye- 
fooling  tricks:  wear  blouses  and  skirts  in 
contrasting  colors;  tailored  suits;  shorter 
topcoats.  Dodge  up-and-down  stripes.  And 
why  be  self-conscious  — even  on  "those” 
days  ? Choose  Kotex,  for  those  flat  pressed 
ends  veto  telltale  outlines.  Try  all  3 sizes  of 
Kotex:  Regular,  Junior,  Super. 


CASTS 

OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 

ALISON — RKO.  Directed  by  Guy  Green:  Tim  For- 
rester, Robert  Beatty;  Alison  Ford,  Terry  Moore; 
Dave  Forrester , William  Sylvester;  Jill  Stewart, 
Josephine  Griffin;  Inspector  Colby,  Geoffrey  Keen. 

ALL  THAT  HEAVEN  ALLOWS— U-I.  Directed 
by  Douglas  Sirk:  Cary  Scott,  Jane  Wyman;  Ron 
Kirby,  Rock  Hudson;  Sara  Warren,  Agnes  Moore- 
head;  Harvey,  Conrad  Nagel;  Alida  Anderson,  Vir- 
ginia Grey;  Kay  Scott,  Gloria  Talbott;  Ned  Scott, 
William  Reynolds;  Mona  Flash,  Jacqueline  De  Wit; 
Mick  Anderson,  Charles  Drake;  Jo- Ann,  Leigh  Snow- 
den; Mary  Ann,  Merry  Anders;  Howard  H offer, 
Donald  Curtis;  George  Warren,  Alex  Gerry. 

ARTISTS  AND  MODELS—  Wallis,  Paramount. 
Directed  by  Frank  Tashlin:  Rick  Todd,  Dean  Mar- 
tin; Eugene  Fullstack,  Jerry  Lewis;  Bessie  Sparrozv- 
bush,  Shirley  MacLaine;  Abigail  Parker,  Dorothy 
Malone;  Murdock,  Eddie  Mayehoff;  Mrs.  Stilton, 
Sara  Berner;  Richard  Stilton,  George  Winslow; 
Sonia,  Eva  Gabor;  Anita,  Anita  Ekberg. 

DIABO  LIQUE — LLM.P.O.  Directed  by  Henri- 
Georges  Clouzot:  Nicole  Horner,  Simone  Signoret; 
Christina  Delasalle,  Vera  Clouzot;  Michel  Delasalle, 
Paul  Meurisse;  Inspector  Ficliet,  Charles  Vanel. 

FLAME  OF  THE  ISLANDS — Republic.  Directed 
by  Edward  Ludwig:  Rosalind  Dee,  Yvonne  De  Carlo; 
Doug  Duryea,  Howard  Duff;  Wade  Evans,  Zachary 
Scott;  Cyril  Mace,  Kurt  Kasznar;  Mrs.  Duryea,  Bar- 
bara O’Neil;  Kelly  Rand,  James  Arness;  Mrs.  Ham- 
mond, Frieda  Inescort. 

GOOD  MORNING,  MISS  DOVE — 20th.  Directed 
by  Henry  Koster:  Miss  Dove,  Jennifer  Jones;  Tom 
Baker,  Robert  Stack;  Jincey  Baker,  Kipp  Hamilton; 
Mr.  Porter,  Robert  Douglas;  Billie  Jean,  Peggy 
Knudsen;  Mr.  Pendleton,  Marshall  Thompson;  Bill 
Hollcrway,  Chuck  Connors;  Ale. r Burnham,  Biff  El- 
liot; Maurice,  Jerry  Paris. 

HEIDI  AND  PETER — -U.A.  Directed  by  Franz 
Schnyder:  Alp-Oehi,  Heinrich  Gretler;  Heidi,  Els- 
beth  Sigmund;  Peter,  the  Goatherd,  Thomas  Kla- 
meth;  Teacher,  Emil  Hegetschweiler ; Mr.  Sesemann, 
Wiilv  Birgel;  Grandmother  Sesemann,  Traute  Carl- 
sen;  Miss  Rottenmeiet , Anita  Mey;  Sebastian,  Theo 
Lingen;  Clara  Sesemann,  Isa  Guenther. 

HELL  ON  THE  DOCK — Warners.  Directed  by 
Frank  Tuttle:  Steve  Rollins,  Alan  Ladd;  Marcia  Rol- 
lins. Joanne  Dru;  Police  Lt.  Dan  Biancho,  William 
Demarest;  Victor  Amato,  Edward  G.  Robinson; 
Mario,  Perry  Lopez;  Father  La  Rocca,  George  J. 
Lewis;  Lou  Fiaschetti,  Nestor  Paiva;  Joe  Lye,  Paul 
Stewart;  Kay  Stanley,  Fay  Wray;  Aunt  Anna, 
Renata  Vanni;  Hammy,  Stanley  Adams;  Detective 
Connors,  Peter  Hanson. 

INSIDE  DETROIT — Columbia.  Directed  by  Fred 
F.  Sears:  Blair  Vickers,  Dennis  O’Keefe;  Gus  Lin- 
den, Pat  O’Brien;  Joni  Calvin,  Tina  Carver;  Bar- 
bara Linden,  Margaret  Field;  Gregg  Linden,  Mark 
Damon;  Max  Harkness,  Larry  Blake. 

KISMET — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Vincente  Minnelli: 
The  Poet,  Howard  Keel;  Marsinah,  Ann  Blyth;  La- 
lume,  Dolores  Gray;  Caliph,  Vic  Damone;  Omar, 
Monty  Woolley;  Wazir,  Sebastian  Cabot;  Jawan,  Jay 
C.  Flippen;  Chief  Policeman,  Mike  Mazurki;  Hassan- 
Ben,  Jack  Elam;  Police  Subaltern,  Ted  de  Corsia. 

NIGHT  MY  NUMBER  CAME  UP,  THE—  Rank, 
Continental.  Directed  by  Leslie  Norman:  Air  Marshal 
Hardie,  Michael  Redgrave;  Mary  Campbell,  Sheila 
Sim;  Owen  Robertson,  Alexander  Knox;  Flight  Lt. 
McKenzie,  Denholm  Elliott;  Mrs.  Robertson,  Ursula 
Jeans;  Wainright , Ralph  Truman. 

PRISONER , THE— Columbia.  Directed  by  Peter 
Glenville:  The  Cardinal,  Alec  Guinness;  The  Interro- 
gator, Jack  Hawkins;  The  Jailer,  Wilfred  Lawson; 
The  Guard,  Ronald  Lewis;  The  Girl,  Jeannette  Sterke. 

RANSOM — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Alex  Segal:  Daznd 
Stannard,  Glenn  Ford;  Edith  Stannard,  Donna  Reed; 
Charlie,  Leslie  Nielsen;  Chapman,  Juano  Hernandez; 
Chief  H organ,  Robert  Keith;  Sheriff  Kissinger,  Rob- 
ert Burton;  Al  Stannard,  Ainslie  Pryor;  Liz  Stan- 
nard, Lori  March;  Mrs.  Partridge,  Mabel  Albertson; 
Andy  Stannard,  Bobby  Clark;  Nurse,  Mary  Alan 
Kok&nson. 

SPOILERS,  THE — U-I.  Directed  by  Jesse  Hibbs: 
Cherry  Malotte,  Anne  Baxter;  Roy  Glennister,  Jeff 
Chandler;  Alexander  McNamara,  Rory  Calhoun; 
Bronco,  Ray  Danton;  Helen  Chester,  Barbara  Brit- 
ton; Dextry,  John  Mclntire;  Judge  Stillman,  Carl 
Benton  Reid;  Flapjack,  Wallace  Ford. 

SQUARE  JUNGLE,  THE — U-I.  Directed  by  Jerry 
Hopper:  Eddie  Quaid,  Tony  Curtis;  Julie  Walsh, 
Pat  Crowley;  Bernie  Browne,  Ernest  Borgnine;  Jim 
McBride,  Paul  Kelly;  Pat  Quaid,  Jim  Backus;  Lor- 
raine Evans,  Leigh  Snowden;  Al  Gorski,  John  Day; 
Joe  Louis,  himself. 

TARGET  ZERO — Warners.  Directed  by  Harmon 
Jones;  Lt.  Flagler,  Richard  Conte;  Ann  Galloway, 
Peggie  Castle;  Sgt.  Vince  Gaspari,  Charles  Bronson; 
Sgt.  David  Kensemmit,  Richard  Stapley;  Pvt.  Felis 
Zimbalist,  L.  Q.  Jones;  Pvt.  Moose,  Chuck  Connors; 
Cpl.  Devon  Enoch,  John  Alderson;  Pvt.  Harry  Font- 
enoy,  Terence  de  Marney. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX  -than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


Free  booklet ! Want  hints  on  dating,  etiquette,  groom- 
ing, fashions?  Send  for  fascinating  free  booklet  "Are 
You  In  The  Know?”  Gives  poise-pointers  selected  from 
"Are  You  In  The  Know?”  magazine  advertisements. 
Write  P.O.  Box  3434,  Dept.  1226,  Chicago  54,  Illinois. 


T.  M.  RES.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 
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It's  the  SHEER  LANOLIN  in  CUTEX 


. . . that  gives  your  lips  the  sheer,  creamy-smaothness  of 
satin  . . . keeps  them  always  soft  as  a rose! 

. . . This  same  priceless  ingredient  caresses  lips  with  sheer 
true  color-tones  . . . color  that  clings  for  hours,  after 
eating,  smoking,  even  after  a kiss! 

If  you  want  lipstick  that  really  stays  on,  never  fades  or  goes 
flat  ...  if  you're  tired  of  lipsticks  that  dry  and  parch  your 
lips  ...  if  you're  looking  for  true  lipstick  luxury  . . . 

. . . make  this  beautiful  change  for  the  best!  Discover 
the  sheer  miracle  of  Cutex  Sheer  Lanolin  Lipstick!  jd 


10  fabulous  lipstick  colors.  59£  and  $1.00 
Matching  Diamond  Cutex  Nail  Polish,  25£ 


Exclusive/  Elastic 
bias-cut 

side  panels  and 
all-elastic  back. 


Exclusive/  Elastic 
Magic  Midriff 
assures  a long 
smooth  line. 


Exclusive/  Criss-cross 
elastic  front 
dips  low  . . . 
divides  divinely,  y 


NEW  . . . LONG-LINE  BRA  WITH  MAGIC  MIDRIFF 

Elastie  with  nylon  cups  . .it  “ magics ” inches  away! 
Heavenly  Comfort  in  Bandeau  and  Long-Line  Styles! 


■£S$| 


You  can  he  Free!  Lithe!  And  Glamorous  . . .with  Heavenly  Comfort. 


YTEX 

Battling  with  a bulge?  Here’s  new  magic  for  mid- 
riffs plus  the  high,  round  look  you  will  adore  in 
all  Playtex  Living  Bras!  Long-line  in  lovely  nylon 
and  elastic,  gently  smooths  away  inches  for  long- 
torso  fashions!  Buy  it!  Try  it  for  heavenly  comfort. 

In  white  to  fit  all  sizes  and  in-between  sizes:  32A 
to  40C,  $5.95.  D-Cups,  slightly  higher. 

Other  Playtex  Living  Bras,  white  or  black,  from 
$3.95.  High  Style  Bra  in  cotton,  $2.95.  In  the 
Playtex  gift  package  at  your  favorite  store. 

©1955  by  International  Latex  Corporation  . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Dover  Del 
In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.  . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Arnprior,  Ont. 

• U.  S.  Pat.  No.  2713683.  Canadian  and  Foreign  Pats.  Pending 


L* 


Light-Weight  . . . for  wonderful 
High  Style  . . . for  more  control 

Magic-Controller  . . . for  most 


HERE 


THEY  ARE... 

Announcing  the  fifty  lucky  win- 
ners of  November  PHOTOPLAY’S 
exciting  Win  A Present  From  A 
Star  Contest.  The  following  will 
each  receive  a wonderful  gift, 
courtesy  of  Paramount  studios 
and  each  selected  by  your  favor- 
ite Paramount  stars. 

vera  bernacchi,  Arlington,  Mass. 

; MISS  LENA  BINDER,  Fort  Worth,  Texas 
MISS  anceline  BONNOT,  Eau  Claire,  Wis. 

MISS  MARION  brader,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  HOWARD  VANDEN  BRAND,  Forty-Fort,  Pa. 
Margaret  brichton,  Manitou  Beach,  Mich. 
mary  carter,  Indianapolis,  hid. 

D.  w.  carver,  Muscatine,  Iowa 

BARBARA  b.  constant.  Culver  City,  Calif. 

carol  jeanene  davis,  Houston,  Texas 

BETTY  DENISON,  Decatur,  III. 

mrs.  marie  diekman,  Ferguson,  Mo. 

mbs.  paul  Donahue,  Bremerton,  Wash. 

ETHEL  DREWS,  Riverdale,  Md. 

MRS.  BETTE  ELLIOTT,  Raleigh,  N.  C. 

R.  a.  FLEMING,  West  Glacier,  Mont. 
i MISS  RITA  FREDRICKSON,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 
jeanne  ceel.  New  York,  N.  Y. 

STEPHANI  CIERASCH,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
mary  E.  green,  Adrian,  Mich. 

MRS.  L.  M.  GRIFFIN,  Fort  Worth,  Texas 
mrs.  john  harvey,  Denver,  Colo. 
cletes  hubbard,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
mary  Elizabeth  jones,  Cincinnati,  O. 

MRS.  JANET  J.  JOYELLE,  Fossil,  Ore. 
miss  della  A.  Leonard,  Tacoma,  Wash. 

Debra  LEVINSON,  Dominguez,  Calif. 

WILLIAM  A.  LINDNER,  BMC,  USN,  Norfolk,  V a. 
mrs.  j.  lister,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

DORIS  mcabee,  Miami,  Fla. 
betty  lou  martin.  Basset,  Va. 

MRS.  j.  r.  massari,  Freeport,  N.  Y. 

RUTH  c.  PETERSON,  Oakland,  Calif. 

VIVIENNE  M.  POSS,  Gordonsville,  Va. 

MRS.  NICHOLAS  potosky,  Watervliet,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  JOAN  POWELL,  Grand  Prairie,  Texas 
J.  E.  reizenstein,  loiva  City,  Iowa 
NANCY  RENNAKER,  Converse,  Ind. 

ROBERT  shea,  Bogota,  N.  J. 

mrs. Charles  Sheridan, Grosse  Pointe  Park, Mich. 

c.  e.  steelee,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

mrs.  earl  r.  sutton,  Tucson,  Ariz. 

mrs.  louise  tholke,  Chicago,  III. 

Mrs.  jay  vaughn,  Minerva,  O. 

MRS.  PAULINE  Vincent,  Fresno,  Calif. 

Alice  walsh,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

ANNIE  LAURIE  whitmer,  Lincoln,  Nebr. 

JAY  WRINKLE,  Knoxville,  Tenn. 
joe  young,  Middletoivn,  O. 

MRS.  Helena  zaparaskas,  Worcester,  Mass. 
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✓VW  EXCELLENT 


V\/)/  VERY  GOOD 


t'V  GOOD 


I 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES 

WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


Tragedy  confronting  Glenn  and  Donna  means  work  for  Robert  Keith  and  Leslie  Nielsen — a crime  to  be  solved,  a news  story 


Ransom!  mg-m 

V'V'VV  Based  on  the  highly  successful  tv 
play  “Fearful  Decision,”  this  is  a smash- 
ing Hollywood  attack  on  moviegoers’  sen- 
sibilities— also  with  a strong  relationship 
to  reality.  Glenn  Ford  plays  a manufac- 
turer, tough-minded  but  gentle  and  de- 
voted in  his  family  life  with  wife  Donna 
Reed  and  son  Bobby  Clark.  When  the 
little  boy  is  kidnapped,  Donna  is  rendered 
helpless  by  shock,  and  it’s  up  to  Glenn  to 
make  the  decision:  Should  he  pay  the 
half-million-dollar  ransom  demanded? 
Consulting  with  police  chief  Robert  Keith 
and  reporter  Leslie  Nielsen,  Glenn  finds 
that  the  odds  on  his  son’s  safe  return  are 
exactly  the  same — whether  or  not  the  ran- 
som is  paid.  Defying  furious  public 
opinion  and  his  wife’s  anguish,  he  refuses 
to  pay.  Emotionally,  the  movie  sometimes 
goes  slightly  overboard,  but  it’s  splen- 
didly acted.  adult 

Continued 

1 


To  break  Guinness’  defenses,  Hawkins 
almost  makes  friends  with  the  captive 


The  Prisoner  COLUMBIA 

yWV'  Two  magnificent  performances 
and  a deeply  thoughtful  story  make  this 
harrowing  British  movie  a memorable  ex- 
perience. Alec  Guinness  has  a role  obvi- 
ously inspired  by  Cardinal  Mindszenty  of 
Hungary,  though  his  fictional  cleric  serves 
in  an  unnamed  Iron  Curtain  country,  and 
his  case  has  a different  ending.  Callously 
arrested  as  he  finishes  mass,  Guinness  is 
turned  over  to  interrogator  Jack  Hawkins, 
skilled  at  making  innocent  prisoners  con- 
fess treachery  against  the  Red  state.  A for- 
mer doctor,  Hawkins  can  use  his  psychi- 
atric training  to  destroy  a mind,  as  well 
as  heal  it.  And  this  duel  between  two 
brilliant  and  dedicated  men  becomes  ut- 
terly absorbing.  Wise  touches  of  humor 
are  supplied  by  Wilfred  Lawson,  as  a 
chillingly  cheerful  jailer.  Jeannette  Sterke 
and  Ronald  Lewis  are  lovers  caught  in 
the  political  trap.  adult 
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THE  TREASURE  OF  PLEASANT  VALLEY  — Frank 
Yerby.  Not  for  the  lust  of  gold  did  Bruce  Harkness 
join  the  rush  to  California,  but  to  escape  the  menjory 
of  a woman.  Here  was  violence,  terror,  life  ini  the 
raw  — and  here,  too,  the  fresh  challenge  of  two 
"untouchable"  females  , . . Juana,  the  exciting, 
dark-eyed  half-breed,  and  Jo  Peterson,  the  ravishing 
blonde  claimed  by  big-time  gambler  Rufus  King! 
"Fiery  and  turbulent  narrative !”— Chicago  Tribune. 


"Yerby  at  his  best! 
Everything  you 
look  for— and  more 
-spill  out  of  this 
p assion  - racked 
saga!”  - Philadel- 
phia News. 


25th  Anniversary  Offer  from  America’s  Biggest  Book  Club! 


ANY  THREE 


THESE  BEST-SELLERS  (UP  TO  $21.40  VALUE) 


in  Publishers'  Editions 

FOR  ONLY  $1 


STRANGER  — Morion 
Thompson.  Long- 
run  hit  — story  of 
a young  doctor,  the 
nurse  he  married, 
and  the  beautiful 
woman  who  tempted 
his  innermost  soul ! 
700  pages. 


This  2-Volume  Set 
Counts  as  One  Book 

COLUMBI A-VI  Kl  NG 
DESK  ENCYCLOPE- 
DIA. New  2-vol- 
ume edition.  1,440 
pages,  31,000  ar- 
ticles, 1,250,000 
words,  special 
maps  and  pictures. 
Up-to-date  and  au- 
thoritative an- 
swers to  thousands 
of  questions  ! 


KATHERINE — Anya  Se- 
ton.  Best-selling  ro- 
mance about  the  for- 
bidden love  affair  be- 
tween a beautiful 
orphan  girl  and  a 
proudyoung  nobleman 
which  changed  the 
history  of  England ! 
512  pages. 


when  you  join  the  Dollar  Book  Club  and  agree  to  take  as  few 
as  6 best-selling  novels  out  of  24  to  be  offered  within  a year 


THORNDIKE- BARN- 
HART DICTIONARY 
(CONCISE).  1956edi 
tion,  just  pub 
lished.  70,000  en 
tries,  600  pictures 


SOLDIER  OF  FORTUNE 

Ernest  Gann.  Big  hit 
by  the  author  of  The 
High  and  the  Mighty. 
Daring  romance  in 
feverish  Hong  Kong, 
"holds  reader  spell- 
bound V'ChicagoTrib. 


TAKE  advantage  of  this  25th  Anniversary  cele- 
bration of  the  famous  Dollar  Book  Club!  Join 
now  and  receive  the  most  sensational  book  bargain 
ever  offered  to  new  members.  Select  any  3 of  the 
full-size,  hard-bound  books  on  this  page  for  only  $1. 
Choose  from  best-sellers  by  top  authors  . . . beautiful 
library  volumes  . . . big  illustrated  books  . . . many 
newly  offered  for  this  special  event!  A total  value  of 
up  to  $21.40  in  publishers’  editions  — for  just  $1. 


544  pages,  many 
fea 


other  features. 


5350 


NEW  CREATIVE  HOME 
DECORATING  — The 

Roekows.  Complete 
guide  to  color,  furni- 
ture arrangement, 
walls,  windows,  etc. 
658  pictures,  38  color  1 
128  model 
rooms. 


‘WITH 

tWWjN0 


THE  VIEW  FROM 
POMPEY’S  HEAD 

Hamilton  Basso. 
Big  hie  — now  a 
smash  movie!  A 
young  married 
lawyer  meets  a 
girl  from  the  past 
and  is  plunged  in- 
to a strange  love 
affair ! 


$4— 


GONE  WITH  THE 
WIND  — Margaret 
Mitchell.  Greatest 
best-seller  of  our 
time  in  a com- 
plete new  edition. 
The  unforgettable 
story  of  Scarlett 
O’Hara  and  Rhett 
Butler ! 689  pages. 


This  2-Volume  Set  . 
Counts  as  One  Book 


OUTLINE  OF  HISTORY 

H.  G.  Wells.  New 
2-volume  edition. 

I, 312  pages.  Whole 
story  of  mankind  up 
to  our  times ! 200 
maps  and  pictures. 


MODERN  FAMILY 
COOK  BOOK 

Meta  Given. 
New  edition, 
1,137  recipes! 
Plans  your 
meals,  guides 
your  shop- 
ping, makes 
meal  prepara- 
tion a joy. 
640  pages. 


You  Save  up  to  75%  on  New  Books! 

Imagine  — best-seller  selections  costing  up  to  $3.95 
in  publishers’  editions  come  to  Club  members  for 
only  $1  each!  Over  the  years  the  biggest  hits  by  top 
authors  like  Ernest  Hemingway,  W.  Somerset  Maugh- 
am, Daphne  du  Maurier,  Thomas  B.  Costain,  Frank 
Yerby,  A.  J.  Cronin  and  others,  have  come  to  Club 
members  at  this  low  $1  price.  Occasionally  extra- 
value selections  at  $1.49  are  offered.  All  are  full- 
size,  hard-bound  books.  Other  desirable  volumes, 
too,  are  offered  at  special  members’  prices  which 
save  you  up  to  75%.  But  you  take  only  the  books 
you  want  and  you  don’t  have  to  take  one  every 
month.  Take  as  few  as  six  $1  selections  a year! 

Send  No  Money  — Mail  the  Coupon  Now! 

Receive  any  3 books  on  this  page  for  only  $1,  plus  a small 
shipping  charge.  Two  books  are  your  gift  for  joining, 
and  one  is  your  first  selection.  Thereafter,  you  will  re- 
ceive the  Club’s  Bulletin,  which  describes  forthcoming 
selections.  Act  now!  If  not  delighted  with  your  introduc- 
tory Three-Book  bargain  package,  return  all  books  and 
your  membership  will  be  cancelled.  Doubleday  One 
Dollar  Book  Club,  Garden  City,  New  York. 


■ MAIL  THIS  COUPON 


FLIGHT  FROM  NAT- 
CHEZ — Frank  G. 
Slaughter.  Best- 
selling tale  of  ac- 
tion, romance  and 
suspense  in  the 
early  days  of 
America. 


All  Hard-Bound 
Full-Size  Books! 


AROUND  THE  WORLD 
IN  1,000  PICTURES 

Visit  Rome,  Paris, 
Bali,  Hong  Kong 
— enjoy  the  won- 
ders of  83  fabu- 
lous lands  in  vivid 
photos,  interesting 
text ! 448  pages. 


Doubleday  Dollar  Book  Club,  Dept.  2-TSG,  Garden  City,  New  York 

Enroll  me  as  a Dollar  Book  Club  member.  Send  me  at  once  as 
my  gift  books  and  first  selection  the  3 books  checked  below  and 
bill  me  ONLY  $1  FOR  ALL  3,  plus  a small  shipping  charge. 


□ Around  the  World 

In  1,000  Pictures 

□ Columbia-Vikino 

Encyclopedia  (set) 

□ Flight  from  Natchez 

□ Gonewith  the  Wind 


□ Katherine 

□ Modern  Family 

Cook  Book 

□ New  Creative  Home 

Decorating 

□ Not  As  a Stranger 

□ Outlineof  History  (set) 


□ Soldier  of  Fortune 

□ Thorndike- Barnhart 

Dictionary  (Concise) 

□ TheTreasure  of 

Pleasant  Valley 

□ The  View  from 

Pompey’s  Head 


Also  send  my  first  issue  of  The  Bulletin,  describing  the  new 
forthcoming  one-dollar  book  selections  and  other  bargains  for 
members.  I may  notify  you  in  advance  if  I do  not  wish  the  fol- 
lowing month’s  selections.  I do  not  have  to  accept  a book  every 
month — only  six  a year.  I pay  nothing  except  $1  for  each  selec- 
tion I accept,  plus  a small  shipping  charge  (unless  I choose  an 
extra-value  selection). 

NO-RISK  GUARANTEE:  If  not  delighted  return  all 

books  in  7 days  and  membership  will  be  cancelled. 


Mr. 

Mrs... 

Miss 


Please 
■ Print 


Address.. 


City 


& Zone State 

In  Canada,  selection  price  $1.10  plus  shipping:  address  Doubleday  Book 
^ Club,  105  Bond  St.,  Toronto  2.  Offer  good  in  U.S.A.  and  Canada  only,  j 
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LET'S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued 


For  once,  Jennifer  takes  orders — from  Bob  Stack,  Biff  Elliot 


Good  Morning , Miss  Dove  20th;  cinemascope,  de  luxe  color 

VVv 'V  Like  the  well-remembered  “Goodbye,  Mr.  Chips,”  this 
tribute  to  a beloved  schoolteacher  is  frankly  sentimental.  But 
Jennifer  Jones’  strong,  unerring  performance  salts  the  general 
sweetness.  Her  Miss  Dove  is  a stern  disciplinarian,  insisting 
upon  orderliness  and  devotion  to  duty — as  strict  with  herself 
as  with  her  pupils.  While  she  lies  ill  in  a hospital,  the  whole 
town  waiting  for  the  verdict,  flashbacks  show  her  personal 
story  and  some  of  the  lives  she  has  influenced.  Among  her 
ex-students:  Robert  Stack,  now  her  doctor;  Kipp  Hamilton, 
now  Bob’s  wife;  Chuck  Connors,  an  upstanding  cop;  Peggy 
Knudsen,  the  breezy  nurse;  Jerry  Paris,  immigrant  boy  who’s 
become  a playwright.  The  finish  is  a little  overdone,  but  Jen- 
nifer keeps  the  situation  well  in  hand.  family 


Jerry’s  dreams  prove  fascinating  to  Dean  and  Shirley  MacLaine 


Artists  and  Models  paramount;  vistavision,  technicolor 

V'V'V  Horror  comics  get  a genial  kidding  in  the  latest  Martin- 
Lewis  romp.  Dean’s  a commercial  artist  trying  to  make  good  in 
New  York;  Jerry,  his  meek  apartment-mate,  whose  vague  brain 
has  been  further  addled  by  comic  books.  Teamed  with  Dean 
is  Dorothy  Malone,  as  a successful  cartoonist.  And  Jerry  finds 
an  ideal  partner  in  pixie  Shirley  MacLaine,  who  sails  into  her 
comedy  scenes  with  an  abandon  that  almost  matches  his.  She’s 
a model  who  poses  for  The  Bat  Lady , Jerry’s  cartoon  dream 
girl.  Because  Jerry’s  dreams  often  turn  into  nightmares,  the  plot 
turns  into  a tangle,  as  Dean  draws  comic-book  material  from 
his  pal’s  night-time  mumblings.  The  FBI,  a spy  ring  (including 
p Eva  Gabor)  and  a mad  publisher  (Eddie  Mayehoff)  somehow 
get  involved.  Song  numbers  vary  from  gay  to  romantic.  family 


V VVV  EXCELLENT  VW  VERY  GOOD  V^V  GOOD  V FAIR 


Tony  gets  conflicting  advice  from  Ernest  Borgnine,  Jim  Backus 


The  Square  Jungle  u-i 

VW  In  a prize-ring  movie  that  has  a fresh  approach,  Tony 
Curtis  gets  unusual  acting  opportunities,  and  he  meets  the 
challenge  creditably.  Without  whitewashing,  Jim  Backus  makes 
Tony’s  father  likable,  thougli  a weakling  who  has  given  his  boy 
a selfish,  irresponsible  outlook  on  life.  Tony  enters  the  ring 
partly  to  earn  money  needed  to  get  the  old  man  out  of  a jam, 
partly  to  defend  the  family  honor.  His  romance  with  Pat 
Crowley  has  been  broken  up  by  her  father,  who  doesn’t  think 
Tony  has  much  of  a future.  Ernest  Borgnine  stays  on  the 
sympathetic  side,  as  in  “Marty,”  playing  Tony’s  philosophical 
trainer.  The  young  fighter’s  career  quickly  reaches  a climax  in 
a continued  rivalry  with  John  Day,  as  the  tough-looking,  gal- 
lant-hearted champ.  The  contest  has  near-tragic  results,  family 


Visiting  wife  Joanne,  Alan  has  to  beat  off  a gorilla’s  assault 


Hell  on  the  Dock  warners;  cinemascope,  warnercolor 

Alan  Ladd  and  Edward  G.  Robinson  are  doughty  adver- 
saries in  a waterfront  thriller  with  lots  of  plot  and  action  and 
eye-arresting  San  Francisco  backgrounds.  An  ex-cop  framed  on 
a manslaughter  charge.  Ladd  gets  out  of  jail  determined  to 
revenge  himself  on  Robinson,  who  now  has  all  the  local  fisher- 
men terrorized.  Various  gaudy  characters  have  knowledge  of 
the  crime  for  which  Ladd  was  convicted:  Perry  Lopez,  as 
Robinson’s  spineless  nephew;  Rodney  Taylor,  as  a hard  out-of- 
town  thug;  Paid  Stewart,  as  Robinson’s  trigger-man  (apparent- 
ly supposed  to  be  a lovable  fellow  at  heart).  Meantime,  Alan 
has  a domestic  problem  to  solve  with  wife  Joanne  Dru,  a night- 
club singer.  The  movie,  which  tries  throughout  to  be  terribly 
tough,  doesn’t  measure  up  to  the  abilities  of  its  cast.  adult 

Continued  on  page  20 
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SHE  S an  eye-opener 
. . . in  a story  as  fresh 
as  young- love  itself! 


MARGARET  O'BRIEN  • WA 


starring 

IR  BRENNAN 


CHARLOTTE  GREENWOOD 


SUPER  SCOPE 


Print  by  TECHNICOLOR 


: Distributed  by 

R K O 
RADIO 


JOHN  LUPTON  • BYRON  PALMER  • LISA  DAVIS 


"•KSfS  DAVID  BUTLER 


Screenplay 


,pS  PETER  MILNE 


”ba  GENE  MARKEY 


Isn't  it  nice  to  be  the  very  age  you  are! 
Young  enough  to  be  full  of  plans.  Old 
enough  to  take  advantage  of  them. 
Wherever  you  look,  you  see  a series  of 
enchanting  tomorrows.  Your  whole  life 
is  before  you. 

May  we  offer  you  one  bit  of  advice? 
Don’t  ever  settle  for  needless  discomfort. 
Avoid  the  too-tight  girdle,  the  shoes 
that  rub,  the  slip  that  binds— and  don’t 
be  tied  to  sanitary  protection  that  puts 
you  into  a harness  instead  of  a happy 
frame  of  mind.  Millions  of  girls  have 
found  in  Tampax  internal  protection  the 
convenience,  the  comfort,  the  freedom 
they’re  looking  for. 

Tampax  prevents  odor  from  forming. 
Tampax  is  invisible  and  unfelt  when  in 
place.  Tampax  is  readily  disposable. 
Tampax  is  small,  dainty,  easy  to  carry, 
easy  to  insert  and  change.  Can  be  worn 
in  shower  or  tub.  Can  be  bought  at  any 
drug  or  notion  counter  throughout  the 
country.  Comes  in  3 absorbencies:  Regu- 
lar, Super,  Junior.  Tampax  Incorporated, 
Palmer,  Mass. 


BIG  KNIFE,  THE — U.A.:  Brilliantly  acted 
but  shallow  “expose”  of  Hollywood.  As  a corrupted 
star.  Jack  Palance  is  encouraged  by  wife  Ida 
Lupino  to  try  breaking  producer  Rod  Steiger’s 
bold  over  him.  Shelley  Winters  scores  in  a brief 
role.  (A)  December 

PV  CROOKED  WEB.  THE— Columbia:  Ingeni- 
ous  but  over-complicated  melodrama.  Mari  Blan- 
chard and  Richard  Denning  cooperate  to  nail 
Frank  Lovejoy  for  killing  GI’s.  (F)  December 

pVp'  DEEP  BLUE  SEA,  THE— 20th;  Cinema- 
Scope,  De  Luxe  Color;  Thoughtful,  talkative  film 
of  a tragic  infatuation.  Vivien  Leigh,  as  an  aristo- 
cratic lady,  and  Kenneth  More,  as  her  foolish 
lover,  are  both  excellent.  (A)  December 

yVW  DESPERATE  HOURS,  THE— Paramount, 
VistaVision;  Fredric  March  is  splendid  as  an  aver- 
age householder  defending  his  family  against 
criminals  led  by  Humphrey  Bogart.  Taut  suspense, 
believable  people.  (F)  December 

PVW  GUYS  AND  DOLLS— M-G-M;  Cinema- 
Scope,  Eastman  Color;  Delightful  musical  about 
Broadway  folks.  Gamblers  Marlon  Brando,  Frank 
Sinatra  love  mission  doll  Jean  Simmons,  night- 
club doll  Vivian  Blaine.  (F)  January 

k'V  HELL’S  HORIZON— Columbia:  Modest, 
straightforward  story  of  the  war  in  Korea.  Pilot 
John  Ireland  and  his  crew,  on  a crucial  bombing 
mission,  face  personal  woes,  too.  (F)  January 

V'V'V'  I DIED  A THOUSAND  TIMES— Warners; 
CinemaScope.  WarnerColor:  Glamorized  but  lusty 
close-up  of  crime.  Veteran  crook  Jack  Palance 
plots  a spectacular  hold-up,  takes  Shelley  Winters 
down  to  failure  with  him.  (A)  January 

pVP'  I’LL  CRY  TOMORROW— M-G-M:  Susan 
Hayward  does  an  arresting  job  in  the  true  story  of 
Lillian  Roth,  singer  who  became  an  alcoholic.  Jo 
Van  Fleet  and  Richard  Conte  help  make  clinical 
details  convincing.  (A)  January 

p'p'  LADY  GODIVA — U-I,  Technicolor:  Genial 
costume  thriller  with  no  great  regard  for  history. 
Maureen  O’Hara's  the  famous  Saxon  stripper; 
George  Nader,  her  husband.  (F)  January 

p'p'  LAWLESS  STREET,  A — Columbia,  Techni- 
color: Neat  Randolph  Scott  Western.  He’s  a weary 
town  marshal  eager  to  lick  the  job,  settle  down 
with  wife  Angela  Lansbury.  (F)  January 

pVW  LEASE  OF  LIFE— I.F.E.,  Eastman  Color: 
Robert  Donat  does  a welcome  comeback  in  an  in- 
spirational, gently  humorous  British  film,  as  a 
country  parson  who  puts  the  last  months  of  his 
life  to  exciting  use.  (F)  January 

MAGIC  FIRE — Republic,  Trueolor:  Facts 
from  the  full  life  of  composer  Richard  Wagner 
make  this  movie  absorbing,  in  spite  of  a stuffy 
script.  Alan  Badel  is  Wagner;  Yvonne  De  Carlo, 
his  first  wife.  (F)  December 

ppp  MAN  WITH  THE  GUN— U.A.:  In  an  effec- 
tive Western,  Bob  Mitchum  is  a professional 
“town-tamer,”  doggedly  carrying  out  his  tough 
job,  wooing  estranged  wife  Jan  Sterling,  aiding 
lovers  Karen  Sharpe,  John  Lupton.  (F)  December 

ppp  NAKED  SEA,  THE—  RKO,  Technicolor: 
Documentary  about  a typical  voyage  by  California 
tuna-fishermen.  Exhilarating,  colorful  picture  of 
everyday  heroism.  (F)  December 

V'V'V'V'  OKLAHOMA!— Magna;  Todd-AO,  East- 
man Color:  Wonderful  music,  fresh  outdoor  zest. 


As  frontier  lovers,  Gordon  MacRae  and  Shirley  i 
Jones  are  menaced  by  Rod  Steiger.  Gloria  Grahame,  i 
Gene  Nelson  supply  comedy.  (F)  January  | 

PP  QUEEN  BEE — Columbia:  Potential  dynamite, 
but  no  explosion.  Joan  Crawford  tyrannizes  over  i 
a Southern  household,  drives  husband  Barry  Sulli-  ) 
van  to  drink.  (A)  December  I 

PpV  REBEL  WITHOUT  A CAUSE— Warners;  || 
CinemaScope,  WarnerColor:  Fine  work  by  the  late 
James  Dean  and  by  Natalie  Wood  and  Sal  Mineo  is 
the  mainstay  of  an  off-balance  drama  about  unhappy 
teenagers  and  stupid  parents.  (A)  January 

PW’V  ROSE  TATTOO,  THE — Paramount:  In  a 
striking  comedy-drama,  Anna  Magnani’s  magnifi-  1 
cent  as  a restless,  warm-natured  widow,  opposing  i 
daughter  Marisa  Pavan’s  love  for  Ben  Cooper,  I 
until  Burt  Lancaster  intervenes.  (A)  January 

PP  RUNNING  WILD— U-I:  Routine  cops-and-  i 
robbers  yarn.  Cop  Bill  Campbell  masquerades  as  a 
young  hoodlum  to  smash  a car-stealing  ring  master-  i 
minded  by  Keenan  Wynn.  (F)  January 

PPP  SECOND  GREATEST  SEX,  THE— U-I;  ! 
CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Light,  rollicking  musi-  i 
cal.  Jeanne  Crain  leads  small-town  girls  in  a love 
strike  to  stop  their  men’s  silly  feud.  George  Nader's 
her  man.  (F)  January  ■ 

PPPP  SIMBA — Lippert,  Eastman  Color:  Vio-  | 
lent  yet  thoughtful  British  film  about  the  Mau 
Mau  terror.  Attractive  Dirk  Bogarde,  Virginia 
McKenna  face  Africa’s  problems.  (A)  November  • 

PP  SINCERELY  YOURS— Warners,  Warner-  i 
Color:  Almost  two  hours  of  Liberace’s  smiles  and 
piano  pyrotechnics.  As  a popular  pianist  stricken 
by  deafness,  he  helps  others  and  solves  his  own 
problem,  with  Joanne  Dru’s  aid.  (F)  January 

PP  TARANTULA — U-I:  Amusing  science-fiction. 
Doc  John  Agar  and  scientist  Mara  Corday  combat  i 
a tarantula  grown  to  colossal  size  because  of  an  ex- 
periment gone  awry.  (F)  January  i 

ppp  TENDER  TRAP,  THE— M-G-M;  Cinema-  ; 
Scope,  Eastman  Color:  Laughs  and  lively  romance. 
Sinatra’s  a carefree  New  York  bachelor,  until  i 
Debbie  Reynolds  gets  after  him.  Celeste  Holm, 
David  Wayne  team  engagingly.  (F)  December  i 

pp  TEXAS  LADY — RKO;  Superscope,  Techni- 
color: Brisk  horse  opera.  Claudette  Colbert  takes 
over  a newspaper  to  break  the  cattle  barons’  power, 
with  Barry  Sullivan’s  help.  (F)  January 

pppp  THREE  STRIPES  IN  THE  SUN— Co- 
lumbia: Aldo  Ray’s  endearing  in  the  real-life  story 
of  a Jap-hating  sergeant  who  learns  to  love  Jap 
kids  and  a lovely  Oriental  (Mitsuko  Kimura).  | 
Warmly  human,  shot  on  the  spot.  (F)  December 

pp  TREASURE  OF  PANCHO  VILLA,  THE— 
RKO;  Superscope,  Technicolor:  Reliable  chase 
thriller,  with  Rory  Calhoun,  Shelley  Winters  and 
Gilbert  Roland  aiding  Villa.  (F)  December 

pppp  TRIAL — M-G-M:  Smashing  expose  of  the 
way  Reds  exploit  race  prejudice.  Glenn  Ford, 
Arthur  Kennedy,  Dorothy  McGuire  defend  a Mex- 
ican-American  boy  held  for  murder.  (F)  November 

ppp  VIEW  FROM  POMPEY’S  HEAD,  THE— 
20th;  CinemaScope,  De  Luxe  Color:  Interesting 
cross-section  of  a Southern  town,  where  Richard 
Egan  returns  to  unravel  a mystery  and  renew  his 
romance  with  lovely  Dana  Wynter.  (F)  January 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  the  months  indicated.  Full  reviews  this  month  are  on  page  14. 
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PALMOLIVE  SOAP  CAN  GIVE  YOU  A 


GETS  HIDDEN  DIRT  THAT  ORDINARY  CLEANSING  METHODS  MISS  ! 


Dirt  left  on  face  after  ordinary 
|#  cleansing!  Rub  your  face  hard  with  a 
cotton  pad  after  ordinary  casual  cleansing 
with  any  soap  or  cold  cream . You’ll  see 
that  you  didnt  remove  deep-down  dirt  and 
make-up.  “Ordinary -clean”  is  just 
superficially  clean! 


Beautifully  clean  after  60-second 
2 • Palmolive  facial ! Rub  your  face  the 
same  way  after  60-second  massage  with 
Palmolive.  Pad  is  still  snowy-white ! 

“ Palmolive-clean ” is  deep-down  clean. 
Your  skin  is  free  of  clinging  dirt  that 
casual  cleansing  misses. 


CAN  WORK  SO  THOROUGHLY  YET  SO  GENTLY! 
PALMOLIVE  BEAUTY  CARE  CLEANS  CLEANER,  CLEANS  DEEPER,  WITHOUT  IRRITATION! 


Doctors  have  proved  that  Palmolive  beauty  care  can  give  you  a 
cleaner,  fresher  complexion  the  very  first  time  you  use  it!  That’s 
because  Palmolive  care  gets  your  skin  deep-down  clean  by  removing 
the  hidden,  clinging  dirt  that  casual  methods  miss. 


Here’s  the  easy  method:  Just  massage  your  face  with 
Palmolive’s  rich,  gentle  lather  for  60  seconds,  morning  and 
night.  Rinse  and  pat  dry.  It’s  that  simple!  But  remember  . . . 
only  a soap  that  is  truly  mild  can  cleanse  thoroughly  without 
leaving  your  face  feeling  drawn  and  uncomfortable.  That’s  why 
Palmolive’s  mildness  is  so  important  to  you.  Try  mild  Palmolive 
Soap  today  for  new  complexion  beauty! 


DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE’S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 


P 
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LET'S  GO  TO  Till:  MOVIES  comimed  from  page  16 


The  Night  My  Number  Came  Up 

RANK,  CONTINENTAL 

PWV  This  first-rate  British  suspense 
film  goes  about  its  business  shrewdly, 
keeping  a sure  grip  on  the  nerves  of  the 
audience.  Just  after  World  War  II,  air 
marshal  Michael  Redgrave  is  about  to  go 
on  a routine  air  trip  from  the  Chinese 
mainland  to  Japan.  But  another  officer 
has  had  a dream  about  the  flight,  describes 
the  plane,  its  passengers,  all  the  circum- 
stances of  the  journey — leading  up  to  a 
fatal  crash.  Advised  not  to  go,  Redgrave 
laughs  at  such  superstitious  nonsense. 
Gradually,  all  the  details  of  the  dream 
begin  coming  true:  the  type  of  plane;  the 
number  and  sorts  of  passengers,  including 
a skeptical  but  scared  government  man 
(Alexander  Knox),  his  pretty  secretary 
(Sheila  Sim)  and  Redgrave’s  handsome 
young  aide  (Denholm  Elliott). 

All  the  dreamed-of  difficulties  threaten 
the  plane  as  it  approaches  its  way  station, 
Okinawa.  The  crash  is  narrowly  avoided, 
whereupon  everybody  (the  audience,  too) 
relaxes  with  relief.  But  the  flight  is  not 
over.  As  time  for  the  take-off  to  Japan 
nears,  the  pattern  of  the  dream  slowly  falls 
into  place  again,  and  tension  builds  to  a 
new  high.  Here’s  the  topper:  The  movie  is 
based  on  a true  story.  family 

Kismet  M-C-M;  CINEMASCOPE,  EASTMAN  COLOR 

V'VV'  The  attractive  persons  and  singing 
voices  of  Howard  Keel,  Ann  Blyth,  Vic 
Damone  and  Dolores  Gray  make  this  lush 
but  light  spectacle  of  old  Bagdad  easy  to 
look  at  and  listen  to.  Keel’s  a rascally 
poet,  mistaken  for  a magician  and  drafted 
into  the  service  of  the  wicked  wazir  (Se- 
bastian Cabot).  This  is  both  a dangerous 
and  a delightful  job,  for  the  wazir’s  chief 
wife  (Dolores)  takes  a fancy  to  the  “ma- 
gician,” knowing  him  for  a phony.  A 
tough  assignment  comes  Keel’s  way:  to 
keep  the  young  caliph  (Vic)  from  marry- 
ing a mysterious  commoner.  Keel  doesn’t 
realize  just  how  tough  it  is  until  he  dis- 
covers that  the  commoner  is  none  other 
than  his  own  lovely  daughter  (Ann). 

The  story’s  melodrama  is  supposed  to 
be  all  in  fun.  so  a little  more  wit  would 
have  been  welcome  in  the  dialogue,  a 
little  more  deftness  in  the  comedy  playing. 
But  there’s  some  piquant  dancing,  and 
the  score  is  melodious,  with  such  already- 
familiar  hits  as  “Stranger  in  Paradise” 
and  “This  Is  My  Beloved.”  Sets  are  multi- 
colored and  lavish.  family 

Diabolique  u.m.p.o. 

PWV'  Here’s  a gruesome  tale  of  murder 
so  delicately  done  that  some  moviegoers 
will  chuckle  at  it  while  others  shiver — 
and  both  reactions  may  be  taken  as  com- 
pliments to  a movie  as  sly  and  neat  as 
its  name.  French-made  (with  titles  in  Eng- 
lish), it  focuses  on  an  untidy  domestic 
situation  at  a boys’  school.  The  head- 
master (Paul  Meurisse)  is  just  asking  to 


be  murdered.  He  cheats  his  little  students; 
he  browbeats  his  gentle  wife  (Vera  Clou- 
zot),  an  heiress  whose  money  finances  the 
school;  he  literally  beats  his  mistress 
(Simone  Signoret),  one  of  the  teachers. 
Simone,  a cool  customer,  sells  Vera  on  the 
idea  that  both  of  them  could  get  along 
beautifully  without  this  guy.  In  an  amus- 
ingly (or  shockingly)  business-like  man- 
ner, they  dispose  of  their  man,  planning 
to  make  his  death  seem  an  accident.  But 
the  plan  doesn’t  work  out  as  expected,  and 
Charles  Vanel,  as  a canny  police  in- 
spector, begins  snooping  around.  There’s 
a smart  double  twist  at  the  end.  adult 

The  Spoilers  u-i,  technicolor 

V'W’  The  good  old  adventure  yarn  of 
Gold  Rush  Alaska  does  another  screen 
encore,  with  Jeff  Chandler,  Rory  Calhoun 
and  Anne  Baxter  decorating  the  muddy 
streets  of  Nome.  (Anne  stays  on  top  of 
the  mud;  both  guys  wind  up  in  it,  during 
that  famous  fight.)  Mine  owners  like  part- 
ners Jeff,  Anne  and  belligerent  old  John 
Mclntire  are  being  victimized  by  sharp 
operators  who  challenge  their  claims. 
Rory  comes  in  as  Gold  Commissioner  with 
a great  show  of  virtue,  but  he’s  really  out 
to  grab  the  partners’  mine.  And  gambler 
Ray  Danton,  in  love  with  Anne,  his  boss, 
tries  to  do  Jeff  dirt  to  get  a rival  out  of 
the  way.  Played  straight  and  lively,  the 
picture  doesn’t  fool  around  with  subtleties 
or  humor.  family 

Heidi  and  Peter  u.a.,  technicolor 

W Since  the  Swiss-made  “Heidi”  proved 
popular  with  small  fry,  here’s  a sequel, 
presenting  the  characters  of  the  beloved 
children’s  classic  in  further  Alpine  ad- 
ventures. Again,  fresh-faced  Elsbeth  Sig- 
mund is  the  eager  Swiss  miss,  befriending 
poor  little  rich  girl  Isa  Guenther.  (Isa, 
however,  looks  too  healthy  for  her  role  of 
invalid.)  Thomas  Klameth  is  the  mis- 
chievous goatherd,  who  resents  Isa  be- 
cause she  seems  to  have  taken  his  play- 
mate away  from  him.  The  story  proceeds 
rather  aimlessly,  its  only  action  a sequence 
in  which  villagers  fight  a roaring  moun- 
tain flood.  The  dubbed-in  dialogue  is 
sometimes  disconcerting,  written  and  read 
awkwardly.  But  the  majestic  vistas  of  the 
Alps  give  the  picture  charm.  family 

T arget  Zero  warners 

V'V'V'  There’s  a nice,  human  warmth  about 
this  close-up  of  war,  though  its  outline 
and  characters  are  well-worn,  and  one  of 
its  central  situations  is  implausible.  At 
a low  point  in  the  Korean  war,  a miscel- 
laneous group  of  UN  personnel  gets  to- 
gether, cut  off  behind  Red  lines.  Richard 
Conte  leads  an  American  patrol  trying  to 
return  to  its  company.  His  air  of  com- 
mand antagonizes  Richard  Stapley,  as 
head  of  a British  tank  crew.  Also  on  hand 
are  an  American  mortar  team — and  a beau- 
tiful blond  (Peggie  Castle),  a civilian 


with  the  UN.  Once  this  last  unlikely  prem- 
ise is  granted,  the  relationship  between 
the  lone  female  and  the  men  is  worked 
out  understandably — and  developments 
don’t  always  trend  toward  the  obvious. 
The  acting  in  general  is  smooth,  family 

All  That  Heaven  Allows 

U-I,  TECHNICOLOR 

PV  Though  this  love  story  co-stars  Jane 
Wyman  and  Rock  Hudson,  it’s  no  “Mag- 
nificent Obsession.”  A romance  between  a 
well-to-do  widow  and  a young  gardener 
is  opposed  by  her  stuffy  friends  and  by 
her  grown  children  (Gloria  Talbott,  Wil- 
liam Reynolds).  But  the  social  inequal- 
ities that  separate  Jane  and  Rock  aren’t 
shown  convincingly,  and  their  problem  is 
worked  out  by  sheer  chance.  Once  Gloria 
gets  past  the  early,  bratty  stage  of  her 
role,  she  is  quite  charming,  and  Agnes 
Moorehead  is  gracious  as  ever,  playing 
Jane’s  best  friend.  family 

Alison  hko 

V\ f A British-made  mystery  starring 
Terry  Moore  tries  to  achieve  the  atmos- 
phere of  “Laura,”  for  the  hero  falls  in 
love  with  the  portrait  of  a girl  who  is  sup- 
posedly dead.  He  is  painter  Robert  Beatty, 
who  does  Terry’s  picture  from  a photo, 
believing  that  its  subject  was  killed  in 
the  same  car  crash  that  ended  his  broth- 
er’s life.  Terry  turns  up  alive,  just  as  a 
former  model  of  Robert’s  turns  up  dead. 
The  plot  is  so  complex  that  it’s  almost 
impossible  to  follow,  but  it’s  disclosed  (at 
leisure)  that  all  the  to-do  has  been  started 
by  a diamond-smuggling  ring.  family 

Flame  of  the  Islands  republic,  trucolor 

PV'  A strong,  though  not  big-name  cast 
and  genuine  backgrounds  in  the  lovely 
Bahamas  dress  up  a lurid  story  of  love 
and  crime.  With  $100,000  that  she’s  come 
by  deviously,  Yvonne  De  Carlo  and  Zach- 
ary Scott  go  into  partnership  with  Kurt 
Kasznar  to  start  a fancy  island  club.  Both 
men  want  Yvonne,  but  she  is  more  inter- 
ested in  an  old  flame,  socialite  Howard 
Duff.  And  James  Arness,  as  an  honest 
fisherman,  stands  by  waiting  for  her  to  see 
the  light.  Thanks  to  gamblers  that  the 
unscrupulous  Kurt  has  called  in  on  the 
enterprise,  the  story  finally  takes  a turn 
toward  violent  action.  adult 

Inside  Detroit  COLUMBIA 

pV  The  racket-smashing  story  has  a 
labor-union  angle  in  this  brisk  melodrama. 
Ex-con  Pat  O’Brien  is  regaining  power  as 
a labor  racketeer;  the  local’s  new  presi- 
dent, Dennis  O’Keefe,  is  determined  to 
stop  him.  Personal  relationships  are  the 
crook’s  weak  points.  His  wife  (Katherine 
Warren),  daughter  (Margaret  Field)  and 
son  (Mark  Damon)  believe  him  a model 
family  man.  But  he  has  a girl  (Tina  Car- 
ver), who’s  set  up  as  head  of  an  unsavory 
business.  Dennis  starts  Pat’s  downfall  by 
unveiling  this  hypocrisy.  adult 
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New  Philip  Morris.  ..gentle Je 


cor  modern  taste 


SOME  people  are  known  — and  loved— for  being  gentle.  So  is  this 
new  cigarette.  New  Philip  Morris,  made  gentle  for  modern  taste, 
is  winning  new  friends  everywhere  — especially  among  our  younger 
smokers.  Enjoy  the  gentle  pleasure— the  fresh  unfiltered  flavor— of  new 
Philip  Morris.  Now  in  the  smart  new  package. 


King  Size 
or 

Regular 

Snap-open 

Pack 
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SOAP  BOX: 

I have  just  seen  “I  Died  a Thousand  Times” 
starring  Jack  Palance  and  Shelley  Winters.  I 
thought  that  the  movie  was  wonderful  and  the 
acting  was  excellent.  The  plot  seemed  so  well 
thought  out.  For  this  reason,  I am  wondering 
if  the  movie  was  adapted  from  a book.  If  so, 
could  you  please  give  me  the  name  of  the  book 
and  the  author? 

Stephen  Alkire 
Hinsdale,  Illinois 
The  picture  was  made  from  the  book  High 
Sierra  by  IF.  It.  Burnett.  You  may  also  re- 
member it  under  the  title  “High  Sierra”  star- 
ring Humphrey  Bogart  some  years  back. — Ed. 


Shelley’s  acting  is  applauded! 


P 

22 


Never  have  I been  more  deeply  moved  by  a 
movie  story  than  that  of  John  and  Pati  Derek. 
May  I say  something  to  the  both  of  them  before 
it’s  too  late? 

These  kids  should  be  spanked,  but  I have 
compassion  for  them  and  would  sincerely  like 
to  see  them  make  a go  of  their  marriage. 

John,  how  can  you  leave  Pati  knowing  she 
may  someday  marry  again  and  your  children 
brought  up  and  influenced  by  someone  other 
than  yourself?  How  can  Russ  understand  why 
someone  else  is  taking  over  your  duties?  Do 
you  realize  what  you  are  giving  up?  Visiting 
rights  are  a far  cry  from  living  with  your  fam- 
ily. Maybe  Pati  will  never  marry  again,  but 
you  may.  No  doubt  you’ll  have  children. 
When  problems  arise,  will  you  walk  out? 

You,  Pati,  are  very  wrong  to  feel  you  can’t 
leave  your  babies  for  a week  or  so  just  to  be 
with  John! 

I have  a boy  three  and  a girl  fifteen  months 
and  love  them  every  bit  as  much  as  you  love 
Russ  and  Sean,  but  I also  love  my  husband. 
It’s  good  for  children  to  be  left  with  others 
once  in  a while.  You  can’t  be  a martyr.  Look 
where  it’s  gotten  you.  Have  you  really  given 
your  children  what’s  best? 

I don’t  believe  you  and  John  have  taken  into 
consideration  that  there  is  a God  who’s  willing 
to  help  those  who  ask  for  it.  Have  you  and 
John  walked  side  by  side  with  Russ  to  Sunday 
School?  You  know  that  God  spared  your  son 
so  that  you  might  love  and  cherish  him.  Don’t 
let  foolishness  separate  you  and  tragedy  bring 
you  back  together. 

I am  not  overly  religious  but  I know  in  my 
own  marriage  there  might  well  be  discord  if 


we  didn’t  drive  to  Church  on  Sunday,  thank 
God  for  blessings  and  start  the  week  off  spir- 
itually refreshed.  1 think  you  and  John  should 
start  doing  things  for  others  and  think  less  of 
yourselves. 

Go  home,  John;  and  you,  Pati,  be  a wife  to 
your  children’s  father.  God  bless  you  both. 

Mrs.  Eve  Michaels 
Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania 

QUESTION  BOX: 

I just  saw  “Mister  Roberts.”  Could  you 
please  tell  me  who  played  the  part  of  Bookser  ? 

I thought  he  was  teTrffic  in  the  part.  Please 
tell  me  something  about  him.  He’s  the  tops. 

PiTNny  Garcano 
Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 

Bookser  was  played  by  Pat  Wayne.  Born 
July  15,  1939,  has  blue  eyes,  light  brown  hair 
and  stands  six  feet.  He  bears  a strong  resem- 
blance to  his  famous  father,  John  Wayne.  Has 
appeared  in  “ The  Quiet  Man,”  “The  Long 
Gray  Line”  “ Mister  Roberts.” — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  “Robin  Hood”  on  Disney- 
land. I thought  it  was  tops.  Richard  Todd, 
who  played  Robin  Hood,  is  handsome  and  a 
great  performer.  I would  like  to  know  if  he 
is  married,  and  more  information  about  him. 

Karen  Clark 
Exeter,  California 

Richard  is  married  to  former  actress  Cather- 
ine Bogle.  Born  in  Dublin,  Ireland,  June  11, 
1919,  is  5'  10"  and  has  brown  hair  and  green 
eyes.  Has  appeared  in  “The  Virgin  Queen,” 
“A  Man  Called  Peter,”  “ Dam  Busters”  and  is 
in  “The  Sixth  of  June.”— Ed. 


Some  facts  on  a man  called  Richard 


I am  a faithful  reader  of  Readers,  Inc.  and 
have  a few  questions  which  I would  like  an- 
swered. What  happened  to  Jackie  Cooper? 
Is  he  still  in  pictures?  How  old  is  he?  Is  he 
married? 

Arlene  Krause 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 
Jackie  has  been  acting  in  the  legitimate 
theatre.  His  last  appearance  was  in  “The  King 
of  Hearts”  on  Broadway  last  season.  He  has 
been  appearing  on  a number  of  TV  programs 
and  has  his  own  show  The  People’s  Choice. 
Jackie  was  born  September  15,  1921.  His  wife’s 
name  is  Barbara  and  he  has  a nine-year-old 
son  by  a former  marriage. — Ed. 


Could  you  please  tell  me  who  played  the 
part  of  Jonsey  in  the  picture  “Francis  in  the 
Navy”? 

Betty  Wallace 
South  Ozone  Park,  New  York 
The  part  of  Jonsey  was  played  by  Clint  East- 
wood. — Ed. 

Could  you  give  me  some  information  on  who 
played  Paul,  and  the  young  ship  doctor  in 
“We’re  No  Angels”?  Have  they  made  any  pre-  ; 
vious  pictures? 

Sandra  Lackey 
Atlanta,  Georgia 
John  Baer  played  Paul.  Has  appeared  in 
“ Mississippi  Gambler,”  “The  Miami  Story.” 
John  Smith  was  the  doctor.  Played  the  young 
groom  in  “The  High  and  the  Mighty.” — Ed. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  Eleanor  Parker 
did  her  own  singing  in  “Interrupted  Melody”? 
Eileen  Osterlund 
Vanscay,  Saskatchewan,  Canada 
Soprano  Eileen  Farrell  sang  for  Miss  Park- 
er.— Ed. 


Paul’s  a hit  on  Broadway , TV  too 


1 would  very  much  appreciate  some  of  the 
usual  information  and  statistics  about  Paul 
Newman.  I have  seen  him  on  television  and 
in  “The  Silver  Chalice.”  I would  love  to  see  a 
picture  of  him  in  your  magazine. 

Mary  Giudice 
Mt.  Pocono,  Pennsylvania 
Here  he  is.  Born  in  Cleveland,  Ohio,  on 
January  26,  1925.  Weighs  170  pounds,  is  five 
feet  11  inches,  has  blue  eyes  and  light  brown 
hair.  Married  to  Jackie  W itte  and  has  two  chil- 
dren, Scott  and  Susan.  Appeared  on  Broadway 
in  “The  Desperate  Hours.”  On  television  in 
“Our  Town”  and  “ The  Battler.” — Ed. 

Would  you  please  let  me  know  what  year 
Fred  Astaire  was  born?  I claim  Fred  Astaire 
has  been  dancing  since  his  early  teens,  and 
is  about  55.  A friend  of  mine  insists  he  is 
at  least  65. 

Bruce  Wilferth 
Rochester,  New  York 
You  are  right.  Fred  Astaire  was  born  May 
10,  1900,  so  he  is  just  over  55.  In  1908 
he  and  sister  Adele  made  their  vaudeville 
debut,  danced  together  as  a team  until  1932. 
Fred  made  his  movie  debut  in  “Dancing  Lady’  1 
in  1933.— Ed. 


Could  you  please  give  me  some  information 
on\the  boy  who  played  Sylvester  in  the  movie 
“The  Private  War  of  Major  Benson"? 

.1  uny  Miller 
Dayton,  Ohio 

Sal  Mineo.  Burn  January  10,  1939,  in  New 
York  City.  He  is  5'  6"  with  brown  eyes  and 
brown  Jtair  and  weighs  118  pounds.  Appears  in 
“ Rebel  Without  a Cause”  and  “Giant.” — Ed. 


“Watch  your  skin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap!" 


Sal  Mineo:  a rising  young  actor 


I would  like  to  know  if  Rock  Hudson  is 
married  and  to  whom,  and  whether  Debra 
Paget  is  also. 

Linda  Duncan 
Buford,  Georgia 

Debra  Paget  is  single.  Rock  Hudson  was 
married  to  Phyllis  Gates  in  November. — Ed. 

Could  you  please  settle  an  argument?  I 
say  that  Robert  Taylor  was  married  to  Joan 
Crawford.  My  mother  says  he  wasn’t.  Who 
is  right? 

Kathleen  Satalich 
Northfield,  Ohio 

Mother  knows  best.  Robert  Taylor  was 
married  to  Barbara  Stanwyck.  They  are  now 
divorced. — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  the  wonderful  picture  “Five 
Against  the  House,”  with  Brian  Keith.  This 
new  actor  is  terrific.  Please  will  you  give  me 
some  information  as  to  his  age,  height  and 
where  he  was  born? 

Marcie  Wright 
Metuchen,  N.  J. 

Brian  is  six  feet  one  inch  tall,  weighs  185 
lbs.,  has  sandy  hair  and  blue  eyes.  He  hails 
from  your  own  state,  was  born  in  Bayonne  on 
November  14,  1921.  You'll  see  him  next  in 
“ Storm  Center.” — Ed. 

About  6 or  7 years  ago  “Miracle  of  the 
Bells”  was  made  into  a movie.  Could  you 
please  tell  me  who  played  the  parts  of:  Bill 
Bunnigan,  Olga  Treskovna,  Father  Paul,  and 
Marcus  Harris  in  the  movie? 

Marcia  Blumberg 
Sioux  Falls,  South  Dakota 

The  picture  was  made  in  1947.  The  cast  in 
the  order  of  your  letter  were:  Fred  MacMur- 
ray ; Valli;  Frank  Sinatra ; Lee  J.  Cobb. — Ed. 

( Continued  on  page  32 ) 


Winter  sports  play  rough  with  your  skin  . . . but  you  can  protect  it. 
Cashmere  Bouquet’s  3-way  beauty  care  does  wonders  for  your  skin ! 


Cleans  cleaner  than  creams. 

Y our  skin  is  so  much  cleaner 
when  you  use  Cashmere 
Bouquet!  No  cream  film! 


Stimulates  with  no  astrin- 
gent sting,  when  you  stroke 
Cashmere  Bouquet’s  mild 
lather  into  your  skin. 


Softens  without  lotion  stick- 
iness. Leaves  normal,  dry 
or  oily  skin  naturally  softer 
and  smoother! 


it  gives  your  skin  3-way  beauty  care! 


Y ou  can  forget  about  greasy  cleans- 
ing creams,  sticky  lotions,  and 
stinging  astringents!  Because  now, 
with  just  a cake  of  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Soap,  you  can  give  your 
skin  the  beauty  care  of  famous 
Conover  students.  This  wonderful 
3-way  beauty  care  actually  cleans 
cleaner  than  creams  . . . stimulates 
gently,  softens  and  smooths  your 
skin,  too.  Just  like  using  a whole 


row  of  beauty  products  . . . but  so 
much  quicker  and  easier.  Start  to- 
day and  watch  your  skin  thrive! 
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New,  different— complexion  magic! 


cleans 

deep, 

deep 

down 


FACIAL 

CLEANSING 

LOTION 


where  beauty  begins 
i New 

| Deep  Magic 

■ facial  cleansing 

■ lotion  by  Toni 


The  clearest  skin  is 
the  cleanest  skin, 
and  nothing  cleans 
your  skin  like 
wonderful,  new  deep 
magic  by  Toni. 

DEEP  MAGIC 

is  different! 

It’s  a flowing  lotion 


cleanser  that  cleans 
deeper— gently 
removes  the  deep- 
pore  dirt  and  makeup 
other  facial  cleansers 
cannot  reach!  Yet  deep 
magic  never  leaves 
the  greasy  feel  of 
creams,  never 
the  drawn,  dry 
feel  of  soaps. 

That’s  the  magic  of 
new  deep  MAGic-the 
magic  that  gives  you  a 
cleaner,  clearer  skin— 
a softer,  more  radiant 
complexion. 

Try  DEEP  MAGIC 
on  you r skin  tonight! 


Lanolin-gentle  -clean*  up  to 
throe  times  cleaner 
than  soap*  or  creams. 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


“Having  wonderful  time  getting  to  know 
each  other,”  says  Sidney  of  Audrey,  Mel 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  "YOU 


I kinda  lost  faith  in  Rock  Hudson. 
Putting  it  on  the  record  that  he 
wouldn’t  marry  until  thirty,  the  Rock 
didn’t  have  the  staying  power  of  just 
another  week.  . . . The  more  Grace 
Kelly  goes  Hollywood  the  more  I like 
her.  . . . Dean  Martin’s  torch  is  showing 
in  his  singing.  ...  Jeff  Chandler  told 
me:  “Sometimes  you  can  tell  by  looking 
at  a girl  what  kind  of  a past  she  is 
going  to  have.”  . . . Half  of  Hollywood 
is  trying  to  find  out  how  the  other  half 
gets  away  with  it.  . . . Just  in  case  you 
are  ever  on  The  $ 64,000  Question  TV 
show  and  your  subject  is  The  Movies, 
don’t  forget  that  Rita  Hayworth  is  the 
most  celebrated  alumna  of  P.S.  69, 
Jackson  Heights.  . . . I’m  delighted  that 
Shelley  Winters  is  such  a hit  on  Broad- 
way in  “A  Hatful  of  Rain.”  Glad  for 
Shelley  personally,  and  pleased  that 
the  New  York  drama  critics  admit  a 
movie  actress  can  act.  Success  hasn’t 
changed  Shelley  a trifle.  In  a note  she 
says:  “Whatever  I wear,  you  can  tell 
I’m  from  Brooklyn.” 

Had  a long  chat  with  Audrey  Hep- 
burn and  Mel  Ferrer  during  their  short 
visit  to  town  on  business.  To  sum  up 
Audrey’s  “Hollywood  Hotel,”  I’d  say 
that  Audrey  doesn’t  completely  under- 
stand Mel  yet  and  vice  versa.  However, 
even  though  they  look  thinner  than  ever, 
they’re  both  having  a wonderful  time 
getting  to  know  each  other.  . . . Why 
do  freckles  look  sexy  on  most  actresses? 
I’m  asking;  you  answer!  . . . Jane  Rus- 
sell, told  again  by  an  interviewer  that 


a Paris  stylist  dictated  a flat-chested 
look,  teed  off  with:  “What  am  I sup- 
posed to  do — lie  down  under  a steam- 
roller every  morning?”  . . . The  new 
trend  in  the  movies  and  also  on  TV  is 
adult  westerns.  Everyone  is  out  to  do 
an  adult  western.  Some  producer  could 
make  a fortune  by  doing  a switcheroo 
and  returning  the  western  to  the  kiddies. 

I don’t  buy  those  girl  singers  who 
mistake  shouting  and  swinging  for  tal- 
ent. . . . Will  Success  Spoil  Jean  Sim- 
mons? Believe  me,  I know  the  answer 
when  I reply:  “Definitely  no!”  . . . 
Someone  is  giving  Kim  Novak  awfully 
good  advice — and  it  could  be  Kim 
Novak.  . . . Tom  Jenk’s  analysis  of 
George  Gobel’s  success : “He  doesn’t 
look  like  someone  appearing  on  TV. 
He  looks  like  someone  watching  it.”  . . . 
Definition  of  cleavage:  It’s  the  spot  of 
a woman’s  anatomy  that’s  just  about 
to  show  when  the  Johnston  Office  yells! 

I’m  a hot  Sinatra  fan  but  it’s  going 
to  take  Frankie — who’s  starring  in 


It’s  that  average-guy  look  that 
makes  George  Gobel  a TV  success 


“Johnny  Concho”— at  his  bestest  to 
convince  me  he’s  a cowboy.  And  I 
might  add  that  I’ve  seen  some  odd 
cowboys.  . . . Mentioning  Sinatra  re- 
minds me  of  one  of  his  dolls.  Celeste 


Paris  stylists  would  have  to  take 
drastic  steps  to  flatten  our  Jane! 


Holm,  in  “The  Tender  Trap.”  Celeste 
in  an  interview  concerning  American 
men  said:  “They  don’t  graduate  from 
their  mothers  enough.”  . . . Anne  Fran- 
cis is  ready  to  make  it  big  if  her  studio 
gives  her  the  right  role  in  an  important 
picture.  . . . It’s  now  expected  that  any 
non-singer  can  sing  in  a movie.  The 
novelty  value  is  gone,  real  gone.  . . . 

Doris  Day  flashes  a cute  smile  imme- 
diately after  she  says  hello  to  you.  . . . 

I don’t  dig  Harry  Belafonte.  I expect 
hundreds  of  letters  shouting  at  me  and 

Continued 
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Replies  From  Survey  Reveal: 

9oUTOf  |0 

NURSES 

smDOUCHINGwl™ 

ZONITE 


FOR  FEMININE  HYGIENE 


What  Greater  Assurance  Can  a 
Bride-to-be  or  Married  Woman  Have 

Women  who  value  true  married  happi- 
ness and  physical  charm  know  how 
essential  a cleansing,  antiseptic  and  de- 
odorizing douche  is  for  intimate  femi- 
nine cleanliness  and  after  monthly 
periods. 

Douching  has  become  such  a part  of 
the  modern  way  of  life  an  additional 
survey  showed  that  of  the  married 
women  who  replied: 

83.3%  douche  after  monthly  periods. 
86.5%  at  other  times. 

So  many  women  are  benefiting  by  this 
sanitary  practice — why  deny  yourself? 
What  greater  “peace  of  mind”  can  a 
woman  have  than  to  know  zonite  is  so 
highly  regarded  among  nurses  for  the 
douche  ? 

ZONITE’s  Many  Advantages 

Scientific  tests  proved  no  other  type 
liquid  antiseptic-germicide  for  the 
douche  of  all  those  tested  is  so  power- 
fully effective  yet  safe  to  body 
tissues  as  zonite.  It’s  positively  non- 
poisonous,  non-irritating.  You  can  use 
zonite  as  often  as  needed  without  the 
slightest  risk  of  injury.  A 
zonite  douche  immediately 
washes  away  odor-causing 
deposits.  It  completely  de- 
odorizes. Leaves  you  with  a 
sense  of  well-being  and  con- 
fidence. Inexpensive.  Costs 
only  a few  pennies  per 
douche.  Use  as  directed. 

If  any  abnormal  condition  exists, 
see  your  doctor. 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 

continued 


then  completely  explaining  Mr.  Bela- 
fonte  to  me. 

Irene  Papas,  exciting  new  screen 
personality  who  debuts  in  M-G-M’s 
“Tribute  to  a Bad  Man,”  has  been 
jokingly  referred  to  as  The  First  of  the 
Red  Hot  Papas.  She  is  also  the  only 
actress  in  Hollywood  who  has  a license 
to  act.  Why?  It  seems  that,  before  a 
person  can  become  an  actor  or  actress 
in  Greece,  Irene’s  native  land,  it  is  nec- 
essary to  have  a college  degree  and 
pass  rigid  exams.  Only  then  does  the 
person  get  a formal,  legal  document, 
entitling  him  or  her  to  appear  on  the 
stage  and  in  films. 

There  appears  to  be  a behind-the- 
scenes  campaign  on  to  make  a real 
lovable,  human  guy  of  John  Wayne  off- 
screen. . . . Large  Screen,  Extra  Large 
Screen.  Technicolor,  DeLuxe  Color, 
Broadway  Musical  Hit  or  Broadway’s 
All-Time  Musical,  my  favorite  movie 
musical  still  is  on  the  small-size  screen, 
in  plain  black  and  white,  titled  “Forty- 
Second  Street.”  So  call  me  names — 
I’m  getting  used  to  it.  ...  I don’t  know 
anyone  who  gets  enthusiasms  like  Joan 
Crawford.  . . . Money  talks,  and  mine 
says  that  in  a season  or  so  Eva  Marie 
Saint  will  win  another  Oscar.  Eva  is 
a two-Oscar  doll  if  I ever  looked  at 
one.  . . . An  agent  wired  Montgomery 


Clift  to  name  his  rock-bottom  price 
to  do  a certain  movie.  Monty  wired 
back : “Sorry,  but  I live  at  rock  bot- 
tom. 

Rory  Calhoun  told  me  that  he  and 
his  wife,  Lita  Baron,  have  their  own 


special  idea  of  a relaxing  weekend. 
Every  Saturday  after  work,  he  and  Lita 
drive  down  to  their  boat  at  Wilming- 
ton, and  remain  aboard  until  Monday, 
when  Rory  has  to  report  back  to  the 
set.  What’s  so  different  about  this? 
Well,  the  boat  never  goes  to  sea,  just  I 
remains  tied  to  the  dock  the  whole  it 
time.  “The  important  thing,”  explains 
Rory  in  all  seriousness,  “is  to  be  lazy 
and  afloat.” 

Bob  Wagner  always  seems  to  me  as 
if  he  admires  a genuine  actor.  . . . I’m 
convinced  by  now  that,  when  the  waves 
break  and  roll  up  on  the  beach,  our 
hero  and  heroine  in  a movie  are  having 
a love  scene.  The  more  hectic  the 
waves,  the  wilder  the  love-making. 
Okay  cliche  makers,  get  us  another! 
...  I admit  Jennifer  Jones  can  twist 
me  around  her  little  acting  finger.  I I 
believe  her  in  any  role,  and  what’s  more 
feel  for  her.  . . I can’t  recall  which 
Italian  actress  said  it — maybe  they  all 
did — but  one  of  those  dishes  of  spa- 
ghetti, said : “In  my  country  a woman 
isn’t  considered  a woman  unless  she  n 
can  attract  a man  with  her  clothes  on.”  , 

. . . Alan  Ladd  says  that  the  opening  i 
of  his  hardware  store  in  Palm  Springs  j 
was  just  as  thrilling  as  the  premieres 
of  his  biggest  movies. 

I can  remember  way  back  when  j 
Jimmy  Stewart  was  referred  to  as  “a 
young  Gary  Cooper.”  It  wasn't  as  long 
ago  as  you  think,  if  you  care  to  look  up 
dates  and  figure  it  out ! . . . No  other  ! 
industry  in  all  the  world  could  take 
the  continual  beating  Hollywood  has — 
and  survive.  . . . Here’s  another  if 
you’re  the  contestant  on  The  $64,000 
Question:  Mitzi  Gaynor’s  real  name  is 
Francesca  Mitzi  Marlene  de  Czarayicon 
Gerber.  But  if  you  reply  simply  Mitzi  i 
Gerber,  we’re  going  to  call  it  right. 
And  you  advance  to  the  next  plateau,  i 
. . . Glorya  Curran  says  that  a woman’s 
best  assets  are  a man’s  imagination. 

. . . With  Tab  Hunter  I get  the  im- 
pression they  sent  a boy  to  do  a man’s 
job.  But  he  fools  me,  coming  back  : 
having  done  a man’s  job.  . . . Judy 
Holliday  summed  up  best  what  it  means 
to  be  a movie  star:  “Well,  everybody’s 
coming  around  to  know  everything  I 
that’s  happened  since  I was  four.  It’s 
like  going  to  an  analyst.  That’s  what 
becoming  a movie  star  is  like.”  And 
that’s  Hollywood  for  you. 
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LISTEN!  Until  you  light  a Lucky,  you’ll  never 
know  how  good  a cigarette  can  taste.  Luckies 
taste  better  because  Lucky  Strike  means  fine 
tobacco  that’s  TOASTED  to  taste  better.  You’ll  say 
they’re  the  best-tasting  cigarette  you  ever  smoked! 


"IT’S 

TOASTED" 


LUCKIES  TASTE  BETTER 


Cleaner,  Fresher,  Smoother! 


©A.  T.  Co. 


PRODUCT  OF 


AMERICA’S  LEADING  MANUFACTURER  OF  CIGARETTES 
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Blemished 
skin  problem 
ends  overnight 


with  new  "hide 
and  heal”  treatment! 


In  time  for  your  next  evening  out, 

Tussy  Medicare  givesyou  freedom  from  the 
embarrassing  sight  of  pimples,  blackheads 
or  whiteheads  caused  by  acne. 

First,  cleanse  with  Tussy  Creamy 
Masque.  It  removes  more  than  surface 
dirt... helps  get  rid  of  deeply  imbedded, 
dried  skin  oils  that  clog  pores ! 

Second,  smooth  on  Tussy  Medicated 
Lotion.  It  hides  blemishes  while  they 
heal.  Together,  Tussy  Creamy  Masque  and 
Medicated  Lotion  are  the  famous  Tussy 
Medicare  Treatment. 


r 
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Hides  and  heals 

blemishes  as  no  single 
cream,  lotion  or 

medication  can  do! 

$2  and  $U2 
no  tax 


ANTI-BLEMISH 

SET 


TUSSY 


medicare 


In  Osaka,  Dick  and  Phil  Carey  enjoyed  Japanese  food — and  feminine  courtesy 


\ Rambling  Wreck  ? 

At  heart,  Dick  York  is  strictly  a 
home-loving  family  man , hut  his  profession  has 
turned  him  into  a travelin  man 


BY  EVE  FORD 


Only  twenty-seven,  Dick  York’s  a 
thoroughly  domesticated  guy,  married 
for  four  years  and  already  the  father 
of  three  children.  So  it’s  with  astonish- 
ment that  he  says,  “I’ve  done  more 
traveling  in  the  last  two  years  than  all 
the  rest  of  my  life.” 

First  Columbia  summoned  him  to 
Hollywood  to  play  The  Wreck  in  “My 
Sister  Eileen.”  Then  the  same  studio 
shipped  him  off  to  Japan  for  “Three 
Stripes  in  the  Sun.”  Beaten  only  by  the 
Los  Angeles-Australia  hop,  the  flight 
from  L.  A.  to  Japan  is  the  second 
longest  in  the  world,  with  stops  just  at 
Honolulu  and  Wake.  After  thirty-four 
hours  aloft,  Dick  may  not  have  been 
a wreck,  but  he  was,  he  admits,  “a 
pretty  tired  boy.”  And  there  was  no 
rest;  instead,  a two-and-a-half-hour 
drive  to  Osaka,  the  film’s  locale. 

His  next  job  brought  him  back  to 
New  York  to  take  over  the  lead  in  the 
stage  hit  “Bus  Stop.”  At  the  beginning 
of  the  year,  he  shifted  to  the  play’s 
Chicago  company.  This  was  really  a 
homecoming.  Dick  York — a more  sen- 
sitive-featured, quiet-mannered  young 
man  than  the  brash  characters  he  usu- 
ally plays — was  born  in  Ft.  Wayne, 
Indiana,  September  4,  1928,  but  his 
family  moved  to  Chicago  before  he 
started  school.  At  twelve,  he  was  al- 


ready on  radio,  in  a series  of  programs 
(mostly  historical  dramatizations)  put 
on  by  the  Chicago  schools. 

That’s  how,  with  no  such  ambition, 
Dick  became  an  actor.  “Give  a kid  a 
chemistry  set,”  he  says,  “and  he  winds 
up  as  a scientist.  I had  a good  singing 
voice  as  a child.  But  after  I started 
working  on  radio  and  going  to  dramatic 
school,  the  singing  went  down  the 
drain.  I decided  acting  was  for  me.” 

At  sixteen,  he  began  earning  money 
on  the  air.  By  the  next  year,  he  had 
his  own  show,  singing,  doing  interviews 
and  skits  and  even  some  script-writing 
for  Teen  Town  (later  called  Junior 
Junction).  And  his  future  wife,  Joan 
Barbara  Alt.  was  also  on  Chicago  radio. 

“When  we  first  met,”  Dick  recalls, 
“I  was  grown  up — I was  fifteen.  She 
was  only  twelve.  I was  in  high  school; 
she  was  in  grammar  school.  Then  one 
day  I came  home  from  playing  tennis 
— and  there  she  was,  grown  up.” 

High-school  years  over,  Dick  saw 
New  York  as  the  logical  next  move. 
Radio  and  later  tv  welcomed  him  there. 
For  two  years  he  played  That  Brew- 
ster Boy;  he  was  a regular  on  Jack 
Armstrong ; he  has  been  on  most  of 
the  top  tv  dramatic  shows — Pliilco, 
Kraft,  Robert  Montgomery — as  well  as 
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INSTANTLY!  YOUR  HAIR  IS 
SOFT,  EASY  TO  MANAGE ! 


Put  silky  excitement  in  your  hair 
with  New  Non-oily  Hairdressing/ 

Something  wonderful  happens  to  your  hair  the  moment 
you  apply  new  suave  hairdressing,  containing  that 
remarkable  Helene  Curtis  beauty  find,  greaseless  lan- 
olin! Instantly,  your  hair  is  so  soft  and  supple,  so  eager 
to  wave  . . . you  can  do  just  what  you  want  with  it.  And 
what  life,  what  gorgeous  glowing  “tone”  it  gives  your 
hair.  All  without  a trace  of  oily  after-film! 


LOOK  AT  THE  SATINY  GLOW 
SUAVE  GIVES  . . . INSTANTLY! 

Don’t  despair  over  dull  hair! 
Give  it  sparkle. ..  thrilling 
highlights  ...  in  20  seconds 
with  SUAVE.  Adds  healthy 
glow,  not  oily  shine. 


SEE  HOW  EASY  YOUR  HAIRDO 
ARRANGES  . . . HOW  IT  LASTS! 

SUAVE  makes  hair  easy  to  comb 
and  arrange.  Deepens  curls, 
tames  stray  wisps.  Keeps  hair 
softly  in  place  all  day  without 
stiff  lacquer  or  grease. 


DO  THIS  TO  MAKE  HAIR 
BEHAVE  AFTER  SHAMPOO 

Always  put  back  the  beauty 
oils  shampooing  takes  out. 
Helene  Curtis  SUAVE  does  it  in- 
stantly . . . adds  body  and  life, 
makes  hair  manageable,  frees 
snarls. 


Copyright  1956  H.C.I. 


MAKES  YOUR  HAIR  CHARMINGLY  SOFT 
. . . THRILLING  TO  TOUCH 

Exciting  hair  does  so  much  to  make  you  ex- 
citing. To  make  the  most  of  your  hair,  to  bring 
out  all  its  allure  . . . renew  its  soft  shimmer  each 
day  with  just  a kiss  of  suave.  Start  today! 


GOOD  NEWS  WHEN  HAIR  IS 
DRY,  BRITTLE,  ABUSED! 

If  home  permanents,  tints  or 
sun  have  made  your  hair  dry, 
abused  . . . quick,  the  suave! 
Restores  satin  softness,  lively, 
healthy  look  ...  a 20-second 
miracle! 


Contains  amazing  greaseless  lanolin/ 


59c  and  $1 

(plus  tax) 


HELENE  CURTIS 

uave 

HAIRDRESSING 

& CONDITIONER 


Liquid  or 
New  Creme  . . . 
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about 

“embarrassing 

odor” 

Isn’t  that  an  awful  thing  to  say  (or 

whisper)  about  a woman?  Nevertheless, 
every  woman  faces  the  possibility  of 
“embarrassing  odor.”  The  wise  ones,  the 
ones  who  are  sure  of  feminine  daintiness 
at  all  times,  douche  with  “Lysol.” 

“ Lysol ” not  only  cleanses,  it  also  acts 
as  an  internal  deodorant!  Rapidly,  effi- 
ciently, “Lysol”  kills  odor-producing 
bacteria  on  contact . . . spreads  into  all  the 
folds  and  crevices  to  give  that  complete 
assurance  of  personal  cleanliness.  Yet 
the  new  improved  “Lysol”  brand  dis- 
infectant is  gentle,  bland,  harmless  to 
delicate  feminine  tissues. 

Every  woman,  married  or  unmarried, 
should  use  a double-action  “Lysol” 
douche  after  menstruation.  Or  when 
confronted  by  the  problem  of  extra 
secretions.  Or  simply  in  order  to  be 
surer  of  complete  feminine  daintiness  on 
some  special  occasion.  Just  a teaspoon 
of  “Lysol”  added  to  the  douche  water 
promotes  important,  long-lasting,  real 
internal  cleanliness. 

Never  let  them  say  that  you’re  care- 
less about  the  one  unforgivable  fault. 
Lise  “Lysol”  and  be 
far  more  secure  about 
your  feminine  charm. 

...Write  for  free 
booklet  on  medically- 
approved  methods  of 
douching.  (Sent  in 
plain  envelope.)  Send 
name  and  address  to 
“Lysol,”  Bloomfield. 

N.  J.,  Dept.  PP-562. 
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endless  daytime  dramas.  Feeling  safely 
established  at  twenty-three,  he  married 
his  Joan,  November  17,  1951. 

The  newlyweds  did  three  shows  to- 
gether, but  then  the  babies  started 
coming  along,  and  Joan  had  a full-time 
job  at  home.  Kimberley  Anne  is  two 
and  a half  now;  Amanda  Jo  is  just 
past  one;  and  their  third  arrived  last 
month. 

When  Dick  first  hit  the  road,  his 
family  went  along  to  Hollywood,  taking 
a rented  house  at  Hollywood  Boulevard 
and  Harvard.  Dick  walked  to  work, 
even  when  he  had  to  get  up  an  hour 
ahead  of  schedule,  for  an  early  call. 
“But  I’d  be  ready,  shiny  and  bushy- 
tailed  at  seven  o’clock,”  he  says  proudly. 
“The  pace  is  slower  out  there;  I almost 
went  out  of  my  mind  the  first  few  days. 
In  New  York,  if  you’re  called  to  re- 
hearse for  a tv  show  at  ten  A.M.,  they 
mean  it!  In  Hollywood,  report  at  seven 
A.M.,  and  you’re  lucky  if  you  start  work 
by  four  p.m.  !” 

Whatever  Dick’s  temporary  annoy- 
ances, he  never  took  them  home  with 
him.  As  he  puts  it,  “I’m  inclined  to 
pigeonhole  things.  I don’t  believe  in 
letting  moods  carry  over  between  my 
work  and  my  home.  Just  because  you 
had  too  many  seeds  in  your  orange 
juice  at  breakfast,  that’s  no  reason  for 
getting  into  arguments  with  other 
actors.  And  there’s  no  sense  in  making 
your  wife  miserable  just  because  you 
feel  your  scenes  didn’t  go  right  that 
day.” 

Work  in  the  movies  has  its  advan- 
tages for  a family  man.  Dick  found. 
He’d  be  through  at  six.  with  no  evening 
performance  or  air  show  ahead.  So  he 
and  Joan  would  pile  the  kids  into  the 
car  and  go  to  the  beach.  Or,  after 
dinner,  with  the  babies  stowed  away  in 
bed.  they  could  relax  for  a session  of 
reading  aloud  to  each  other,  Dick 
taking  one  chapter,  Joan  the  next. 

But  the  trip  to  Japan  naturally  meant 
a temporary  break-up  for  the  York 
family.  Dick  had  to  embark  on  this 


WHO  ARE  YOUR  FAVOR 

In  color  I want  to  see:  actor: 
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adventure  alone.  Like  many  American 
men,  he  was  much  impressed  by  Japan’s 
women — “the  epitome  of  femininity,” 
he  says.  “On  the  way  over,  the  airline 
stewardesses — the  ideal  of  American 
womanhood — seem  wonderfully  polite. 
If  a baby  is  on  the  plane,  they  become 
little  mothers.  But  Japanese  women — 
even  the  waitresses — are  fantastic,  ca- 
tering to  men  at  every  moment.  On  the 
way  back,  after  seven  weeks  among 
Japan’s  women,  those  airline  steward- 
esses don’t  seem  to  be  taking  any  in- 
terest in  your  welfare  at  all!” 

(Note  to  the  stewardesses;  That’s  a 
bit  of  typical  York  humor;  please  don’t 
dump  the  coffee  in  his  lap  next  time 
he’s  on  a plane.) 

Once  Dick’s  masculine  ego  had  re- 
covered from  Japanese  flattery,  he  was 
mighty  glad  to  look  at  American  femi- 
ninity again— especially  three  prime 
examples  named  Joan,  Kim  and  Aman- 
da. Soon  after  he’d  returned  to  New 
York  and  the  Kew  Gardens  apartment 
where  they’d  been  living,  he  was  given 
the  role  in  “Bus  Stop.”  During  the 
strenuous  routine  of  breaking  in  on  a 
new  stage  assignment,  his  first  inclina- 
tion between  performances  was  to  sleep. 
But  he  found  time  to  help  Joan  feed  the 
kids,  take  them  out  for  airings,  play 
with  them. 

For  Dick,  the  move  to  Chicago  with 
the  play  has  meant  reunion  with  his 
mother,  father  and  kid  sister  Vicky.  All 
the  while,  he’s  looking  forward  to 
making  a permanent  home  for  his  grow- 
ing family,  preferably  in  Hollywood, 
because  they  like  the  life  there  and 
because  he  has  a two-picture-a-year 
commitment  with  Columbia. 

Where  in  Hollywood?  “Any  block 
where  there  are  yards  and  trees.  Our 
newest  baby  is  going  to  be  brought  up 
in  a house!  Or  maybe,  with  all  these 
kids  around.  I’ll  start  a nursery— or  a 
kennel,  with  stalls.” 

(Note  to  the  three  junior  Yorks: 
Don’t  run  away  from  home.  Your  old 
man’s  just  being  funny  again.) 


Send  your  votes  for  the  stars 
you  want  to  see  in  Photoplay 
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The  features  I like  best  in  this  issue  of  Photoplay  are: 
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NAME  

ADDRESS  ACE 

Paste  this  ballot  on  a postal  card  and  send  it  to  Readers’  Poll 
Editor , Box  1374,  Grand  Central  Station,  A'.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 
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Whats  New 

in  Colgate  Dental  Cream  thats 


in  every  other  leading  toothpaste? 


its  GARDOL—To  Give  Up  To 
7 Times  longer  Protection 
Against  Toofh  Decay 
...  With  Just  One  Brushing/ 


GARDOL  Makes  This  Amazing  Difference! 

MINUTES  AFTER 

12  HOURS  AFTER 

'] 

BRUSHING  WITH  ANY 

ONE  COLGATE  BRUSHING 

TOOTHPASTE 

GARDOL  IS 

DECAY-CAUSING 

STILL  FIGHTING 

BACTERIA  RETURN  TO 

THE  BACTERIA  THAT 

ATTACK  YOUR  TEETH! 

CAUSE  DECAY!  ^ 

4 

Any  toothpaste  can  destroy  decay-  and  odor-causing 
bacteria.  But  new  bacteria  come  back  in  minutes,  to 
form  acids  that  cause  decay.  Colgate's,  unlike  any 
other  leading  toothpaste,*  keeps  on  fighting  tooth 
decay  12  hours  or  more! 

Thus,  morning  brushings  with  Colgate's  help  pro- 
tect all  day;  evening  brushings  all  night.  Because  the 
Gardol  in  Colgate's  forms  an  invisible,  protective 
shield  around  your  teeth  that  lasts  for  12  hours  with 
just  one  brushing.  Ask  your  dentist  how  often  you 
should  brush  your  teeth.  Encourage  your  children  to 
brush  after  meals.  And  at  all  times,  get  Gardol  pro- 
tection in  Colgate  Dental  Cream! 


Cleans  Your  Breath 


While  It 


f*.  O 


Guards  Your  Teeth 


HE  TOP  THREE  BRANDS  AETER  COLGATE'S. 


No  other  leading  toothpaste 
can  give  the  12-hour  protection 
against  decay  you  get  with 
Colgate's  with  just  one  brushing! 
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READERS  INC..  ■ Continued  from  page  23 


To  settle  an  argument  with  a friend,  can 
you  tell  me  who  played  in  Warner  Broth- 
ers’ “Romance  on  the  High  Seas”  and  who 
sang  “Put  It  in  a Box”  in  the  same  picture? 
Oscar  S.  Wright 
Winston  Salem,  North  Carolina 
Jack  Carson  was  Peter  Virgil:  Janis 
Paige , Elvira  Kent:  Oscar  Levant.  Oscar 
Farrar;  Doris  Day,  Georgia  Garret;  Don 
DeFore,  Michael  Kent;  S.  Z.  Sakall,  Uncle 
Lazio.  Doris  Day  sang  the  song. — Ed. 


Doris  is  the  songstress 


Please  tell  me  the  name  of  the  back- 
ground music  in  “East  of  Eden”.  Has  it 
been  recorded  and  on  what  label?  It  was 
hauntingly  beautiful. 

Renee  F.  Delong 
Allentown,  Pennsylvania 

“The  Eden  Theme”.  Victor  Young  has 
recorded  it  on  Decca  and  Buddy  Bregman’s 
orchestra,  with  an  harmonica  solo,  on  an 
Era  platter. — Ed. 

I have  been  a subscriber  to  your  maga- 
zine for  a good  many  years  and  would  like 
to  thank  you  for  the  many  enjoyable  and 
interesting  articles  you  have  presented.  I 
would  sincerely  appreciate  a reply  to  the 
following  questions. 

Is  it  true  that  the  singing  voices  of  Har- 
ry Belafonte  and  Dorothy  Dandridge  were 
dubbed  in  the  picture  “Carmen  Jones”, 
and  if  so,  by  whom? 

Could  you  possibly  tell  the  correct  age 
of  Estelita,  the  Cuban  entertainer  who  was 
just  divorced  from  Grant  Withers? 

Elaine  Rich 

Miami  Beach,  Florida 

Dorothy  Dandridge  and  Harry  Belafonte 
are  both  fine  singers,  but  the  roles  called 
for  operatic  singing.  The  voices  were 
dubbed  in  since  neither  is  an  operatic 
singer.  Marilyn  Horne  sang  for  Dorothy ; 
Le  Vern  Hutcherson  for  Harry.  To  your 
second  query,  Estelita  was  born  on  July  2, 
but  like  many  women,  doesn't  reveal  the 
year. — Ed. 

A lot  of  girls  here  went  to  see  “The  Sil- 
ver Chalice”  some  time  ago.  We  all  en- 
joyed it  very  much.  Can  you  tel!  us  who 
played  Pier  Angeli’s  husband? 

Alice  Garrett  and  Barbara  Crawford 
Mocksville,  North  Carolina 

Paul  Newman.  This  is  his  only  movie  to 
date. — Ed. 

My  neighbor  and  I,  after  seeing  "Battle 
Cry”,  are  having  quite  a bit  of  controversy 


as  to  whether  Fess  Parker  had  the  very  bit 
part  in  that  movie  as  the  guitar-playing 
Marine  in  the  barracks. 

I say  “no”,  that  Davy  Crockett  was  his 
first  movie.  Please  help  us  settle  this.  I’ve 
tried  to  gain  this  information  everywhere. 
You’re  my  last  hope. 

Mrs.  Helen  Wilharber 
St.  Paul,  Minnesota 

Your  last  hope  has  the  answer  and  your 
neighbor  is  right  this  time.  Fess  Parker 
was  the  guitar-playing  Marine. — Ed. 

I wish  you  would  help  settle  an  argu- 
ment a friend  and  I had.  She  said  that 
"Giant”  would  have  to  be  cut  because 
James  Dean  died  before  it  was  completed. 
Is  this  true? 

Pat  Decker 
Walden,  New  York 

The  portions  of  the  film  in  which  James 
Dean  appears  had  been  completed  before 
his  untimely  death.  Therefore,  the  picture 
will  go  ahead  for  release  without  having  to 
be  shortened. — Ed. 

Please  settle  two  arguments  between  my 
girl  friend  and  I.  Has  the  movie,  "Princess 
of  the  Nile”  been  released,  or  has  it  been 
cancelled?  Also,  what  has  happened  to 
“The  Conqueror”? 

What  stars  are  in  these  pictures? 

Bonnie  Harrah  and  Jackie  Lowell 
Niles,  Michigan 

“ Princess  of  the  Nile”  was  released  in 
June,  1954.  It  starred  Debra  Paget;  Jeff 
Hunter ; and  Michael  Rennie.  “The  Con- 
queror” will  be  released  around  the  begin- 
ning of  the  year.  Susan  Hayward  and  John 
Wayne  are  the  stars. — Ed. 


Sterling  needs  a good  role 


I'm  sure  many  of  your  other  readers  be- 
sides myself  would  appreciate  hearing 
something  about  those  two  fine  leading 
men.  Jack  Palance  and  Sterling  Hayden. 

Both  of  them  have  yet  to  receive  the 
parts  and  recognition  they  really  deserve. 

Jane  Morrow 
Freeport,  New  York 

And  both  of  them  are  6'4".  Jack  was 
born  February  18  in  Lattimer,  Pa.  This  ex- 
prizefighter weighs  in  at  195  lbs.,  has  black 
hnir  and  hazel  eyes.  Sterling's  blond  and 
blue-eyed,  weighs  220  lbs.  He  was  born  in 
Montclair,  N.  J.  on  March  26,  1916. — Ed. 

Let’s  face  it.  Katharine  Hepburn  is  a 
wonderful  actress.  Once  in  a while  (if 
we’re  lucky)  we  hear  about  a movie  she 
is  making.  This  is  all  too  seldom! 


But  what  about  her  personal  life?  Is  she 
married?  If  so,  to  whom?  Where  was  she 
born?  How  old  is  she?  How  tall?  What 
will  her  next  movie  be? 

Melinda  Kraus 
Willoughby,  Ohio 
Born  November  8.  1909  in  Hartford. 
Connecticut.  She  is  5'8".  She  was  divorced 
from  Ludlow  Smith  in  1934  and  has  not 
remarried.  She  may  be  currently  seen  in 
“Summertime” . You  can  look  forward  to 
seeing  Katie  and  Bob  Hope  in  “Not  for 
Money” , which  they  are  making  in  Europe. 


Katharine  Hepburn — still  going  strong 


CASTING; 

I have  recently  read  Marjorie  Morning- 
star  by  Herman  Wouk.  It  could  be  made 
into  a wonderful  movie.  Here  is  my  idea 
of  a good  cast:  Marjorie,  Donna  Reed; 
Noel,  Edmund  Purdom;  Marsha,  Eva  Marie 
Saint;  Mike,  Rory  Calhoun;  Milton.  Jose 
Ferrer;  Mrs.  Morgenstern,  Gertrude  Berg. 

K.  T.  Neville 
Monroe,  La. 

I have  just  read  James  A.  Michener’s 
novel  Sayonara.  The  story  is  a tender, 
heartbreaking  one  that  I’m  sure  would  make 
a wonderful  movie. 

For  casting,  the  role  of  Floyd.  Farley 
Granger:  Hanogi,  Shirley  Yamaguchi:  Joe, 
Robert  Wagner;  Katsumi,  Win  Min-Than; 
Eileen,  Janet  Leigh. 

With  the  fine  performances  these  stars 
could  give  to  these  roles,  I think  some 
studio  would  be  wise  to  screen  this  book. 

Sandi  Henschel 
Queens,  N.  Y. 


■ Please  address  your  letters  to  Readers 
Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street, 
New  York  17,  New  York.  We’d  like 
nothing  better  than  to  answer  every  let- 
ter we  receive  asking  for  information 
and  addresses  of  the  stars.  We  can’t! 
Each  week  hundreds  of  letters  are  re- 
ceived. We  can  only  answer  a limited 
number  in  Readers  Inc.  each  month. 
We  suggest,  therefore,  that  if  you  want 
to  start  a fan  club  or  write  your  favorite 
stars,  address  them  at  their  studios.  And 
if  you’re  collecting  photographs,  a good 
bet  is  to  investigate  the  commercial  or-  • 
ganizations  that  have  pictures  for  sale.  ED. 
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To  him  you’re  just 


as 


lovely  as  a movie  star 


Naturally,  you  want  to  look  as  pretty 
for  him — and  for  yourself — as  you 
possibly  can.  And  for  the  fresh  glowing 
skin  that’s  a beauty  asset  to  any  girl, 
use  new  Lux!  That’s  what  9 out  of  10 
Hollywood  stars  do.  Cyd  Charisse  finds 
new  Lux  is  great  for  her  skin — keeps 
it  soft,  fresh-looking! 

Cosmetic  lather 

is  the  secret 

Fresh  glowing  skin  is  dependent,  to  a 
large  extent,  on  proper  moisture  balance. 
And  Lux’s  rich,  creamy  lather  has  a 
cosmetic  action  that  maintains  moisture 
balance,  helps  keep  your  skin  radiant. 

Gently  massage  this  Cosmetic  lather 
into  your  skin.  In  a matter  of  seconds, 
the  cosmetic  action  of  new  Lux  is 
completed.  We  think  you’ll  be  as 
pleased  with  this  simple,  easy  skin  care 
as  the  Hollywood  stars  are. 


New  Lux  is 
sealed  in  Gold  Foil 


. . . and  this  unique  gold 
foil  wrap  protects  all  the 
famous  Lux  qualities  ...  its 
wonderful  fragrance,  dazzling 
whiteness,  Cosmetic  lather. 
Only  new  Lux  gives  you 
both  Cosmetic  lather  and 
new  Reynolds  gold  foil  pro- 
tection. Today  you  don’t 
have  to  be  a movie  star  to 
have  a movie  star’s  com- 
plexion. That’s  the  beauty 
of  new  Lux  in  Gold  Foil. 


. . . stunning  dancer,  beautiful  girl.  And 
to  keep  her  complexion  fresh  and  glowing, 
she  gives  it  regular  new  Lux  care 


>tb'p> 6Ua-(£  ^tcnh^y  LjxrtOc  /V\SMT  (hofL. 


No  “heavy  make-up”  maskiness 
No  powdery  dryness 


LAUGHIIVG 

STOCK 


go  sweet. ..go  fresh-faced... go  young! 

You  just  have  to  be  natural  — but  oh!  how  you  love  to  be 
beautiful!  And  this  is  the  very  reason  why  today  more  girls 
use  Pond’s  Angel  Face  than  any  other  complexion  flattery. 

Not  just  powder.  Not  just  make-up.  Angel  Face  is  a miracle 
blend  of  finest-milled  powder  and  smoothing  vaporized 
beauty  oils!  Delicate,  clinging,  never  drying  — you  re  your 
loveliest  in  Angel  Face  by  Pond  s! 


This  “youngest’ ’ Angel  Face  case  is  in 
charming  blue  plastic.  With  plushy 
puff  and  your  choice  of  all  8 fresh-faced 
An»el  Face  shades  — only  59 th" 


A Hollywood  animal  trainer  lias  been  so 
impressed  by  the  do-it-yourself  trend,  lie’s 
thijiking  of  selling  full-grown  tigers  by 
mail  order  with  a book  of  instructions  en- 
titled: “Subdue  It  Yourself. 

Jerry  Lewis  stopping  a heckler  in  a night 
club:  “You’ve  got  thirty-two  teeth— would 
you  like  to  try  for  none?’’ 

Dean  Martin  confessing  lie’s  a han: 
"Why,  every  time  I open  the  refrigerator 
door  and  the  light  hits  me  in  the  face,  1 
sing  three  songs.” 

Overheard  at  Ciro’s:  “I  was  wearing  one 
of  those  dresses  that  starts  late  and  ends 
early.” 

A movie  starlet  thanked  Jackie  Gleason 
for  a kiss. 

“Don’t  mention  it,”  replied  Jackie,  “the 
pressure  was  all  mine.” 

Wail  of  an  actor:  “I  have  trouble  cashing 
checks.  I don’t  know  of  a single  place 
where  I’m  unknown. 

A naive  young  actress  was  being  rushed 
by  an  aging  star. 

"Don’t  you  understand,”  he  pleaded,  "I 
want  to  marry  you.  I want  you  to  be  the 
mother  of  my  children.” 

“But  how  many  do  you  have?’  she  asked 


Backstage  sign  at  a burlesque  theater: 
“Proceed  at  your  own  risque.” 

Andie  Murphy,  World  War  II  hero, 
flipped  it  after  seeing  his  film  biography, 
“To  Hell  and  Back": 

“You  know  something?  I was  much 
braver  in  the  picture.” 

Intelligence  report  on  the  Jack  Webb- 
Dorothy  Towne  domestic  split:  Neighbors 
were  unaware  of  trouble.  The  Webbs  ar- 
gued Dragnet  style — in  whispers. 

As  Jimmy  Durante  sees  it: 

“Eddie  Fisher  may  be  the  darling  of  the 
teenagers,  hut  I’m  the  devil  of  the  girdle 
group.” 

Sign  on  a San  Fernando  Valley  cattle 
crossing  near  Jack  Oakie’s  ranch: 

“Drive  carefully.  The  life  you  save  may 
be  next  year’s  T-Bone  steak.’ 

There  was  a dyed  pink  poodle  in  a Las 
Vegas  night-club  show.  Observed  a wit: 
“If  pink  poodles  get  to  he  a trend,  I’m 
going  into  the  business  of  raising  charcoal 
black  fleas.” 

Hollywood  movie-set  slanguage  is  rich 
with  such  words  as  grip,  juicer,  gobo, 
scrim  and  baby  doll.  But  Rosalind  Russell 
introduced  a new  one  during  the  filming  of 
“Picnic.”  Every  time  she  needed  the  ward- 
robe woman  on  the  set,  she  called  out  tor: 
“Girdle  gaffer.” 

Gig  Young  to  a fledgling  actor:  A man 


plus  tax 


realizes  he’s  become  a character  actor 
when  he  lias  more  lines  in  his  face  than  in 
his  script.” 

Talking  about  Liberace’s  hit  role  in  a 
movie  several  years  ago,  somebody  said: 
“They  cut  him  down  to  half  a smile  and 
nobody  recognized  him.” 

A Hollywood  couple  with  armies  of  kin- 
folk just  ordered  bathroom  towels  em- 
broidered with  “His  Relatives”  and  “Her 
Relatives.” 

George  Gobel  said  it : "I'm  too  poor  to 
paint  and  too  proud  to  whitewash.” 

Overheard:  “The  hardest  thing  to  tell 
is  a woman’s  age — especially  if  she’s  lis- 
tening.” 

A movie  queen  was  celebrating  her  birth- 
day with  a party  at  a Hollywood  night  club. 

“It's  a delightlul  party,”  said  a friend. 
“What  did  your  husband  give  you?” 

Star:  “A  dozen  beautiful  arguments.” 

Irene  Ryan  said  it:  “The  average  income 
of  a Hollywood  starlet  is  about  3 a. in.” 

Basil  Rathbone  is  as  famous  for  his  vil- 
lain roles  as  his  Sherlock  Holmes  portrayal. 
Most  ol  his  black-hearted  heavies  have 
been  in  period  films  in  which  the  hero 
kills  Basil  in  a duel  in  the  last  reel. 

Observes  Basil:  “I’ve  been  on  the  end  of 
a sword  more  often  than  Shiskabob.” 

Starlet  to  a wolf  at  the  Mocambo:  “Go 
away — when  I want  you  I’ll  rattle  your 
cage.” 

Suggested  motto  for  a certain  movie 
star's  family  crest:  “In  Hoc  Tu  Ofin.” 

A snooty  Beverly  Hills  matron  telephoned 
her  fur  designer  and  said:  “I  want  you  to 
make  a Davy  Crockett  coonskin  cap  for 
my  little  daughter.  But  don’t  use  ordinary 
coon  fur — make  it  up  in  silver  blue  or 
breath  of  spring  coon.” 

Sign  over  the  desk  of  a writer  for  Red 
Skelton : “He  who  laughs,  lasts.” 

Dorothy  Shay  claims  a hypochondriac  is 
a person  who  can't  leave  feeling  well 
enough  alone. 

A pixie  movie  agent  swears  he’s  going 
to  cash  in  on  Rock  Hudson's  zooming 
career  by  naming  his  next  new  actor  dis- 
covery “Hunk  Stone.” 

Mae  West  was  dripping  with  diamonds 
when  she  posed  for  a picture  with  Cary 
Grant.  “Cash  and  Cary?” 

At  a Hollywood  wedding  reception  one 
ol  the  male  guests  looked  so  gloomy  an- 
other guest  decided  to  cheer  him  up  with: 
"Have  you  kissed  the  bride?” 

“Not  lately,”  replied  the  gloomy  one. 

"See  Evsklne  Johnson's  “Hollywood  Reel " on  your 
local  TV  station 
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starring  in 1 J T HE  SECOND  GREATEST  SEX” 

A Universal-International  Picture.  Print  by  Technicolor.  In  CineinaScope. 


“Yes,  I use  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo,”  says  Jeanne  Grain. 

It's  I he  favorite  of  4 oul  of  5 
lop  Hollywood  movie  stars! 

It  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rich  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
hair  so  easy  to  manage. 

It  beautifies!  For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — without  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
Use  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars — Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


"Von  can  Suave  That  Ivory  look 


in  Just  7 (lays 


This  very  young  lady  has  the  right  idea  for  a bright  new 

complexion  for  you!  It's  so  simple,  too.  For  baby-smooth, 
baby-soft  skin,  change  to  regular  care  with  her  pure,  mild 

Ivory  Soap.  Yes,  the  milder  your  soap,  the  prettier  your  skin 
will  be.  Soft,  clear,  dewy-fresh  skin  is  That  Ivory  Look! 


Wash  your  face  regularly  with 
pure,  mild  Ivory.  Mild  enough 
for  baby’s  skin — so  right  for 
your  complexion. 


MORE  DOCTORS  ADVISE  IVORY  THAN  ANY  OTHER  SOAP! 


eal-life 


drama 


an  open  letter 
to 

our  readers: 


In  the  years  since  I've  been  publishing  PHOTO- 
PLAY magazine,  I've  come  more  and  more  to  the 
realization  that  no  other  magazine  in  the  world  offers 
such  a telling  composite  picture  of  human  beings 
in  relation  to  life  in  a single  community.  Hollywood 
is  like  every  other  small  town  in  the  country— with 
its  heartaches  and  its  joys.  Yet,  in  one  respect,  it 
is  unique.  In  Hollywood  everything  happens  twice 
as  fast  and  twice  as  violently  as  in  other  com- 
munities. 

In  this  single  issue  of  PHOTOPLAY,  for  example, 
there  are  several  real-life  stories  which  range  from 
the  near-tragic  to  the  sublime. 

For  instance,  the  two-year  battle  of  Susan  Hay- 
ward with  her  former  husband  Jess  Barker  has  led 
to  a suicide  attempt,  a violent  disagreement  about 
custody  of  her  children  and  finally  a scandal  that 
rocked  her  neighborhood. 

On  the  other  hand,  Pier  and  Vic  Damone  emerged 
triumphantly  happy  after  a period  when  both  Pier 
and  her  unborn  child  were  in  danger  as  a result  of 
an  accident.  Everyone  in  Hollywood  rejoices  with 
them  in  their  happiness. 

For  sheer  poignancy,  read  the  statements  of  a 
mother  and  father  of  a movie  star,  Kim  Novak,  who 
has  been  brutally  scandalized  in  the  public  prints. 
The  parents  are  sitting  helpless  to  act  in  Chicago. 
Kim  battles  for  the  truth  in  Hollywood. 

On  a happy  note.  Tab  Hunter  explains  how  his 
life-long  faith  has  sustained  him  through  all  the  un- 
certainties of  building  a career. 

And  there  is  young  Russ  Tamblyn,  whose  mar- 
riage on  St.  Valentine's  Day  to  pretty,  young  Venetia 
Stevenson  will  flutter  the  hearts  of  all  Hollywood — 
and  everyone  who  loves  a lover. 

Family  ties  stand  firm  in  these  pages,  too,  with  a 
wonderfully  warm  story  by  the  father  of  Bob  Wag- 
ner— and  a super-rooting  job  of  a daughter  for  her 
father  in  a Nancy  Sinatra,  Jr.  account  of  life  with 
Frank  on  a recent  trip. 

Only  in  PHOTOPLAY  do  you  get  such  vivid 
stories  of  the  people  of  that  big-little  town  called 
Hollywood.  You'll  find  them  in  this  issue  and  every 
issue.  . 

Publisher,  Photoplay  Magazine 
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Piper  Laurie:  W/ith  side- 
long glance  she  tempts 
him  and — he’s  off  to 
buy  a wedding  band! 


Natalie  Wood:  If  she 

should  ask  him  he’d  be. 
reeling — with  that  real 
gone  crazy  feeling 


Cal  York's 
Gossip  of  Hollywood 


Leap  Year  Girls:  It  isn’t  generally  known  that  Leslie  Caron 
had  one  of  her  rare  dates  with  James  Dean  just  before  his 
life  ended  so  tragically.  But  before  she  embarked  for  Paris 
to  spend  the  holidays  with  her  beloved  grandmother,  the 
whimsical  French  girl  confided  to  intimates:  “I  still  love  my 
career  better  than  any  man  1 know!  . . . Piper  Laurie,  on 
the  other  hand,  is  all  for  marriage  and  hopes  the  “right”  man 
comes  along  in  1956.  G.  David  Schine,  who  once  obtained  a 
license  to  marry  her.  is  back  again  from  Alaska,  but  Piper  is 
“out”  to  him  and  every  genial  gent — except  Gene  Nelson. 

. . . Pier  Angeli  and  Marisa  Pavan  buried  the  sisterly  hatchet 
when  Perry  Rocco  Luigi  Damone  was  christened  and  Auntie 
Marisa  was  godmother.  Currently,  career  comes  first  with 
Marisa  and  she  is  determined  to  become  a “pop”  singer.  She’s 
enlisted  M-G-M  coach  Bobby  Tucker  to  help  her  cut  a trial 
record.  . . . Carol  Ohmart  had  one  date  with  Hugh  O’Brian, 
which  happens  to  every  newcomer  in  Hollywood.  Now  Para- 
mount’s new  star  says:  “Unless  it’s  someone  serious,  I prefer 
to  stay  home  and  study.”  And  that’s  just  what  she’s  doing! 
...  At  the  ripe  old  age  of  eighteen,  Natalie  Wood  has  so 
many  beaux,  she  could  use  a double!  At  the  moment,  she 
“isn't  talking"’  to  Perry  Lopez  and  Martin  Millner,  who  was 
number  one  on  Natalie’s  date  list  but  has  been  replaced  by 
Dennis  Hoppei.  . . . According  to  Debra  Paget — who  should 
know — boy  friends  are  still  taboo  during  1956.  For  her  second 
Las  Vegas  engagement  in  late  spring,  she’ll  do  less  rock  ’n 
roll  and  modify  those  bumps  and  grinds.  Her  serious  role 
of  Lilia  in  “The  Ten  Commandments”  influenced  this  deci- 
sion. . . . Blond  and  beautiful  Martha  Hyer  still  ain’t  a-talkin' 
about  that  doctor  in  San  Francisco.  Martha  admits,  however, 
that  he  wants  her  to  come  up  and  meet  his  family  sometime. 
Looks  like  it  won’t  he  long  now!  ( Continued  on  page  82) 


Piper  Laurie.  t’-I  star;  Natalie  Wood  is  in  "The  Searchers:  ' Carol  Ohmart,  in  Ihe 
Scarlet  Hour;"  Marisa  Pavan.  in  "The  Rose  Tattoo"  and  "Diane;  Debra  Paget, 
in  "The  Last  Hunt;"  Shirley  Jones,  in  "Oklahoma!”  and  "Carousel;"  Pat  Crowley, 
in  "The  Square  Jungle;”  and  Martha  Hyer,  in  "Red  Sundown” 
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Martha  Hyer:  Should  A 
she  propose  this  bright 
Leap  Y ear,  he’d  sigh  and 
say  “I  surrender,  dear!” 


Pat  Crowley:  With 
laughing  eyes,  this 
saucy  she,  could  snare 
the  most  elusive  he 


Debra  Paget:  Though  ^ 
she  is  shy  of  romance  J 
yet — watch  it  men,  what 
she  wants  she’ll  get! 

Shirley  Jones:  If  she 

should  chase  a guy  (how 
silly!)  he’d  better  run  i 
like  mad  (but  wil-ly? ) I 


Marisa  Pavan:  One 

look  from  this  Italian 
confection  and  guys’ d 
run — in  her  direction! 


Carol  Ohmart:  Her  cool, 
cool  looks  and  sultry 
air  bode  trouble  for 
guys  debonair! 


To  keen  observers , Brando's  discarding  of  blue  jeans , 
more  sociable  attitude,  are  just  the  normal  processes  of 
maturing.  Careerwise,  he’s  showing  a preference  for 
lighter  roles — as  in  “Guys  and  Dolls” ; the  one  he’ll 
play  in  “Teahouse  of  the  August  Moon”  with  Machiko 
Kyo,  right — to  brooding  parts  that  made  him  famous 


Solving  the  riddle  of  Marlon  Brando  has  everyone 
coming  up  with  a different  character.  But  if  you  face 
the  facts  in  this  story , the  guy  figures  ! 


BY 

CHARLES 

KISEFLER 


Marlon  Brando 

is  in  "Guys  and  Dolls" 


editor’s  note:  If  all  the  words  about  Marlon  Brando — 
written,  spoken  and  implied;  good,  bad  and  indifferent — - 
were  strung  together,  they  would  circle  the  globe  many  times. 
But,  other  than  that,  what  do  they  all  add  up  to?  How 
much  truth  is  to  be  gained  from  them  as  to  what  Marlon  is 
really  like?  That  has  been  for  each  individual  to  decide, 
because  so  far  Marlon  has  shed  only  vague  and,  occasionally, 
conflicting  bits  of  enlightenment  on  himself.  He  has  said 
repeatedly  that  his  personal  life  is  his  own  business  and  he 
intends  to  keep  it  that  way.  But  this  will  never  do!  say  we 
— and  you,  we  hope.  So  we  decided  to  try  to  solve  the  rid- 
dle of  this  modern-day  sphinx  by  consulting  someone  ivho 
is  noted  for  riddle-solving — an  astrologer,  who  provided 
some  surprising  and  fascinating  information.  Perhaps  you 
will  agree  with  what  follows,  or  you  may  not.  Either  way, 
we  had  fun  comparing  notes  with  the  stars — Hollywood  and 
astrological — and  we  hope  you  do,  too. 


• Marlon  Brando  took  his  first  deep  breath  on  April  3, 
1924,  in  Omaha,  Nebraska.  He  was  born  under  the  sign  of 
Aries — the  first  sign  of  the  zpdiac — which  is  characterized  by 
energy,  drive,  a pioneering  spirit,  great  independence  and 
new  ideas.  According  to  his  horoscope,  Marlon  is  doubly 
endowed  with  this  sign,  which  makes  him  a man  with  dou- 
ble-barreled talents  who  is  doubly  ( Continued  on  page  107) 
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• Best  known  in  this  country  for  “The  Robe,” 
the  intense  personality  and  brilliant  acting  of 
Richard  Burton  illuminate  in  “Alexander  the 
Great”  another  drama  of  ancient  times.  The  life 
of  the  Greek  warrior-king  fired  the  imagination 
of  Robert  Rossen,  who  wrote,  produced  and  di- 
rected the  movie  for  U.A.  release.  Determined 
to  make  Alexander  live  again  as  a man,  not  alone 
as  a mighty  conqueror,  Rossen  entrusted  the  role 
to  Burton,  surrounded  him  with  international 
stars:  America’s  Fredric  March,  England’s  Claire 
Bloom  and  France’s  Danielle  Darrieux.  Too 
vital  to  be  overshadowed  by  the  sweeping  battle 
scenes  (shot  in  Spain  and  Spanish  Morocco), 
these  players  put  history  on  a personal  level. 
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In  fourth  century  B.  C.,  Philip  (Fredric  March)  and 
Alexander  (Richard  Burton)  fight  to  unify  Greece 


Richard  Burton  and  Claire  Bloom  are 
historic  lovers  in  an  epic  that  hits  a 
new  high  in  eye-dazzling  spectacle 


Genius  in  battle,  Alexander  becomes  king 
of  Greece  after  his  father  is  killed  in  a 
shocking  maneuver  of  treachery.  The  new 
king  goes  on  to  conquer  Persia  and  march 
on  India.  As  widow  of  an  enemy  general, 
Claire  Bloom  is  a beautiful  prize  of  war. 
But  captor  and  captive  fall  deeply  in  love 
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RE  NOT  TOO 


h isn’t 

the  calendar  years 
you  tick  off 
that  make  you 
grown-up ’’ 
says  Russ. 

And  listening 
to  him  and 
his  girl  you 
know  why  all 
the  world  loves 
young  lovers 
like  these 


BY  DOROTHY  MANNING 


Russ  Tamblyn  is 
in  “The  Last  Hunt  " 


Russ  and  V enetia  are  hoping  to  find  an  At  W.  & ].  Sloane,  they  shop  for  jurni- 

apartment  in  the  San  Fernando  Valley  ture:  “ livable  modern,  not  too  abstract” 


Their  youth  belies  their  wisdom  as  they 
carefully  peruse  chinaware  then,  below, 
get  even  more  practical  and  consider 
what  Sloane’s  has  to  offer  in  clothes  driers 


At  fuel  Park,  a delighted  Venetia  shows 
a dismayed  Russ  dainty  bridal  lingerie, 
but  Russ  gets  the  better  of  her , below, 
as  they  resume  their  apartment-hunting 
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Venetia  Stevenson  and  Russ  Tamblyn  become  serious  at  Cy  Sandlor’s,  where  they  got  her 
engagement  ring.  They’re  so  in  love  and.  says  Russ , “We  have  much  to  give  each  other” 


# “When  Venetia  and  I announced 
our  engagement  last  summer,”  Russ 
Tamblyn  began,  “we  knew  there 
would  be  head-shakings,  tsk-tsks, 
and  questions  like,  ‘Pretty  young 
for  marriage — a girl  not  yet  eighteen 
and  a boy  just  turning  twenty-one — 
don’t  you  think?  Isn’t  that  putting 
two  strikes  against  your  marriage 
right  from  the  start?’ 

“No,”  said  Russ  emphatically.  “I 
don’t  think  so  in  our  particular  case, 
and  neither  does  Venetia.  And  I’ll 


tell  you  why  we  feel  this  way.” 

The  impudent-eyed,  freckle-faced 
young  man  grew  serious  as  he  leaned 
over  the  table  in  the  M-G-M  com- 
missary, so  earnest  in  explaining  his 
views  that  his  luncheon  steak  grew 
cold.  Sitting  next  to  him  was  an 
enraptured  Venetia  Stevenson,  an 
ash  blond  with  huge,  clear  corn- 
flower-blue eyes  the  exact  shade  of 
her  scooped-neck,  form-fitting  cash- 
mere  dress  and  cardigan.  Her  steak 
also  went  forgotten  as  she  quietly 


drank  in  Russ’s  words  of  wisdom. 

“Here’s  the  way  Venetia  and  I 
feel  about  it,”  Russ  continued.  “We 
both  have  former  high-school  class- 
mates our  ages  who  are  no  more 
ready  to  consider  the  solemn  step  of 
marriage  than  they  are  to — to  go 
lion-hunting  in  Africa  armed  with  a 
water  gun.”  Russ  grinned,  but  his 
tone  was  serious.  “Venetia  will  be 
eighteen  on  March  10th;  I became 
twenty-one  on  December  30th. ' All 
right,  so  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


Pier  Angeli  will  be  in  'Port  Afrique" 
Vic  Dainone  can  be  seen  in  “Kismet" 


Pier's  courage  when  she  nearly  lost  her  baby  and  Vic’s  love, 
understanding  have  put  their  marriage  on  a solid  foundation. 
Looking  at  her  today,  it  is  hard  to  realize  that  a little  over  a 
year  ago  sheltered  Pier  refused  to  accept  adult  responsibility 


He’  s a bewildering  bundle 
of  energy  with  laughing  eyes 
and  clinging  hands — a lovely  link 
in  the  marriage  chain  forged 
by  the  love  of  V ic  and  Pier 

BY  MARILYN  BOOTH 


• Mr.  and  Mrs.  Vic  Damone  sat  at  a table  in  the  Sands 
Hotel,  Las  Vegas — where  Vic  was  heading  the  entertain- 
ment— having  their  between-shows  dinner.  It  was  after 
11  p.m.  Suddenly  Vic  turned  to  his  lovely  wife,  Pier,  and 
said  excitedly,  “Anna  (he  always  calls  her  Anna),  I finish 
my  last  show  at  1:15.  Go  and  pack.  Get  the  bellboy  to 
take  care  of  everything  and  have  the  car  in  front  of  the 
hotel  at  1 :32.  We’re  going  to  drive  home  tonight.” 

“But  darling,”  Pier  protested,  “it’s  so  late,  and  you’re 
tired.  Why  don’t  we  get  a good  night’s  sleep  before  we 
start?” 

“I’m  not  too  tired  to  drive  honfe,”  explained  her  ex- 
uberant husband.  “Go  now  and  pack  up.” 

At  1:32,  Pier,  the  luggage,  clothes  on  hangers  and  nu- 
merous stuffed  animals  were  waiting  in  the  car  as  Vic,  who 
had  changed  into  sport  clothes  and  was  carrying  his  six 
tuxedos,  slid  into  the  driver’s  seat.  The  Damones  werf 
going  home — to  their  own  house  high  in  the  Hollywood 
hills,  where  they  would  again  hold  heaven  in  their  arms 
. . . little  Perry  Rocco  Luigi  Damone,  just  nine  weeks  old 

The  lights  of  Las  Vegas  {Continued  on  page  83) 
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“I  bet  Bob  he’d  marry  before  he  was  thirty.  Now 
l think  he  won’t — just  to  fool  his  old  man!” 


Nothing  gives  R.  J. 
a bigger  kick  than  putting  something 
over  on  the  old  man. 

Well , this  time  the  shoe's 
on  the  other  foot! 

Just  read  about 


With  mother,  on  location.  “ Bob  has  a long  way 
to  go  but  I’m  proud  of  what  he’s  accomplished” 


Bob  takes  the  stage — at  East  High  School,  to 
introduce  Ann  Lasater  as  Lady  Echo  of  1955 


By 

Robert  Wagner,  Sr. 

W agner  with  his  father,  R.  ].,  Sr. 

■n  "A  Kiss  Before  Dying”  and  “The  Mountain” 


• During  my  twenty-five  years  in  the  auto- 
mobile business  and  twenty  years  with  flourish- 
ing steel  organizations,  I’ve  always  managed  to 
survive  as  an  individual.  But  one  of  these  days, 
I used  to  tell  Mrs.  Wagner  teasingly,  it’s  going 
to  happen— I’m  going  to  be  known  as  Robert 
Wagner’s  father!  We  always  enjoyed  this  pri- 
vate little  joke  immensely,  but  I still  thought 
I was  quite  a pumpkin. 

Then  one  pleasant  summer  evening,  we  made 
a last-minute  decision.  Throwing  a few  things 
into  an  overnight  bag,  we  drove  up  to  Beverly 
Hills  from  La  Jolla,  where  we’ve  been  living  in 
semi-retirement.  We  have  a key  to  our  son’s 
apartment,  and  he’d  never  forgive  us  if  we 
failed  to  occupy  his  spare  bedroom  when  we’re 
in  town.  However,  in  our  haste,  we  overlooked 
one  small  detail  of  momentary  importance. 

It  was  Thursday  night — which  is  when  most 
of  Beverly  Hills  dines  out.  Our  chances  of  be- 
ing seived  immediately  looked  slim.  There  was 
a choice  of  coming  back  later,  or  adding  our 
name  to  a long  waiting  list.  We  decided  to 
wait,  and  gave  our  name. 
w “Robert  Wagner!”  exclaimed  the  maitre  d’» 
“What  a coincidence  to  have  the  same  name  as 
the  popular  actor.  (Continued  on  page  96) 
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SUSAN  HAYWARD: 


BY  ROBERT  EMMETT 


• Susan  Hayward,  dark  glasses  hiding  her  wide,  brooding  eyes,  held 
her  head  erect  as  she  walked  through  the  gigantic  doors  to  the 
sound  stage  at  Twentieth.  She  looked  neither  to  right  nor  left,  but 
there  was  a defiant  tilt  to  her  head  as  she  braced  herself  for  the  first 
encounter  with  her  fellow-workers  after  the  newspaper  stories 
about  her  “tussle”  with  Don  “Red”  Barry’s  former  fiancee. 

Susan  has  been  hit  before — for  she  is  a girl  who  attracts  trouble  like 
most  women  of  her  stunning  appearance  attract  swains.  Susan  can 
take  it — but  uppermost  in  her  mind  was  the  effect  the  scandal 
would  have  on  her  custody  case,  in  which  she  is  fighting  for  the  right 
to  keep  her  twin  sons  at  her  side.  Greg  and  Timothy  were  the 
innocent  victims  who  couldn’t  fight  back — and,  as  Susan  sat  in  her 
dressing  room,  she  thought  back  over  the  months  that  had  just  passed. 
For  almost  two  years,  she  had  been  fighting  for  a life  with  her 
children,  and  blessedly,  this  life  had  been  granted  her 
for  a few  brief  weeks  when  she  had  finished  her  most  exciting 
film  role,  “I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow.” 

The  scandal  might  cost  her  an  Oscar — an  Oscar  well  deserved  for 


Left,  actor  Don  “Red”  Barry 


Is  she  to  be  condemned  by  the  recent  headlines?  Or  can 
she  be  understood  when  you  know  the  full  story  of  the 
girl  who  seems  tragically  unable  to  avoid  unhappiness 


In  ’38,  Hollywood  was  new, 
exciting  world  to  Susan,  on 
date  here  with  W alter  Kane, 
Lynn  Bari,  Victor  Orsatti 


Then  Louella  Parsons  took 
June  Preisser,  Arleen  Whe- 
lan, other  starlets  on  tour 
— and  Susan  was  included 


Susan  Hayward,  is  in  "I’ll  Cry 
Tomorrow"  and  “The  Conqueror” 


Studios  kept  her  posing  for 
cheesecake  art,  told  her 
she  couldn’t  act.  “Go  home,” 
they  said.  Susan  stayed ! 


TROUBLE 
BAIT 


For  Susan,  life  in  Hollywood  wasn’t  to  be  any  easier  than  it  had  been  in  Brooklyn. 
But  the  deeper  the  hurt,  the  more  fiercely  she  fought  for  the  chance  to  be  somebody 


this  performance — for  fellow  voters  in  Hollywood  are 
often  swayed  by  the  personal  reputation  of  an  actress 
when  casting  their  ballots.  But,  more  than  that  after  all, 
the  Oscar  has  been  within  her  grasp  twice  before  Susan 
wondered  if  she  could  ever  again  relive  the  brief  but 
beautiful  period  she  had  recently  had  with  her  children. 
Susan  smiled  to  herself  as  she  recalled  Timothy  and  Greg 
alighting  from  a United  Airlines  stratocruiser  at  the 
Honolulu  airport,  eardeep  in  leis.  Timothy  had  turned 
to  Susan  and  gasped,  “Let’s  come  back  again  next  year 
and  every  year  forever,  huh?” 

A man  of  ten  is  able  to  plan  “forever.”  Having  decided 
to  become  a scientist  when  he  grows  up,  as  Timothy  has, 
all  else  seems  simple. 

I It  would  have  been  easy  for  Susan  to  say,  in  the  man- 

ner of  the  average  parent,  “Oh,  sure,”  but  Susan  couldn’t. 
As  always,  with  her  sons,  she  had  to  give  a definite  and 
candid  answer.  “Probably  in  two  years,”  she  said.  “And 
won’t  it  be  wonderful.”  Timothy  and  Greg  knew  their 
mother  was  being  honest,  for  it  was  just  two  years  before 
that  Susan  had  taken  them  there. 

Next  came  the  excitement  of  checking  into  the  Royal 
Hawaiian  Hotel,  then  into  swim  suits,  and  hitting  the 


beach  in  search  of  the  remembered  friends  who  constitute 
the  unchanging  welcome  of  The  Islands  to  many  people, 
the  beach  boys.  They  found  Chick  Daniels  still  at  The 
Royal,  Steamboat  at  the  Outrigger  Canoe  Club,  Philip  at 
the  Princess  Kaiulani. 

Susan  and  the  boys  were  happy  as  dolphins  as  they 
dove  into  the  surf.  Susan  came  out  first  to  find  Phil  on 
the  beach  watching  the  two  boys  surfboarding.  They  re 
okay,”  he  said,  his  eyes  narrow  against  the  sun.  “They  re 
friends  with  the  sea;  they  can  really  surf  ride.” 

It  was  as  if  King  Neptune  himself  had  spoken.  Susan  s 
heart  swelled  with  pride  and  she  beamed.  Watching  her 
sons,  well  tanned  after  hours  in  their  own  pool,  riding  the 
waves  like  natives,  she  thought,  “They’re  well  coordi- 
nated; well  adjusted.  Things  haven’t  been  easy  for  them, 
but  they  have  healthy  minds  in  healthy  bodies.  That  s 
proved  by  their  ease  and  confidence  in  new  situations.’ 

Susan  made  arrangements  with  an  aquatic  photog- 
rapher to  take  pictures  of  the  boys  on  their  surfboards, 
then  went  to  her  room  to  rest.  Lying  on  the  puni,  she 
could  hear  the  gentle  wash  of  the  surf,  the  gossip  of  my- 
nah birds,  the  shouting  of  her  children  on  the  beach. 
Somewhere,  distantly,  she  could  detect  the  soft  thrum- 
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With.  Jess  not  working 
steadily , twins  to  support, 
it  was  five  years  before 
she  could  afford  furniture 


In  1953.  Jess  shared  her 
triumph  when  she  won 
Photoplay  Gold  Medal 
Award  for  her  acting  in 
“ With  a Song  in  My  Heart ” 


With  Jess  Barker  she  found 
love.  W ith  W alter  W anger 
she  found  fame,  won  Oscar 
nomination  for  “Smashup” 


DeMille  gave  her  break  in 
“Reap  the  Wild  Wind”  but 
though  critics  raved,  few 
good  roles  came  her  way 


To  Susan,  this  house  was  a 
symbol  of  her  success.  But 
the  swimming  pool  became 
— a symbol  of  divorce! 


ming  of  a guitar  and  an  Islander  singing.  Tension  drained 
out  of  her  muscles  and  an  old.  old  aching  departed  from 
her  spirit. 

Without  conscious  effort,  she  began  to  hum  one  of  the 
songs  from  the  picture  she  had  completed  only  a few  days 
before  boarding  the  plane  for  Honolulu.  Titled  “I’ll  Cry 
Tomorrow,”  it  tells  the  story  of  singer  Lillian  Roth,  who 
descended  into  a living  hell,  then  somehow  collected  the 
courage  to  fight  back  by  tortured  steps  to  health,  love, 
and  a new  career. 

It  had  been  just  before  she  started  this  picture  that 
Susan  herself  had  returned  from  the  brink  of  a mental 
inferno  which  had  kept  her  in  the  hospital  for  a week, 
recovering  from  an  overdose  of  sleeping  pills.  With  the 
congratulations  of  an  entire  studio  for  her  performance 
ringing  in  her  ears,  it  seemed  impossible  that  Susan  was 
the  same  girl  who  had,  weeks  before,  been  in  such  des- 
pair. But  here  she  was  in  Honolulu,  and  her  thoughts 
were  concerned  with  the  new  horizons  opened  to  her  by 
an  accident  of  fate. 

It  had  started  simply  enough.  Johnny  Green,  head  of 
M-G-M’s  music  department,  asked  Susan  to  make  a voice 
recording  for  him  so  that  the  ( Continued  on  page  80) 


T hen — heartache.  Attem  pts 
to  reconcile  the  pair  failed. 
And  the  world  learned  the 
bitter  truth  behind  divorce 


Courageously,  she  picked 
up  the  pieces,  welded  them 
into  new  life  with  sons.  On 
the  surface,  she  was  happy 
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“If  you’re  given  a break,  you  don’t  dare  drift.  I've  had 
to  adopt  Hollywood’s  work  habits,  study  constantly" 


Stabbed  By  Sea  uda I 


A plea  for  people 
to  read  the  truth  about 
those  so-called  facts 
that  made  Kim  another 
victim  of  slander 


• “Let’s  straighten  out  the  whole  rec- 
ord! I’ve  always  wanted  the  facts 
known.” 

Kim  Novak  is  this  direct  today. 

“The  full  story  of  how  I got  into  pic- 
tures and  how  I feel  about  life  now, 
she  adds  earnestly,  “has  never  been 
told,  and  I want  to  be  completely  hon- 
est here.” 

Because  she  personally  asked  Photo- 
play to  tell  what  actually  has  happened 
to  her,  we  publish  as  an  exclusive  fea- 
ture what  Kim  wants  to  make  crystal 


clear.  First,  we  made  a thorough  inves- 
tigation of  the  recent  reports  that  tried 
to  sabotage  her  good  character.  You 
might  have  read  a cruel  distortion  of 
how  she  was  discovered.  But  you  prob- 
ably don’t  know  that  the  author  of  such 
a tale  hides  cowardly  behind  an  anony- 
mous name.  Kim  has  been  scandalously 
painted  as  an  ambition-driven  girl  who’d 
let  nothing  stand  in  the  way  of  a film 
career.  Why  should  she  sit  quietly  and 
take  such  lies  any  longer  ? Has  she  been 
wearing  a deceitful  mask?  Or  has  she 
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BY  TEX  MADDOX 


Kim’s  in  "Picnic”  and  "The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm" 


I had  no  desire  to  be  an  actress  until  Columbia  made 
me  aware  that  acting , as  a career,  was  possible  for  me” 


“IFe  have  faith  in  Kim — so  does  anyone  who  really  knows 
her”  says  her  mother,  here  with  Kim,  latter’s  beau,  Mac  Krim 


been  the  victim  of  vicious  talk  begun 
by  a couple  of  envious,  grasping  men 
after  the  talent  and  extraordinary  self- 
discipline  she  has  shown  have  made  her 
a big  star? 

This  is  Kim’s  answer: 

“I’ve  always  had  to  work  hard  for 
the  rewards  Hollywood  gives.  I always 
worked  hard  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


After  two  years  of  her  name  in  lights,  Kim  still  walks  to 
work,  lives  at  Studio  Club  with  Rita  Moreno,  other  girls 


Know  the  Starl 


★ 

GEORGE  NADER 

i 

The  male  winner,  U-Ts  new  bet 
is  in  “The  Second  Greatest  Sex” 


★ 

JOAN  COLLINS 

“The  Girl  in  the  Red  V elve 
Swing”  made  20th’ s girl  top 


V-l’s  “Running  Wild”  stai 
this  outstanding  runner-h 


BILL  CAMPBELL 


BY  HILDEGARDE  JOHNSON 


You  Chose 


• For  the  eighth  time,  Photoplay  readers  have  judged  the  hottest 
players  of  the  year  and  come  up  with  the  twenty  they  believe  are  des- 
tined to  reach  the  heights.  Look  back  to  the  first  of  the  “Choose  Your 

■ Stars”  ballots,  in  1948,  to  see  what  shrewd  prophets  you  moviegoers 
can  be.  Then  newcomers,  their  careers  barely  started,  these  players 
were  among  the  group  tagged  for  future  fame:  Rory  Calhoun,  Mont- 
gomery Clift,  Richard  Widmark,  Jean  Peters,  Janet  Leigh,  Doris  Day, 

(Terry  Moore.  Doris,  for  instance,  had  been  seen  in  only  one  movie — 
but  that  was  enough  for  the  sharp-eyed  voters.  Now  here  are  the 
twenty  players  expected  to  forge  ahead  most  vigorously  in  1956. 

; Some  are  as  new  to  movies  as  Doris  was  then ; some  have  been  plugging 
away  stubbornly,  waiting  for  the  big  chance  to  come  their  way.  With 
your  votes,  you  have  told  all  twenty  that  they  have  your  confidence, 
and  this  itself  furnishes  them  with  motive  power  toward  success. 


MARISA  PAVAN 

M-G-M  cast  her  in  ' “Diane,”  lent 
her  to  Paramount  for  “Rose  Tattoo” 


ANITA  EKBERG 

Paramount  borrowed  her  from  Wayne- 
Fellow  s to  do  “Artists  and  Models” 


JEFF  MORROW 


Vext  in  “The  World  in  My  Corner,” 
,‘his  fine  actor  has  U-Vs  backing 


RICHARD  EGAN 


Under  contract  to  20th,  Dick  will 
be  in  “The  Revolt  of  Mamie  Stover ” 


Continued 


ALDO  RAY 

“ Three  Stripes  in  the  Sun ” is 
his  most  recent  for  Columbia 


TAB  HUNTER 

W arners  has  T ab  set  next  for 
“ The  Girl  He  Left  Behind ” 


KATHRYN  GRANT 

A Columbia  charmer,  Kathryn’s 
currently  in  “The  Last  Frontier” 
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MARTHA  HYER 

Now  a U-I  player,  Martha  will  soon 
be  appearing  in  “ Red  Sundown” 
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Know  the  Stars 

You  Chose  Continued 


SHIRLEY  JONES 

The  “Oklahoma!”  lovely  re- 
peats in  “Carousel,”  for  20th 


PAT  WAYNE 

He's  in  Warners'  “ The  Search- 
ers," starring  dad  John 


BEN  COOPER 

A Republic  contractee,  Ben 
is  in  “The  Fighting  Chance" 


RAY  DANTON 

In  U-I's  “ The  Spoilers"  and 
Metro's  “I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow" 


RUSS  TAMBLYN 

M-G-M's  dance  star  is  a man 
of  action  in  “The  Last  Hunt" 


When  Photoplay  asked  you  to 
“Choose  Your  Stars”  of  the  future,  you 
were  given  the  professional  back- 
grounds and  career  situations  of  each 
nominee.  As  always,  you  made  your 
choice  with  unerring  instinct.  Now — 
meet  your  stars  on  a personal  basis. 

On  the  feminine  side,  you  foresee  the 
most  brilliant  prospects  for  a lovely 
English  girl,  joan  collins.  Born  in 
London  on  May  23,  1933,  she  was 
evacuated  from  her  native  city  during 
World  War  IPs  blitzes.  Educated  all 


over  the  country,  she  returned  to  make 
her  start  as  actress  and  model.  Before 
Hollywood  snatched  her,  she  was  mar- 
ried to  actor  Maxwell  Reed,  but  they’ve 
been  separated  for  two  years. 

Your  first  choice  among  male  stars 
is  totally  unattached  and  eminently 
eligible.  Though  georce  nader  was 
born  in  Pasadena,  California  (October 
19,  1921),  he  got  his  start  in  foreign- 
made  films  and  on  tv.  Note  to  the 
ladies:  His  tastes  are  pretty  conserva- 
tive, leaning  toward  the  old-fashioned 


girl.  A Navy  veteran  of  World  War  II. 
he  gets  back  into  uniform  for  “Away 
All  Boats.” 

Among  the  runners-up  are  other 
prime  bets  for  matrimony.  Your  boy 
ben  cooper  has  been  around  only  since 
September  30,  1933,  so  give  him  time. 
From  Hartford,  Connecticut,  Ben  took 
off  for  a kid-actor  career  on  New  York’s 
stage  and  airwaves.  He  came  to  Holly- 
wood as  a youthful  veteran,  cast  most 
recently  in  Wallis-Paramount’s  “The 
Rose  Tattoo.”  ( Continued  on  page  110) 


SUSAN  STRASBERG  COLLEEN  MILLER  LOIS  SMITH  NATALIE  WOOD 

After  Columbia's  “Picnic,”  a A U-I  discovery,  she’ll  be  in  Warners  has  her  contract.  Also  W arner  player,  she  has 

stage  hit  kept  her  spotlighted  their  “The  Rawhide  Years”  gave  time  off  for  stage  play  big  role  in  “The  Searchers" 
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The  higher  you  go , the  more  you  need  something 
greater  to  sustain  you.  Because  life , 

Tab  found , has  a way  of  cutting  you  down  to  size 


“Don’t  be  too  BIG  to  Believe!" 


Tab  Hunter  will  be  in 
“The  Yanks  Are  Here" 


Holidaying  in  Vienna,  Tab  visited  St.  Stephan 
Cathedral,  above,  went  sightseeing,  below. 
Looking  back,  Tab  realizes  that  only  his  faith, 
teachings  of  his  Church  pulled  him  through. 
“Harsh  criticism  can  make  a man  lose  faith 
in  his  ability  unless  he  has  a solid  religion.” 
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BY  MAXINE  BLOCK 


• The  husky,  bronzed  young  man  with  the  wide, 
little-boy  grin  and  the  unruly,  though  carefully 
combed,  blond  hair  gently  edged  Debbie  Reynolds 
through  the  crowd  around  Grauman’s  Chinese  Theatre 
in  Hollywood  on  a certain  night  two  years  ago.  En- 
circling them  was  all  the  hoopla  of  a premiere — the 
blaring  loudspeaker,  the  fans  packed  in  portable 
bleachers,  ropes,  excitetnent,  the  incandescence  of 
spotlights. 

“Tab  Hunter!  We  want  Tab!”  shrieked  the  bobby- 
soxers.  “Taberoo.  Come  here!  Sign  my  autograph 
book!  Please  stand  still  so  we  can  take  your  pic- 
ture . . .” 

Here  was  a young  man  clearly  touched  by  over- 
night fame — stardust  . . . money — another  envied 
threat  to  all  the  young  would-be  actors  in  town.  But 
closer  scrutiny  revealed  that  Tab’s  dinner  jacket  was 
limp  and  badly  cut,  the  sleeves  had  been  noticeably 
lengthened,  and  his  evening  slippers  were  a shade  too 
tight.  Behind  his  grinning,  boyish  exuberance,  a close 
observer  could  catch  in  his  youthful  hazel  eyes  a 
flicker  of  uncertainty,  a vague  sense  of  panic,  even  a 
glint  of  bitterness. 

“I  was,  in  the  eyes  of  the  fans,  a big  star — a symbol 
of  success,”  Tab  recalls  with  (Continued  on  page  102) 

Tab's  set  for  "The  Girl  He  Left  Bebit 


BY  HELEN  BOLSTAD 


W atch  out  for  Dana — for  already 
Hollywood  is  reeling  from  the 
impact  of  this  dainty  dynamo ! 


• She  can  dance  like  an  angel,  make  love 
like  fury,  drive  a car  like  a demon.  And. 
if  motion-picture  film  was  still  made  of  in- 
flammable celluloid,  that  old  saying  about 
“setting  the  screen  on  fire’’  doubtless  would 
be  revived. 

But  dark-eyed,  dainty,  vivacious  Dana 
Wynter  can  also  run  a tractor,  plow  a field, 
fly  a plane,  ride  a horse,  doctor  a sick  child, 
graciously  serve  tea  and  intelligently  state 
in  a charming  combination  of  the  Queen’s 
English  and  American  slang  her  sound 
opinions  on  a wide  variety  of  subjects.  This 
English-born  beauty  has  lived  on  three  con- 
tinents, visited  many  countries.  While  she 
is  serious  about  being  an  actress,  she  also 
says,  “1  wouldn’t  yet  rule  out  the  possibility 
that  I may  sometime  finish  medical  school 
and  become  a practicing  physician." 

Dana  has  a spontaneous,  free-flowing  zest 
for  living,  coupled  with  the  ability  to  over- 
come difficulties.  When  she  began  work  on 
'The  View  from  Pompey’s  Head,”  she  was 
tagged  with  a label  which  was  at  once  a 
compliment,  a hope,  and  a handicap: 
“Twentieth’s  answer  to  Grace  Kelly.”  Dana 
soon  proved  she  had  no  need  to  borrow 
honors.  By  the  time  the  film  was  finished, 
she  had  established  on  the  lot — as  she  now 
is  doing  with  the  movie-going  public — a 
clear  identity  of  her  own. 

Everyone,  from  crewmen  to  press  agents, 
was  just  plain  crazy  about  her.  Her  co-star. 
Richard  Egan,  a bachelor  well-known  in 
Hollywood  for  the  distance  he  can  put  be- 
tween himself  and  any  too-alluring  female, 
has  candidly  con-  (Continued  on  page  98) 


Sixty  days  after  she  landed 
in  America,  Dana  was  spot- 
ted on  TV,  given  screen  test 
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No  one  looking  at  Dana 
would  dream  she  can  run  a 
tractor,  plow,  pilot  a plane! 


Dana  Wynter  is  in  ‘The  View  from  Pom- 
pey’s  Head'*  and  “The  Body  Snatchers” 


With  Dick  Egan,  director 
Dunne.  Says  Dick,  “I’ve  got 
a halfway  crush  on  her!” 


It’s  ten  years  since  Frank  put  young  America 
under  that  spell.  And  he  hasn’t  lost  that 

old  black  magic— for  here’s  daughter  Nancy 

sighing 


IV hen  Daddy  ashed  me  if  I’d  like 
to  go  to  Australia  with  him,  l 
was  short  of  cool  comebacks  . . . 
all  I could  think  of  was  “Gee!” 


In  Sydney,  a huge  delegation  was  waiting 
for  us.  They  gave  me  my  toy  koala  bear. 
Daddy  goes  all  out  when  he’s  on  tour — 
says  when  people  come  to  hear  him, 
they’re  entitled  to  the  best.  Another 
thing  1 admire  is  the  way  he  dresses. 
I’m  always  proud  of  him  when  we  go  out 
together!  (Right,  with  Stewart  Granger) 


BY  NANCY  SINATRA,  JR. 

• According  to  Daddy,  the  way  to  stay  thin  is  to  travel  and 
to  sing.  Because  I don’t  sing,  my  recipe  is  to  travel  and  stay 
excited.  That’s  the  way  I shed  seven  pounds  in  Australia. 

But  to  begin  at  the  beginning:  I shall  never  forget  that  mo- 
ment. It  was  Thanksgiving  Day  1954,  at  about  five  o’clock  on 
a wonderful  day  on  the  desert.  We — our  entire  family  including 
my  sister  Christina,  my  brother  Frank,  Mother  and  Daddy — 
were  having  dinner  at  our  house  in  Palm  Springs,  and  it  was 
one  of  those  warm,  happy  times  when  everything  seems  perfect. 

Suddenly  Daddy  leaned  toward  me  and  said,  “Chicken,  how 
would  you  like  to  go  to  Australia  with  me?” 

I said,  I think,  “Gee!”  This  may  not  be  eloquent,  but  I had 
never  been  invited  to  Australia  before,  so  I was  short  of  cool 
comebacks.  I also  looked  at  Mom,  who  is  an  efficient  type  and 
thinks  of  everything. 

She  said,  “When  would  you  leave?” 

Daddy  said  in  January,  and  that  (Continued  on  page  ]11) 
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Stewart  Granger  is  in  “Bhowani  Junction" 


Jean  Simmons  is  in  "Guys  and  Doll 


Home’s  a circus,  too,  now  that  son 
Jamie,  above,  and  daughter  Lindsay 
are  living  with  “Jimmy”  and  Jean 


“I  know  now  that  I can  take  being 
separated  from  Jean  for  a week  or 
so — that  any  longer  is  intolerable” 


Every  woman  who  has  been 
thrilled  by  words  like 
these — every  wife  who 
has  known  such  a love , 
will  know  how  tender 
is  the  tribute 
“Jimmy”  pays  to  Jean 

BY  RUTH  WATERB11RY 


• “I  am  king  of  all  I survey,”  said  Stewart  Granger,  with  all  the 
swashbuckling  grandeur  he’d  given  his  lines  from  “Scaramouche.” 

“I  am  king  of  all  I survey,”  he  repeated,  “and  it  certainly  isn’t  any- 
thing very  much — and  it’s  getting  less.  This  house,  which  was  Jean’s 
and  my  dream  house,  is  up  for  sale.  My  dressing  room  here  at  home, 
which  was  once  my  pride  and  joy,  is  now  a schoolroom.  It’s  been 
turned  over  to  my  son  Jamie — a very  large  and  healthy  eleven  and  a 
half — and  my  daughter,  Lindsay— a blue-eyed,  golden-haired  imp  of 
nine  and  a half. 

“They  are  darned  nice  children,  I say,  even  if  I am  their  doting 
father.  But  they  are  full  of  vitality  and  they  make  very  large  noises  as 
they  romp  around  the  swimming  pool.  They  have  come  to  live  with 
me  all  the  time  now,  and  they  are  enchanted  with  America.  And,  of 
course,  they  are  enchanted  with  Jean. 

‘As  for  Jean,  she  joins  them  in  all  their  ( Continued  on  page  104) 
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SEE  BARBARA  BRITTON  STARRING  IN  U-I  S “THE  SPOILERS’ 

change-about  fashions 


Three-for-the-money  clothes — like  this  versatile  ensemble  Barbara 
Britton  selects,  for  Monday  to  Friday,  or  a big  Saturday  night. 
Covering  lots  of  weekday  ground,  left,  Barbara  wears  a black 
linen-look  sheath  with  its  own  new  black  and  white  paisley  print  coat. 
At  a very  social  tea,  center,  Barbara  wears  the  willow-slim  sheath 
alone,  sparks  it  with  a wisp  of  veiling,  smooth  black  gloves. 


On  a second  date,  right,  the  same  striking  coat,  here  worn  with 
equal  ease  over  a crisp,  back-bowed  princess  dress  in  white  pique. 
The  sheath  with  printed  pique  coat,  about  $39.95.  White  bell- 
skirted  dress,  $25.  Sizes  8-16.  All  by  Parade.  Black  gloves,  white 
wristlets,  Dawnelle.  Uniform  mock- pearl  necklace,  Deltah.  Bar- 
bara’s new  longer,  softer  face-framing  hairdo,  by  Frederic  Jones. 
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PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


KIM  HUNTER  STARS  IN  “STORM  CENTER,”  COLUMBIA 


. their  parts  adding  up  to  a 5 round- the-calendar  wardrobe 


V very  special  day-into-night  costume  chosen  by  Kim  Hunter,  and 
'roving  that  three  fashion  ways  are  better  than  one  this  spring. 
Sightseeing  in  the  city,  left,  and  Kim’s  a sight  to  see  in  red 
inen-weave  redingote  topping  its  bowed,  dotted  taffeta  dress. 
Hie  dress  partying,  center,  with  full-floating  skirt,  and  lighted 
vith  crisp  white  collar,  added  satin  beret  for  deluxe  dating. 


Celebrating  the  first  warm  day,  right,  Kim  wears  the  back-belt- 
ed coat  as  a princess  dress,  adds  a print  scarf,  huge  envelope  bag. 
(.oat  in  red  with  navy  dress,  or  navy  with  red,  sand  with  brown. 
Sizes  5-15.  By  Bobbie  Brooks.  $'22.95.  Glovelets,  Dawnelle.  Beret 
by  Betmar.  Silk  scarf,  Baar  & Beards.  Calf  and  broadcloth  envel- 
ope bag,  Ronay.  Kim’s  sleek,  burnished  calf  pumps  by  Trim  Tred. 

For  stores  in  cities  near  you,  see  page  112 


KAREN  SHARPE  IS  IN  U.A.’S  “MAN  WITH  A CUN’ 


To  fire  your  fashion  imagination— three  ways  and  means  to  give 


A good  idea  to  shop  for  this  spring 


one  ensemble  as  many  uses  as  days  and  occasions  in  the  month. 
To  dinner  with  her  beau,  left,  Karen  Sharpe  in  a sailor-col- 
lared white  linen  sheath,  its  own  bulky  knit  cardigan,  dotted  tie. 
Lnnch-hour  shopping,  center,  Karen  removes  the  tie,  adds  pais- 
ley sash  and  bright  accessories  to  point  up  crisp  lines  of  the  sheath. 


At  a record  party,  right,  the  sweater  again,  sparked  with  a glit- 
tering pin  and  teamed  with  bold-striped,  tapering  sailcloth  pants. 
The  linen  sheath  in  white  or  beige  with  contrasting  sweaters.  Sizes 
8-20.  By  Jerry  Gil  den.  Under  $20.  The  pants,  sizes  10-18.  Joe 
Fligelman.  $7.95.  Silk  paisley  scarf,  Glentex.  Gloves  by  Dawnelle. 
Red  velveteen  beret,  Betmar.  Red  straw-weave  satchel  by  MM. 
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about  fashions 

continued 


, . . outfits  designed  to  lead  a 

1 arts  that  sweeten  a wardrobe — Carroll  Baker’s  separates,  so  adapt- 
i able  you  11  look  as  though  your  clothes  money  grew  on  trees. 

Her  Sunday  best,  left,  a cropped  cape  buttoned  to  its  matching 
I wool  tweed  skirt,  and  the  newest,  prettiest  look  of  the  season, 
billing  in  her  date  book,  center,  Carroll  in  the  same  springweight 
wool  skirt,  teamed  here  with  its  tweed-banded  black  linen  blouse. 


CARROLL  baker’s  FEATURED  IN  WARNERS*  “GIANT" 

triple  life 

Ready  for  a night  out,  right,  the  capelet  over  a whistle-slick  V- 
ihroated  princess  sheath,  molding  a young  figure  in  gleaming  satin. 
The  tweed  capelet,  under  $15.  Matching  skirt,  $12.95.  Linen  blouse, 
$8.95.  Black  or  navy  and  white  tweeds.  Sizes  10-18.  All  by  Leyton. 
The  sheath  in  black,  red,  emerald,  camel,  white.  Sizes  8-16.  By 
Sportwhirl.  $16.95.  Profile  cloche.  Madcaps.  Calf  pumps,  Trim  Tred. 


For  Where  to  Buy,  turn  to  page  112 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


SOCIAL  PROBLEM 


A "regular  guy”  to  the  boys,  but  that 
didn’t  stop  them  from  asking  for  data 


they  called 


• That  crazy  Reynolds  kid,  Burbank’s  fourteen-year-old 
bombshell,  blasted  off  from  the  gymnasium  for  her  next 
class.  Her  hair  was  still  wet  from  the  shower  and  she  was 
dressed  in  the  usual  white  gym  blouse,  loose-fitting  skirt 
and  inevitable  saddle  shoes.  She  was  fresh  from  a ho 
game  of  basketball,  and  happy. 

“Hey,”  yelled  a six-foot  senior  star  football  playei 
from  down  the  hall. 

“Who  me?”  asked  the  surprised  bombshell,  wavering 
uncertainly  on  her  direct  course  to  the  main  building. 


First  date  proved  there  was  a 
place  in  her  life  for  parties 


“ To  me,”  says  Debbie,  “ being  a carbon  copy  of  someone  else 
is  for  the  birds — you  have  to  be  your  real  self  someday” 


“/  think  one  reason  my 
group  was  so  happy  growing 
up  is  that  we  took  the  time 
to  enjoy  growing.”  Right, 
with  school  pal  Diane  Higley 


DEBBIE  REYNOLDS  IS  IN  THE  TENDER  TRAP  AND  THE  CATERED  AFFAIR 


Growing  up  as  she  did,  into  wholesome  maturity,  Debbie  was  able  to  solve  her 
personal  difficulties — reach  the  happy  decision  that  made  her  Mrs.  Eddie  Fisher 


me  a square  tomboy!’’ 


“Commere,”  said  the  bmoc  (big  man  on  campus). 

Debbie  planted  her  four-foot,  eight-inch  frame  firmly 
and  looked  up.  She  had  known  Jerry  in  Scouts — maybe 
he  wanted  to  ask  her  something  about  it.  “You  want  to 
ask  me  a question?” 

“Yeah.  You  going  to  the  Aloha?”  he  asked  casually. 

“No.  I’ve  never  gone.  Who’d  ask  me?” 

The  Aloha  was  the  graduation  dance — the  biggest 
school  event  of  the  year. 

“Me.  I’m  asking  you,”  said  Jerry,  flashing  a big  smile. 


The  cocksure  little  clown  of  high  school  was  suddenly 
flushed  and  flustered.  With  bullet-like  speed,  Debbie  gave 
out  with  the  reasons  why  Jerry  shouldn’t  ask  her.  “You 
wouldn’t  want  to  take  me.  Why,  I’m  no  fun  at  all.  You’d 
get  stuck  with  me.  Besides,  I don’t  have  a dress  to  wear.” 

“Tell  me  tomorrow,”  Jerry  said  with  a patient  grin 
and  walked  away. 

He  left  behind  a strangely  upset  Mary  Frances  (Deb- 
bie) Reynolds.  So  used  to  making  snap  decisions,  she  was 
at  a loss  with  this  one.  That  ( Continued  on  page  76) 


Some  girls  think  they  have 

to  follow  the  leader  to  be  liked. 
Well !,  Debbie  didnt.  And  look 

at  this  " square ” now! 

BY  DEE  PHILLIPS 


With  Russ  Tamblyn  on  “Hit  the  Deck”  set. 
Deb’s  individuality  is  still  much  in  action. 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


RECORDS 


what’s  spinning? 


In  the  recording  business,  which  is 
— perhaps  more  than  any  other — one 
of  quick  success  and  even  quicker  fail- 
ure, one  commodity  is  always  at  a 
premium,  talent!  And  the  New  Year 
shows  promise  of  a great  deal  of  it. 
One  young  man  generously  equipped 
with  this  important  commodity  is 
Georgie  Shaw,  who  has  released  a 
tender  ballad  for  Decca,  “No  Other 
Arms  Can  Ever  Hold  You.”  This  re- 
cording has  all  the  girls  wondering 
why  they  haven’t  heard  more  from  this 
young  artist.  Only  twenty-five  years 
old,  Georgie  seems  slated  to  become 
one  of  the  nation’s  top  artists. 

“Tennessee”  Ernie  Ford,  a country 
star  who  has  appealed  to  both  pop 
and  folk  music  lovers,  has  one  of  the 
best  recordings  this  reviewer  has  ever 
heard,  on  the  Capitol  label.  Entitled 


“Sixteen  Tons,”  this  story  of  miners 
and  their  lives  set  to  music  is  a terrific 
ballad  and  should  be  a top  seller. 

“Unchained  Melody”  and  “Day- 
break” were  A1  Hibbler’s  first  big  hits, 
and  this  time  he  has  had  them  all  rush- 
ing to  the  store  to  get  his  new  record- 
ing, “He.”  Hibbler.  who  has  been 
blind  since  birth,  has  proved  the  old 
adage  that  nothing  stands  in  the  way 
of  greatness.  Like  many  other  vocal- 
ists, A1  got  his  “big  break”  when  he 
won  first  prize  in  an  amateur  show  in 
Memphis.  He  then  made  his  profes- 
sional debut  with  a-  local  band,  then 
formed  a band  of  his  own.  He  had 
immediate  success,  but  he  soon  found 
that  running  a band  distracted  him 
from  his  first  love,  singing.  So,  a short 
time  later,  Al  disbanded  his  group 
and  became  a featured  vocalist  with 


Jay  McShan’s  band.  After  leaving 
McShan,  Al  cut  several  records,  which 
led  Duke  Ellington  to  sign  him  up. 
For  eight  years,  Hibbler  toured  with 
the  Duke,  and  his  talent  became 
known  all  over  tbe  world.  Since  1950, 
Al  has  been  on  his  own  as  a single. 

Tenor  sax-jazzman  Sam  (The  Man) 
Taylor,  has  a real  gone  recording  for 
M-G-M,  “As  Time  Goes  By”  and  “Don’t 
Take  Your  Love  from  Me.”  A native 
of  Lexington,  Kentucky,  Sam  taught 
himself  to  play  the  clarinet  in  high 
school.  At  Alabama  State  Teachers 
College,  he  learned  to  play  the  alto 
sax  and  later  changed  to  tenor  sax, 
which  is  now  his  specialty. 

The  rise  of  Frank  Sinatra  in  show 
biz  was  a history-making  episode  which 
glorified  the  American  pop  singer  as 
never  before.  In  1938,  at  21,  Frank 
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Evening  plan:  delicious  music  played 
on  a high-fidelity  dream  phonograph 
while  you  relax,  like  Barbara  Britton, 
in  bold  checked  cotton  pants,  $8.95; 
an  Italian-inspired  blouse  in  black 
poplin,  $4.95.  By  Loomtogs.  The  music 
maker:  a three-speed  automatic  phono- 
graph and  radio  with  its  own  clock 
that  magically  flips  on  records  or 
radio  at  the  hour  you  choose.  In  a 
handsome  beige  case.  By  Philco.  $99.95 


BARBARA  BRITTON  IS  IN  U-l’S  “THE  SPOILERS” 
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BY  CHRIS  DAGGETT 


CROSSWORD  PUZZLE 


was  earning  $15  a week  as  a singing 
waiter.  Five  years  later,  he  was  mak- 
ing $25,000  a week  as  idol  of  the  na- 
tion’s bobby-soxers.  Currently,  Frank 
is  in  “Guys  and  Dolls”  and  “The  Ten- 
der Trap.”  One  of  his  latest  releases 
on  the  Capitol  label  is  “Love  and  Mar- 
riage,” a charming  dissertation  on  this 
universal  subject. 

To  welcome  in  the  new  year,  Co- 
lumbia is  releasing  the  impressive 
package  of  “The  Story  and  Music  of 
George  Gershwin.”  The  set  has  been 
edited  by  David  Ewen,  whose  book  on 
Gershwin’s  life  will  be  published  soon. 
Mr.  Ewen,  the  leading  authority  on 
Gershwin,  has  written  the  lengthy  notes 
accompanying  the  Gershwin  package. 
The  music  included  represents  a mu- 
sical biography  of  this  great  composer, 
beginning  with  his  earliest  and  all 
but  unknown  songs,  and  continuing 
through  all  his  major  works  and  his 
greatest  popular  songs. 

For  your  collection: 

If  you  have  all  ten,  you’re  the  talk 
of  the  crowd.  If  you  have  eight,  you’re 
in  the  groove.  If  you  have  only  six, 
you’ll  be  hearing  whispers  behind 
your  back. 

1.  “Adorable,”  on  the  Atlantic  label, 
sung  by  The  Drifters. 

2.  “C’est  La  Vie,”  as  only  Sarah 
Vaughan  could  sing  it,  on  Mercury. 

3.  Perky  Peggy  King  sings  to  the 
hilt  on  the  Columbia  label:  “Song  of 
Seventeen”  and  “Learning  to  Love.” 

4.  Perry  Como  has  another  hit  with 
his  new  one  for  RCA  Victor,  “All  at 
Once  You  Love  Her.” 

5.  Jack  Webb’s  ex-wife,  Julie  Lon- 
don, has  taken  up  singing  and  has 

j started  off  with  a real  torchy  ballad, 
1 “Cry  Me  a River,”  on  the  Liberty  label. 

6.  “Tennessee”  Ernie  Ford,  on  Cap- 
itol, sings  the  terrific  “Sixteen  Tons.” 

7.  “Love  Is  Here  To  Stay,”  sung  by 
Carmen  McRae,  on  Decca.  It’s  not  the 
song,  it’s  what  she  does  with  it. 

8.  Sam  (The  Man)  Taylor’s  next 
big  one,  on  the  M-G-M  label,  is  “As 
Time  Goes  By”  and  “Don’t  Take  Your 
Love  from  Me.” 

9.  Another  ballad,  “Goodbye  to 
Rome,”  and  another  song  with  a beat, 

24  Hours  a Day,”  on  Mercury  label 
! by  Georgia  Gibbs  should  be  big,  too. 

10.  Another  rock  ’n’  roll  hit:  “Lily 
Maybelle,”  by  The  Valentines.  (Rama) 


Across 

1.  “The Jester” 

6.  Perry  Damone’s  mama 

12.  “This  Can’t  - - Love” 
(song) 

13.  Star  of  “Diane” 

14.  Sunny  blond  singer 

16.  He  wears  “Three  Stripes  in 
the  Sun”  (initials) 

17.  Loveliest  star,  some  say 

19.  Gable’s  famous  for  these 

21.  “Let’s  Do  - -”  (song) 

22.  “The  ....  Man,”  early 
Hudson-Chandler  film 

23.  Hollywood’s  man  shortage 
causes  - - - parties 

25.  “- - Look  at  Me  Now” 
(song) 

26.  David  Ladd  will  be  — - 
years  old  next  month 

28.  “Daddy  Long  Legs” 

( initials) 

29.  Natalie  Wood  was  an  ac- 
tress when  she  was  a - - • 

30.  Other  Love”  (song) 

31.  For  their  careers,  stars 

sometimes  put  love 

32.  - I Loved  You”  (song) 

34.  Miss  Keyes’  nickname 

35.  “I  Don’t  - - - -,”  a Mitzi 
Gaynor  film 

36.  Marilyn  ....  to  be  Joe 
DiMaggio’s  wife 

38.  “The  Private  - - - of  Major 
Benson” 

39.  “We’re  - - Angels” 

40.  Belonging  to  Miss  Raines 

42.  Jerry  Lewis’  latest  leading 

lady  (initials) 

44.  Where  the  best  movies  are 
made 

46.  Initials  of  17  Across 

47.  A major  studio 

48.  Has  this  blond  bombshell 
really  retired?  (initials) 

49.  “A  Foggy  - - (song) 


52.  Real-life  heroine  of  “I’ll 
Cry  Tomorrow” 

55.  - - - Bingle 

56.  Newcomer  in  “My  Sister 
Eileen”  (initials) 

57.  .....  stars  in  Hollywood 
pay  U.S.  income  tax 

58.  Silent  idol  who  became  the 
father  of  tv’s  Margie 

62.  A model  in  “Artists  and 
Models”  (initials) 

63.  “Spring  --  Here”  (song) 

65.  Gordon  Scott’s  physique 

isn’t  exactly 

66.  Lana’s  love  in  “The  Rains 
of  Ranchipur”  (initials) 

67.  Lana’s  husband  in  the 
same  picture 

69.  Initials  of  tv’s  Long  John 
Silver — if  you  get  familiar 

70.  In  “The  Rose  Tattoo,”  Ben 
Cooper  is  in  the  .... 

72.  She  sings  “If  I Were  a 
Bell"’  (initials) 

73.  Singer  to  be  seen  next  in 
“The  Vagabond  King” 

74.  Mrs.  Van  Johnson 

Down 

1.  Tony  and  Janet 

2.  “Love  Me  - - Leave  Me” 

3.  Hollywood  couples  often 

get  the  knot 

4.  “ Window” 

5.  Newcomer  to  be  seen  in 
“The  Scarlet  Hour” — or 
silent  star  Glenn 

6.  - - - Annie  of  “Oklahoma!” 

7.  Mrs.  Burt  Lancaster 

8.  Veteran  Latin  American 
star  of  “Treasure  of  Pancho 
Villa”  (initials) 

9.  “ Iron  Men” 

10.  Burlesque  star  seen  in 
“Son  of  Sinbad”  ( initials) 

11.  Pier  and  Marisa  are  not 
twins 


12.  Handsome  singer  featured 
in  “Glory” 

13.  Lady-in-waiting  to  the 
heroine  of  “Diane” 

15.  Outfit  that  saves  Susan  in 
“I'll  Cry  Tomorrow” 

18.  Selfish  daughter  in  “Sin- 
cerely Yours”  (initials) 

20.  “April ” (song) 

24.  Villain  of  “Pete  Kelly's 
Blues”  (initials) 

27.  Villain  of  “The  King’s 
Thief” 

33.  Playboy  of  “The  Girl  in 
the  Red  Velvet  Swing” 

36.  Mother  of  Terrance  Taylor 

37.  Most  stars  use  a for 

dangerous  scenes 

38.  Nice  guy  who  plays  a nasty 
guy  in  “The  Big  Knife” 

41.  “•  • Last”  ( song) 

43.  Stars  love  to  get  fan  .... 

45.  “My Hour”  (song) 

50.  Fernando’s  beautiful  doll 

51.  “ Blackbird” 

(song) 

53.  Actors  say  ....  tv  is 
tougher  than  filmed  shows 

54.  “Illegal”  heroine  (initials) 

55.  Eddie  might  call  her  this 

56.  Femme  fatale  in  “The 
Egyptian” 

59.  Heroine  of  “The  Forbidden 
Planet”  (initials) 

60.  The  conquerors’  nickname 
for  the  defeated  in  “Gone 
With  the  Wind” 

61.  Popular  divorce  center 

64.  - - - Laurence  Olivier 

67.  Young  doctor  in  “Good 
Morning,  Miss  Dove” 

( initials) 

68.  Miss  Brooks  (initials) 

71.  Initials  of  Italian  star  who 
uses  only  a last  name  pro- 
fessionally 
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NEEDLE  NEWS 


^they  called  me  a 


882 — Just  two  main  pattern  parts  to  this 
gay  maternity  top.  Sew  two  smart  versions 
— trim  with  embroidery.  Maternity  Misses’ 
sizes  12-20.  Pattern,  transfers.  State  size. 

7022 — Sew  a jiffy  wrapron — trim  with  em- 
broidery. Flower-basket  pocket.  Tissue  pat- 
tern, transfer  of  embroidery  motifs,  direc- 
tions. Sizes  Small  (10,  12);  Medium  (14, 
16);  Large  (18,  20).  State  size. 


875 — Easily,  economically  you  can  crochet 
3 hats — so  chic  in  pastels.  Band  style  takes 
one  hour  to  complete.  Use  straw  yarn,  wool 
or  chenille.  Easy  instructions  included. 


76 


7121 


7121 — Enjoy  watching  tv  while  you  jiffy 
knit  this  flattering  jacket — it’s  so  simple 
Stockinet  stitch;  dainty  crochet  trim. 

Misses  sizes  32-34;  36-38.  Use  knitting 
worsted,  large  needles. 

7363 — Easy-croehet  tv  cover  in  pineapple 
and  mesh  pattern.  Crochet  tv  square 
inches  in  No.  30  mercerized  cotton ; smaller 
in  No.  50;  larger  in  bedspread  cotton. 

Send  twenty-five  cents  (in  coin)  for  each  pattern  to:  Photoplay.  Needlecraft  Service, 
P.O.  Box  123,  Old  Chelsea  Station,  New  York  11,  New  York.  Add  five  cents  for  each 
pattern  for  first-class  mailing.  Send  extra  twenty-five  cents  for  Needlecraft  Catalog. 


night  she  talked  to  her  mother.  Slowly, 
she  admitted  to  herself  and  to  her  mother  , 
that  she’d  really  like  to  go  to  the  dance. 

The  Reynoldses  were  in  no  financial 
position  to  tear  out  and  buy  a formal  for 
the  occasion,  so  Debbie’s  mother  obtained 
an  old  black  formal  from  a neighbor  and 
started  working  her  fashion  miracles.  With 
pink  net  around  the  top  and  flouncing 
around  the  bottom  it  was  transformed  into  I 
a delightful  gown. 

The  night  of  the  dance,  as  Debbie 
whirled  in  front  of  her  mirror,  she  thought, 

“I  can  be  pretty,  too.”  . . . 

“I  felt  like  a million  dollars,”  Debbie 
recalls.  “I  hated  frills  and  ruffles — but  I 
liked  the  way  I looked.  I still  didn’t  wear 
make-up  (I  didn’t  until  I was  eighteen),  I 
but  with  my  olive  complexion  and  natural 
coloring  I didn’t  need  it.  When  Jerry  i 
picked  me  up  that  night,  I could  tell  he 
liked  the  way  I looked.  We  double-dated  , 
with  Gloria  Spires  and  Dick  Winters  (who  \ 
are  now  happily  married),  and  we  had  a 
ball.  The  minute  we  stepped  into  the  . 
dance  they  snapped  our  picture.  It  cost 
$1.50,  but  Jerry  bought  one  and  gave  it  to 
me.  I still  have  it.  Now  I look  at  it  and 
shriek.  There  I am  decked -out  in  my  fin- 
ery with  my  hair  hanging  long  and  lanky 
down  my  back,  standing  four-feet,  eight  ( 
inches  with  a six-foot  escort.  But  that 
night  I thought  we  were  a very  handsome  i 
couple. 

“After  the  ball  was  over,”  Debbie  con- 
tinues, “and  we  drew  up  in  front  of  my  j 
house,  Jerry  took  me  to  the  door  and  said,  I 
‘May  I kiss  you?’  Without  waiting  for  an  i 
answer  he  leaned  down,  brushed  my  lips  I 
and  ran  for  his  car.  I was  so  disappointed. 
My  first  kiss  and  it  felt  like  a fly  had 
landed  for  a second!  Later,”  grins  Debbie, 
“Jerry  and  I became  very  good  friends; 
we  still  laugh  about  my  first  kiss.” 

If  you’re  thinking  that  this  was  when  i 
D.  Reynolds  became  boy-crazy — you’re  so  i 
wrong.  It  only  proved  to  her  that  there 
was  a place  in  her  life  for  parties.  For  i 
Debbie,  admittedly  young  for  her  age,  was  i 
still  not  interested  in  the  opposite  sex  for 
any  reason  other  than  their  athletic  prow- 
ess on  the  field  of  combat. 

Debbie  took  her  time  growing  up  and  is 
glad  she  did.  Although  she  was  a leader 
with  her  particular  group  of  girls,  she  was 
not  popular  as  date-bait  or  whistle  ma- 
terial. To  the  boys  she  was  a “regular 
guy.”  To  the  “dating  is  living”  set  of 
girls,  she  was  a “square.”  To  the  girls 
who  became  her  lifetime  friends,  she  was 
a delightful,  partially  pixilated  human  dy- 
namo,  electrifying  every  activity  she  was 
interested  in — and  activity  was  Debbie’s 
middle  name. 

“Everybody  knew  me,”  Debbie  recalls 
with  a grin.  “I  was  kind  of  the  school 
clown.  I played  the  French  horn  in  the 
junior  and  high  school  band  and  orchestra. 
Also  doubled  on  the  tuba— I guess  the 
tuba  and  I looked  sort  of  odd  together. 
During  football  games,  I used  to  play  in 
the  band,  be  a majorette  and  a songleader 
in  between.  It  took  some  fast  changes, 
but  I was  always  in  a hurry  anyway.  I 
was  in  the  Hi-Y,  Girl  Scouts  and  Girls 
Athletic  Association.  I was  the  first  to 
volunteer  for  any  committee  and  loved 
every  minute  of  it.  I managed  to  be  an 
honor  student,  too — but  always  A-minus. 
Mother  kept  getting  little  notes  from  my 
teachers  suggesting,  ‘If  Mary  Frances 
would  learn  to  talk  a little  less  . . .’  Some- 
how, I never  learned  to  talk  a little  less 
and  had  to  struggle  along  without  being 
a straight-A  student.  If  someone  asked 
me  a question,  I just  had  to  answer  it. 

“I  was,  to  put  it  mildly,”  Debbie  ex- 
plains, “an  individual.  I think  one  reason 
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square  tomboy!” 

( continued,  from  page  73) 

my  group  was  so  happy  growing  up  is  that 
we  took  the  time  to  enjoy  growing  as  we 
grew.  I did — and  I think  everyone  should 
— what  I honestly  wanted  to  do,  within 
reason.  If  something  I wanted  to  do  was 
good,  I did  it;  if  it  was  bad,  I skipped  it. 
The  carbon-copy  escalator  to  popularity  is 
for  the  birds — not  people.  To  me,  copying 
someone  else’s  personality  has  to  be 
temporary.  Eventually  we  have  to  come 
back  to  our  real  selves — and  if  we  wait 
too  long,  it  can  be  painful.” 

Before  you  decide  that  you  aren’t  the 
happy  extrovert  that  Debbie  was,  you 
should  know  that  her  friends  were  varied. 
Some  were  shy  and  sensitive,  definitely 
awkward  in  the  conversation  field.  Some 
were  followers,  some  leaders,  but  they  had 
one  vital  thing  in  common:  They  were 
completely  honest  individuals.  Although 
they  probably  didn’t  realize  it  then,  they 
were  proving  the  point  of  Debbie’s  frank 
views  on  popularity.  They  had  the 
strength  of  character  not  to  follow  the 
crowd  and  to  stand  firm  for  the  things 
they  believed  in. 

Barbara  Christy  was  shy  and  sensitive 
and  tall,  five-feet,  seven  and  a half  inches. 
The  boys  thought  she  didn’t  like  them  be- 
cause she  seemed  so  aloof  when  they  met 
at  school.  She  seemed  to  be  looking  two 
feet  over  their  heads  when  they  spoke  to 
her.  However,  Barbara  was  the  one  in 
the  crowd  who  showed  up  with  the  first 
date  for  the  school  dance.  She  is  now 
happily  married. 

Diane  Higley  was  a happy  combination 
of  nonsense  and  seriousness.  She  seemed 
at  ease  with  everyone.  Jeanette  Johnson 
shared  Debbie’s  serious  ambition  to  be- 
come a gym  teacher.  Their  love  of  sports 
and  activities  of  all  kinds  has  provided 
them  with  a lasting  bond  of  friendship. 

The  varied  personalities  in  Debbie’s 
group,  and  the  fact  that  they  all  grew  up 
happily  and  honestly  is  the  basis  of  her 
contention  that  seeking  popularity  can 
lead  to  unhappiness. 

“There’s  just  so  much  room  for  leaders,” 
says  Debbie.  “I  was  a natural-born  lead- 
er and  comedienne.  My  biggest  problem 
was  to  check  the  impulse  that  would  land 
me  and  my  jokes  ’way  out  in  left  field.  I 
was  always  president  of  something,  and 
Jeanette  and  Barbara  took  turns  being 
secretary  and  treasurer.  For  every  lead- 
er there  has  to  be  a lot  of  followers,  and 
we  all  settled  naturally  into  the  most  com- 
fortable position  with  our  group.” 

Debbie  was  quick  to  develop  two  strong 
convictions:  She  heartily  disapproved  of 
high-school  sororities;  and  she  loved  to 
campaign  for  someone  else.  When  she 
i chose  a candidate  to  support  for  office — 
usually  president  of  the  class— she  would 
; carry  huge  placards  displaying  bon  mots 
such  as  “Vote  for  Harry — he’s  the  berry” 
draped  around  her  neck.  In  assembly, 
she  would  give  mad  and  wonderful  cam- 
paign speeches  for  her  candidates.  One 
time  she  appeared  on  stage  in  prison  garb, 
wielding  her  constant  companion — a cow- 
hell.  She  created  an  uproar  and  her  choice 
won.  Her  campaign  speeches  were  hilari- 
ous and  she  soon  learned  to  get  a vote 
with  a laugh  instead  of  a tear.  Because 
she  was  an  instinctive  leader,  the  sororities 
oroffered  her  their  pledge  ribbons. 

“I  was  asked,”  Debbie  says  soberly,  “but 
he  large  group  of  girls  who  were  my 
riends  weren’t.  I refused,  for  many  rea- 
sons. I resented  the  fact  that,  to  be  eligi- 
ble, you  had  to  be  the  prettiest,  or  the 
wealthiest,  or  have  the  best  figure,  or  date 
he  most.  Once  you’re  in,  you  automati- 
■ally  tend  to  copy  the  most  popular  girl 
n the  group  and  accept  the  need  to  be- 
( Continued  on  page  94) 


date  n day  dress 

a sew-easy  pattern 


• Does  your  wardrobe  need  a lift?  Here’s 
a perfect  dress,  new  and  figure-flattering, 
and  made  from  four  major  pattern  pieces  to 
whip  up  during  the  week,  wear  on  Saturday 
night.  The  brief-sleeved  bodice  with  pie-cut 
neckline  has  center  front  released  darts  for 
a beautiful  bustline.  Four-gore  billowing 
skirt  is  dart-shaped  at  hipline.  As  in  figure 
right,  dress  may  be  made  in  one  fabric  such 


as  taffeta,  winter  cotton  or  linen.  Or  try 
the  idea  of  two  fabrics,  combining  print 
skirt  with  solid  top  as  in  figure  left.  Sizes 
12-18.  Size  16  in  one  fabric  takes  4%  yards 
of  35-inch  fabric,  3^2  yards  of  44-inch.  In 
two  fabrics,  size  16  takes  1 yard  of 
42-inch  fabric  for  the  bodice,  2%  yards  of 
54-inch  for  the  skirt.  Included  are  illus- 
trated instructions  for  cutting  and  making. 


To  order  your  Pattern  of  the  Month,  send  35tf  in  coin,  with  pattern  number  and  size,  to  Advance 
Pattern  Company,  Dept.  P,  P.O.  Box  21,  Murray  Hill  Station,  New  York  16,  New  York. 


PHOTOPLAY’S  PATTERN  OF  THE  MONTH 


ADVANCE  PATTERN 

no.  6675 — 35tf 
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BEAUTY 

LORI  NELSON  IS  IN  WARNERS’  “SINCERELY  YOURS” 


Dry  skin  needn't  be  a prob 
lem.  It  can  be  the  most  beau 
tiful  of  all  complexion  type . 
if  you  learn  how  to  replaa 
its  dwindling  supply  Oj 
natural  oils  and  moist  un 


BY  HARRIET  SEGMAI 


the 

OUTSIDE 

STORY 

of 

dry  skin 


• If  like  Lori  Nelson,  you  have  a dry  skin — consider  yourself  lucky!  With  its  deli 
cate  coloring  and  fine  texture,  dry  skin  is  the  most  beautiful  of  all  complexioi 
types.  Seldom,  if  ever,  is  it  marred  by  a shiny  nose,  large  pores  or  blemishes.  But  yoi 
can’t  take  your  good  fortune  for  granted.  When  neglected,  dry  skin  tends  to  age  earl) 
Even  in  the  late  teens,  you  may  begin  to  notice  flaky  patches  on  cheeks  or  chin.  Am 
when  you’re  tired,  your  face  may  have  a drawn  look,  with  tiny  lines  around  eyes  am 
mouth.  Cold  winds,  steam  heat  or  hot  sun  conspire  every  day  to  rob  your  skin  of  it 
already  small  supply  of  oils  and  moisture.  It’s  never  too  soon  to  start  replacing  th 
loss  with  daily  care.  You  couldn’t  do  better  than  to  follow  the  simple,  sensible  routin 
that  safeguards  Lori  Nelson’s  radiant  complexion  24  hours  a day:  To  cleanse  her  ski 
thoroughly,  without  removing  all  the  natural  oils  along  with  soil  and  make-up,  Loi 
uses  a gentle  cream,  lotion  or  liquid  cleanser,  followed  by  a sudsing  with  super-fattc 
soap.  Always,  under  make-up,  a greaseless  lotion  or  liquid  protects  her  complexio 
from  hot  studio  lights,  wind  or  weather.  And  a nightly  pampering  with  cream  o 
liquid  rich  in  lanolin  supplies  her  skin  with  oil  and  moisture.  “Most  important  pai 
of  my  routine,”  says  Lori,  “is  that  I’m  faithful  to  it.  Even  the  most  effective  lotions 
soap  or  creams  work  only  when  they’re  on  you — not  on  the  bathroom  shelf! 


New  Silicone  Beauty  Lotion ! 
Guaranteed  to  protect  your  hands 
more  ways  than  rubber  gloves ! 


New  Mennen  Skin  Magic 

Heals  chapping!  Instantly  softens 
red  "detergent-rough”  hands 


This  revolutionary,  non-sticky  lotion 
not  only  protects  against  chapped, 
water-rough  skin  ...  it  adds  softening 
emollients,  too;  helps  your  skin  keep 
its  natural  beauty  oils!  And  its  mild 
antiseptic  action  helps  heal  tiny  cuts, 
scratches  and  blisters! 

It  actually  heals  chapping;  silkens 


skin  instantly!  Smooths  dry,  rough 
legs,  heels,  elbows.  Even  kills  kitchen 
odors  that  cling  to  hands!  Use  it  as  a 
makeup  base  and  body  lotion,  too. 
Lovely  fragrance.  In  unbreakable 
squeeze  bottle.  Only  $1  plus  tax.  Money 
back  if  not  satisfied.  Return  bottle  to 
the  Mennen  Company  for  full  refund. 


Susan  Hayward:  Trouble  Bait 


( Continued,  from  page  53) 
diction,  timbre,  and  pitch  of  the  voice  of 
the  singer  to  be  chosen  to  dub  Susan’s 
songs  in  “I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow”  could  be 
matched  to  Susan’s. 

“You  sing,  don’t  you?”  Johnny  asked. 

“At  parties,  sometimes,  but  nothing.  . .” 
she  shrugged.  “Nothing  remotely  profes- 
sional.” 

They  bothered  around  for  a few  mo- 
ments, finding  a key,  then  recorded  some 
vocalizing  that  Johnny  knew  would  re- 
veal the  voice’s  range  and  color.  After- 
ward, he  played  back  the  tape,  head  turned 
sidewards  in  the  critic’s  analytical  atti- 
tude. “Well,  what  do  you  think?”  he  asked. 

She  chuckled  a little  as  she  admitted, 
“I’ll  say  this  for  myself,  I’m  on  key.” 

Johnny  regarded  her  with  pride.  “You 
can  sing,  Susan.  I want  you  to  study  with 
Maestro  Ceparro  for  two  weeks,  then 
we’ll  make  another  recording.  That  should 
tell  us  what  we  want  to  know.” 

Two  weeks  later,  a second  recording  was 
made.  The  vocal  improvement  was  dra- 
matic, even  though  Maestro  Ceparro  said 
that  he  and  his  student  had  scarcely  be- 
gun to  mine  all  the  riches  from  her  voice. 

For  an  actress  of  Susan  Hayward’s 
stature  to  discover  that  she  can  sing  profes- 
sionally is  roughly  equivalent  to  an  oil 
magnet  discovering  uranium.  It’s  an  extra, 
added  attraction,  not  really  necessary. 

This  comfortable  thought  of  Susan’s  was 
interrupted  by  an  uncomfortable  sound 
that  returned  her  to  Honolulu. 

Flesh  of  her  flesh  and  note  of  her  note, 
Susan’s  two  sons  came  marching  into  the 
room,  “playing”  a pair  of  ukuleles. 

“Phil  bought  them  for  us,”  grinned 
Timothy. 

“Here’s  the  bill.  He  said  any  time  would 
be  okay — no  hurry,”  said  Gregory.  “Lis- 
ten. We’ve  worked  out  the  first  few  bars 
of  ‘Yellow  Rose  of  Texas.’  Okay,  Tim. 
A-one,  and  a-two,  and  a-three.  . . .” 

Texas  never  had  it  so  bad — nor  Honolulu 
— but  who  cared? 

During  intermission,  Susan  learned  the 
few  chords  Phil  had  taught  the  boys,  and 
decided  that  she  should  own  a uke  her- 
self. But  first  there  were  three  showers  to 
be  taken  and  proper  clothes  to  be  donned 
for  formal  dinner  at  The  Royal. 

At  dinner,  Susan  noted  a remarkable 


fact:  She  was  hungry  for  the  first  time  in 
months.  After  dinner,  she  was  amused  to 
discover  another  remarkable  fact:  For  the 
first  time  in  more  months  than  she  could 
count,  she  wanted  to  go  shopping.  She 
wanted  to  belong  to  the  Island  scene,  to 
merge  with  the  Island  customs.  She  and 
the  boys  set  out  gaily.  She  bought  swim 
trunks  with  matching  beach  coats  for  the 
boys  and  found  several  swim  suits  with 
pake  coats  for  herself. 

It  was  on  this  expedition  that  Timothy, 
a chess  player,  spotted  an  exquisite  an- 
tique, hand-carved  ivory  chess  set.  “Oh, 
Mama!  Please  buy  it  for  me,”  he  begged. 

Wryly  pleased  by  her  son’s  good  taste, 
Susan  realized  that,  if  the  set  lived  up  to 
its  window  appearance,  it  was  expensive. 
Yet,  even  her  knowledge  of  the  cost  of  art 
objects  did  not  prepare  her  for  the  $395 
price  tag. 

How  does  one  explain  to  a ten-year-old 
boy  what  four  hundred  dollars  means  in 
today’s  money  market?  Five  dollars  is 
wealth  to  him,  fifty  dollars  a fortune;  there 
isn’t  such  money  as  four  hundred  dollars 
— it  becomes  stage  money,  so  why  not 
spend  it?  Susan  searched  for  other  meas- 
ures of  value. 

“This  is  the  sort  of  set  that  a person  can 
appreciate  only  after  he  has  become  a very 
great  chess  player.”  she  told  Timothy.  “It 
is  a sort  of  reward.  I’d  like  to  have  you 
own  it,  but  it  will  have  to  be  earned. 
When  you  become  national  chess  cham- 
pion, I’ll  buy  this  one,  or  one  like  it,  for 
you,”  she  promised. 

With  adoring  eyes,  Timothy  caressed  the 
chessmen.  “Gosh,”  he  breathed,  over- 
whelmed by  the  dual  prospect  of  becom- 
ing both  national  champ  and  owner  of  the 
set  or  a facsimile.  “That’ll  be  great,  Mom.” 
And,  his  hand  in  Susan’s,  he  left  the  store 
in  a bemused  glow,  his  expression  clearly 
that  of  a man  of  destiny. 

The  following  morning  Susan,  with  Greg 
and  Timothy,  flew  to  Hana-Maui,  a quiet, 
elegant,  but  still  “native”  resort.  There 
was  little  to  do  except  to  eat,  sleep,  rest, 
swim,  and  in  the  evening  watch  movies  on 
Island  subjects  or,  on  alternative  nights,  at- 
tend the  authentic  hula  shows.  These  were 
the  sights  Susan  wanted  to  share  with  her 
sons.  These  were  ten  blessed  days  before 
they  had  to  return. 


But,  once  back  in  Hollywood,  trouble  lay 
in  wait,  as  if  to  snatch  from  Susan’s  mind 
the  small  respite  in  time  which  she  had 
just  experienced.  It  was  as  if  she  was  en- 
countering, once  again,  her  mother’s  adage 
of  “The  harder  you’re  hit,  the  higher  you 
bounce  back” — a saying,  incidentally, 
which  has  plagued  Susan  nearly  all  her 
life. 

’Way  back  when  she  was  Edythe  Mar- 
rener  in  the  Flatbush  section  of  Brooklyn, 
before  fame  had  touched  her  with  any 
magic  finger,  Susan  was  running  happily 
across  the  street  when  she  was  grazed  by 
a car  and  both  her  thighs  were  broken. 
Months  in  bed  followed,  filled  with  un- 
certainty as  to  whether  she’d  be  able  to 
walk  again.  Susan’s  determination,  her 
willpower  made  her  take  the  first  painful 
steps,  her  intestinal  fortitude  kept  her  feet 
on  the  ground,  and  her  firm  grasp  on  faith 
in  herself  gave  her  complete  recovery. 

Her  lucky  break  in  being  discovered  by 
David  O.  Selznick  as  a possible  candidate 
for  Scarlett  O’Hara  in  “Gone  with  the 
Wind”  (Susan  was  one  of  hundreds  tested) 
was  both  the  luck  of  the  Irish  and  the 
misfortune  of  youth.  From  1938  to  1944, 
she  was  alternately  a “cheesecake”  girl  for 
Warners  and  Paramount  studios  and  an 
actress  promised  the  world  was  her 
oyster,  only  to  find  the  shells  absolutely 
empty.  The  promises  brought  her  the  role 
of  the  only  girl  player  in  “Beau  Geste” — 
she  opened  the  picture  by  waving  goodbye 
to  the  boys  and  closed  the  picture  by  wel- 
coming them  home  again.  Again  and  again, 
she  was  heralded  as  the  “star”  of  a pic- 
ture, only  to  find  herself  with  brief  scenes 
on  screen — and  scads  of  publicity. 

In  her  personal  life,  however,  Susan  had 
found  Jess  Barker,  and  the  discovery  was 
mutual.  They  were  married  at  St.  Thomas 
Episcopal  Church  and  were  blessed  with 
the  birth  of  Gregory  and  Timothy.  Then 
Susan’s  career  took  an  upswing  when 
Walter  Wanger  gave  her  the  biggest  break 
of  her  career — a part  in  “Smashup” — and 
her  dramatic  ability  was  rewarded  with 
an  Academy  Award  nomination.  But  as  her 
career  brightened,  her  personal  life  be- 
came more  and  more  out  of  balance.  For 
almost  five  years,  Susan  lived  in  the  San 
Fernando  Valley  with  only  the  children’s 
trains,  bicycles  and  other  paraphernalia 
as  living-room  furniture.  Her  salary,  dur- 
ing these  days,  was  being  put  away  for  the 
educational  expenses  of  her  children,  as 
well  as  paying  the  current  bills  on  the 
home.  It  wasn’t  large  enough  to  furnish  a 
house,  too!  Meanwhile,  Jess  ceased  to  work 
steadily. 

Finally,  on  July  23,  1953,  the  eve  of 
Susan’s  ninth  wedding  anniversary,  the 
explosive  statements  of  separation  and  di- 
vorce began  appearing.  Normally,  in  Cali- 
fornia— especially  where  children  are  con- 
cerned— the  couple  involved  in  a divorce 
suit  air  their  troubles  in  the  privacy  of  a 
law  office.  But  in  this  case,  the  door  of  the 
San  Fernando  house  was  thrown  open 
wide — with  the  public  viewing  every  sor- 
did detail.  Involved  was  community  prop- 
erty, which  means  the  equal  division  of 
the  family  income,  no  matter  whether  hus- 
band or  wife  earned  the  monies.  But  prob- 
ably most  important  of  all,  was  Susan’s 
fight  to  keep  custody  of  her  children. 

Will  the  fact  that  trouble  pursues  Susan, 
dogs  her  footsteps  like  a worried  mutt, 
cost  her  the  two  whom  she  loves  most  in 
this  world?  Will  the  recent  newspaper 
headlines  also  cost  Susan  the  coveted  Oscar 
which  would  acclaim  to  the  world  her 
complete  success  as  an  actress?  Only  the 
community  of  Hollywood,  and  the  courts, 
will  decide. 


ANSWERS  TO  CROSSWORD  PUZZLE  ON  PAGE  75 


Across 


1.  Court 

6.  Angeli  (Pier) 

12.  Be 

13.  Turner  ( Lana) 

14.  Doris  Day 

16.  A R (Aldo  Ray) 

17.  Taylor  (Elizabeth) 

19.  ears 

21.  It 

22.  Iron 

23.  hen 

25.  Oh 

26.  nine 

28.  F A (Fred  Astaire) 

29.  tot 

30.  No 

31.  aside 

32.  If 

34.  Ev  (for  Evelyn) 

35.  Care 

36.  used 

38.  War 

39.  No 

40.  Ella’s 

42.  S M (Shirley  MaeLaine) 
44.  U.  S. 

46.  E T 

47.  U.A. 


48.  B H (Betty  Hutton) 

49.  Day 

52.  Lillian  (Roth) 

55.  Der  (Crosby’s  nickname 
in  Germany) 

56.  D Y ( Dick  York) 

57.  alien 

58.  Farrell  (Charles) 

62.  A E (Anita  Ekberg) 

63.  Is 

65.  feeble 

66.  R B (Richard  Burton) 

67.  Rennie  (Michael) 

69.  B N (Bob  Newton) 

70.  Navy 

72.  J S (Jean  Simmons) 

73.  Grayson  (Kathryn) 

74.  Evie 

Down 


1.  Curtises 

2.  or 

3.  untied 

4.  Rear 

5.  Tryon  (Tom) 

6.  A do 

7.  Norma 

8.  G R (Gilbert  Roland) 

9.  Eight 


10.  L S (Lili  St.  Cyr) 

11.  identical 

12.  Byron  (Palmer) 

13.  Taina  < Elg) 

15.  A A ( Alcoholics 
Anonymous) 

18.  L N (Lori  Nelson) 

20.  Showers 

24.  E O (Edmond  O’Brien) 
27.  Niven  (David) 

33.  Farley  (Granger) 

36.  Ursula  (Thiess) 

37.  double 

38.  Wendell  (Corey) 

41.  At 

43.  mail 
45.  Shining 

50.  Arlene  ( Dahl) 

51.  Bye-Bye 

53.  live 

54.  N F (Nina  Foch) 

55.  Deb  (Reynolds) 

56.  Darvi  ( Bella) 

59.  A F (Anne  Francis) 

60.  Rebs 

61.  Reno 
64.  Sir 

67.  R S (Robert  Stark) 

68.  E A (Eve  Arden) 

71.  A V (Alida  Valli) 
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The  End 


becoming 

attractions 


A.  Headline  news!  New  Creamy  Prom  with 
rich,  homogenized  waving  cream,  conditions  as 
it  curls;  eliminates  dripping,  resaturating,  tim- 
ing and  water  rinsing.  Self-neutralizing;  three 
lotion  strengths.  $2.00.*  End  Curl  Prom,  $1.25.* 

B.  Pink  is  for  girls  in  Tussy's  newly  designed 
pastel  pink  Beauty  Touch  compact,  delicately 
traced  in  gold.  The  pressed  cream  powder  with 
foundation  base  comes  in  Blush  Rachel,  Custom 
Blend,  Rose  Beige  and  Medium  Tone.  $1.10.* 

C.  Coin’  Steady  is  the  versatile  new  lipstick 
shade  created  by  Westmore  to  blend  harmoni- 
ously with  all  shades  of  pink  and  red  for  both 
day  and  evening  wear.  Color  is  formulated  to  re- 
main constant  under  any  light.  59^*  and  29 <t* 

D.  Hair  to  stay — with  new  Lanolin  Plus  Hair 
Spray  Set.  A no-lacquer,  triple-purpose  hair 
tamer,  it  keeps  hairdo  softly  in  place,  sets  long- 
lasting  pin  curls  and  adds  a silky  sheen  to  dry, 
lifeless  hair.  4%-oz.  aerosol  container,  $1.35.* 

B.  Word  of  mouth:  Lilly  Dache’s  Lucien  Le- 
long  “Alive”  lipstick  features  both  long-lasting 
color  and  a smooth,  creamy  texture.  Sets  itself 
without  blotting.  Ten  fashion  shades  in  pink 
and  red  barber-pole-striped  case.  $1.25.* 
* plus  tax 


actually  heals 
chapping ! 


New!  Not  just 
a “cosmetic”  softener — 


Tnotcked.  to  skkl 


It’s  scientifically  years  ahead!  New  Angel 
Skin  by  Pond’s  is  medically-matched  to  the 
skin’s  own  softeners.  This  is  why  Angel  Skin 
acts  so  quickly  to  soften,  whiten,  heal  chapped 
skin!  Makes  you  silky  all  over! 


New!  does  more 
than  smooth  . . . 


it  mil  (ktmmt 
cbappiwl 


New  Angel  Skin  is  the  only  leading  lotion 
witli  this  years-ahead  formula  that  counteracts 
the  harsh  alkali  effects  of  today’s  detergents! 
Redness  fades.  Irritation  disappears.  Hard- 
working hands  become  soft,  smooth! 


New!  Instant  penetration! 
Never  sticky! 


wmIl -fuqld  moil  l 


New! 


Creamier 

richer! 


Note  to  doctors: 

Angel  Skin  is  the  only  leading  hand 
lotion  with  pH  rating  similar  to  the 
pH  rating  of  human  skin.  This  is 
why  new  Angel  Skin  heals  chapping 
as  no  old-style  lotion  can. 

Same  miracle  formula  in  silky  hand  cream  form ! 


25i,  49t 

plus  tax 

Slightly  higher  in  Canada 


Put  on  gloves  right  away!  There’s  no  gummy 
"thickener”  to  make  hands  sticky.  Angel  Skin 
sinks  in  instantly — softens  deeply!  See  its 
beautifying  effects  on  your  hands — today ! 


by  I Pond’s 


p 
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INSIDE  STUFF 

Continued,  from  page  38 


Cover  girl  Debbie  went 
into  a spin  over  this 
beauty  — a Lambretta 
Motor  Bike.  Represen- 
tative Ray  Cotton  also 
went  along  for  the  ride 


Delayed  triumph:  Bill 
Holden,  last  year's  Gold 
Medal  winner,  receives 
his  Award  from  Pub- 
lisher and  Mrs.  Man- 
heimer.  Bill  was  in  To- 
kyo at  time  of  Awards 


On  her  eighteenth  birthday,  Margaret 
O’Brien  received  her  first  grown-up  kiss 
from  John  Lupton  in  “Glory”  and  posed 
for  her  first  cheesecake.  Maggie  now  dates 
four  non-professional  boyfriends.  “But 
none  are  serious,”  she  says,  “because  I 
want  to  grow  up  first.”  . . . Very  little 
happened  for  Lois  Smith  after  her  poign- 
ant portrayal  in  “East  of  Eden.”  But,  since 
her  startling  success  in  the  New  York 
stage  production  of  “The  Young  and  Beau- 
tiful,” Warners  (who  hold  her  contract) 
can’t  wait  to  get  Lois  back  on  the  lot. 

Sad  But  True:  When  Lana  Turner  had  a 
non-malignant  tumor  removed  recently, 
Lex  Barker  never  left  her  for  a second. 
The  frantic  fellow  even  slept  in  a chair  by 
her  bed  in  the  hospital.  So  this  was  the 
moment  a columnist  chose  to  print  there 
was  trouble  between  the  Barkers!  No  won- 
der Hollywood  stars  become  disillusioned. 

Game  Of  Hearts:  According  to  the  stork’s 
calendar,  Jane  Powell  and  Pat  Nerney 
will  welcome  the  new  baby  on  Valentine’s 
day.  If  it’s  a “she,”  her  name  will  be 
Averille  Valentine,  if  a “he.”  his  name 
will  be  Brien  Patrick.  . . . History  will 
repeat  itself  when  the  “original”  Mrs. 
John  (Josie)  Wayne  selects  February  14th 
as  the  date  for  announcing  their  daughter 
Toni’s  engagement  to  her  college  sweet- 
heart. 

Middle  Aisle:  Cal  kept  telling  you  that 
Rock  Hudson  would  marry  Phyllis  Gates 
shortly  before  Christmas — but  even  his 
mother,  who  received  the  news  on  the  eve 
of  the  ceremony,  was  still  surprised.  From 

p now  on,  the  happy  groom,  who  believes 
he’s  earned  the  right  to  keep  his  private 
life  private,  will  avoid  living  and  loving 
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in  the  spotlight.  With  the  mighty  Rock’s 
great  popularity,  however,  we  wonder  if 
he’ll  be  able  to  get  away  with  it.  For  his 
sake,  here’s  hoping! 

Design  For  Living:  Wise  Jean  Simmons 
decided  staying  home  with  the  man  she 
loves  was  more  important  than  doing  that 
New  York  play.  Stewart  Granger,  who 
remained  in  his  neutral  corner,  breathed 
a huge  sigh  of  relief.  ...  To  squelch 
those  separation  rumors,  Elizabeth  Taylor 
made  a sudden  and  wise  decision,  too.  She 
accompanied  Michael  Wilding  to  Europe, 
where  he’ll  make  a movie.  . . . But  Pier 
Angeli  startled  Hollywood  when  she  went 
to  Europe  to  replace  the  ailing  Kathryn 
Grayson  in  “Port  Afrique.”  Pretty  Pier 
had  to  be  separated  from  Vic  Damone  and 
baby  Perry  on  three  important  firsts — 
their  first  anniversary.  Thanksgiving  and 
Christmas. 

Changing  Scene:  Jeff  Chandler  definitely 
decided  to  leave  U-I  when  his  contract  ex- 
pires in  August.  An  unknown  radio  actor 
when  U-I  turned  him  into  a movie  star, 
Jeff  now  wants  to  control  his  own  destiny 
and  produce  his  own  pictures.  . . . And 
Piper  Laurie  felt  she  was  getting  nowhere 
fast  at  the  same  studio,  which  also  dis- 
covered her.  She  asked  for  and  received 
her  release. 

Last  Stand:  Farley  Granger’s  engagement 
to  Janice  Rule  sure  took  Hollywood  by 
surprise  and  also  recalled  his  my-private- 
life-is-my-own  edict.  Well.  Farley’s  found 
a staunch  supporter  in  the  non-conform- 
ing beauty.  Janice  didn’t  cotton  to  Holly- 
wood— said  the  town  lacked  artistic 
integrity — and  her  unglamorous  appear- 
ance was  a constant  headache  to  M-G-M 


and  Warners,  who  held  her  contract.  The  I 
Grangers  will  headquarter  in  New  York,  | 
where  they  met  when  they  appeared  in  a 
play  together. 

Switcheroos:  Ben  Cooper  hasn’t  an  etch- 
ing to  his  name,  but  he  does  invite  his 
girlfriends  to  “come  up  and  sample  my 
cooking.”  Popular  Ben  isn’t  kidding — and 
one  of  these  days  he  plans  to  publish  his  : 
own  cookbook.  . . . And  instead  of  South- 
ern fried  chicken,  Fess  Parker  and  Marcie 
Reinhardt  go  for  Shrimp  Jambalaya  at  the 
popular  new  Oyster  House.  Hollywood 
thought  “Davy  Crockett”  was  going  to  pop 
the  question  when  he  bought  that  new 
house  in  Benedict  Canyon.  But  instead 
Fess  sent  for  his  folks  in  Texas!  . . . Mar- 
lon Brando’s  playing  the  field  these  days 
(and  how!),  so  Josiane  Mariani.  his  erst- 
while fiancee,  is  free  to  be  wooed  by  David 
Schine,  who  didn't  use  that  license  he 
took  out  to  marry  Piper  Laurie. 

Pride  and  Prejudice:  Cameron  Mitchell’s 
torch  no  longer  lights  up  the  Hollywood 
skies.  His  four-year-old  son’s  birthday, 
plus  time  and  rest,  convinced  Cam  he 
wanted  to  return  home  and  remain  there 
— forever.  . . . Gloria  Vanderbilt  walked 
out  on  Frank  Sinatra  and  “Johnny  Con- 
cho” with  a terse  statement  to  friends:  “I  j 
don’t  have  to  take  this  kind  of  treatment 
from  anyone!”  Personal  or  professional, 
Frankie’s  pals  still  think  he  got  a lucky 
break.  Gloria  was  too  inexperienced,  they 
say,  for  such  a responsible  role.  . . . The 
Van  Johnsons  have  had  it — living  in  Holly-  j 
wood  that  is.  They  put  their  Beverly 
Hills  home  up  for  sale  and,  when  Van 
isn’t  making  movies  in  Europe,  that  new 
home  in  Palm  Springs  will  be  their  per- 
manent address. 


Heaven  in  Their  Arms 

( Continued  from  page  47) 
vanished  behind  them  as  they  headed 
into  the  desert  night.  Vic,  the  considerate 
husband,  insisted  that  Pier  snuggle  down 
and  sleep  during  the  long  trip  to  Los 
Angeles.  She  acquiesced.  Then,  as  soon  as 
she  was  comfortably  settled,  Vic  said  in 
a lonely  voice,  “Talk  to  me,  darling.” 

Pier  gave  up  all  thought  of  sleep  for 
the  night.  But  the  monotonous  drone  of 
the  motor  on  the  smooth,  deserted  high- 
way kept  lulling  her  to  sleep.  She  is  ter- 
ribly frightened  of  coyotes  (she  has  yet 
to  see  one),  so  Vic  would  keep  saying 
suddenly,  “Oh,  you  just  missed  a coyote!” 
Then  her  large  green  eyes  would  fly  open 
and  she  would  be  very  much  awake. 

Finally,  they  settled  on  a successful 
“keep  awake”  diversion.  “Columbia  wants 
us  to  do  a record — a duet,”  said  Vic.  “You 
used  to  sing  as  a child.  Let’s  sing  together 
and  see  how  we  do.”  So  Pier  sang  a little 
Italian  folk  song.  Then  Vic  started  ex- 
plaining the  fine  art  of  technique.  Before 
long  they  were  singing  “I’ve  Got  the 
World  on  a String”  in  full  voice  with 
coyotes,  sagebrush  and  sand  as  an  audi- 
ence. 

Some  hours  later,  as  the  sun  was  mak- 
ing its  way  up  into  the  morning  sky  and 
people  along  the  Sunset  strip  were  hurry- 
ing to  work,  Vic  and  Pier,  yawning  and 
weary,  drove  through  the  west  gate  of 
Bel  Air  and  wended  their  way  up  the 
quiet  road  to  the  highest  hill.  Opening 
the  door  of  their  house,  they  hastened 
together  up  to  the  second  floor  into  a 
room  filled  with  the  sweet,  warm  atmos- 
phere of  a baby.  Smiling  proudly,  they 
looked  down  into  the  bassinet,  and  there 
smiling  happily  back  at  them  was  Perry. 
He  was  the  reason  for  their  sudden 
journey  through  the  night — and  he  is  well 
worth  any  trip. 

A beautifully  built  baby  with  a happy 
disposition,  Perry  is  a startling  combina- 
tion of  Pier  and  Vic.  His  intelligent,  alert 
eyes  are  Pier’s,  and  his  face  is  a minia- 
ture replica  of  his  father’s. 

As  they  stood  looking  down  at  their  son, 
it  seemed  a climactic  moment  in  the 
whirlwind  year  that  fate  prescribed  for 
the  Damones.  The  prescription  has  in- 
cluded one-part  marriage,  one-part  near 
tragedy,  and  two  parts  baby  boy.  This 
heavy  dose  of  living  would  not  guarantee 
happiness  for  any  couple — except  the 
handsome  boy  from  Brooklyn,  and  the 
beautiful  girl  from  Italy.  Both  fully  en- 
dowed with  sensible  basic  values  and  the 
youth  to  retain  them,  plus  philosophical 
wisdom  ’way  beyond  their  years,  Pier 
and  Vic  have  admirably  mastered  the 
tremendous  and  near-tragic  events  in 
their  short  life  together. 

That  morning  they  returned  from  Las 
Vegas  was  the  beginning  of  Vic’s  first  va- 
cation since  they  were  married  in  Novem- 
ber, 1954.  Exhausted  from  their  long  drive, 
they  slept  till  six  o’clock  that  evening. 
But  they  made  sure  they  were  up  in  time 
to  jiggle  and  poke,  cluck  and  chuckle  over 
Perry  before  he  ate  a hearty  dinner  and 
was  put  to  bed. 

The  next  day,  as  Vic  sat  on  the  patio, 
looking  over  the  seemingly  entire  expanse 
of  Southern  California  and  the  Pacific 
Ocean,  he  reflected,  “You  know,  I used 
to  read  articles  in  which  mothers  and 
fathers  talked  on  and  on  about  their 
kids,  and  it  didn’t  figure.  Now  I under- 
stand exactly  how  easy  it  is.  Especially,” 
he  added  with  a grin,  “when  you  have  a 
very  unusual  boy.  Now,  take  Perry.  . . .” 
His  chest  stuck  out  a bit  more  as  he  put 
his  arm  around  his  volatile  wife’s  shoul- 
ders. “He  is  an  exceptional  boy.  Not  just 
because  we  think  so.  Oh,  no.  Others  have 
told  us.  Martha,  his  nurse,  turned  down 
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several  other  cases  to  stay  with  Perry.” 

“Martha  said  that  this  was  a happy 
house  and  we  are  two  nice  people,”  Pier 
added  with  guileless  joy. 

“And,”  explained  Papa  Damone  modest- 
ly, “Martha  has  had  twenty-five  other 
baby  cases  and  she  says  she  has  never 
seen  a brighter  baby.  We  didn’t  ask  her, 
she  just  said  it.  He  noticed  things  long 
before  most  babies  do.” 

“He  is  going  to  be  a ham,”  Pier  said. 
“When  he  was  five  weeks  old,  the  photog- 
raphers, from  all  over,  came  and  took  pic- 
tures of  him  for  five  hours.  The  pictures 
were  for  newspapers,  wire  services  and 
magazines.  And  do  you  know?  Each  one 
got  a different  pose,  because  Perry  kept 
changing  his  expression.  For  five  hours, 
Perry  put  on  the  biggest  show.  He  is 
worth  everything,”  she  finished  softly, 
looking  at  Vic  in  quiet  happiness. 
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P erhaps,  at  that  moment,  Vic  and  Pier 
were  retracing  the  events  of  their  tumul- 
tuous marriage.  Perhaps  they  were  re- 
membering the  prayers — and  the  pain — 
which  had  finally  resulted  in  the  near 
miracle  of  Perry’s  birth.  Perhaps  they 
were  remembering  back  to  the  very  begin- 
ning of  their  life  together. 

The  second  day  of  their  honeymoon, 
Vic  opened  at  the  Sands  Hotel  in  Las 
Vegas.  It  was  one  of  his  first  starring  shows 
since  leaving  the  Army  and,  justifiably,  he 
was  nervous  and  tense.  Pier,  being  an 
actress,  understood.  All  during  that  hectic 
honeymoon  they  built  a happy  wall  of 
understanding  and  tolerance  between 
themselves  and  “things.”  When  they  re- 
turned to  their  modern,  rented  home  in 
Bel  Air,  they  were  delighted  with  its  high 
hilltop  aloneness.  Then  they  discovered 
they  were  going  to  have  a baby.  Over- 
joyed, they  practically  shouted  the  fact 
from  their  hilltop  home.  Plans  for  the 
baby  became  the  major  topic  of  conversa- 
tion. 

“For  some  reason,”  Pier  says  thought- 
fully, “all  men  seem  to  think  little  girls 
are  more  affectionate.  Vic  said  he  would 
like  a little  girl,  too.  I thought  I would 
have  a boy.  One  night,  we  went  to  see 
‘The  Little  Kidnappers,’  and  I just  fell 
in  love  with  the  little  boy  in  it.  Vic  looked 
at  me  after  the  show  and  said,  ‘Yes, 
Anna,  I think  you  will  have  a little  boy.’ 
Once  he’d  decided  it  would  be  a boy,  he 
started  making  plans  for  golf.  He  would 
teach  him  to  play  golf — and  to  caddy. 

“That’s  when  we  decided,”  Pier  re- 
members, “to  take  a house  in  Palm 
Springs  for  a month.  Even  though  Vic  had 
to  make  an  appearance  in  Chicago,  he 
would  be  able  to  come  back  and  finish 
the  vacation  with  me.  We  rented  Joan 
Davis’  house.  It  was  lovely,  with  a pool 
and  everything.  We  had  two  days  of  our 
vacation — that  was  all.”  Pier  stopped,  and 
her  graceful  hands  gestured  a dismissal 
of  the  subject. 

It  was  on  her  return  to  Palm  Springs 
by  plane  that  she  fell  when  the  plane 
hit  an  air  pocket.  She  was  rushed  to  the 
hospital,  but  it  was  days  before  anyone 
knew  whether  her  baby  would  be  saved 
or  not.  Vic  flew  back  from  Chicago  and 
sat  white-faced  by  her  bed.  Prayers 
went  up  from  all  who  knew  them — and 
many  who  didn’t.  For  weeks  Pier  lay 
flat  on  her  back,  unable  to  move.  Her 
mother  and  sister,  Marisa,  joined  the 
anxious  group  in  Palm  Springs.  Pier’s 
quiet  courage  and  ability  to  stay  im- 
mobile had  a lot  to  do  with  the  doctor’s 
final,  miraculous  decision:  Pier  and  the 
baby  would  be  all  right. 

Then,  as  good  fortune  would  have  it, 
M-G-M  cast  Vic  in  their  production  of 
“Kismet.”  Now  he  could  stop  traveling, 
work,  and  still  be  with  Pier. 

The  next  few  months  were  fraught  with 
careful  consideration  of  Pier’s  condition. 


And  her  adoration  of  Vic  became  greater 
than  ever  during  that  period.  He  was  ten- 
der, considerate,  and  wonderfully  protec- 
tive. 

“One  day,”  Pier  reminisces,  “Vic  came 
home  from  the  studio  and  said,  ‘Let’s  go 
out  and  celebrate  tonight.’  But  I couldn’t 
warm  to  it.  You  know  how  a woman  gets 
when  she  is  pregnant.  I was  so  tired  of 
my  clothes,  I couldn’t  stand  to  go  out 
where  there  were  beautiful  women  in 
beautiful  clothes.  Vic  understood  im- 
mediately. So?  He  put  me  in  the  car  and 
off  we  went  to  the  maternity  department 
of  a store.  He  made  me  sit  down,  then 
he  scouted  all  over  the  place  finding  lovely 
dresses  and  bringing  them  to  me  for  in- 
spection. So  we  went  out  that  night  to 
celebrate — and  in  my  new  dress  I felt 
beautiful.  Vic  is  always  surprising  me  with 
a present.  Sometimes  they’re  silly — like  a 
rose  and  a crazy  card  saying  ‘Are  you  a 
happy  groom?’  or  something  wonderful 
like  my  cashmere  coat.  . . . and  always 
stuffed  animals. 

“At  night,”  Pier  continues  dreamily, 
“he  would  brush  my  hair  for  me  and  talk 
about  the  baby.  He  would  dream  of  tak- 
ing him  on-stage  with  him  by  the  time 
he  was  three  or  four,  and  teaching  him  to 
sing  and  act.  Trying  to  be  a wise  wife,  I 


hold  my  counsel  and  hope  that  when  our 
boy  is  three  or  four  his  father  will  not  feel 
this  way.  But  when  Vic  decided  I should 
cut  my  hair,  there  was  nothing  left  to 
brush.  Now  that  he  thinks  it  was  a mis- 
take, he  helps  me  brush  it  a lot  so  it  will 
get  long  again  faster.” 

It  was  in  Pier’s  sixth  month  that  her 
friend,  Dorothy  Kingsley,  at  M-G-M — 
planned  a baby  shower.  When  the  group 
gathered  on  a Sunday  afternoon,  they 
found  that  the  guest  of  honor  had  been 
taken  to  the  hospital  at  three  that  morn- 
ing. No  one  knew  whether  the  baby  would 
be  saved  or  not.  But  again,  in  some  mirac- 
ulous fashion,  Perry  was  still  stubbornly 
planning  to  be  born. 

“I  hated  missing  the  shower,”  says  Pier 
now.  “Dorothy  Kingsley  took  the  gifts  to 
Mother,  and  every  night  at  seven  Mother 
would  bring  me  three  of  the  gifts.  Oh,  how 


I waited  for  seven  o’clock!  Such  lovely  1 
baby  clothes,  and  the  cake  all  iced  with 
frilly  little  pink  things.  Everybody,  but 
me,  still  thought  I’d  have  a girl. 

“Poor  Vic,”  she  adds.  “When  I came  t 
out  of  the  hospital,  I was  on  crutches  and  i 
a nurse  had  to  help  me.  Vic  had  to  do  I 
everything.  We  had  decided  to  find  a real  I 
home,  so  he  had  spent  all  of  his  time  1 
running  from  place  to  place  trying  to 
find  just  the  right  one.  When  he  saw  this 
one,  he  knew.  He  took  me  to  see  it,  and 
we  looked  carefully  through  the  rooms 
and  went  out  on  to  the  patio,  which 
seemed  to  look  out  over  the  world.  This 
was  our  house  and  we  knew  it.” 

So  they  moved  in  with  all  their  worldly 
possessions — a king-sized  bed  and  a grand 
piano.  Vic  was  rehearsing  a new  act  and 
learning  to  dance,  so  it  was  just  as  well 
they  had  no  rugs.  On  their  second  day 
in  the  new  home,  Pier  left  for  the 
hospital.  This  time  to  give  birth  to  Perry,  | 
a happy,  handsome,  healthy  boy.  She  was  i 
in  the  hospital  for  a week.  After  a week 
at  home,  Vic  again  was  off  to  do  a show — 
in  Reno.  Pier  had  just  gotten  comfortably  J 
settled  with  Perry  and  Martha,  his  nurse,  i 
when  Vic  phoned  at  the  end  of  his  Reno 
show.  “Please,  honey,”  he  said,  “meet  me  i 
for  my  show  in  Las  Vegas.”  So  three  and  i 
a half  weeks  after  Perry  was  born,  Pier 
and  Vic  were  back  at  the  Sands  Hotel,  j 
where  they  had  honeymooned.  Almost  j 
a lifetime  of  living  had  been  crowded  into 
the  months  in  between.  Again  Vic  was  | 
entertaining,  and  again  Pier  spent  her 
days  with  him  and  her  nights  watching  1 
him  as  he  sang — but  there  was  a differ-  j 
ence. 

“I  would  call  home  every  three  hours,” 
she  says,  “to  talk  to  Martha  and  ask  about  I 
Perry.  But  every  time  I called  he  was 
sleeping.  So  finally  I said,  ‘Martha,  make 
him  cry  or  something  so  I can  hear  he’s 
all  right!’  ” Pier  grins.  “But  I couldn’t 
stay  away  too  long.  I would  drive  down  to 
see  him.  Then  I would  drive  back  to  Las 
Vegas  and  report  to  Vic.” 

Although  dashing  back  and  forth  in 
the  three-dimensional  role  of  wife,  mother, 
and  actress,  Pier  has  still  managed  to  i 
carry  out  her  decorating  plans  for  their 
home.  She  has  combined  colors  and 
furniture  in  excellent  taste.  Blue-grays 
and  pink  are  predominant  throughout. 
She  has  mixed  modern  and  traditional 
with  an  expert  hand,  and  the  finished 
product  should  be  labeled  ‘Early  Pier 
Angeli  Damone.’  It’s  distinctive  and  ele- 
gant, still  in  quiet  good  taste.  The  master  j 
bedroom  has  a fairy-tale  look.  It  is 
completely  done  in  pale  pink,  including 
the  furniture. 

“When  I come  in  here,”  Vic  grins,  “I 
tiptoe.  It’s  sort  of  fragile.” 

Upon  which,  Pier  reminds  him,  “You 
have  the  study  all  done  up  in  man’s 
color.  It  has  light-brown  walls  and  pine- 
wood  paneling  and  a swivel  chair  of  pea 
green.  There  is  no  desk  yet,”  she  explains, 
“but  Vic  sits  in  his  pea-green  chair  and 
swivels  anyway.  He  is  practicing  for  the 
desk.” 

With  which  they  both  laughed  and  went 
on  down  the  hall  to  the  nursery.  Since 
Master  Perry  was  sunning  himself  on  the 
patio,  the  room  became  the  center  of  in- 
terest. Perry  is  sure  to  acquire  his 
mother’s  love  for  stuffed  animals  and  his 
father’s  love  for  music.  Dozens  of  novels 
and  adorable  animals  were  strewn  around 
the  blue  room,  and  each  had  a musical 
tummy. 

In  the  hall,  a group  of  boxes  perched 
precariously  near  the  banister.  “Those,” 
explained  Pier,  “are  my  latest  gifts.  Vic 
brought  me  six  pairs  of  Italian  pumps, 
three  Italian  leather  purses,  a huge  clown 
and  two  cashmere  sweaters.  When  I pro- 
tested that  it  was  too  much,  Vic  grinned 


at  me  and  said,  as  always,  ‘When  I go,  I 
go  good.’  ” 

It  is  amazing  to  look  at  Pier  and  realize 
that,  a little  over  a year  ago,  she  had 
steadfastly  refused  to  accept  the  respon- 
sibility of  her  own  money.  She  insisted 
that  her  mother  take  care  of  everything. 
It  was  not  too  long  ago  that  she  grabbed 
her  friend  Esme  Chandlee  by  the  hand 
and  said,  “Come  with  me.  I have  to  write 
a check.” 

“Why,”  countered  Esme,  “do  you  need 
me?” 

“Because,”  explained  Pier  anxiously,  “I 
don’t  know  how.” 

Pier  had  the  customers  and  tellers  in 
stitches  while  she  made  out  a check  for 
fifty  dollars.  It  was  her  first  check  book 
and  her  first  check. 

“I  didn’t  know  how  much  money  I 
earned  until  I was  married,”  she  admits. 
“Then  all  of  a sudden  the  responsibility 
of  running  a home  with  a maid  and  a 
nurse,  the  baby,  decorating  and  keeping 
everything  running  smoothly  . . . well, 
sometimes  it  makes  me  nervous.” 

More  sheltered  than  the  average  Ameri- 
can girl,  Pier  has,  nevertheless,  underneath 
her  sensitive,  quicksilver  personality, 
a solid  strength  which  has — and  can— 
endure  any  situation.  She  handles  her 
household  as  competently  as  matrons 
twenty  years  her  senior.  Her  last  per- 
sonal appearance  was  at  Sears  & Roe- 
buck-buying a washing  machine. 

“We  don’t,”  said  the  lady  of  the  house, 
“know  what  language  Perry’s  first  word 
will  be  in.  Martha  is  German,  the  maid 
is  Italian,  and  we  speak  English.  He  will 
probably  be  like  our  parrot,  Pretty  Boy, 
who  spoke  English  with  an  Italian  accent.” 

He  has  a good  ear,”  Vic  said  proudly. 
“One  night  he  started  wailing  for  his  din- 
ner. I said,  ‘What  do  you  think  if  I sing 
to  him?’  Then  I stepped  up  to  the  bassinet 
and  started  singing.  Slowly,  his  roar 
turned  into  a small  gurgle,  and  then  quiet. 
I started  to  back  out  of  the  nursery  and 
whaml — he  started  roaring  again.  So  I 
went  back  in,  looked  at  him,  and  sang 
‘Strangers  in  Paradise,’  full-voice,  right  at 
him.  Now  mind  you,  he  was  hungry  and 
wanted  his  dinner,  but  he  went  right  off 
to  sleep  while  I was  singing. 

“When  I whistle,”  Vic  continued,  warm- 
ing to  the  subject,  “he  puckers  up  and 
tries,  too.  He’s  a real  boy.  We  don’t 
tiptoe  around,  and  we  don’t  want  to  raise 
him  by  the  book.  I was  the  one  that  was 
too  careful  with  him.  Anna,  so  tender  and 
sensitive — she  rolls  him  around  and  plays 
rough  with  him.  I was  afraid  to  pick  him 
up.  So  one  day  she  practically  threw 
him  at  me! 

“We  don’t  want  to  make  plans  for  him,” 
Vic  added.  “When  he’s  school  age,  he’ll 
go  where  he  needs  to.  I want  to  be  hon- 
est with  myself  about  him.  If  he  needs 
a certain  school,  that’s  where  he’ll  go.” 

There  was  movement  in  the  baby  car- 
riage, a sleepy  gurgle  from  its  depths. 
Vic  and  Pier  lit  up  like  Broadway  mar- 
quees. “He’s  awake,”  Vic  said  as  he 
reached  in  and  took  a firm  grip  on  his 
son.  Master  Perry  looked  contentedly 
around  the  patio.  Vic  tossed  him  up  on 
his  shoulder  and  patted  his  back  a few 
times. 

“How  about  that?”  questioned  Vic,  ex- 
hibiting his  son  proudly. 

The  three  of  them,  high  on  their  hill- 
top, experiencing  the  joys  of  living  and 
loving,  deserve  every  bit  of  it.  Vic  and 
Pier  are  a proud  addition  to  Hollywood’s 
young-married  set.  The  standard  of  cour- 
age and  faith  they  have  lived  by  with 
dignity  is  inspiring.  Perry  Rocco  Luigi 
Damone  is  a very  luck  boy,  for  he  lives 
with  two  beautiful  people  in  a happy 
house. 

The  End 
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Kim  Novak — Stabbed  By  Scandal 


( Continued  from  page  55) 
for  my  spending  money  when  I was  grow- 
ing up  in  Chicago,  too.  Saturdays  and  dur- 
ing my  school  vacations  I clerked  in  dime 
and  department  stores.  Once  I ran  an  ele- 
vator. I enjoyed  typing  in  high  school,  was 
competent  over  the  phone,  so  my  favorite 
job  was  as  a receptionist  for  a dentist. 

“I  never  liked  modeling,  because  I hate 
to  dress  up.  Posing  was  a pain  for  me,  for 
it  was  so  artificial.  I like  reality.  I applied 
for  jobs  in  offices,  but  didn’t  get  far.  When 
someone  in  my  sorority  at  college  suggest- 
ed I could  attempt  to  be  a model  for  ad- 
vertisements, I went  out  hesitantly.  I was 
amazed  when  I made  excellent  money  for 
this  kind  of  work,  and  then  as  a demon- 
strator for  a new  washing  machine  in  a 
country-wide  tour  of  large  stores.” 

Kim’s  parents,  who  still  live  modestly  in 
Chicago,  remember  those  early  days,  too. 
“Kim  was  a very  quiet  child,”  Mrs.  Novak 
recalls.  “She  seemed  to  keep  things  within 
herself.”  Realizing  that  parents  can  very 
often  be  blind  about  their  children,  Mrs. 
Novak  says  she  has  always  sought  a close- 
ness with  her  children  through  love  and 
understanding.  She  admits  that,  as  a child, 
Kim  was  also  “a  dawdler.”  She  walked 
slowly  about  her  tasks  and  to  school,  did 
everything  in  a dreamworld.  “But,”  adds 
Mrs.  Novak,  “from  the  time  she  was  little, 
things  came  to  Kim.  In  modeling,  she 
wasn’t  at  all  like  the  average  girl  who  had 
to  run  around  looking  for  jobs.  The  jobs 
came  to  her.  And  that  was  fortunate,  be- 
cause Kim’s  not  the  kind  to  ask  favors — 
she’s  too  shy.” 

You  may  remember  that  Kim  supposed- 
ly was  whisked  into  the  movies  right  after 
Louis  Shurr,  a leading  actors’  agent,  saw 
her  bicycling  down  a Beverly  Hills  street. 
Presumably,  Shurr  had  reached  a down- 
town corner  when  Kim  breezed  to  a stop 
there  for  the  traffic  signal;  he  immediately 
introduced  himself  properly,  if  unexpect- 
edly, and  invited  her  to  his  office. 

To  her  utter  dismay,  this  was  the  story 
that  was  created  by  an  over-anxious  pub- 
licist who  could  not  resist  “a  great  gim- 
mick.” From  then  on,  everything  about 
Kim’s  first  six  weeks  in  Beverly  Hills  be- 
fore she  signed  with  Columbia  was  re- 
duced to  a bit  of  magic.  A new  Cinderella 
from  Chicago,  with  such  incredible  instant 
luck,  was  a delight  to  the  press  and  the 
public.  Kim,  however — who  was  brought 
up  to  be  a straightforward  person  and  has 
remained  as  sincere  a human  being  as  she 
originally  was — was  terribly  disturbed 
when  she  heard  about  this  version  of  her 
discovery.  “I  don’t  want  that  silly  sort  of 


thing  said  about  me!”  she  declared  defi- 
nitely at  the  time.  Literally,  she  dissolved 
into  tears — and  was  ignored.  She  was  made 
to  seem  an  absolute  amateur  behind  the 
scenes;  why  build  a mountain  out  of  noth- 
ing? Whenever  she  acted  doubtful,  she 
was  reminded  she  was  a newcomer  to 
show  business — after  all  no  business  was 
like  it! 

“So  this  is  Hollywood!”  Kim  wrote  be- 
wilderedly  in  her  letters  home,  and  said  to 
the  friends  she  gradually  made  as  she 
stayed  on.  Because  nothing  that  means 
anything  to  her  has  ever  come  easily,  she 
hated  the  whole  fabrication.  “If  a thing  is 
simple,  I really  worry,”  she  says.  “It 
doesn’t  appear  right  to  me,  so  there’s  no 
satisfaction  in  it. 

“The  truth  is  this:  I did  ride  to  Louis 
Shurr’s  office  on  a bicycle  the  day  he  in- 
troduced me  to  Max  Arnow,  executive  in 
charge  of  talent  at  Columbia.  That  in  it- 
self wasn’t  false.  I always  rode  on  my  own 
bike  a lot  in  Chicago.  When  I went  to 
Wright  Junior  College,  I rode  to  the  cam- 
pus and  to  sorority  meetings.  My  bike  was 
my  escape  whenever  I’d  felt  too  emotional. 
Getting  away  alone  on  it,  using  up  energy- 
in  the  fresh  air,  seemed  a wise  way  to  calm 
down.  It  still  does,”  Kim  continues  with  a 
grin.  “Nobody  writes  about  it,  but  I have 
two  bicycles  now — one’s  for  long  distances. 
The  only  drawback  is  Los  Angeles  traffic! 

“But  I did  not  miraculously  meet  Mr. 
Shurr  on  a street,”  she  says,  with  all  the 
hurt  indignation  she  felt  the  first  time  she 
heard  the  story.  “Why  should  other  girls 
be  given  hope  with  such  fantastic  accounts 
when  the  truth  could  be  so  much  more 
helpful!  I had  an  appointment.  It  was  made 
for  me  by  Wilt  Malnek,  one  of  the  agents 
in  Mr.  Shurr’s  office.  I didn’t  step  into  a 
lead  opposite  Fred  MacMurray  overnight. 
I always  objected  to  making  my  Holly- 
wood break  sound  that  much  of  a snap.  It 
wasn’t,  as  my  friends  knew  all  along.  The 
truth  is,  I first  did  a small  bit  in  a Jane 
Russell  picture,  ‘The  French  Line.’  I was  a 
model  in  a scene  that  was  made  at  RKO. 
Since  this  was  done  at  another  studio,  it 
was  just  skipped  by  those  who  put  togeth- 
er my  ‘official’  biography. 

“Frankly,”  says  Kim,  “I  had  no  desire  to 
be  an  actress  until  after  I was  signed  at 
Columbia  and,  through  dramatic  coaching 
there,  saw  what  might  be  ahead.  When  I 
was  in  grammar  school,  my  folks  gave  me 
and  my  older  sister — who  is  now  happily 
married — piano,  singing  and  dancing  les- 
sons. I didn’t  like  them,  was  scared  to  show 
off  at  all,  so  Mother  sent  me  to  a commu- 
nity center  where  plays  were  put  on.  My 
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family  isn’t  aggressive,  and  I’m  not  in- 
spired by  competition.  I wasn’t  interested.” 

And,  apparently,  Kim’s  parents  had  no 
intentions  of  pushing  her  into  something 
she  didn’t  care  for,  even  after  the  dramat- 
ics teacher  at  school  suggested  to  Mrs. 
Novak  that  Kim  receive  special  training. 
“We  never  had  anyone  in  our  family  with 
dramatic  talent,”  explains  Mrs.  Novak, 
“and  at  the  time  it  didn’t  seem  important. 
It  sounded  foreign,  and  we  didn’t  do  any- 
thing about  it.” 

Then,  too,  says  Kim,  “I  didn’t  want  to  do 
anything  I had  to  do  when  it  was  ordered. 
My  parents  weren’t  too  strict;  I was  born 
with  an  independent  urge,  perhaps.  I re- 
member how  they  tried  to  make  me  write 
right-handed  at  school.  I’m  still  left-hand- 
ed and  like  it.  I deliberately  failed  in  arith- 
metic so  I wouldn’t  have  to  take  algebra. 
Of  course,  I’ve  since  learned  you  have  to 
add,  subtract  and  multiply  accurately,  no 
matter  what  you  do!”  she  grins.  “But  mem- 
orizing what  couldn’t  be  debated  didn’t 
appeal  to  me.  However,  I was  thrilled  to 
win  a scholarship  at  the  Chicago  Art  In- 
stitute for  several  years  in  a row.  I love 
art,  so  studying  after  regular  classes  was 
a wonderful  treat.  I was  speechless  when 
some  of  my  pictures  went  on  display 
there.” 

In  addition  to  her  talent  in  art,  Kim 
showed  a flair  for  poetry  as  a young  girl. 
“She  was  good  at  art,  and  she  wrote  many 
little  poems,”  says  Mrs.  Novak,  who  still 
carries  in  her  purse  a ragged  copy  of  one 
Kim  wrote  to  her.  Kim  was  in  the  eighth 
grade  at  the  time  and  she  had  earned 
money  baby-sitting  to  buy  her  mother  a 
gift,  a wallet.  Accompanying  the  gift,  she 
wrote: 
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“Oh  Mother,  Mother,  can  you  forgive 
This  brat,  your  child,  who  just 
wants  to  live, 

A kid  like  me  who  knows  it  all, 
Who  thinks  that  ‘Anon’s’  first 
name  is  ‘Paul,’ 

A girl  self-centered  with  charm,  no 
grace, 

A lass  who  lives  to  survive  her 
face. 

My  main  intent  in  writing  this  poem, 
Was  to  say  I’m  grateful  for  our 
home.” 
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Although  she  showed  definite  artistic 
ability,  Kim  continues,  “I  never  tried  out 
for  any  plays  in  school.  Maybe  I didn’t 
want  to  be  embarrassed  by  being  turned 
down.  It’s  not  true  that  I was  fat  in  my 
teens.  Why,  I was  always  anxious  to  get 
over  my  thinness!  It  is  also  wrong  that  my 
mother  was  a history  teacher  before  she 
married.  It  was  my  dad  who  taught  school 
— in  Oregon.  When  he  moved  to  Chicago, 
he  fell  in  love  with  my  mother.  He’d  have 
had  to  go  another  year  to  college  to  teach 
in  Illinois,  and  he  wanted  to  get  married. 
So  he  took  a job  in  a railroad  office,  where 
he  still  is. 

“One  impulse  I had  to  tone  down  was  to 
act  everything  out.  All  the  kids  in  my  lit- 
erature class  were  upset  because  I drama- 
tized my  book  reviews.  I’ll  never  forget 
being  bawled  out  in  the  principal’s  office 
when  they  sent  for  my  mother  and  asked 
her  what  was  the  matter  with  her  daugh- 
ter who  got  so  carried  away.  From  that  day 
on,  I had  to  write  all  my  reports. 

“At  home  I wasn’t  afraid  to  be  myself.  I 
reacted  wholeheartedly  to  everything.  And, 
if  there  was  nothing  going  on,  I would  look 
in  the  mirror  and  react  to  what  I imagined 
at  the  moment.  One  afternoon,  Mother 
came  home  and  saw  my  expressions  of 
horror  in  the  mirror.  She  thought  some 
thing  awful  was  happening  until  I reas 


sured  her  I was  only  amusing  myself. 

“School  was  no  fun  for  me  until  I 
reached  college.  Mother  warned  me  I’d 
need  better  grades  to  be  accepted,  so  I 
made  the  honor  roll  in  the  nick  of  time.  To 
me,  college  meant  a chance  to  choose  be- 
fore I settled  down.  I wouldn’t  go  near  any 
history  or  math.  That  was  too  black  and 
white.  I reveled  in  music  appreciation  and 
introductory  psychology.  I took  one  drama 
class  because  it  seemed  uncomplicated.  I 
was  so  uninterested  I didn’t  try  out  for  the 
play  they  staged  that  semester.  They  had 
to  find  something  for  me  to  do,  so  they 
pencilled  in  a girl  and  one  word  for  me  to 
utter  in  ‘Our  Town.’  I walked  on  and  ex- 
claimed, ‘Hello!’  I was  much  more  in- 
trigued with  having  a good  time  if  I could. 
I loved  my  sorority,  Alpha  Beta  Mu;  I even 
liked  the  pledging  tests  that  showed  how 
much  hazing  we  could  take  without  a 
whimper. 

“When  I finished  junior  college,  three 
other  girls  and  I got  the  job  of  touring  as 
demonstrators  for  electrical  appliances. 
Naturally,  I was  excited.  We  roomed  to- 
gether, so  we  weren’t  lonesome,  and  we 
earned  over  $75  a day,  plus  all  our  ex- 
penses. When  the  tour  ended  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, two  of  the  girls  had  jobs  back  in 
Chicago  and  headed  home.  Peggy  Dahl  and 
I had  our  train  tickets  re-routed  via  Los 
Angeles,  and  Peggy’s  mother  hurried  out 
from  Chicago  to  be  with  us  for  three 
weeks  of  vacationing.  (I  never  did  get  to 
use  that  ticket  home.  I’ve  always  been 
rushed  to  a plane.  When  some  flights  have 
been  breathtakingly  bumpy  I’ve  longed 
for  a train!) 

“Peggy,  her  mother  and  I shared  a room 
at  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel.  We  took  turns 
sleeping  on  the  floor  so  we  wouldn’t  have 
to  pay  for  an  extra  room.  On  our  first  day, 
Peggy  and  her  mother  visited  M-G-M. 
They  had  a letter  of  introduction  and  were 
up  in  the  clouds.  They  described  every- 
thing they’d  seen.  I didn’t  feel  left  out  be- 
cause I’ve  never  been  a watcher.  If  I can’t 
do  something  myself,  I’m  not  much  con- 
cerned. Besides,  I’ve  never  wanted  fame  or 
glamour.  Superficial  triumphs  don’t  over- 
impress me.  That’s  why  it’s  absolutely  not 
true  that  I’m  so  desperate  for  a career.  I 
expected  to  be  married  by  now  to  some 
nice  boy  in  Chicago,  saw  myself  staying 
home  and  bringing  up  a family  of  my  own. 

“It  isn’t  the  customary  thing  to  say,” 
Kim  admits,  “but  I never  saw  many  mov- 
ies. I preferred  the  outstanding  European 
films  for  their  fine  acting.  I figured  all 
Hollywood  wanted  was  pretty  people.  It 
was  a pretentious  place,  I presumed.  No,  I 
never  wanted  a career  of  any  kind  at  all 
until  Columbia  made  me  aware  that  acting 
as  a profession  was  possible  for  me.” 

During  that  first  week  at  the  swanky 
hotel.  Kim  met  Mac  Krim,  the  tall,  dark 
and  handsome  Beverly  Hills  businessman 
she  may  marry  in  the  future.  Each  day, 
when  she  went  down  to  the  pool,  she  swam 
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and  laughed  and  sunned  with  no  inkling 
of  love  or  stardom. 

“After  one  week,”  Kim  continues,  “Peg- 
gy had  to  return  to  Chicago.  She’d  received 
word  of  a job  there.  The  one  I’d  anticipated 
was  cancelled,  so  I decided  to  remain  a bit 
longer.  It  was  summertime,  my  first  gen- 
uine vacation,  and  I adored  California.  I 
moved  to  an  apartment  temporarily,  be- 
cause it  was  less  expensive.” 

Next,  Kim  promptly  rented  a bicycle  for 
handy  transportation.  “Then,  so  I wouldn’t 
go  into  debt,  I went  over  to  the  Caroline 
Leonetti  agency  in  Hollywood  to  see  if  I 
could  get  a few  jobs  modeling  for  ads.  It 
has  an  A-l  reputation.  They  set  me  for  a 
couple  of  things,  and  then  phoned  about 
my  doing  a bit  as  a model  in  a picture.  I 
had  to  join  the  Screen  Actors’  Guild  for 
this  lark,  even  though  I was  only  one  of  a 
group  and  was  seen  for  the  quickest  flash. 
To  my  astonishment,  it  took  two  weeks  to 
film  that. 

“The  truth  is  it  was  Billy  Daniel,  who 
was  the  dance  director  on  that  picture, 
who  said  I ought  to  think  about  the  movies. 
‘You’re  different,’  he  informed  me.  Not 
better,  just  different.  I knew  I wasn’t  the 
glamour  type,  and  that  I knew  nothing 
about  acting.  If  I’d  been  bitten  by  the  act- 
ing bug,  I wouldn’t  have  come  to  Holly- 
wood. I’d  have  tackled  a dramatic  school 
for  solid  training  and  then  Broadway.  But 
I don’t  believe  a closed  mind  is  healthy;  I 
listen. 

“He  called  Mr.  Malnek,  who  said  he’d 
like  to  talk  to  me  if  Billy  Daniel  recom- 
mended me.  Then  I met  Mr.  Shurr.  I was 
in  his  office  when  Mr.  Arnow  happened  to 
drop  by.  ‘You  should  meet  him,’  Mr.  Shurr 
told  me.  ‘You  never  can  tell — he  might 
think  you  have  potentialities  for  Colum- 
bia!’ I said  I’d  already  met  Mr.  Arnow 
once,  socially,  and  he  hadn’t  been  the  least 
bit  enthused.  When  he  came  into  the  office, 
he  didn’t  remember  me.  But,  because  we 
met  under  businesslike  conditions  this  sec- 
ond time,  he  asked  me  to  come  to  the  stu- 
dio.” 

Remembering  her  screen  tests,  Kim 
shudders.  “I  was  two  hours  late  that  day!” 
The  crew  of  fifty  waited  and  the  overhead 
ran  into  thousands  of  dollars.  She  was  for- 
given when  her  apology  was  so  sincere  she 
couldn’t  be  coldly  reproved.  “If  I’m  on 
time  always,”  Kim  says  now,  “it’s  because, 
that  soon,  I suffered  through  my  most  em- 
barrassing moment  up  to  then!  I had  no 
notion  of  how  many  people  were  involved. 
When  I recognized  what  I’d  done,  I was  in 
despair!” 

But  she  had  to  go  on.  Contrary  to  a re- 
port that  she  took  special  lessons,  she  had 
no  coaching  at  all  for  the  two  sequences 
she  was  assigned  to  do.  “Bob  Francis 
worked  with  me  in  a scene  from  ‘The 
Moon  Is  Blue,’  reading  the  off-stage  lines. 
He  was  so  considerate,”  says  Kim.  “But 
the  untold  truth  is  that  if  I’d  had  only  that 
test  I’d  have  gotten  no  place.  I didn’t  regis- 
ter well  in  it  because  I was  attempting  to 
act  for  the  first  time,  and  I was  miserably 
self-conscious.  Fortunately,  I was  also 
given  a monologue  from  the  play  ‘The 
Devil  Passes.’  It  required  an  earthy  girl 
who  stood  before  a fireplace  and  told  what 
she  really  wanted  from  life.  What  she  said 
rang  a bell  within  me.  I agreed  with  her, 
so  I was  practically  myself.”  Columbia  was 
so  pleased,  Kim  was  signed — at  less  inci- 
dentally, than  she’d  been  earning  as  a 
model — for  her  try-out  first  six  months. 

“It  was  Mr.  Arnow’s  secretary  who  sug- 
gested the  Studio  Club  as  a convenient, 
safe,  inexpensive  residence,”  Kim  says.  “I 
wired  Mother  to  come  out  and  see  what 
had  happened.  She  did.”  Since  then,  let- 
ters, long-distance  calls  ,and  flights  back  to 
f Chicago  have  kept  her  parents  well-posted. 

“The  movies  were  not  what  I expected,” 
Kim  confesses  candidly.  “I  didn’t  know 


you  learned  to  act  in  Hollywood.  On  the 
stage,  yes;  but  I didn’t  think  it  was  neces- 
sary for  pictures.” 

How  misinformed  can  a person  be?  For 
her  six  leads  so  far,  no  one  has  ever  want- 
ed Kim  to  be  herself.  She’s  been  handed  a 
slick  screenplay  and  asked  to  be  ready  to 
test  on  a certain  day  for  a challenging  role. 
She’s  then  had  to  characterize  most  con- 
vincingly or  be  a conspicuous  failure.  “I’ve 
had  to  test  for  each  part  at  least  twice,” 
she  says.  “I  tested  six  separate  times  for 
‘Picnic’  before  they  were  sure  I qualified. 
Josh  Logan  didn’t  want  any  Hollywood 
actress  in  his  cast  full  of  Broadway  vet- 
erans. After  he  saw  my  test  run  off,  he  said 
I might  get  by  on  my  looks,  but  that  up 
against  true  professionals  looks  aren’t 
enough.  I know  that  only  too  well!  I be- 
lieve all  beauty  comes  from  inside,  from 
character.  Mr.  Logan  didn’t  like  my  short 
haircut,  said  it  wasn’t  feminine.  So  to  suit 
him  I wore  almost  shoulder-length  red 
hair  in  his  picture.  I still  don’t  concede 
that  a woman  has  to  rely  on  longer  hair  to 
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seem  softer.  You  shouldn’t  depend  on  that 
prop. 

“It’s  never  been  easy  for  me  to  adjust,” 
Kim  continues  ruefully.  “But  I’m  discon- 
tented if  I’m  out  of  step  with  those  I ad- 
mire. Anyhow,  there’s  no  alternative  here. 
If  you’re  given  a break,  you  don’t  dare 
drift.  I’ve  had  to  adopt  Hollywood’s  work 
habits.” 

Kim  knew  that  the  results  of  her  amaz- 
ing swoosh  into  films  could  be  spoiled  by 
fumbles.  Obviously,  she  had  to  catch  up 
with  the  class  of  actresses  she  had  sudden- 
ly joined  because  of  her  skip  through  the 
intermediate  grades.  This  called  for  a con- 
centration that  once  seemed  impossible. 
But  she  didn’t  have  golden  rewards  as  an 
incentive  until  lately.  And  since  she’s  be- 
come a keen  student,  the  hours  of  every 
day  are  jammed.  She  wins  tests  for  each 
new  role  because  of  her  acting  perform- 
ance in  her  previous  assignment. 

“I  owe  so  much  to  Benno  Schneider,” 


Kim  says.  He  is  Columbia’s  splendid  dra- 
matic coach  who  was  a director  on  Broad- 
way for  the  Theatre  Guild.  “I  told  him  the 
first  day  I reported  to  him  that  I’d  never 
been  in  even  the  tiniest  little -theatre 
group.” 

Kim’s  carriage  was  correct  and,  since  she 
had  no  off-beat  accent,  she  didn’t  need 
diction  lessons.  “But  my  voice  wasn’t  right.  1 
I talked  without  proper  breath  control, 
needed  clearer  tones.  I had  to  become  con-  . 
scious  of  this,  and  do  something  about  it. 
Benno  taught  me  to  love  my  work,  taught 
me  so  much  about  myself.  He  doesn’t  teach 
newcomers  how  to  act,  by  the  way.  A cut- 
and-dried  memorizing  of  lines  and  bits  of 
business  isn’t  what  is  wanted  in  Holly- 
wood. Instead,  Benno  has  you  read  plays 
with  others  and  then  discuss  the  motives 
you  detect  in  the  characters.  His  aim  is  in- 
tegrity. You  must  take  apart  the  person 
you  are  portraying.  Then  it’s  a process  of 
becoming  another  individual,  of  expressing 
that  woman’s  feelings  under  various  cir- 
cumstances. I don’t  come  on  a set  with  a 
mapped-out  conception  of  exactly  what 
I’m  to  do.  A director  detests  that;  he  wants  I 
flexibility.  You  have  to  be  spontaneous  i 
though  prepared,  must  respond  to  last- 
minute  changes  the  director  wants.  But  al- 
ways as  the  person  you  are  playing 
would.” 

Soon  Kim  added  Batomi  Schneider’s  ! 
twice-a-week  evening  classes  to  her  daily  d 
coaching  from  Benno.  Batomi — Benno’s 
wife — is  a famous  private  coach  for  young  i 
professionals  who  gather  every  Tuesday  i 
and  Thursday  evening  for  probing  group- 
play  reading.  Kim  still  attends  whenever  I 
she  can.  Her  gratefulness  to  both  the  j 
Schneiders  for  their  invaluable  training  is  a 
unlimited. 

“The  truth  is  I had  three  months  of  in-  fl 
tensive  coaching  before  I was  terrified  with  i 
the  news  that  I was  to  be  tested  for  Fred  ] 
MacMurray’s  picture,  ‘Pushover.’  ” Kim  had 
to  portray  a particularly  worldly  woman, 
someone  far  from  herself.  “I  had  to  test 
four  different  times,  with  four  different  di-  | 
rectors,  for  my  first  role.  I knew  experi-  j 
enced  actresses  were  being  considered,  that  • 
all  the  departments  at  the  studio  and  the 
New  York  office,  too,  had  to  be  satisfied.” 
When  she  was  okayed,  she  was  petrified. 

“I  always  doubt  the  impossible!”  she  quips  : 
with  a smile  that  spreads  to  her  green  eyes. 
Although  the  Manhattan  reviews  of  her 
film  debut  were  a wave  of  applause,  the  i 
girl  who’d  never  had  nerve  enough  to  vis- 
ualize herself  as  an  actress  still  hasn’t  been 
able  to  relax. 

Her  first  name  had  to  be  abandoned  be- 
cause it  was  Marilyn  and,  with  that  name, 
she  would  have  seemed  imitative.  There’s 
been  a misunderstanding  about  how  she 
got  “Kim.”  What  happened  was  that  Co- 
lumbia came  up  with  three  names — Kim, 
Lynn  and  Kit.  Studio  personnel  voted  and 
Kim  won. 

Hollywood  has  been  called  heartbreak 
town  by  those  who  haven’t  what  it  takes  to 
succeed.  But  Kim  has  had  it.  She  remains 
the  only  star  who  walks  to  and  from  work, 
by  her  own  choice.  After  two  years  of  her 
name  in  lights,  she  still  doesn’t  own  a car 
— she  hasn’t  had  time  to  learn  to  drive  yet. 
And  she  doesn’t  need  a car,  since  she 
chooses  to  live  in  the  center  of  Hollywood, 
just  two  blocks  from  Columbia  studios.  It 
isn’t  the  most  fashionable  spot,  but  she’d 
rather  go  on  happily  sharing  a dormitory 
setup  with  ninety-three  other  girls  who 
don’t  treat  her  as  a queen,  but  as  one  of 
them.  She’s  found  lasting  friendships  be- 
cause of  this  choice. 

Kim’s  wardrobe  has  become  increasingly 
chic,  but  she’ll  never  be  a slave  to  fashion. 
She  is  dazzling  at  premieres  when  it’s  her 
duty,  but  her  dread  of  overdressing  is  what 
brings  her  many  nods  of  approval  from  the 
discriminating.  She  doesn’t  want  fussy  ef- 


3cts.  She  can  overflow  with  glamour,  but 
oesn’t  get  a kick  out  of  it.  With  her 
fiends — and  the  press  “because  the  truth 
; you  don’t  have  to  pretend  with  the  rep- 
table  writers” — she’s  strictly  herself, 
ften  wearing  old  blue  levis,  a plaid  shirt, 
ut  always  well-groomed.  “But  let’s  face 
she  says.  “This  is  me!  I feel  inadequate, 
lsecure,  when  I’m  working  at  looking  just 
3.  You’re  usually  on  the  spot  in  Holly- 
zood,  but  you’re  not  always  on  parade!” 
i her  crowded  little  closet  there  isn’t  a 
ingle  fur  cape.  “I’m  glad  my  mother 
aught  me  to  be  realistic.  I’m  too  young  to 
ppreciate  a mink.  I have  my  youth  now, 
nd  that’s  enough.  I’m  even  glad  I had  to 
/ear  braids  till  I reached  an  age  where  it 
/as  important  to  cut  my  hair.  I never  want 
a have  anything  more  than  I need — that’s 
ow  you  become  jaded. 

“I  don’t  agree  diamonds  are  a girl’s  best 
fiend,  either.  I wear  a minimum  of  make- 
p because  men  like  a fresh  complexion, 
nd  I just  personally  don’t  care  for  a glob 
f jewelry.”  She’s  never  worn  earrings 
fith  her  short  hair,  is  indifferent  to  neck- 
ices,  has  only  a couple  of  rings  in  her 
resser  that  have  sentimental  value. 

The  social  swim  has  been  a problem  so 
ir  because  Kim  has  worked  so  steadily 
le  has  been  able  to  tarry  but  briefly  at 
nly  a few  elegant  parties.  “But  I look  for- 
ard  to  going  out  more  when  I’m  not 
orking,”  Kim  says,  refusing  to  be  dubbed 
recluse.  She  hasn’t  had  time  to  give  a 
arty  yet  and  has  been  to  few  night  clubs 
scause  she  doesn’t  depend  upon  being 
?en  with  the  right  people  at  the  best 
laces.  “Hollywood  isn’t  half  as  crazy 
Dout  display  to  prove  prominence  as  its 
fitics  have  claimed.  From  the  beginning, 
i/e  been  advised  repeatedly  to  live  with- 
i my  income,  to  save  as  much  as  I can.  So 
Ive  stuck  to  my  budget  by  having  my  sav- 


ings taken  out  from  my  pay-checks.” 

On  her  long  days  at  the  studio  Kim  gets 
up  at  5:30  in  order  to  be  there  for  two- 
and-a-half  hours  in  the  hairdressing  and 
make-up  departments  before  reporting  on 
the  set  at  9 a.m.  Her  hair  has  to  be 
washed,  set  and  dried  and  combed  out 
every  day  she  faces  the  cameras. 

“And,”  she  says  in  mock  disappointment, 
“I  haven’t  met  my  favorite  actor  and  ac- 
tress yet — Alec  Guinness  and  Garbo.  So  it 
isn’t  a fact  you  can  meet  all  the  stars  if 
you  get  into  the  movies  yourself. 

“Falling  in  love  with  your  leading  man 
is  a fable,”  says  Kim.  “I’d  never  met  Frank 
Sinatra  until  I was  assigned  to  do  ‘The 
Man  with  the  Golden  Arm.’  I respect 
Frank  more  than  any  actor  I’ve  met  yet. 
He’s  real.  He  gets  into  trouble  because 
he’s  so  honest.  But  that  makes  him  a man!” 
During  production,  they  had  half-a-dozen 
dates — he  took  her  to  two  premieres,  to 
two  of  his  recording  sessions,  and  to  a for- 
mal party  at  the  Gary  Cooper  home.  Will 
she  go  out  with  him  again?  “Possibly,  if 
Mac  doesn’t  mind  my  having  Frank  as  a 
true  friend.  But,”  she  adds,  “the  gossip 
item  that  said  Tyrone  Power  and  I had 
dates  while  making  ‘The  Eddy  Duchin 
Story’  was  absurd — somebody’s  pip  of  a 
mistake.  Tyrone  is  fascinating,  but  our 
relationship  was  strictly  professional.” 

Kim  has  continued  to  date  Mac  Krim 
mostly  and  she  receives  an  understanding 
of  her  work  from  him.  But  it  isn’t  likely 
they’ll  elope.  Kim  wants  a church  wed- 
ding when  she  marries,  and,  she  says  em- 
phatically, “It  is  not  true  that  I’m  secretly 
married  now!”  She  dreams  of  a happy, 
normal  home  in  her  tomorrows.  “A  small, 
cozy  little  ranch  house  type  with  a place  to 
keep  a horse  to  ride. 

“I  like  Dave  Brubeck’s  jazz,  but  swoon 
over  the  show  tunes  I collect  for  my  rec- 


ord-player,” Kim  laughs.  “That’s  not  at  all 
important,  I realize.  But  now  you  know 
there  are  no  secrets  left  in  my  life.  I want- 
ed to  tell  the  whole  truth  here.” 

Although,  since  settling  in  Hollywood, 
Kim  has  not  been  able  to  see  as  much  of 
her  parents  as  she  would  like,  they  are 
still  a closely  knit  family.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Novak  think  very  highly  of  Kim,  they  are 
proud  of  her  achievement.  The  scandalous 
story  about  her  filled  them  with  indigna- 
tion and  shock.  But  they  have  taken  it  all 
philosophically  and  feel  they  can  adjust  to 
any  notoriety,  present  or  future.  “We  know 
it  isn’t  true,”  says  Mr.  Novak.  And,  he  ob- 
serves, “I  think  it’s  like  jewelry — some 
people  think  the  only  kind  of  jewelry  is 
what  they  have  on  a dime-store  counter. 
All  right,  let  them  buy  it.  Other  people 
know  the  value  of  better  kinds.  Anybody 
who  wants  to  buy  and  believe  that  kind  of 
trash  is  going  to  buy  it.” 

Says  Mrs.  Novak,  “I  don’t  let  myself  be 
bothered  by  it — I can’t.  I have  noticed  a 
difference,  of  course.  A lot  of  people  have 
come  to  me  with  sympathy  . . . these  are 
the  people  who  know  Kim.  And  a lot  of 
people  associated  with  her  in  Hollywood 
feel  the  same  way  ...  a number  of  them 
have  written  to  me.  saying  that  they  know 
Kim  and  it  was  all  nothing  but  a lie. 

“When  Kim  called,  us  and  told  us  about 
it,”  says  Mrs.  Novak,  “she  was  more  wor- 
ried about  what  it  would  do  to  us,  than 
what  it  would  do  to  her.  We  are  just  ordi- 
nary people,  living  our  own  lives,  not 
spectacular  in  any  way.  Of  course  it  makes 
us  unhappy  to  have  notoriety,  but  we  can 
live  with  it.  We  have  faith  in  Kim,  and  so 
does  anybody  who  really  knows  her.”  With 
wisdom  and  sincerity,  Mr.  Novak  adds,  “It 
makes  me  sorry  that  some  people  can  be 
taken  in  by  that  kind  of  thing.” 

The  End 
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Tested  by  doctors. . .proved  in  hospital  clinics 


1.  Antiseptic  (Protective,  germicidal  action) 
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We're  Not  Too  Young  to  Marry 


(Continued  from  page  45) 
we're  not  exactly  hoary  with  age.  But 
we've  given  the  question  of  early  mar- 
riage a lot  of  thought.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
we  were  both  against  it  at  first,  because 
of  tragic  youthful  marriages  we’d  either 
heard  of  or  read  about.  But  kids  like  that 
regard  marriage  as  a guest  does  a party. 
At  a party  you  may  have  to  do  a little 
work  as  a guest,  like  rolling  back  the  rug 
and  passing  the  refreshments.  But  mar- 
riage is  a party  in  which  you  are  host  as 
well  as  guest.  Therefore,  it  is  work  and 
real  effort  if  you  want  a marriage  to  be- 
come a success,  rather  than  a divorce 
statistic.  Then,  too,  I know  what  I want 
out  of  life.  I’m  not  floundering  around  try- 
ing to  decide  what  career  I want.  And  I’m 
able  to  support  a wife.  We  feel  that,  be- 
cause of  special  circumstances,  we  are 
mature  enough  to  understand  just  what 
marriage  means.  After  all,  it  isn't  the 
calendar  years  you’ve  checked  off  that 
makes  you  grown-up.  . . .” 

And  Russell  Irving  Tamblyn,  whether 
he  realized  it  or  not,  was  repeating  the 
views  of  such  experts  as  Dr.  Paul  Popenoe, 
for  thirty  years  a national  authority  on 
marriage.  It  is  Russ’s  opinion  that  “marry- 
ing very  young  doesn’t  necessarily  mean  a 
marriage  won’t  survive.  What’s  important 
is  the  emotional  maturity  of  the  seven- 
teen-year-old  girl  or  the  twenty-one-year- 
old  young  man.  Some  girls  and  boys  are 
more  emotionally  mature  and  grown-up 
at  seventeen  than  many  men  and  women 
of  twenty-seven.  If  I had  a daughter,  I’d 
hope  that  she’d  wait  until  she  was  able  to 
vote  before  marrying,  but  if  she  had  a 
completely  realistic  sense  of  what  mar- 
riage means  at  seventeen,  I’d  give  her  my 
blessing.” 

It’s  highly  probable  that,  if  Dr.  Popenoe 
had  listened  to  the  views  of  Russ  and 
Venetia,  he  would  have  found  real  ma- 
turity in  this  eager  young  pair,  glowing 
with  love’s  bright  young  dream. 

First  of  all,  having  been  a professional 
for  most  of  his  twenty-one  years  makes 
Russ  more  than  a little  different  from 
other  boys  his  age  who  are  either  starting 
junior  year  in  college  or  painfully  getting 
a foothold  at  the  bottom  of  the  ladder  in 
the  business  world.  Where  they  have  just 
arrived,  Russ  has  long  since  been.  Where 


they  are  still  frantically  beating  out  R & R, 
Russ  says,  “When  I was  in  high  school  all 
I went  in  for  was  rhythm  and  blues,  same 
as  the  kids  do  today.  I’ll  admit  I still  like 
it — but  now  I’ve  let  my  kid  brother  talk 
me  out  of  most  of  my  rock-around-the- 
clock  records.  Brother  Larry  listens  to 
them,  and  I spend  more  time  listening  to 
modern  jazz.” 

True,  many  youngsters  haven’t  yet  out- 
grown R & R at  Russ’s  age.  While  they 
still  have  a frantic  need  to  be  noticed,  he 
has  an  air  of  quiet  self-assurance,  dresses 
so  conservatively  that  he  might  be  typed 
as  a budding  stockbroker.  While  they  are 
still  in  the  grip  of  a late  adolescent  mania 
for  speed  and  are  still  fooling  around  with 
chopped-down  hot-rods,  Russ  is  through 
with  all  that,  and  drives  a modest  ’54 
Ford — carefully.  And  while  they  are  still 
engrossed  with  seeing  how  many  girls’ 
phone  numbers  they  can  chalk  up  in  their 
little  black  books,  Russ  has  settled  for  one. 
And  he  was,  for  some  time  before  that,  a 
one-woman  man. 

“Since  I was  six  I’ve  been  in  some  form 
of  show  business,”  explained  the  lad  with 
the  nimble  feet  and  whiplike  dancer’s 
body.  Neither  self-consciousness  nor  thea- 
tre ushers  could  prevent  him  from  climb- 
ing out  of  the  audience  and  onto  the  stage 
of  the  Granada  Theatre  in  Los  Angeles  to 
do  an  entirely  spontaneous  and  unre- 
hearsed dance.  “Right  there,”  says  Russ, 
“when  the  kids  applauded  I lost  my  ama- 
teur standing  and  became  a full-fledged 
ham.  I think  a person  grows  up  quicker  in 
the  entertainment  world  than  elsewhere. 
It’s  a sophisticated  atmosphere  and  you 
have  to  pick  and  choose  friends  and 
associates,  learn  to  make  decisions,  to 
budget  your  time,  your  money,  learn  how 
to  work  with  an  eye  on  the  future  and 
profit  from  mistakes,  career-wise.  The 
youngsters  who  don’t,  fall  by  the  way- 
side.  Between  picture  assignments  I went 
back  to  North  Hollywood  High,  became 
head  cheerleader,  took  lessons  in  voice, 
dramatics,  applied  myself  at  juggling, 
tumbling,  acrobatics,  practiced  a magic  act, 
played  piano  and  drums.  I learned  the 
value  of  time  and,  when  I was  on  a pic- 
ture, I packed  up  my  books  and  went  to 
the  studio  school  and  studied  between 
takes.  When  I was  sixteen  and  on  location 


Is  my  husband  being 

Unfaithful? 

Agonizing  doubts  and  fears  are  likely  to  creep 
into  anyone’s  mind.  That’s  why  so  many  people 
are  thankful  for  the  radio  program  “My  True 
Story."  It  deals  frankly  with  such  deep  emo- 
tional difficulties.  With  stories  taken  right  from 
the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine-,  it  shows  you 
how  other  people  have  triumphed  over  life’s 
most  disturbing  problems.  So  don’t  miss  these 
helpful  and  exciting  stories. 


Tune  in  Every  Morning  to 

“MY  TRUE  STORY” 


AMERICAN  BROADCASTING  STATIONS 

She  had  wished  her  aunt  dead,  and  her  wish  had  been  granted.  How  could  she 
live  with  this  burden  of  guilt?  Read  "GUILTY  TEEN"  in  February  TRUE  STORY 
MAGAZINE  at  newsstands  now. 


for  ‘Retreat,  Hell’,  a special  high-schdl 
tent  had  to  be  set  up  for  me.  I saw  th[l 
how  busy  actors  learned  to  conserve  th  t I 
energy  by  taking  cat  naps,  anywhere  a I 
everywhere.  I learned  how  to  ‘rechai  i I 
my  batteries’  in  the  same  way.  I’ve  bell 
in  plays,  radio,  vaudeville  and  had  pa  si 
in  seventeen  movies.  You  grow  up  fill 
when  you’re  on  your  own,  trying  to  opr 
doors  to  a career.  Like  a lot  of  ott  • 
young  actors,  I’ve  known  the  value  f 
money  ever  since  I took  a newspajcf' 
route  to  pay  for  dancing  lessons.”  A 1 
Russ  learned  more  about  how  to  manaj 
money  when,  a couple  of  years  ago,  t 
took  his  own  apartment  in  order  to  e 
closer  to  his  studio. 

While  Russ  talked,  the  beautiful  girl  f 
his  choice  nodded  agreement  to  his  ide 
Quietly  self-possessed,  with  a smile 
fragile  as  the  Venetian  glass  she  mig 
have  been  named  for,  Venetia’s  unusv 
background  has  given  her,  at  seventeej 
a wisdom  and  maturity  which  few  gij 
her  age  can  equal.  Born  in  England,  t* 
daughter  of  English  actress,  Anna  Lee,  a l 
director  Robert  Stevenson,  Venetia  wi 
brought  to  this  country  as  a baby.  Ha 
parents,  divorced  when  she  was  eig  I, 
have  each  remarried  and  each  has  a far 
ily  of  small  children.  Since  her  moths 
lives  in  New  York  and  her  father  in  L 
Angeles,  Venetia  moved  from  coast 
coast.  Though  her  parents  tried  hard  |r 
give  her  a proper  home  life,  Venetia  d 
cided,  at  fifteen,  she  would  be  better 
in  an  apartment  of  her  own  in  Hollywo 
where  she  could  combine  high  school  a 
photographic  and  fashion  modeling.  B 
cause  of  her  maturity,  her  parents  coi 
sented,  and  she’s  managed  beautifu. 
ever  since,  supporting  herself  with  £ 
from  her  father.  In  New  York,  visiting  h 
mother,  in  London  on  a trip  with  hr 
father  and  in  Hollywood  on  her  own  s: 
has  worked  at  modeling  steadily,  and  hi 
been  a cover  girl  many  times. 

Shyly,  Venetia  expresses  her  ideas 
marriage.  “I  think  a girl  who  has  been 
her  own,  who  has  had  her  own  apartme: 
comes  to  marriage  better  equipped.  I li  ■ 
modeling — it’s  a fascinating  way  to  eai 
money,  but  I’m  not  fired  with  ambitid 
What  I want  is  a home  of  my  own, 
husband  and  a family.  I think  that’s  ti 
best  thing  any  girl  can  hope  for.  Mayt 
because  I come  of  a broken  home,  I kn< 
better  than  most  girls  how  important  it 
And  I think  it’ll  make  me  work  harder  \ 
make  a real  marriage  and  to  hold  on  to  i 

“Venetia  has  the  instincts  of  a corpor; 
tion  executive,”  Russ  grinned  proud, 
“She’s  a wonderful  manager.  When 
went  on  location  to  the  Black  Hills 
South  Dakota  to  make  ‘The  Last  Hunt, 
wondered  what  arrangements  I shou 
make  to  take  care  of  my  bills  and  sala 
checks.  Venetia  offered  to  do  it.  She  f 
my  checks,  paid  the  bills  and  installmei) 
on  my  car  and  TV,  sent  money  home  ! 
my  family,  to  my  church  and  my  broth ! 
in  Germany,  and  managed  much  betP 
than  I can.  By  the  middle  of  Septemt 
she’d  even  added  more  to  my  savir; 
account  than  I’d  been  able  to  do.  I see  wi 
will  be  the  financial  genius  in  our  fam ; 
and  who’ll  take  care  of  the  butcher,  t 
baker  and  the  candlestick  maker.” 

Is  Russ  extravagant? 

“Well,”  replied  Venetia,  “I  think  may 
he’s  a little  more  extravagant  than  I a 
He  doesn’t  watch  values  the  way  a g 
does  when  he  shops,  and  he  doesn’t  pi 
ahead  quite  as  much  as  he  might.  And 
buys  me  too  many  presents,”  she  beam 
at  him,  her  eyes  alight  with  affection. 

A puckish  grin  curved  Russ’s  li] 
“Look  who’s  talking!  Venetia  came  ba 
from  England  with  all  kinds  of  preser 
for  me.  Cashmere  sweaters — and  y 
know  how  much  they  cost.  She  designs  h 
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n clothes  and  makes  a lot  of  them,  and 
. a do-it-yourself  fan.  I build  furniture 
tiade  a mahogany  coffee  table  and  rec- 
[ shelves  for  my  apartment.  When  I 
t got  my  apartment  I didn’t  think  the 
ow  rugs  or  the  draperies  quite  ex- 
'ssed  me.  So  I dyed  the  rugs,  went  to 
wholesale  house,  bought  material  and 
ther  made  my  curtains. 

I don’t  think  we’ll  find  money  a prob- 

I when  we  marry,”  Russ  continued, 
e’ve  both  learned  to  manage  pretty  well 
to  now.  When  I signed  my  contract  at 
G-M  I was  under  age  and  required  by 
r to  put  fifteen  percent  of  my  earnings 
saving  bonds.  But  I decided  to  put 
ay  thirty-five  percent  of  my  salary  in- 
ad  and  just  make  do  with  what  re- 
ined. As  a Mormon,  I’ve  always  be- 
red  in  tithing  and  saving,  and  after 
ring  my  fixed  expenses,  my  agent,  my 
igations  to  my  family,  I didn’t  have  too 
ch  left.  Venetia  showed  me  a series  of 
icles  in  a magazine  on  families  with 
omes  of  $3,000  all  the  way  to  $40,000 
ear.  Each  article  explained  the  terrible 
e each  family  had  in  making  ends 
et!  Poverty  depends  mainly  upon  what 
i think  it  is.  Venetia  and  I have  no 
ns  for  fishtail  Cadillacs  or  estates  in 

Air.  When  I reached  twenty-one  last 
member,  I was  eligible  to  collect  the 
,000  in  bonds,  accumulated  over  the 
irs  from  my  salary. 

But  after  we  furnish  our  apartment — 
the  Valley,  we  think — with  livable 
dern,  not  too  abstract  and  cold,  we’ll 
ve  the  rest  in  the  bank  for  the  family 
plan  to  raise,  for  emergencies,  for 
vel  and  maybe  much  later  for  that 
iin  of  malt  shops  I’d  like  to  own  as  an 
estment.  Anyway,  Venetia  and  I don’t 
for  night  clubs  and  dinner  at  Roman- 
s.” 

» a good  thing  we  don’t,”  Venetia 
sed.  “They’d  never  serve  you  those 
ctures  you  make — eggs  and  tuna  fish 
ambled  with  hot  dogs,  mustard  and 
sup.” 

Oh,  that’s  all  in  the  past — with  the 
filla  ice  cream  on  top  of  scrambled 
;s — kid  stuff,”  Russ  informed  us,  as  an 
y grin  crinkled  his  fawn-like  eyes, 
jnetia  and  I like  to  swim,  to  drive  to 
beach,  to  go  to  drive-in  movies,  eat 
za  or  charcoal -broiled  hamburgers,  and 
listen  to  music.  The  apartment  I have 
way  up  in  the  hills  behind  the  Holly- 
od  Bowl.  You  have  to  take  a 200-foot 
vator  ride,  then  a flight  of  stairs  to  get 
re.  But  the  view  is  worth  it  and  so  is 
music  during  the  seasop.  On  summer 
hts  we’d  fix  a picnic  supper,  then  climb 
hill  to  a good  spot,  and  listen  to  every- 
tig  from  Bach  concerts  to  Gershwin, 
d all  for  free.” 

f it  hadn’t  been  for  one  reluctant  blind 
e and  two  accidental  meetings,  the 
venson-Tamblyn  affaire  de  coeur  might 
'er  have  happened.  And  that  would  be 
preat  pity,  for  seldom  has  Hollywood 
n two  youngsters  so  completely,  so 
iantly  in  love  yet  so  realistic  in  their 
iroach  to  marriage,  so  well  suited  to 
h other  and  so  untouched  by  the 
deal  outlook  and  false  sophistication  of 
cinema  capital. 

)ne  night  some  three  years  ago,  a friend 
Russ’s  phoned  to  ask  him  to  take  a 
id  date  to  a party  for  Debbie  Reynolds. 
3S  had  had  a quarrel  with  the  young 
ely  he  was  currently  soda-popping  and 
3 ready  to  consign  her  whole  sex  to  the 
■pest  part  of  the  Pacific.  No,  thank  you, 
didn’t  feel  like  squiring  a blind  date. 

II  do  you  good  to  get  out,”  his  friend 
:ed.  Russ  finally  agreed.  The  girl  was 
nteous  blond  Venetia.  “Wow!  Is  she 
lUtiful!”  thought  Russ  in  the  midst  of 

noisy  party.  “But  the  cat’s  got  her 


FREE  $72  WORTH  of  famous  name  electrical  appliances, 
home  furnishings,  apparel.  Form  a small  friendly  Signet  Club. 
Big  catalog  and  details  free.  No  obligation.  No  experience 
necessary.  Signet  Club  Plan,  Dept.  9,  265  Third  St.,  Cam- 
bridge, M ass . 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  Schoel  at  home  in  spare  time  with 
58-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet,  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X274, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

$350  FOR  YOUR  Child's  Picture  (all  ages).  Thousands  paid 
by  advertisers.  Send  small  picture.  Returned  with  judges’ 
report.  Print  child’s,  parent’s  name,  address  on  back.  Spotlite, 
5880  P2  Hollywood,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

BIG  DRESS  SALE— 20  Dress  for  $3.50.  Assorted  Silk,  Wool, 
Cotton,  Rayon.  Send  $1.00  deposit,  Dress  size.  Mail-Mart, 
199-P2  Sackett,  Brooklyn  31,  N ew  York. 

ENVELOPE  PREPARING  FACTS — extra  income  opportuni- 

ties revealed  through  HM  service.  Free  details.  Maxwell, 
Dept.  2-1,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio, 

MAKE  SPARE  TIME  money  preparing  and  mailing  sales 

literature.  Adams  Surveys,  351 3C  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles 
26,  California. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 

chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32, 
New  York. 

RECEIVE  $15.00  THOUSAND  Names,  in  advance,  our  way. 

Typewriting  lists.  New,  excitingly  profitable.  Complete  Par- 
ticulars  Free  I T . Economy,  Rowley,  Mass. 

EARN  $40.  WEEKLY  Sewing  Babywearl  No  canvassing  I 

Send  stamped,  addressed  envelope.  Babywear,  Warsaw  1, 
Indiana. 

MAKE  MONEY  CLIPPING  Wanted  Items  from  your  News- 
paper  for  Publishers.  Newscraft  Publishing  Company, 
PW-983-E.  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

DRESSES  24c;  shoes  39c;  men’s  suits  $4.95;  trousers  $1.20. 

Better  used  clothing.  Free  catalog.  Transworld,  164-A 
Christopher,  Brooklyn  12,  N.Y. 

$25-$50  WEEKLY  potential,  preparing  mailings  for  adver- 

tisers.  Kentco,  Patterson  Block,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

HOME  SEWERS  NEEDED!  Excellent  earnings.  National, 

Box  88-W,  Dorchester  22,  Massachusetts. 

HOME  MAILERS  WANTEDI  Everything  furnished.  Big 

earnings.  Genmerco,  Box  142-w,  Boston  24,  Massachusetts. 

SEW  OUR  READY  cut  aprons  at  home,  spare  time.  Easy, 

Profitable.  Hanky  Aprons,  Ft.  Smith  3,  Ark. 

MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  envelopes  Sparetime., 
Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

agents  Wanted 

MONEY  IN  MINUTES!  Even  beginners  scoop  up  big  earn- 

ings with  Elmira — the  greeting  line  so  beautiful,  it  sells  by 
itself  I Friends,  neighbors — even  perfect  strangers  want  to 
see  and  buy  from  Elmira's  exciting  array  of  all-occasion  greet- 
ing cards,  personalized  stationery,  napkins  and  gift  wraps. 
Look  no  further — Elmira  gives  you  everything  to  make  your 
Extra-Money  dream  come  truel  Send  Today  for  Free  Samples, 
Catalog,  Assortments  on  Approval  . . . request  Elmira’s  Fund- 
Raising  Plan  for  Churches  and  Clubs!  Elmira  Greeting  Card 
Co,,  Dept.  176,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

RUN  A SPARE-TIME  Greeting  Card  and  Gift  Shop  at  home. 

Show  friends  samples  of  our  new  1956  All-Occasion  Greeting 
Cards  and  Gifts.  Take  their  orders  and  earn  up  to  100.%  profit. 
No  experience  necessary.  Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  today 
for  samples  on  approval.  Regal  Greetings,  Dept.  65,  Ferndale, 
Michigan. 

NEW  "TASTE  OF  Profits"  Plan  pays  you  to  $36.05  first  day 

without  house-to-house  selling  to  strangers.  Then,  amazing 
demand  for  new  style  craze  in  novelty  footwear  "snowballs 
profits  for  customers  who  call  you.  No  experience  needed. 
Follow  simple  instructions.  Write  for  money-making  "Top” 
Plan,  Free.  Flexiclogs,  Dept.  42-B,  New  Holstein,  Wisconsin. 
TRADE  SPARE  TIME  forextra  cash.  I’ll  send  you  full-size 
Blair  home  products  for  free  trial.  Show  them  to  friends, 
neighbors,  make  Big  Extra  Profits.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185C, 

Lynchburg,_Va^ 

NEW  PLASTIC  MENDING  Tape.  Just  press  on!  Repairs 
clothing  immediately.  Lightning  seller.  Samples  sent  on  trial. 

Kristee  141,  Akron,  Ohio. 

60%  PROFIT  COSMETICS  $25  day  up.  Hire  others.  Sam- 
ples, details.  Studio  Girl-Hollywood,  Glendale,  Calif.,  Dept. 
1662H. 

OLD  COINS  & MONEY  WANTED 


$3,000.00  FOR  1913  Liberty  Head  Nickel,  Dimes  1894-S, 
1895-0,  1916-D.  Quarters  1827,  1896-S,  1901-S,  1913-S, 
1923-S,  we  pay  $5.00  to  $1,500.00.  Certain  dates— Lincoln 
Cents,  $60.00,  Indianheads,  $60.00,  Large  Cents,  $500.00. 
Eagle  Cents,  $200.00.  2c  Pieces,  $45.00.  3c  Pieces,  $60.00. 
Halfdimes,  $500.00.  Shield  Nickels,  $100.00.  Old  Dimes, 
$300.00.  1875  Canadian  Quarter.  $50.00.  Hundreds  of  others 
worth  $5.00-$500.00.  Wanted— Half  Dollars,  Dollars,  Gold 
Coins,  Paper  Money,  etc.  Know  their  true  value.  Our  large 
Illustrated  Guarantee  Buying-Selling  Catalogue,  giving  com- 
plete allcoin  information — send  $1.00.  Purchase  catalogue  be- 
fore sending  coins.  Catalogue  money  refundable.  Worthycoin 
Corporation,  Leaders  Numismatic  Quotations  (K-153-C),  Bos- 
ton 8,  Massachusetts. 


WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 

catalogue  25c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-FS,  Whitestone  57,  N.Y. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

WANT  TO  MAKE  Big  Money  at  Homd?  Invisibly  reweave 
damaged  garments.  Details  free.  Fabricon,  8340-S  Prairie, 
Chicago  19. 

$70  WEEKLY — HOME,  spare  time.  Simplified  mail  book- 

keeping. Immediate  income — easy!  Auditax,  34757C,  Los 
Angeles  34. 

FOREIGN  AND  USA  JOB  LISTINGS 

HIGH  PAYING  JOBS.  All  Types.  Foreign,  U.S.  Chance  to 
Travel.  Fare  paid.  Application  Forms.  Free  Information.  Write 
Dept.  73 K,  National,  1020  Broad,  Newark,  N.J. 
HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SEW  BABY  SHOES  at  home.  No  canvassing.  $40.00  weekly 

possible.  Write:  Tiny-Tot,  Gailipolis  19,  Ohio. 
NURSING  SCHOOLS 

PRACTICAL  NURSING— LEARN  Easily  at  Home,  Spare 

Time.  Big  demand,  good  earnings.  High  School  not  necessary. 
Write  for  free  booklet.  Wayne  School,  Dept.  AW-21,  2525 
Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

EASILY  MAKE  $65  Week  as  Practical  Nurse.  Learn  quickly 

at  homel  No  high  school  necessary,  no  age  limit.  Write  today 
for  free  booklet,  lessons.  Post  Graduate  School  of  Nursing, 
21E26  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS:  UP  to  $5  hour  demonstrat- 
ing Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  Free 
Samples  and  details  supplied.  Write  Studio-Girl,  Dept.  1662A, 
Glendale,  Calif. 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  Cutest  Children’s 

Dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  R-2359,  Cincinnati 
25,  O. 

IF  YOU  WANT  to  earn  money  fast,  I’ll  send  you  Free  Sampi  3 
Stocking  of  newest  Stretch  DuPont  Nylons  to  sell  at  only  $1 
a pair.  American  Mills,  Dept.  478,  Indianapolis  7,  Ind. 

DEMONSTRATORS— $25-40  DAILY,  Our  Apparel  Style 
Shows  are  sensational  for  Party  Plan.  Isabel  Sharrow  made 
$258 — 1 1 days,  sparetimel  Free  outfit.  Beeline  Fashions,  Ben- 
senville  475,  III. 

$60.00  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE  in  your  spare  time  at  home. 

Experience  unnecessary.  No  Canvassing.  Jafran  Company. 
167  South  Crescent  Heights  Boulevard,  Los  Angeles  48, 
California. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTEDI  Earn  extra  cash  making  readi- 

cut  ties,  experience  unnecessary.  No  selling.  We  instruct. 
Jud-San,  518  E,  105,  Dept.  A-1,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

$2.00  HOURLY  POSSIBLE  doing  light  assembly  work  at 
home,  Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Industries,  7159-B 
Beverly  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif. 

HOME  MAKERS.  MAKE  hand-made  moccasins.  Good 
pay.  Experience  unnecessary.  California  Handicraft,  Los 
Angeles  46,  California. 

FREE  CATALOG — MONEY  making  opportunity  sewing 
various  Ready  Cut  products.  Thompson’s,  Loganville  2, 
Wisconsin. 

HOME  SEWING.  READY-Cut  Rap-Around.  Profitable,  Easy. 
Free  Instructions.  Hollywood  Manufacturing,  Dept.  C,  Holly- 
wood 46,  California. 

GUARANTEED  PAY  HOMEWORK!  No  selling.  Wallace 
Box  3-W.  Boston  22,  Massachusetts. 

ENJOY  EXTRA  INCOME  sewing  Baby  Shoes.  Details  3c 

Thompson's,  Loganville  2,  Wisconsin. 

GOOD  PAY.  HOME  making  scented  Orchids.  Easy.  Free 
Sample.  Boycan,  Sharon  4,  Penna. 

HOMEWORKERS  WANTED  PAINTING  Novelties.  Good 

earnings.  Norval  Roland,  RD1,  Vincentown,  New  Jersey. 
"FASCINATING  HOME  WORK!”  We  Sell  Your  Products! 

Truart,  Box  438,  Pasadena,  Calif. 

$30700  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Easy.  Write  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  7,  Penna. 

DO  MAILING  FOR  Advertisers.  Instruction  manual  $1. 
Sterling,  Little  Neck,  N.Y. 

MONEY  MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR.  Shed,  Spare,  full  time, 

year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164. 
2954  Admiral  Way.  Seattle  6,  Wash. 

STUFFING— MAILING  ENVELOPES.  Our  instructions  tell 

how.  Dept.  G-2,  Education  Publishers,  4043  St.  Clair, 
Cleveland  3,  Ohio, 

SELL  HAMBURGERS,  PIE.  No  capital  needed.  Or  operate 

small  cafe,  diner.  Free  details.  Restaurant  School,  M052. 
Fremont,  Ohio. 

$25  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE,  sparetime,  preparing  advertising 

mailings  at  home.  Temple  Co.,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

NUTRIA,  TALKING  MYNAHS,  monkeys.  Herb  Miller,  513 

Kent,  Lubbock,  Texas. 

BIG  CHANCE  TO  Get  Singing  Experience.  Cloud,  2419 

Thomas,  Chicago  22,  Illinois. 

$35  WEEKLY  PREPARING  envelopes.  Instructions  $1.  Re- 

fundable. Adservice,  Spring  Valley  151,  New  York, 

GUARANTEED  HOMEWORK  I IMMEDIATE  Commissions: 

Everything  Furnished  I Hirsch,  1301-12  Hoe,  New  York  City  59. 
MXKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00 
Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago  35. 

HOMEWORKERS!  Get  $1.00-$5.00  each  clipping  items  from 
newspapers.  Eastern,  Box  142-H,  Dorchester  24,  Mass. 

PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men  and 

women.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  Endorsers 
Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  in  plain 
envelope  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323  Securities 

Bldg.,  Dept.  P-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discovery!  Free 
Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

EDUCATIONAL  opportunities  

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO. Classes.  Study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 
Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH31,  Wayne 
School.  2527  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers 

Approved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W, 
Station  E,  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

BOOKS 

NEW-USED  BOOKS.  Fascinating  Assortment  $1.  Bargain 

List  Samples  Gift  30  cts.  Persil,  436  N.  Y.  Ave.,  Brooklyn  25, 
N.Y. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

FREE  BOOK  ON  Arthritis,  Rheumatism  explains  specialized 
system  on  non-surgical,  non-medical  treatment.  Write  Ball 
Clinic,  Dept.  750,  Excelsior  Springs,  Missouri. 

INSTRUCTION  ~~ 

U.  S CIVIL  SERVICE  Testsl  Training  until  appointed.  Men- 

Women,  18-55.  Start  high  as  $350.00  month.  Many  jobs  open. 
Qualify  Now!  Get  Free  36-page  illustrated  book  showing 
salaries,  requirements,  sample  tests.  WRITE:  Franklin  In- 
stitute, Dept.  L-37,  Rochester,  N.Y. 

DO-IT-YOURSELF 

LEARN  ART  METALCRAFT  and  jewelry  making.  Complete. 

inexpensive,  home  training  course  now  available.  Special  tools 
and  materials  furnished.  Write  for  free  booklet.  Interstate 
Training  Service,  Dept.  L-72,  Portland  13,  Oregon. 

LEATHERCRAFT 

FREE.  COMPLETE  ILLUSTRATED  catalog.  Leathercraft 

kits,  supplies.  Also  big  Metalcraft  catalog.  Write  now  for 
either  or  both.  J.  C.  Larson  Co.,  Dept.  5558,  820  S.  Tripp, 
Chicago  24. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches 

Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-22,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 
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when  you  spend  days  earning 

nice  paychecks  as  a Comptometer* 
operator.  You  have  a pleasant  job, 
interesting  work,  new  friends  and, 
above  all,  the  money  to  buy  the 
things  a girl  wants  and  needs  to 
look  her  best. 

You  can  become  a figure-work 
specialist  by  taking  a short,  easy 
course  at  your  nearby  Comptometer 
school.  Low  tuition.  Free  lifetime 
placement  service  throughout  the 
world.  No  age  restriction.  Day  or 
evening  classes.  Mail  coupon  today 
for  the  complete  story ! 

* Comptometer  is  a registered  trademark 
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FREE 


Comptometer 
School  Division 
FELT  & TARRANT 
MFG.  CO. 

Dept.  E 

1702  N.  Paulina  St..  Chicago  22,  III. 

Please  send  my  free  copy  of 
“Your  Invitation  to  Success” 


Name_ 

Address 

City State 

Telephone : 

High  School  Class  of  19 


Insure  Personal 

DAINTINESS 

the  modern, 
safer  wayi 


Send  for  FREE  BOOK  to  Marvel  Co. 
1S2TW  East  Street,  New  Haven  Com. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


FOR 


l EVERYBODY 


LOANS  BY  MAIl  (Feb. -Worn.)  6 

BORROW  $50  TO  $500.  Employed  men  and  women,  over  25, 

eligible.  Confidential — no  co-signers — no  inquiries  of  employ- 
ers or  friends.  Repay  in  monthly  payments  to  fit  your  income. 
Supervised  by  State  of  Nebraska.  Loan  application  sent  free 
in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  American  Loan  Plan. 
City  National  Bldg.,  Dept.  WD-2,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 
SALESWOMAN  WANTED 


ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 


Dept.  A-1 19,  New  York  11 , N.  Y. 

GOLDMINE  OF  600  money  makers.  Copy  free.  Specialty 
Salesman  Magazine.  Desk  26,  307  N.  Michigan,  Chicago  1. 
STAMP  COLLECTING  

FIRST  U.N.  SET.  Among  World's  Prettiest.  Only  10c.  Ap- 

provals. Welles,  Box  1246-PX,  New  York  City  8. 

HEALTH  A MEDICAL  SERVICE 

FREE  BOOK — PILES,  Fistula,  Colon-Stomach,  associated 
conditions.  Newest  scientific  procedures.  Thornton  & Minor 
Hospital,  Suite  C-213,  Kansas  City  9,  Mo. 
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tongue.  Never  met  such  a quiet  girl.  May- 
be she’s  bored.”  After  that  night,  Russ 
patched  up  the  quarrel  with  his  girl  and 
Venetia  left  for  New  York.  And  that 
seemed  that. 

Next  time  they  met  was  October  of  last 
year  at  Debbie  Reynolds’  huge  engage- 
ment party  to  Eddie  Fisher.  Venetia  came 
with  a date  and  so  did  Russ.  In  the  midst 
of  the  hundreds  of  people  milling  about, 
he  spotted  Venetia,  stopped  to  chat  with 
the  smiling  but  reserved  girl,  noted  the 
glances  she  received  from  the  appreciative 
stagline  and  again  said  to  himself,  “Beau- 
tiful girl;  cute  figure,  but  so  quiet  she 
must  be  a little  dull.  Oh,  well  . . .” 

The  following  night,  Russ  was  in  his 
apartment  listening  to  a few  of  his  1500 
records — ranging  from  classic  to  ultra 
progressive  jazz — and  he  felt  the  need  of  a 
little  sustenance.  He  whizzed  up  to  his 
favorite  drive-in  on  the  Sunset  Strip.  At 
about  the  same  time  Venetia  decided  she 
just  had  to  have  a hamburger  and  guided 
her  car  into  the  only  remaining  spot  in 
the  parking  area.  While  waiting  for  serv- 
ice, she  heard  a masculine  voice  in  the 
next  car.  “Glass  of  milk,  order  of  hot  cakes 
with  catsup  on  top.”  “Catsup  on  hot 
cakes?”  faltered  the  carhop.  “Sure,”  dead- 
panned  Russ,  “doesn’t  everybody?”  He 
glanced  at  the  saucy  blonde  in  the  next 
car,  recognized  her  and  they  enjoyed  their 
snacks  together.  This  time  he  left  with  her 
phone  number. 

On  their  first  real  date — a drive  to  the 
beach — Russ  changed  his  mind  completely 
about  Venetia.  “I  thought  she  was  different 
from  any  girl  I’d  known.  She  didn’t  try  to 
be  always  ‘on,’  she  had  no  line,  she  was 
relaxed  and  fun  to  be  with.  In  a few  min- 
utes, her  natural  English  reserve  melted 
and  I felt  I’d  known  her  a long  time. 
She’s  gentle,  sensitive,  has  a fine  sense  of 
humor  and  she  loves  to  listen  more  than 
to  yak  away  herself.  But  when  she  talks 
it’s  worth  listening  to.” 

At  first  Venetia  felt  quite  calm  about 
Russ.  She  neither  liked  him  nor  disliked 
him — a neutral  feeling  which  began  to 
change  and,  before  a month  passed,  they 
were  going  steady.  Naturally  there  were 
quarrels  and  misunderstandings.  Russ 
wouldn’t  phone  her  for  some  days  and 
when  he  did  she  was  busy.  “But  always, 
like  a bad  penny,  I called  again.  I just 
couldn’t  be  angry  with  her,  and  soon  I 
knew  she  was  the  girl  for  me.”  In  Decem- 
ber, when  she  gave  him  a surprise  birth- 
day party,  Russ  was  more  certain  about 
her. 

And  in  February,  he  was  dead  certain 
that  he  wanted  Venetia  for  his  bride.  That 
happened  at  the  Cocoanut  Grove  when  a 
large  party  from  Metro  went  to  Vic 
Damone’s  opening.  Metro  producer  Joseph 
Pasternak  eyed  Venetia  appreciatively. 
Finally  he  came  up,  was  introduced,  and 
said  to  her,  “I  think  you  have  picture 
possibilities.  I’d  like  to  test  you.” 

“Thank  you  very  much,  Mr.  Pasternak, 
but  I don’t  want  to  be  an  actress,”  Venetia 
smilingly  told  him. 

Pasternak  almost  reeled  back.  “Well, 
young  lady.  That’s  the  first  time  I’ve 
heard  that.  What  do  you  want  to  be?” 

“I  want  to  be  a wife  and  mother,  to 
have  a husband  and  a home.” 

It  was  all  Russ  wanted  to  hear.  “I’m 
old-fashioned,  maybe — selfish,  maybe,  but 
I don’t  think  you  can  have  a good  mar- 
riage when  a wife  is  all  wrapped  up  in  an 
acting  career.  I’ve  seen  the  disastrous 
results  when  a husband  and  wife  place 
their  careers  first  and  marriage  a poor 
second.  Actors  are  inclined  to  be  self- 
centered,  for  acting  means  constant  atten- 
tion to  one’s  self.  Two  acting  careers  in 
one  family  is  murder,  not  to  speak  of  the 
frequent  separations  when  both  are  off  on 


location  to  the  four  corners  of  the  wor 
“Mother  gave  up  show  business  wh 
she  married  twenty-five  years  ago  a: 
says  she  has  never  regretted  it  becau 
she  found  more  fulfillment  in  raising 
family.  If,  after  Venetia  and  I are  ma 
ried,  she  told  me  that  a studio  had  offer 
her  a co-starring  role  with  Marlon  Brant 
I couldn’t  care  less.  Because  I know  tl 
we  couldn’t  concentrate  on  two  careers 
one  family.  Modeling — that’s  fine,  becav 
it’s  not  a twenty-four-hour-a-day  way 
life.  Venetia  can  take  it  or  she  can  let 
go.  And  I don’t  think  it  will  be  a sol 
shaking  experience  for  her.” 


With  Venetia  and  Russ  there  was  ne\ 
any  formal  proposal  of  marriage.  Wh 
driving,  swimming  or  munching  hai 
burgers  they  found  themselves  talki 
about  marriage  and  an  apartment,  abc 
children  and  the  Mormon  church,  aboul 
church  wedding  and  where  to  go  for 
honeymoon.  “When  Russ  gave  me  my  e 
gagement  ring  last  summer,”  says  Vene 
in  her  soft  little  voice,  “we  planned  a lo 
engagement  and  decided  on  a June  we 
ding.  Russ’s  older  brother,  Warren,  will 
back  from  his  missionary  work  in  G( 
many  by  then  and  we  wanted  him  to 
best  man.” 


“But  June  is  so  far  off,”  Russ  add. 
dolefully.  “When  I was  away  in  Soi| 
Dakota  on  location  and  when  Venetia  v 
in  England,  we  were  both  miserable  a 
lonely.  We  know  a long  engagement 
considered  insurance  for  a good  marria 
but  we  are  so  certain  of  the  way  we  f 
now.  I’m  lost  when  I’m  not  with  Venei 
We  spend  all  our  spare  time  together 
why  wait  until  June?”  The  impish  grin 
Van  Johnson’s  newest  successor  seerr 
to  invite  the  whole  world  to  share  in 
happiness.  For  nothing  is  more  true  tl: 
“all  the  world  loves  a lover.”  “We 
picked  St.  Valentine’s  Day  for  theweddij 
and  wouldn’t  it  be  nice  if  my  next  pictii 
would  be  made  on  the  island  of  Capri 
Venice  or  Paris?  Then  we  could  hon« 
moon  in  some  romantic  spot.” 

Venetia  and  Russ  may  not  know 
present  where  they  will  honeymoon,  1 1 
they  do  know  their  wedding  will  be  in 
church.  “I  plan  to  wear  white,”  s; 
Venetia  dreamily,  “and  I want  a real  w< 
ding — one  we’ll  remember  forever,  no  i 
slapdash  elopement  to  Las  Vegas.” 


The  Bishop  of  the  Mormon  church 
promised  to  marry  them,  but  not  in 
Mormon  Temple  itself.  This  is  beca  < 
only  active  church  members  are  allow 
in  the  Temple  and  Venetia — although  j 
is  studying — is  not  yet  a member.  But  I 
Bishop  has  told  them  that  he  will  ma] 
them  in  any  non-denominational  chu  j 
of  their  choice.  Naturally,  the  young  lovi 
are  proud  of  this,  though  Venetia  voifl 
one  tiny  reservation:  “I’ve  always 
that  a champagne  toast  is  part  of 
wedding,  like  the  wedding  cake  and  bri 
gown.  But  Mormons  do  not  drink  alcohi 
beverages,  nor  tea  or  coffee.” 

It’s  apparent  that  although  young  Te 
blyn  hasn’t  yet  voted,  he’s  far  closer 
being  a man  and  ready  for  marriage  tin 
many  players  this  reporter  has  spo! 
with  who  are  much  older.  It  is  when  R s, 
with  great  natural  dignity,  is  discuss! 
his  church  that  the  listener  is  most 
pressed  with  this  acrobatic,  fast-rising 
who  has  vaulted  up  the  hill  to  stardoni 
“Seven  Brides  for  Seven  Brothers” 
“Hit  the  Deck.” 

“My  religion,”  he  says  without  o 
slightest  degree  of  youthful  self-conscict 
ness,  “is  a rock  that  has  steadied  me 
whole  life.  It’s  not  just  a religion — it 
philosophy  and  a way  of  life.  It  influeii 
every  phase  of  living  for  its  members! 
It  stresses  mutual  helpfulness  and  so  i 
consciousness.  Much  as  I’d  like  to  ded 
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rself  to  the  church,  show  business — w 
extra  demands  on  my  time — makes  x. 
possible  for  me  to  be  the  real  Mormon 
like  to  be.  Next  best  is  helping  my 
jther  Warren,  who  is  twenty -two  and 
a mission  for  the  church  in  Germany. 
i’s  my  idol.  He  is  one  of  the  thousands 
young  Mormons  who  go  out  every  year 
foreign  missionaries  without  compensa- 
n,  giving  a year  or  more  of  their  time 
spreading  the  teachings  of  the  church, 
len  Warren  returns,  he  will  go  back  to 
; medical  studies  at  Brigham  Young 
liversity.  Venetia  agrees  that  if  I can’t 
vote  the  time  to  church  work  I’d  like, 
:an,  at  least,  make  a financial  contribu- 
n in  seeing  my  brother  through  school, 
le  desire,  that  I don’t  think  I can  ever 
mil,  is  to  do  as  much  for  others  as  my 
other  and  my  parents  do.” 

As  Russ,  seated  at  the  luncheon  table  in 
; studio  commissary,  discussed  his  deep 
>alty  to  his  church  a strange  thing 
!ppened.  Directors,  actors,  studio  per- 
tonel,  seated  at  near-by  tables,  ceased 
sir  aimless  chitchat  and  listened  to  the 
ung  lad,  deeply  moved.  It’s  easy  to  see 
it  Russ  has  a genuine  liking  for  people, 
unaffected,  vital  enthusiasm  for  every- 


! Color  portraits  of  Caro!  Ohmart,  Shirley  Jones  by 
Avery;  Pat  Crowley  by  Ornitz;  Martha  Hyer  by 
Stern;  stills  from  "Alexander  the  Great"  by  United 
Artists;  Vic  Damone,  Pier  Angeli  and  son  Perry  by 
Apger;  Robert  Wagner,  Sr.  and  Jr.  by  Fraker;  Tab 
Hunter  by  Warners;  Dana  Wynter  by  Pov/olny; 
Stewart  Granger  by  Carpenter ; Jean  Simmons  by 
Avery. 


ing.  It  comes  across  on  the  screen— you 
t it  in  his  friendly  grin,  his  eager,  quick 
lice,  and  you  return  this  liking  immedi- 

bly- 

"In  church,”  Russ  continued,  “you’re 
ight  to  get  up  on  your  feet  and  express 
ur  ideas  from  earliest  Sunday  school 
id  to  teach  classes.  Just  the  other  day  at 
urch,  Venetia  made  the  best  talk  on 
[inagers  to  a group.  She  amazed  me  with 
w well  she  did.  I’m  naturally  an  extro- 
rt;  Venetia’s  an  introvert.  We  have  much 
■ give  each  other.  She’s  showing  me  the 
rid  of  books  and  I’m  helping  her  gain 
If-confidence  and  understand  all  forms 
: music. 

‘When  I was  in  high  school,”  Russ  re- 
: led,  “I’d  listen  to  the  problems  of  the 
Us  and  try  to  help  them.  It  wasn’t  a 
litter  of  solving  the  problems — it  was 
tit  letting  them  talk  things  out.  More 
»d  more  of  them  came  to  me,  and  pretty 
i>n  we  started  a club  for  girls  and  one 
[’  boys.  I became  a kind  of  a teen-age 
[ychologist  and  I learned  to  love — not 
list  like — people.  But  it  wasn’t  until  I 
tit  Venetia  that  I began  to  understand 
hat  love  is  all  about. 

‘I  know  I still  have  a' lot  to  learn,”  Russ 
ped,  his  hazel  eyes  sparkling.  “But  some 
hhts,  after  I’ve  taken  Venetia  home  and 
home  back  to  my  apartment,  I feel  so 
>ppy  about  our  future  that  I just  have  to 
I outside  and  look  at  the  stars.  If  I 
dn’t,  I think  I’d  just  explode — like  a 
sail-size  atom  bomb!” 

The  End 


BELLAS  HESS  SPRING  & SUMMER  CATALOG 


lowest  prices— easiest  terms 


A Parade  of  Fashions  for  Spring 
from  New  York’s  Foremost  Designers 


MONEY-SAVING 

STYLE  CATALOG 


FOR  YOU  AND  YOUR  ENTIRE  FAMILY 

. . . See  hundreds  of  gay  Spring  fashions 
designed  in  the  world’s  style  capital,  of- 
fered to  you  at  the  lowest  prices  anywhere. 

Shop  by  mail,  and  join  the  millions 
who  save  by  buying  regularly  from  this 
colorful  catalog.  Select  from  styles  bright 
with  the  newest  Spring  colors,  all  tailored 


to  your  family  budget.  Exciting  home 
items  at  lowest  prices,  too. 

And,  you  can  pay-as-you-wear  on 
National's  monthly  payment  plan  which 
offers  you  easiest  terms. 

Everything  in  our  Catalog  is  absolutely 
guaranteed — your  money  back  if  you  are 
not  pleased.  Our  68th  year. 


NATIONAL 

BELLAS 

HESS 

247-22  Bellas  Hess  Bldg. 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 


SAVE  MONEY,  SAVE  TIME- ACT  NOW! 


| NATIONAL  BELLAS  HESS 
| 247-22  Bellas  Hess  Building,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Please  send  me,  free,  fhe  new  National  Bellas  Hess  Money-Saving  Catalog. 
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TALL 

1 21  for  51 
i Boxes 

; TALL 

' Bifc!eVer$« 
f Cards 

TALL 

Photo 

Greetings 

I TALL 

• Kroma- 
j Kotes 

TALL 

QeLuxe 

Boxes 

i TALL 

Comic 

Cards 

TALL 

Not, 


—A  LL-OCCASION 

GREETING  CARDS 

PAY  YOU  BIG  MONEY! 

Show  150  Newest  Money-Makers 

Easy  to  make  extra  money  showing  friends 
the  sensational  new  TALL  shape  — huge 
selection  of  lovelier  cards  for  birthdays  and 
every  occasion  through  the  year,  for  every 
taste  and  purse — all  TALL  designs.  You 
make  up  to  60c  per  box.  They  sell  so  fast, 
it’s  amazing  how  soon  you’ve  got  big  money. 

No  Experience  Needed 

Complete  all-new  line  of  Gift  Items,  Stationery, 
other  Assortments  helps  double  your  earning-s. 
Cash  Bonus,  too.  Get  FREE  Personalized  Sam- 
ples and  Assortments  on  approval.  Inspiring 
$1.25  Gift  offered  FREE  for  actingquickly.  Send 
no  money— just  mail  coupon  for  samples  NOW! 

("CARDINAL  CRAFTSMETT.ljeptJ 8^29  J 

J 1400  State  Ave.,  Cincinnati  14,  Ohio 
I Please  send  money-making  samples  on  approval  and  I 
| FREE  offers.  j 


Name . „ 


TENSE  NERVOUS 
HEADACHES 

call  for 

STRONGER  Yet  SAFER 

ANACIH 

Won’t  Upset  The  Stomach  ^ 

Anacin®  not  only  gives  stronger,  faster 
relief  from  pain  of  headache,  but  is  also 
safer.  Won’t  upset  the  stomach  and  has 
no  bad  effects.  You  see,  Anacin  is  like  a 
doctor’s  prescription. That  is,  Anacin  con- 
tains not  just  one  but  a combination  of 
medically  proven,  active  ingredients.  Sci- 
entific research  has  proved  no  single  drug 
can  give  such  strong  yet  such  safe  relief 
as  Anacin.  Buy  Anacin  Tablets  today! 
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EXCLUSIVE! 


They  Called  Me  a Square  Tomboy!" 


the  two  men  in 

MARION 

MARLOWE’S 

neiv  life — 

ED  SULLIVAN 

and 

LARRY  PUCK 

“Ed  has  been  my  guardian  angel 
— helped  me  with  all  sorts  of  prob- 
lems, professional  and  personal— 
always  given  me  great  advice. 

“My  husband  Larry  has  given  me 
new  confidence  just  by  being  the 
kind  of  person  he  is,  and  showing 
me  how  much  there  is  in  life  that 
I didn’t  understand  before.” 

Don’t  miss  MARION  MAR- 
LOWE’s  frank  and  intimate  story 
in  February 

TV  RADIO 
MIRROR 


AT  NEWSSTANDS  NOW 

Plus — 
MARY  MARTIN 
BURNS  & ALLEN 
ART  LINKLETTER 
ROBERT  YOUNG 


( Continued,  from  page  77) 
come  part  of  the  mold.  High  school,  I 
think,  is  a little  too  early  to  start  forming 
the  inevitable  little  groups  which  are  so 
much  a part  of  our  security.  It’s  so  easy 
to  be  sneering  or  lack  understanding  of 
others  when  you  have  a select  little  clique 
that  breathes  ‘amen’  as  long  as  you  con- 
form. I’ve  seen  a lot  of  girls  hurt  be- 
cause they  weren’t  asked  to  join — but  I’ve 
seen  a lot  hurt  more  by  joining. 

“I  guess  I’m  a non-conformist,”  Debbie 
adds.  “Everything  in  me  rebels  against 
going  with  the  mob  just  for  the  sake  of 
public  opinion.  In  high  school,  those  date- 
bait  queens  were  pretty  sickening  to  me. 
They  had  to  be  very  popular  or  they  were 
miserable.  They  talked  of  nothing  but 
their  dates,  their  clothes,  their  make-up — 
and  other  girls!  They  were  just  as  empty- 
headed  when  they  graduated  as  when  they 
first  entered  school.  They  were  the  main 
reason,”  admits  Debbie,  “why  I romped 
around  in  gym  blouses  all  through  high 
school.  I detested  the  whole  idea  of 
‘sweater  girls.’  I don’t  think  I wore  a 
single  sweater  while  I was  in  school.” 

Of  course,  Debbie  was  the  extreme  op- 
posite of  these  giddy  queens  of  manland. 
As  a future  gym  teacher,  she  spent  an 
hour  during  the  school  day  and  two  and 
a half  hours  after  school  with  sports.  Her 
interest  in  boys  was  restricted  solely  to 
the  stripes  he  had  on  his  letter  sweater. 

“Some  of  my  most  wonderful  memories 
include  being  asked  by  ten  or  twelve  fel- 
lows to  join  them  to  go  to  an  out-of-town 
game.  I always  took  my  cowbell.  (It’s 
been  in  the  family  for  generations  and  I 
feel  like  it’s  an  heirloom.)  We’d  sing 
songs  and  cut  up  and  have  a first-class 
ball.  The  boys  treated  me  like  another 
fellow  and  I loved  it — and  besides,  I had 
the  cowbell.  But,  when  I did  occasional- 
ly go  to  a dance  like  the  Aloha,  they 
treated  me  like  a girl  instead  of  a reg- 
ular fellow.  I still  think  boys  treat  girls 
the  way  the  girl  expects  to  be  treated.” 

Debbie  and  her  brother,  two  years  older, 
used  to  have  a constant  debate  about  Deb- 
bie’s immaturity.  She  considered  his  boy- 
friends “very  fast”  and  he  considered  her 
girlfriends  very  slow. 

“Out  of  all  the  girls  I could  have  had 
for  a sister,”  he’d  wail,  “I  have  to  get  a 
square  tomboy.  Look,  Sis,  I’ll  fix  you  up 
with  Jack  for  a date.” 

“Oh,  no  you  don’t,”  unworldly-wise  Sis 
would  respond.  “I’ve  heard  about  him. 
He  took  Myrtle  home  from  a date  and 
kissed  her!” 

The  shock  and  disapproval  in  Debbie’s 
voice  would  send  her  big  brother  away 
groaning  in  despair.  Debbie  was  growing 
up  in  her  own  time  and  would  not  be 
rushed,  even  by  a big  brother.  While  he 
was  trying  to  con  her  into  dating,  she  was 
blithely  living  her  teens  as  she  would 
have  them — irrepressibly. 

“It’s  a good  thing  I wasn’t  shy  or  sensi- 
tive,” she  laughs.  “The  day  of  Girl  Scout 
meetings,  I would  wear  the  whole  outfit 
to  school;  the  uniform,  the  badge  sash — 
with  forty-seven  merit  badges  on  it  draped 
over  my  shoulder — the  hat,  socks  and 
shoes  . . . the  works.  The  boys  would  yell 
down  the  corridors,  ‘Here  it  comes,  men.’ 
As  I’d  pass  them,  they’d  come  to  attention 
and  salute.  Me?  I’d  return  the  salute 
and  say,  ‘At  ease,  men.’  If  I’d  been  shy 
I wouldn’t  have  lasted  under  that  bar- 
rage. But  I loved  and  believed  in  Girl 
Scouts,  so  I could  take  it  as  a joke.” 

What  Debbie  believes  in  she  works  for. 
Today,  at  her  tender  age,  she  can  look 
back  on  fifteen  years  in  Girl  Scouts.  Her 
mother  was  a Girl  Scout  leader — right  up 
I through  the  Brownies  to  the  graduation 


class.  Mrs.  Reynolds,  a delightful  ar 
wise  woman,  has  at  least  thirty  fost< 
daughters  from  her  Scout  work  and  l 
now  a few  hundred  foster  grandchildre 
“Belonging  to  the  Girl  Scouts,”  Debb 
says  seriously,  “is  wonderful  for  learnir 
to  be  a nice  person  and  being  able  to  li\ 
with  others.  I wouldn’t  have  missed 
minute  of  it.  When  I have  a family,  I 
probably  be  a Den  Mother  for  the  Cc 
Scouts  and  leader  for  the  Brownies  ar 
then  Girl  Scouts.  So  many  women  b< 
come  leaders  when  their  children  gro 
to  that  age.  But  the  women  who  ha> 
been  trained  in  scouting  are  so  much  be 
ter  leaders.  One  of  my  friends,  Carolin 
has  made  it  her  profession. 

“I  do  believe  in  doing  what  you  want 
do,”  says  Debbie.  “If  you  have  a yen 
join  the  art  club,  join  it — regardless  of  wl 
is  or  isn’t  in  the  class.  I got  a lot  of  yal 
because  I took  folk  dancing  for  thrt 
years.  But  I loved  it.  Even  now  I prefi 
a square  dance  to  a rhumba.  High  scho 
is  one  place  where  learning  practical 
anything  is  wide  open.  If  we  don’t  tal 
advantage  of  it,  it’s  our  own  fault.  'W 
still  have  security  in  high  school  ar 
some  still  have  it  in  college.  It’s  the  on 
time  to  learn  without  the  additional  cho 
of  making  a living.” 

Debbie  knows  what  sudden  turns  fa 
can  take,  because  at  sixteen  she  sudden 
had  her  planned  future  tossed  out  tl 
window  of  her  ivory  tower.  As  Miss  Bu 
bank  of  1948,  she  performed  a mad  in 
personation  of  Betty  Hutton.  She  not  on 
clicked  with  the  natives,  she  clicked  wi 
Warner  Brothers  studio.  Everyone  w 
thrilled  but  Debbie — she  wanted  to  be 
gym  teacher.  She  worked  half-hearted 
at  the  job  of  being  an  actress.  But  her  e 
fervescent  personality  continued  to  bubb 
The  non-conformist  was  still  using  h 
tricky,  double-jointed  knee  for  fun.  S! 
would  walk  down  the  sidewalk  with  h 
friends,  suddenly  drop  and  let  her  kn 
turn  so  that  spectators  would  gasp  a] 
run  for  an  ambulance.  Then  Debbie  ai 
her  chums  would  tear  off  madly  down  t 
street.  In  1952,  she  showed  up  at  t' 
premiere  of  “Singin’  in  the  Rain”  in  i 
rickety  Model-T  with  no  brakes.  T 
bunch  of  kids  in  the  car  had  to  push 
most  of  the  way.  When  they  arrived  at  t 
theatre  and  the  irrepressible  Debl 
emerged  from  the  jalopy  and  strode  up  t: 
red  carpet,  murmurs  of  “Well,  reall; 
echoed  behind  her. 

Debbie  loves  to  go  to  the  movies.  S 
also  laughs  the  hardest  and  cries  the  mi 
at  a picture.  During  that  still-young  stas 
of  her  career,  she  didn’t  realize  she  v 
being  carefully  watched  by  the  critii 
eyes  of  the  press.  One  evening,  she  w«t 
to  a preview  armed  with  her  usual  equi 
ment:  a box  of  popcorn,  two  Cokes,  a 
two  candy  bars.  The  next  day,  a column 
who  had  sat  in  front  of  her  at  the  previ 
wrote  a down-beat,  cluck-cluck  article 
Debbie’s  movie  habits — and  she’s  ne^ 
lived  it  down. 

“Now  when  I go  to  a press  preview 
she  says,  “I  don’t  eat  popcorn,  never  lau 
or  cry  out  loud — and  never,  no  nev, 
speak  to  my  companion.  It  doesn’t  do  a 
good,  of  course,”  she  sighs.  “I’m  s 
thought  of  as  that  rambunctious  teenag 
But,  when  I pay  my  own  way  to  a mo\ 

I still  load  up  with  popcorn,  Cokes,  carf 
bars  and  take  my  shoes  off  halfvt 
through.  I laugh  when  it’s  funny  and 
cry  when  it’s  sad.  But  that’s  only  wl 
I pay.” 

At  eighteen,  Debbie  suddenly  fell  in  1< 
with  her  work.  While  making  “Two  Wei 
with  Love,”  she  realized  that  she  was  < 
periencing  the  same  joy  of  living  1 1 
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she’d  had  in  school.  With  a philosophy  of 
‘what  happens,  happens,’  she  knuckled 
down  to  giving  her  all  to  movie-making. 
She  also  realized  she’d  have  to  check  the 
impulses  which  had  made  her  a born 
i comedienne  in  school. 

“Now,”  explains  Debbie,  trying  to  look 
solemn,  “I  am  very  conservative.  There 
I are  restrictions  on  players  in  pictures.  I 
i used  to  resent  the  fact  that  I had  to  tem- 
I per  my  impulsive  nature  and  think  twice 
i before  I said  or  did  anything.  But  I visited 
I Jeanette — who  did  become  a gym  teacher — 
one  day  at  school,  and  I suddenly  realized 
that  there  are  restrictions  in  any  phase  of 
work.  Jeanette  has  them,  too.  No  matter 
what  job  we  take,  we  are  expected  to 
bend  our  individuality  to  a degree.  It’s 
sad  in  a way,  and  yet  it’s  an  important 
part  of  growing  up.” 

On  the  M-G-M  set  for  “The  Tender 
Trap,”  a more  mature  Debbie  was  in  evi- 
dence. Her  laughter  was  slightly  subdued, 
her  pranks  a little  less  mad,  and  her  con- 
i versation  occasionally  two-sided.  But  her 
boundless  spirit  is  still  noticeable.  The 
Reynolds  individualist  is  still  in  the  saddle 
jj  when  it  comes  to  debunking  popularity. 

Popularity  in  essence  is  an  inside  job, 
i and  either  you  have  it  or  you  don’t, 
j “Trying  to  be  popular  is  like  chasing  the 
|l  wind,”  muses  Debbie.  “It’s  an  intangible 
i substance  not  found  in  the  ‘How  To  . . .’ 
books  or  the  commercials  or  the  girl  next 
! door.  In  the  accepted  sense,  I wasn’t 
popular.  I learned  early  that  you  can’t 
I!  expect  everybody  to  like  you.  But  you 
j can  be  popular  with  your  friends,  you  can 
!||  be  honest,  and  you  can  enjoy  growing  up 
\ without  the  frenzy  of  false  values.”  . . . 

Debbie  sat  quietly  for  a moment  in  the 
M-G-M  commissary,  idly  fingering  her 
huge,  square-cut  diamond  engagement 
| ring  which  now  has  a companion  in  her 
= wedding  band.  “Trying  to  be  popular,” 
she  said  thoughtfully,  “quite  often  means 
trying  to  push  time.  Girls  try  to  look 
! older  than  they  are;  they  wear  heavy 

I make-up,  sophisticated  clothes  and  severe 
hair-dos.  They  lean  heavily  on  popularity 
with  boys.  Invariably1  they  try  to  copy 

| some  woman  older  than  themselves.  It’s 
f such  a waste.  If  it  comes  naturally,  it 
comes  in  time.  But  pushing  time  eliminates 
those  wonderful  years  of  learning  and  fun 
that  we  call  youth.  It  also  halts  the  op- 
portunity to  know  and  understand  your- 
self at  an  early  age.  ‘To  thine  own  self  be 
true  and  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the 
day,  thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any 
man.’  Those  words  debunk  a striving  for 
popularity  far  better  than  I can.” 

True  to  her  own  nature,  Debbie,  the  de- 
mure and  docile,  suddenly  flashed  a mis- 
chievous smile.  “I  still  have  the  wild  urge 
to  show  up  at  a premiere  in  a scratch 
wig,  weird  costume,  teeth  blacked  out  and 
to  roll  up  the  red  carpet  as  fast  as  they 
put  it  down  and  swing  from  the  rafters. 

“Of  course,”  she  added  with  an  exag- 
gerated sigh,  “I’ll  never  do  it.  I’ll  have  to 
get  it  all  out  of  my  system  on  Halloweens. 

I I take  an  hour  and  a half  for  my  clown 
i make-up  and,  when  I’m  sure  no  one  can 

recognize  me,  I really  let  loose.  I am,” 
she  said  with  a noticeable  show  of  modesty, 
jr“an  excellent  clown.” 

It’s  true.  With  or  without  make-up,  on 
! stage  or  off,  Debbie  is  a wonderful  clown. 
She  has  been  since  she  was  born.  A clown 
and  an  individualist.  Growing  steadily  into 
wholesome  maturity,  Mrs.  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds Fisher  is  living  proof  that  popularity 
is  an  inside  job. 

The  End 
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(Continued  from  page  49) 

Not  such  a coincidence,  I told  him,  since 
he  just  happened  to  be  my  son  and  name- 
sake. Well,  the  electrifying  effect  was  the 
last  thing  I expected.  Suddenly  the  good 
man  was  back  again.  It  seemed  he  did 
have  a table  for  two  after  all!  With  apol- 
ogies for  the  “oversight,”  we  were  es- 
corted to  the  choicest  spot  in  the  room. 
My  wife  and  I sat  there  grinning  at  each 
other  throughout  dinner  and  later,  when 
R.J.  came  home,  we  relayed  the  story  to 
him.  He  always  gets  a great  kick  out  of 
kidding  me  and,  of  course,  this  time  I was 
really  asking  for  it. 

“Just  use  my  name  any  time,  Dad,”  he 
said  soothingly.  “After  all,  someone  in 
this  family  has  to  make  an  impression!” 

It’s  been  this  way  from  the  beginning. 
R.J.  and  I have  always  shared  a fun-lov- 
ing and  respectful  father-son  relationship, 
and  this  close-knit  family  tie  works  to 
the  advantage  of  us  all. 

For  another  example,  most  of  my  time 
is  spent  in  La  Jolla  where  I handle  my 
San  Diego  accounts.  However,  I also  have 
an  office  in  Westwood,  and  my  secretary 
(after  twenty  years  I call  her  boss!) 
phoned  R.J.  one  Friday  to  say  she  was 
driving  down  to  see  his  folks  and  did  he 
want  to  send  a message. 

“I  sure  do,”  he  said  drily,  “just  tell  Dad 
that  if  he  needs  any  money,  get  in  touch 
with  me!”  — 

Now,  a word  of  explanation  before  I 
continue  this  discourse  on  one  man’s  fam- 
ily— which  is  my  initial  effort,  because 
I’ve  refrained  up  to  now  for  obvious  rea- 
sons. One  can  easily  become  a big  bore 
extolling  the  virtues  of  someone  close  to 
his  heart.  And  yet,  if  my  thoughts  and 
feelings  for  Robert  John  Wagner,  Jr.  were 
anything  less  than  biased,  I would  indeed 
consider  myself  a poor  parent.  Photoplay 
sweet-talked  me  into  writing  this  piece 
while  my  son  was  in  Chamonix,  France, 
making  “The  Mountain”  for  Paramount. 
I hope  he  won’t  be  too  surprised  and 
shocked  when  he  sees  this  in  print! 

Instead  of  losing  a son  to  fame — which 
can  happen  in  Hollywood — my  wife  and  I 
find  that  R.J.  has  remained  singularly  un- 
changed and,  if  anything,  we  all  are  even 
closer.  Despite  the  fuss  being  made  over 
him,  the  love  and  approval  R.J.  receives 
from  us  continues  to  mean  more  to  him 
than  the  rewards  of  personal  achievement 
in  his  dedicated  life.  The  faith  instilled 
by  his  mother  has  also  seryed  as  a great 
levelling  influence  on  R.J.,  and  Mrs.  Wag- 
ner and  I both  know  we  are  very  for- 
tunate parents.  Our  gratitude  is  eternal. 

As  long  as  I have  the  floor,  may  I take 
this  opportunity  to  correct  a wrong  rumor 
that  has  caused  us  considerable  embar- 
rassment. Reports  have  been  circulated 
that  I am  a millionaire,  that  R.J.  was  born 
with  the  proverbial  silver  spoon  in  his 
mouth  and  was  showered  with  indulgence 
and  luxury.  I don’t  think  he  gives  this 
impression — do  you? — but  he  has  suffered 
as  a result  of  it  and  has  taken  the  short 
end  of  the  stick  many  times  because  of 
this  mistaken  belief.  R.J.  has  never  com- 
plained, because  he’s  got  guts  and  has 
preferred  to  live  down  such  implications 
by  working  hard  and  proving  his  worth. 

For  the  record:  After  years  of  hard 
work,  I am  comfortably  situated.  But  I 
must  still  work.  I started  out  as  a news- 
boy and  bettered  myself  gradually — and 
that’s  the  story. 

As  a youngster,  R.J.  enjoyed  whatever 
advantages  a father  could  give — which  is 
usual,  generally  speaking,  and  not  excep- 
tional. But  he  always  took  summer  jobs 
and  worked  like  a beaver  setting  up  pins 
in  bowling  alleys,  currying  horses,  shin- 


ing shoes,  selling  magazine  subscriptions. 
He  also  washed  dishes  at  the  Bel  Air  Hotel 
and  was  a bus  boy  around  Westwood  Vil- 
lage while  going  to  school.  I can  still ! 
see  him  returning  home  with  his  hands! 
split  and  bleeding  and  his  mother  applying 
first-aid  and  admonishing  him  to  be  care- 
ful. But  anything  R.J.  has  ever  attempted 
has  been  given  the  full  treatment  and, 
invariably,  he’d  turn  up  with  his  hands 
split  and  bleeding  again. 

It’s  generally  known  that  I wanted  R.J. 
to  assist  and  eventually  succeed  me  in  my 
business.  He  tried  it,  too,  for  eight 
months,  but  his  heart  wasn’t  in  it.  He 
preferred  to  build  his  own  success  in  his 
own  way  and  take  his  chances  where  the 
setup  wasn’t  assured.  So  I gave  him  my 
blessing  and  never  urged  him  to  stay. 

Now,  I must  confess  I was  disappointed 
—and,  still  holding  hope  in  my  heart,  I 
kept  the  job  open  for  three  years!  Who 
am  I to  tell  a boy  he  can’t  do  the  work  he 
loves?  He’d  never  be  happy,  it  was  his 
life,  and  every  father  wants  his  son’s  hap- 
piness above  everything  else.  So,  after  1 
spoke  my  piece,  I dropped  the  subject. 

First,  I carefully  pointed  out  to  R.J.  that 
I didn’t  want  any  part  of  his  racket,  main- 
ly because  the  movie  business  is  not  my 
cup  of  tea.  I am  the  ordinary  layman 
where  movies  are  concerned.  I like  put- 
ting my  money  down  at  the  box-office  and 
seeing  pictures,  but  I know  nothing  about 
them  and  won’t  pretend  that  I do.  Ther 
I said  I hoped  he’d  always  keep  his  feet 
on  the  ground  and,  if  he  couldn’t  be  tops— 
and  instead  was  always  just  around  the 
corner,  never  quite  making  it — I hopec 
he’d  get  out.  Aside  from  feeling  disap- 
pointed, Mrs.  Wagner  and  I have  nevei 
harshly  punished  R.J.  Consequently,  ht 
has  never  been  afraid  of  his  folks,  or  o 
speaking  his  mind. 

“I  want  to  remain  in  the  movies  for  a: 
long  as  I live,”  he’d  answered,  “even  if 
become  a good  prop  man.  I love  this  busi- 
ness and  I want  to  be  a part  of  it.  I jus 
have  to,  Dad.” 

Today,  the  compensations  are  more  thai 
I ever  could  have  given  R.J.,  but  this  isn’ 
what  impresses  me.  To  me,  the  best  par 
of  his  success  is  the  way  he  conducts  him 
self.  R.J.’s  success  is  still  mediocre,  bu 
the  important  thing  is  that  he’s  buildin 
for  his  future.  I think  he  has  a long  wa; 
to  go,  but  it’s  still  gratifying  and  I’m  proui 
of  what  he’s  accomplished  so  far.  Yo’ 
can’t  draw  his  kind  of  money  and  not  pu 
effort  behind  it.  This  R.J.  knows,  so  h 
really  tries.  On  the  side,  he  works  wit 
a dramatic  coach;  he  listens  and  watche 
more  experienced  people.  And,  of  coursi 
he  is  very  fortunate  in  having  a frien 
like  Mr.  Zanuck,  who  sets  him  straight  o 
everything. 

When  you  treat  a boy  like  a man,  h 
becomes  a man.  We’ve  always  let  R.. 
think  for  himself  and  have  backed  him  u f 
if  family  help  was  needed.  Take  for  ex 
ample  the  time  someone  shot  out  the  ligl 
bulbs  in  the  tunnels  of  the  Bel  Air  Coun 
try  Club.  Old  John,  the  caretaker,  foun 
out  it  was  R.J.  and  his  friend,  Bob  Greei 
who  were  armed  with  air  rifles.  Everyor 
was  annoyed — especially  me,  since  I w: 
on  the  board.  It  never  happened  agai) 
and  now  R.J.  belongs  to  the  club! 

While  I realize  my  son’s  faults  are  cor 
spicuously  missing  in  this  report,  I mu 
also  confess  that  I’m  aware  of  few. 
would  say  that  R.J.  is  much  too  generou 
and  that’s  his  biggest  fault  today.  He  lovi 
to  spend  money  on  others,  but  he  car 
keep  this  up.  Morgan  Maree,  his  busine; 
manager,  finally  had  to  limit  R.J.  to  fifl 
dollars  a week  spending  money  and  inve  < 
the  balance.  Maree  summed  up  the  situ: '• 


tion:  “Your  son  is  okay — as  long  as  you 
keep  him  out  of  stores!” 

You  don’t  dare  admire  anything,  such  as 
a pair  of  R.J.’s  shoes  for  example.  I hap- 
pened to  do  this  one  day  and,  the  next 
thing  I knew,  we  were  driving  up  in  front 
of  Saks.  I got  the  shoes!  Mrs.  Wagner 
finally  called  a halt  when  she  ran  out  of 
closet  and  drawer  space  for  his  generous 
gifts.  Every  time  R.J.  discovers  a new 
recording — which  is  every  week — he  sends 
a disc  to  all  his  friends. 

When  he’s  working  on  a picture,  R.J. 
calls  us  every  other  night.  Whenever 
time  permits,  he  hops  into  his  Thunder- 
bird  and  drives  the  120  miles  between  La 
Jolla  and  Beverly  Hills.  On  one  of  these 
trips  he  placed  a solid  gold  lighter  on  my 
desk.  I needed  a gold  lighter  like  a hole 
in  the  head  and,  believing  he  was  giving 
up  his  own,  I kicked  up  quite  a fuss. 

“Why  don’t  you  turn  it  over,  Dad,”  he 
suggested  quietly.  This  I did  and  dis- 
covered it  was  a new  lighter  he  had  bought 
for  me.  On  the  bottom  was  engraved: 
“With  great  love,  from  R.J.”  Now  what 
do  you  say  after  that? 

Although  he’s  still  quite  impulsive,  I’ve 
noticed  during  the  last  year  that  R.J.  is 
taking  everything  more  seriously.  He’s 
(getting  older  now  and  I’m  glad  he’s  out- 
grown wanting  to  do  what  he  wants  to  do 
Iwhen  he  wants  to  do  it.  He  used  to  wade 
right  in  and  we  never  interfered  because 
we  knew  he  had  to  make  his  own  mistakes 
and  learn  his  lessons  himself.  Now  he 
thinks  before  he  acts.  Before  he  furnished 
ais  present  apartment,  he  had  wanted  to 
j|;o  buy  a house.  But  he  travels  a lot  mak- 
ng  pictures  and,  being  very  popular  with 
pis  friends,  he  has  many  invitations.  Own- 
ing his  own  house  would  require  a gar- 
dener and  servants,  extra  taxes,  insurance, 
utilities,  and  so  on.  Wasn’t  it  wiser,  he 
was  advised,  to  wait  and  buy  after  he  set- 
jled  down?  R.J.  listened  to  me,  he  was 
Perturbed — but  he  didn’t  buy  the  house. 

, As  a youngster,  R.J.  was  also  sports- 
frazy.  He  was  captain  of  his  baseball 
earn,  he  learned  to  sail,  ride,  and  swim, 
during  the  summers,  we  rented  a cabin 
n the  woods  which  helped  toward  giving 
urn  a good,  wholesome  life.  Today,  he 
cores  in  the  70’s  on  the  Bel  Air  golf 
ourse  where,  as  a kid,  he  caddied  for 
Hark  Gable,  Fred  Astaire  and  Randolph 
icott.  He  used  to  drive  them  nuts  at 
imes,  with  his  questions!  Even  then  he 
i reamed  of  becoming  an  actor. 

Aside  from  loving  my  son,  R.J.  and  I 
ave  always  remained  close  friends.  There 
re  no  barriers  between  us,  no  self- 
;onsciousness,  no  taboos.  We  have  talked 
tiany  times  about  many  things,  and  on 
ne  of  these  occasions  R.J.  said  to  me: 
“People  are  always  trying  to  push  me 
ito  marriage.  But  you  know,  Dad,  I want 
p be  independent  first.  I won’t  marry  until 
can  give  a wife  and  children  the  best 
f everything.  So  I want  to  take  my  time 
!nd  be  very  sure  of  myself.  I won’t  marry 
ntil  I am  thirty!” 

Being  well  aware  of  what  happens  to  a 
lan’s  heart  when  the  right  girl  comes 
ong,  I predicted  R.J.  would  be  married 
hen  he  was  twenty-four  or  twenty-five. 
,pon  hearing  that,  he  began  to  grin. 
“Let’s  make  a bet,”  he  said.  Then,  tak- 
g a piece  of  paper  out  of  his  pocket,  he 
rote  on  it:  “If  I marry  before  I’m  thirty, 
agree  to  give  $200  to  my  dad.” 

At  the  time,  my  son  was  a teenager  and 
at  was  a big  bet  for  him  to  make.  Well, 
/e  carried  that  piece  of  paper  in  my 
allet  ever  since,  and  I thought  I was  go- 
g to  win.  Now  it  looks  like  I won’t. 
J.  will  be  twenty-six  on  the  tenth  of 
february — and  nothing  gives  him  a greater 
ck  than  putting  one  over  on  the  old 
{an! 
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price.  Insist  on  New,  Improved 
Musterole.  Get  it  today. 
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Wynter  Wonder 


( Continued  from  page  62) 
fessed,  “I’ve  never  worked  with  anyone 
quite  like  her.  I’ve  got  a halfway  crush— 
a regular  schoolboy  type  crush — on  the 
girl.” 

Veteran  actor  Charles  Coburn — who,  in 
his  alternate  role  as  a summer-theater 
producer,  has  a reputation  for  his  keen 
evaluation  of  new  talent — calls  Dana,  “One 
of  the  three  young  actresses  to  be  cast  in 
the  dramatic  mold  of  Bette  Davis.” 

While  it  is  obvious  that  few  young 
women  have  come  to  Hollywood  so  im- 
pressively endowed,  Dana  herself  has  a 
way  of  ignoring  the  deluge  of  praise.  She 
is  adept  at  helping  a reporter  sift  through 
all  the  superlatives  to  find  the  foundation 
on  which  her  character  is  so  solidly  built. 

She  was  born  in  London  and  grew  up 
during  the  blitz.  One  day  she  arrived  at 
school  to  find  that,  courtesy  of  the  Luft- 
waffe, a bomb  crater  existed  where  Rosary 
Priory  once  stood.  But  Dana  had  few 
qualms  about  it.  “I  was  always  on  the 
verge  of  being  kicked  out,”  she  explains. 
“I  was  just  too  much  of  a tomboy  for 
them,  I guess.  I hated  school  and  I al- 
ways seemed  to  be  breaking  some  silly 
rule.  I was  glad  when  it  was  over.” 

College  was  a different  thing  altogether. 
Graduated  from  London  Collegiate  School 
when  she  was  only  fifteen  and  a half, 
Dana  had  to  enlarge  a bit  on  her  age  in 
order  to  enroll  for  a course  at  London 
University. 

She  intended  to  study  medicine,  which 
was  a natural  choice.  Her  father  is  Dr. 
Peter  Wynter,  a renowned  surgeon. 
“Father  never  did  believe  in  pampering 
me  just  because  I was  a girl,”  says  Dana. 
“I  was  always  following  him  around.  I 
can’t  remember  a time  when  I wasn’t 
helping  bandage  or  wash  out  wounds  or 
listening  to  people  talk  about  their  ail- 
ments.” 

Her  attitude  toward  the  more  grim 
phases  of  medical  practice  was  pretty  well 
illustrated  when,  during  a recent  visit  to 
New  York,  a well-meaning  interviewer 
asked  if  the  sight  of  blood  bothered  her. 
Dana,  whose  normal  way  of  speaking  is 
never  profane,  looked  down  her  nose  and 
said  succinctly,  “Hell,  no.” 

Dr.  Wynter ’s  continuing  study — he  holds 
degrees  from  universities  in  France,  Ger- 


many and  Switzerland — was  responsible 
for  Dana’s  travel  as  well  as  for  her  first’ 
name.  She  was  christened  with  the  Dan- 
ish name  “Dagmar,”  but  changed  it  to 
“Dana”  after  she  went  on  the  stage.  Shei 
pronounces  it  with  a soft  “A”  so  that  it 
sounds  almost  like  “Donna.” 

Her  mother  had  had  a distinguished! 
career  as  a coloratura  soprano,  but  retired; 
from  the  concert  stage  after  her  marriage. 
From  her,  too,  came  the  kind  of  teaching  i 
which  has  always  been  helpful  to  Dana. 
While  she  has  no  ambitions  about  her 
own  voice — “Mother  has  such  a beautiful 
voice  that  I’ve  always  felt  self-conscious 
about  trying  to  sing” — Dana  credits  such 
early  instruction  with  making  it  easy  foi 
her  to  learn  languages.  “When  you  havej 
an  ear  for  music,”  she  believes,  “a  foreigr 
language  comes  easy.” 

She  also  says,  “They’re  a wonderfu 
family.  Mother  and  Father  are  both  sc 
young  in  their  ways,  so  willing  to  try  new 
things.” 

This  included  a new  continent.  Abou 
the  time  Dana  had  magnified  her  age  ir 
order  to  enter  London  University,  Dr 
Wynter  was  called  to  Africa  to  perform 
a special  operation.  He  fell  in  love  wit! 
Southern  Rhodesia  and,  in  Dana’s  words 
“being  a bit  weary  of  the  wealthy  anc 
demanding  patients”  of  his  Harley  Stree 
practice,  telephoned  his  wife  and  daughte 
to  ask  them  how  they  would  like  to  giv 
up  London  for  the  paradise  of  Southeri 
Rhodesia. 

“We’re  a family  of  flexible  natures  an< 
we  love  new  places,”  Dana  explains,  “s> 
a few  months  later,  there  we  were  wit! 
4000  acres  at  Marandellas.  That’s  a smab 
town  about  fifty  miles  from  Salisbury,  th 
capital.” 

On  the  “plantation”  they  raise  cattle 
horses  and  tobacco.  Here  again,  Dr.  Wyn 
ter’s  habit  of  refusing  to  pamper  his  onl 
child  just  because  she  happened  to  be 
girl  resulted  in  new  and  exciting  experi 
ences  for  Dana.  “If  a worker  fell  sic 
when  a field  needed  to  be  plowed,”  sb 
recalls,  “why  I just  got  up  on  the  tractc 
and  plowed  it.  There  was  nothing  to  i 
really.” 

Life  in  Southern  Rhodesia,  as  Dar 
describes  it,  sounds  like  an  Atomic  Ag| 
updating  of  America’s  own  frontie 


$1,000.00  REWARD 


...  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  dangerous  "wanted" 
criminals.  Hear  details  about  the 
$1,000.00  reward  on  . . . 


TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIESl 


Every  Monday  Night  on  MUTUAL  Stations 


Ralph  Reno's  stepmother  was  dead.  "Find  him  and  shoot  him," 
his  father  told  Los  Angeles  police.  Read  "DEATH  IN  HIS  EYES" 
in  February  TRUE  DETECTIVE  MAGAZINE  at  newsstands  now. 
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We’re  at  6,000  feet  altitude,”  she  says. 
The  air  is  brisk  and  stimulating — such  a 
hange  from  London’s  fog.  Both  dawn 
nd  darkness  come  suddenly.  It  is  light 
t 4:30  a.m.  We  would  have  the  horses 
irought  up  and  my  father  and  I would 
iegin  the  day  with  a ride.  By  6:30  in 
he  evening,  it  is  dark.  Suddenly,  just 
ike  that — boom.  So  we’re  early  to  bed. 
Ve’re  staying  up  late  if  we’re  still  awake 
t 9:30.” 

Since  there  is  a great  distance  between 
owns  and  neighbors,  the  frontier  habit  of 
elping  each  other  is  strong.  Illness  al- 
ways brought  a call  for  the  Wynters. 
)ana,  accompanying  her  father  as  he 
lade  his  rounds  at  the  small  hospital  at 
larandellas  or  on  the  long  swing  around 
he  countryside,  learned  much  about 
ledical  care.  After  two  years  of  pre- 
ledical  work  at  Rhodes  University,  she 
/ould,  in  a crisis,  take  such  responsibility 
erself.  “We  always  had  some  sort  of  a 
ispensary,”  she  explains.  “If  my  father 
/asn’t  around  and  one  of  our  African 
/orkers  had  a sore  throat,  I’d  hand  out 
he  aspirin.  When  a baby  got  colic,  I knew 
,/hat  to  do.  Or  if  word  came  in  that 
iomeone  was  hurt,  I’d  pick  up  my  father’s 
pare  bag  and  go  to  give  what  help  I 
ould  until  he  could  reach  the  patient.” 

There  was  fun  as  well  as  responsibility. 
[The  big  event  of  the  week,”  says  Dana, 
iwas  the  drive  into  Salisbury.  Everyone 
,/ent  to  Salisbury  on  Fridays.  Years  ago, 
rat  was  the  day  the  mail  came  in.  There’s 
big  hotel  there  where  everyone  would 
peet  and  have  tea.  You’d  see  all  your 
jriends.  And  it  was  a real  event  to  go  to 
ire  movies.  Only  we  called  it  the  ‘bio- 
tope.’ We  shortened  it  to  ‘the  bio,’  of 
purse.” 

i There  was  much  visiting  between  es- 
ites.  “We’d  think  nothing  of  driving  a 
undred  miles  to  go  to  a party,  and  when 
re  weren’t  at  someone  else’s  place,  we 
ad  guests  at  ours.” 

It  was  because  of  these  distances  that 
•ana  also  took  flying  instructions  at  the 
niversity.  “That’s  really  the  only  prac- 
cal  way  to  get  around.” 

Another  Rhodesian  custom.  The  Festi- 
jal  of  Amateur  Dramatic  Societies — a sort 
f tournament  for  little  theater  groups 
i'hich  is  held  every  year — was  responsible 
)r  Dana’s  career  change.  She  belonged 
> a group  called  “Fatso.”  In  their  play, 
Through  the  Glass  Darkly,”  Dana  had 
le  role  of  a blind  girl  and,  although  she 
escribes  her  own  performance  as  “ter- 
ible,”  her  group  won.  From  then  on, 
ledicine  and  drama  competed  for  her 
ature. 

Eventually,  she  chose  drama  and  for 
•ana,  that  meant  a return  to  England, 
iter  studying  at  the  Old  Vic  academy 
nd  with  private  coaches,  she  got  roles  in 
devision  films  with  Boris  Karloff  and 
ppeared  in  the  Fabian  Of  The  Yard 
;ries.  She  also  recorded  a number  of 
alf-hour  radio  plays  for  Orson  Welles. 

As  might  be  expected,  Dana  met  a num- 
er  of  Americans  who  were  in  show  busi- 
ess,  and  they  soon  convinced  her  that 
.merica  was  definitely  the  land  of  op- 
;ortunity. 

Dana,  characteristically,  set  sail.  She 
rrived  in  New  York  in  November,  1953, 
'ith  no  agent,  no  letters  of  introduction 
nd  only  $600,  the  maximum  a British 
.ibject  is  permitted  to  take  out  of  his 
iDuntry. 

Recalling  her  first  day  in  the  big  city, 
•ana  says,  “I  knew  just  this  one  chap,  so 
telephoned  him  to  ask  my  way  around, 
asked,  among  other  things,  where  I 
rould  go  to  buy  a bit  of  velvet  ribbon, 
le  didn’t  know  too  much  about  it  either, 
3 he  suggested  Bonwit  Teller.  He  gave 
ie  most  careful  directions  how  to  get 
lere,  but  when  I asked  a saleswoman 
>r  the  ribbon,  she  said  they  didn’t  handle 
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BUILD  A READY-CUT 

"LIBERTY”  HOME! 

You  can  save  several  thousand  dollars  by  build- 
ing a Liberty  Home!  Buy  direct  from  our  mill  at 
our  low,  freight-paid  price. 

HERE’S  WHAT  WE  FURNISH 

• LUMBER  CUT-TO-FIT 

• DOORS  O FLOORING  • TRIM 

• WINDOWS  $ ROOFING  • PAINT 

• SIDING  • MOULDING  & GLASS 

• MILLWORK  % HARDWARE  • NAILS 

9 PLANS  & BUILDING  INSTRUCTIONS 

Big  savings  in  labor.  All  materials  priced  at 
rock-bottom.  No  wonder  our  customers  write  us 
that  we  saved  them  30%  to  40%. 

Easy  terms — monthly  payments.  Architecturally 
approved  construction.  (Not  prefabricated.) 


What  "Liberty”  Owners  Say! 

Saved  $4,000  to  $6,000 
“Compared  to  a local  contractor’s  price  to 
build  a home  equal  to  my  ‘Liberty.’  I will  be 
saving  $4,000  to  $6,000;  so  you  can  see  why 
I have  such  enthusiasm  for  Liberty  Homes.” 


Very  Easy  to  Build 

Every  step  in  the  building  of  a Liberty  Home  is 
figured  out  for  you,  so  that  all  you  have  to  do  is 
follow  the  drawings  and  instructions  that  we 
furnish  you. 


Send  for  Catalogue 

Pictures  wonderful  homes  in  colors 
at  money-saving  prices.  Designs  to 
suit  everyone.  Send  25c  for  cata- 
logue today. 


Recommended  by  Banks  and 
Savings  and  Loan  Associations 

LEWIS  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

4162  Lafayette  Ave.  Bay  City,  Mich. 


NEW  KINO  OF  SEWING  SHEARS.  Revolutionary  invention  replaces 
old-fashioned  shears.  Magnetic  Points  pick  up  pins,  needles.  Ruler 
Blade  measures  as  you  cut.  Stay-sharp,  keen-cutting;  edges.  Full  7" 
length.  Beautifully  plated.  Sells  like  wild.  Take  orders!  Earnmoney! 

SAMPLES  FOR  TRIAL  *^?Iete^etosaeiV  who 

send  name  at  once.  Hurry.  Postcar;!  will  do.  SEND  NO  MONEY — 
just  your  name.  KRISTEE  CO..  Dept.  454.  AKRON  8,  OHIO 


- 1;?.  CAN  BE  YOURS! 

Beautiful  Engagement  and 
Wedding  ring  to  match  in 
. ^ ]y40  10-k  GOLD  plate  with 

attractive  brilliants,  fully 
guaranteed.  For  Selling 
§2.00  worth  of  the  famous 
1 Rosebud  Products.  Order 
8 Rosebud  Salve  to  sell 
at  25c  a box  OR  4 Rosebud 
Perfume  to  sell  at  50^a  bottle. 
Order  only  4 salve  or  2 perfume 
to  get  one  of  these  wonderful  rings. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  49,  W00DSB0R0.  MARYLAND 


BLONDE  Hair 

Comes  Alive 
in  11  Minutes! 

New  Fresh-at-Home  LOTION 
Shampoo  Gives  it  Glorious 
Shine— Washes  it  Shades 
Lighter. . .Safely ! 


>0  I Specially  for  blondes,  this  new 
f/  ll-minute  home  lotion  shampoo- 
made  fresh  as  you  need  it-brings 
out  shining,  radiant  color-helps  keep  blonde  hair 
from  darkening.  Called  BLONDEX,  it  quickly  makes 
a rich,  billowy  lather.  Instantly  removes  the  dingy, 
dust-laden  film  that  makes  blonde  hair  dark,  old- 
looking.  Blondex  alone  contains  ANDIUM  to  shine 
and  lighten  as  it  shampoos. ..  gives  hair  attractive 
lustre  and  highlights.  Get  BLONDEX  today! 
At  any  10 (f,  drug  or  department  store. 


Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain— Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  relieve 
pain  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!  ” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)  — discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

This  substance  is  now  available  in  sup- 
pository or  ointment  form  under  the  name 
Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  count- 
ers—money  back  guarantee.  *Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


IS  YOURS 
EASILY 


JFor  selling  only  100 
/ boxes  of  Exciting 

^ 'COLOR-PHOTO 

EVERYDAY  CARDS 

Never  easier  to  make 
extra  money.  Just  let 
friends  choose  from  our 
129  intriguing,  new 
Assortments  of  Greeting 
Cards,  Social  Stationery 
and  novel  Gifts.  For  in- 
stance, fast-selling  Col- 
or-Photo All-Occasion 
Card  Assortment  pays 
you  75c  on  every  box. 

Needed  The  Year  Round 
Who  can  resist  the  new- 
est, luxurious  TALL 
Birthday  Cards  at  21  for 
$1  and  $1.25  ? Handy  file 
cabinet  of  Courtesy 
Notes  is  a “must”  at  $1. 

There  are  “New  Slant  in 
Greetings”,  Religious,  Stu- 
dio type.  Humorous  Cards, 

Gift  Wrappings,  a world  of 
clever  Gifts  at  $1  up. 

Big  Cash  Profits  & Bonus  Gifts 
You  make  up  to  150%  profit, 
and,  in  addition,  can  get 
Bonus  Gifts  worth  $10-$25- 
$50  or  more.  Organizations 
give  Bonus  Gifts  to  members 
and  quickly  fill  their  treasur- 
ies with  the  cash  profits.  You 
don’t  need  any  experience 
to  make  lots  of  money  in 
spare  time  this  way. 

Just  Send  Your  Name 
We’ll  start  you  earning  with 
FREE  Personalized  Station- 
ery samples  and  4 best 
Assortments  on  approval. 

EXTRA!  For  prompt 
action,  novel  “Woody”  Serv- 
er Set,  $1.00  value,  given 
FREE.  Send  coupon  Now! 

CREATIVE  CARD  CO 

4401  W.  Cermak  Road,  Dept.  1 10- 
Chicago  23,  Illinois 


freeA 

Charming  M 
'Woody”  ^ 


MAIL  FOR  SAMPLES 


CREATIVE  CARD  CO. 

4401  W.  Cermak  Road 
Dept.  1 1 0-C,  Chicago  23,  III. 


Please  send  money-making  informa- 
tion and  samples  on  approval.  In- 
clude $1.00  "Woody"  FREE  as  my 
gift  for  being  prompt. 


y Name . 
Address  . 

T/'c"y 


.State. 


Big  Borgoinl  . . . NOT  smoll  pocket  size,  but  LARGER, 
ACTUAL  PORTRAIT.  Also  FREE'  Beouliful  Cololog  FREE* 
Mony  odditionol  pictures  of  populor  stars  on  cover 
FREE  I Tells  how  to  gel  HOME  ADDRESSES.  BIRTHDAYS, 
ond  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES.  Send  only  15«  for 
handling  (3  photos  tor  25c>.  Rush  to: 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

Box  2309,  Dept.  X-2  Hollywood  28,  Californio 
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WRINKLES  GONE! 


LOOK  MANY  YEARS  YOUNGER 

TEMPORARY  WRINKLE 
REMOVER— This  is  the 
sensational  liquid  that 
you  heard  beauty  editors 
rave  about.  It  won’t  banish 
i wrinkles  forever  BUT  we 
r do  say  it  will  remove  I 
wrinkles  for  a period  of 
i about  6 to  8 hours  — 

(wonderful  for  that  spe- 
cial date).  Works  instantly. 

CDrriAl  nrrCDI  Return  this  ad  with  $1  and  receive 
OrLUIAL  UrrtK!  a regular  $2.50  bottle  prepaid. 

LECHLER,  560-B  Broadway,  New  York 


it,  that  I could  get  it  at  the  dime  store. 
‘Dime  store?’  I said.  ‘What’s  that?’  Well, 
she  just  looked  at  me.  When  she  saw 
I really  wasn’t  ribbing  her,  she  said,  ‘You 
know,  the  five  and  ten.’  Well  I didn’t 
know  what  that  was  either,  and  I realized 
that  I truly  was  in  a strange  place.  X 
didn’t  understand  about  the  money  or 
anything.  I got  all  fussed,  so  I started 
walking  down  the  street.  And  then  I 
made  up  my  mind.  It’s  funny  the  differ- 
ent things  women  do  to  give  themselves 
courage.  I bought  a hat.  And  it  was  quite 
a hat,  too,  I might  say.” 

Since  then,  Dana  and  her  hats  have 
caused  a fair  share  of  comment.  Even 
Richard  Egan  has  noticed.  “You  know,” 
he  says,  “no  one  wears  a hat  in  Holly- 
wood. But  there’s  Dana  in  something  big- 
brimmed  and  crazy.  And  on  her,  it  looks 
good.” 

Dana’s  first  encounter  with  television 
reflected  the  courage  of  ignorance.  When 
asked  what  sort  of  program  she’d  like  to 
try  for,  she  replied  vaguely,  “Oh,  some- 
thing like  the  Robert  Montgomery  show.” 

She  credits  Norman  Felton — then  the 
Montgomery  show’s  producer  and  now 
with  the  Theatre  Guild — with  creating  her 
first  strong  impression  of  the  United 
States.  “When  I read  for  him,”  she  says, 
“he  asked  if  I had  ever  done  a television 
show  before.  I,  of  course,  said  yes,  I had 
done  lots.  Well,  it  didn’t  take  him  long 
to  discover  I’d  never  been  in  a TV  studio. 
He  certainly  took  a terrible  chance  on 
me,  but  he  gave  me  the  lead  in  a play 
called  ‘The  Soprano  and  the  Piccolo 
Player,’  which  called  for  singing.  You 
know  what  I think  of  my  voice.  So  they 
had  another  girl  pre-record  the  song,  and 
I just  pantomimed  it.  And  pretty  embar- 
rassed I was  the  next  day  when  the  phone 
started  to  ring  and  people  offered  me  sing- 
ing parts.” 

Dana  makes  another  confession:  “I 
went  through  the  show  calmly  enough. 
I tried  not  to  let  anyone  know  I was 
nervous.  Then,  the  moment  it  was  over, 
I gave  the  secret  away — I fainted.” 

But  her  entry  into  television  had  been 
achieved.  Subsequent  roles  on  Studio 
One,  V.  S.  Steel  Hour  and  Suspense  caught 
the  attention  of  motion -picture  scouts. 
By  Christmas — only  sixty  days  after  she 
had  arrived  in  the  United  States — Dana 
was  flown  to  Hollywood  to  be  screen- 
tested.  No  role  materialized,  but  shortly 
all  of  the  major  studios  were  courting  her. 
She  signed  with  Twentieth  Century-Fox. 
On  a loan-out  to  Walter  Wanger,  she  made 
her  first  picture  (but  the  second  to  be 


released),  a science-fiction  production 
titled,  “They  Came  from  Another  World.” 

Since  arriving  in  Hollywood,  Dana  has 
settled  down  in  what  she  calls  “a  little 
English  cottage”  just  outside  Twentieth’s 
gates.  “I  can  dash  right  out  of  the  house 
and  onto  the  set,”  she  says  happily.  Her 
first  big  purchase  was  a convertible. 

Dana’s  way  with  cars  has  created  even 
more  conversation  than  her  way  with 
hats.  There’s  a very  impressive  sample 
of  her  driving  in  “The  View  from  Pom- 
pey’s  Head,”  where  she  whips  a Thun- 
derbird  down  the  road  with  great  speed 
and  greater  skill.  She  takes  sharp  curves 
as  deftly  as  a race  driver  and  pulls  up 
suddenly  in  front  of  the  porticoed  South- 
ern mansion  with  never  a squeal  of  brakes. 
At  that  point,  her  passenger,  Richard 
Egan,  says  with  considerable  feeling,  “Do 
you  always  drive  that  fast?” 

Mr.  Egan,  it  should  be  remarked,  was 
not  acting  when  he  asked  the  question, 
his  emotion  was  real.  Later,  in  a sequence 
which  ended  up  on  the  cutting-room 
floor,  he  had  had  an  even  more  hair-rais- 
ing demonstration  of  Dana’s  ability.  “The 
script  called  for  a dangerously  precise 
trick,”  Dick  explains.  “Dana  was  to  pass 
one  truck  and  miss,  by  the  thickness  of  a 
coat  of  paint,  a second  truck  which  was 
approaching  us.  It  was  so  near  a thing 
that  I once  thought  we’d  had  it — that  an 
altogether  too  real  crash  was  inevitable 
But  do  you  know  that  girl  never  flicked 
an  eyelash — and  she  actually  drove  better 
than  the  stunt  man  who  showed  her  how 
to  do  the  scene.” 

Dana,  with  a wry  touch  of  humor,  sup- 
plies the  sequel.  The  shots  were  made 
when  the  company  was  on  location  near 
Savannah,  Georgia.  The  usual  crowd  oi 
fans  and  friends  were  standing  around 
watching.  Naturally,  they  gasped.  “When 
I drove  that  one,”  says  Dana,  “certainly 
I expected  someone  would  at  least  say 
‘Well  done!’  But  what  did  that  crowd  do? 
Everyone  rushed  over  to  Dick  and  asked 
‘Are  you  hurt?’  No  one  thought  of  me. 

Or  so  she  believed  at  the  time.  Her  rea 
tribute  came  a few  days  later  from  thos< 
sharpest  of  sharp-eyed  critics,  the  pro- 1 
duction  crew.  When  the  script  next  re- 
quired Dana  to  get  behind  the  wheel,  sh< 
eased  the  car  out  to  what  should  havi 
been  a smooth  start  only  to  hear  a clatte 
which  sounded  as  though  the  whole  auto 
mobile  were  falling  to  pieces.  Her  horri 
fled  expression  brought  a shout  of  laugh 
ter.  The  crew  had  paid  her  its  highes 
kind  of  compliment — a practical  joks 
They  had  filled  the  hubcaps  with  nut: 


EXCLUSIVE! 


Beginning  next  month: 

EARL  WILSON  INTERVIEWS 

Veteran  columnist , Man  about  Broadway 
and  Hollywood , brings  Photoplay  readers  the  inside 
story  of  people  in  the  spotlight 

You’ll  also  want  to  read  about  Hollywood’s  favorite  men : 

DEWEY  MARTIN  • RORY  CALHOUN 
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: ts  and  stones.  Dana  shared  their  laugh. 
‘ imething  like  that  eases  the  tension,” 
i ; says.  From  then  on,  she  belonged, 
n a gentle  private  joke  of  her  own 
;na  gives  a hint  as  to  how  she  was  able 
.keep  her  British  A’s  unscrambled  from 
i-  Southern  A’s  in  the  picture.  “I  have 
me  friends  in  New  York,”  she  explains, 
‘1  older  couple  who  have  taken  me  un- 
(•  their  wing,  so  to  speak.  They  come 
m the  South,  and  when  they  learned 
vas  to  have  the  role  of  Dinah,  the  wife 
on  the  phone.”  Here  Dana’s  voice 
:;ame  Dinah’s.  “ ‘Now  honey,’  she  cau- 
med  me,  ‘don’t  you  go  overboard  on 
\f  Southern  accent.  That’s  not  right, 
u know.  We  don’t  really  have  any  ac- 
: it  at  all  in  the  South.’  ” 

)ff-screen,  Dana’s  speech  pretty  well 
itches  the  unaccented  standard  set  by 

• lio  and  TV  announcers.  Some  typically 
Iglish  word  patterns  continue,  but  she  has 
ide  a conscious  effort  to  talk  American, 
sis  is  a direct  reflection  of  Dana’s  state 
i mind,  for  she  is  in  the  midst  of  a pas- 
mate  love  affair  with  the  United  States, 
ihe’s  brightly  brisk  about  the  phase  of 
I which  concerns  American  men.  “I’m 
id  about  them.  I intend  to  marry  one 
iieday.”  At  the  moment,  she’s  keeping 
en”  a collective  noun,  not  specifying 
1/  particular  one  and  taking  care  to 
;ip  her  name  from  being  linked  in  gos- 

: columns  with  that  of  any  particular 
nirer.  “I  haven’t  time,  just  yet,”  she 
s seriously.  “Those  first  few  pictures 
too  important.” 

)ana  will  discourse  at  length,  however, 
i what  she  likes  about  American  men 

i general.  “They  pamper  their  women, 
my’re  proud  to  see  their  women  well- 
Icssed  and  happy.  And  the  women  re- 
J|:t  it.  American  women  are  beautiful, 
fat’s  not  true  in  England.  There,  men 
>t  of  stick  together  and  pay  less  atten- 

ii  to  their  women  and  women  are  con- 
' uently  drab  and  listless.” 

)f  America  itself,  she  speaks  with  the 
'1  of  a crusader.  “You  who  have  always 
i id  here  don’t  realize  what  a wonderful 
intry  this  is.  In  no  other  place  in  the 
i rid  do  you  find  those  in  authority  so 
, ling  to  give  young  people  a chance. 
;re’s  opportunity  everywhere.  If  you’re 
actress,  it’s  not  undignified  to  work  in 
rugstore  until  you  get  a part.  No  one 
(|ks  down  on  you.  But  in  England, 
pie  would  say,  ‘Hmmm,  she  can’t  be 
:ch  of  an  actress.’  I don’t  know  what 
ly  expect  young  people  to  do.  Unfor- 
i ately,  it  seems  one  must  be  middle- 
,d  over  there  before  they  take  you 
liously  in  the  theater.  But  I know  what 
1 ! decided  to  do.”  Defiantly,  Dana  thrust 
her  tiny,  triangular  chin.  “I  have  ap- 
'd for  American  citizenship.” 
ler  action  has  prompted  sharp  criticism 
: England  where,  belatedly,  the  British 
:ss  has  concluded  that  perhaps  young 
iresses,  like  old  castles,  should  be  placed 
custody  of  the  National  Trust.  There 
been  considerable  complaint  that,  to 
l loss  of  the  British  motion-picture  in- 
try, young  talent  has  gone  to  Holly- 
»od. 

Let  them  say  what  they  will,”  Dana 
orts.  ‘America  has  been  most  kind  to 
>n  Simmons,  Joan  Collins  and  me.  I’m 
’n  trying  to  persuade  my  parents  to 
| irate.  Mother  and  Father  would  love 

• ifornia.  This  is  such  a wonderful  land 
'h  such  great  opportunity.” 

s Dana  says  it,  it’s  no  Fourth  of  July 
lech.  It  comes  from  the  heart.  It  makes 
i stop  and  remember  that,  in  almost 
'ry  family,  someone,  some  time  between 
iterday  and  three  hundred  years  ago, 
fched  the  same  conclusion — and,  like 
La,  acted  on  it.  That,  deep  down,  all 
lus — like  Dana — truly  believe,  “This  is 
vonderful  country.” 

The  End 
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New!  Clearasil  Medication 

STARVES 

PIMPLES 

SKIN-COLORED 

HIDES  PIMPLES  WHILE  IT  WORKS 

Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  padents,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  CLEARASIL. 

Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actually 
starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  CLEARASIL’s  anti- 
septic action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less,  stainless . . . pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 

America's  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication... because  CLEARASIL  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or  money 
back.69?and98tf.Atalldruggists.GetCLEARASIL 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 


1 


STOP  BED  WETTING! 


P.  0.  BOX  1355 


End  embarrassment,  prevent  soiled  sheets, 
mattresses,  with  DRI-AL-NITE.  This  scien- 
tific preparation  is  SAFE,  HARMLESS,  for- 
mulated by  a doctor,  prescribed  by  doctors. 
Complete  instructions  and  booklet  on  CAUSE 
of  bedwetting  free  with  each  bottle  of  DRI- 
AL-NITE  Tablets.  Money  back  guarantee. 

$3.00  at  your  druggist  or  postpaid  from 

GULESTREAM  LABORATORIES  Inc. 

DELRAY  BEACH.  FLORIDA 


FOR  THOSE  "VERY  SPECIAL"  PEOPLE  ON  YOUR  LIST 
Quality  portrait-photo- 
graphs from  your  own  photo, 
snapshot  or  negative. 
Minimum  order  $1.00 
plus  W shipping. 

Free  Friendship  Folio  with 
0 — ...... t.nn  $2.00 order.  Quick  service 

25  WALLET  PHOTOS *100  —money  back  guarantee. 

5D  FOR  $2.00  PLUS  101  SHIPPING 

Friendship  Photos.  Dept.  25-F,  Quincy  69.  Mass. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 
Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


LOOK!  102  EASY  WAYS  TO  MAKE 

EXTRA  MONEY 

SELL  FRIENDS  NEW  TYPE  TALL 
PARCHMENT  GREETING  CARDS 

Make  $50,  $75,  $100.  Show  amazing 
value  All  Occasion.  Easter,  Birthday  as- 
sortments. Unusual  gift  wrappings,  nov- 
elties. Profits  to  lOO c/o  plus  bonus. 
Write  today  for  Free  Trial  outfit  of  Fea- 
ture boxes  on  approval,  29  FREE  Sam- 
ples Personal  Stationery. 

Catalog  and  | NEW  ENGLAND  ART  PUBLISHERS 

selling  Guide|  North  Abington  221,  Mass. 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


If  you  did  not  or  cannot  finish  high  school,  here  is 
your  opportunity.  Study  in  spare  time  at  home.  Go 
as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Course 
equivalent  to  residential  school — prepares  for  college 
exams.  Standard  texts  supplied.  Credit  for  subjects 
already  completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Di- 
ploma awarded.  Be  a High  School  graduate.  Start 
studies  now.  Free  Bulletin.  Send  coupon. 


AMERICAN  SCHOOL,  Dept.  H-2S3 
Drexel  at  58th  St.,  Chicago  37,  III. 

Without  obligation,  please  send  FREE  descriptive 
booklet. 

Name 

Address 

Canadian  Residents:  Complete  Canadian  Course  Available. 
Write  American  School.  1610  Sherbrooke  St.  West.  Montreal. 


GOODY,  GOODY,  DADDY’S  HOME 
. . . even  after  a tough  day  at  work 

Bread-winning  worries  sometimes 
leave  you  less-than-fun-to-be-with 
when  you  get  home.  No  wonder 
you  feel  impatient  and  restless. 
That’s  when  Miles  NERVINE 
can  be  such  a help.  Y ou  don’t  want 
something  to  make  you  listless. 
You  want  Miles  NERVINE — it 
simply  relaxes  you,  soothes  your 
nerves,  helps  you  keep  good-na- 
tured. Follow  the  label,  avoid  ex- 
cessive use.  Buy  Miles  NERVINE 
— effervescent  tablets  or  liquid — 
at  your  drugstore. 
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New  Way 
To 

Wash  Face 


IMPROVES  SKIN  AMAZINGLY 


Blemishes  Gone-Baby-Soft  Skin 
Returns  in  7 Days! 

WEEP  NO  MORE  over 
ugly  blackheads,  exter- 
nally caused  pimples, 
dryness,  oily  shine. 
Most  skin  troubles, 
doctors  say,  are  due  to 
improper  cleansing. 


SEE  THRILLING  RESULTS!  Change  to 
Cuticura  Soap— mildest  of  all  lead- 
ing soaps  by  laboratory  tests— only 
soap  superfatted  to  maintain  the 
natural  moisture  and  normal,  healthy 
acidity  of  the  skin— mildly  medicated 
for  extra  skin  care.  Use  emollient 
Cuticura  Ointment  nightly  to  soften 
as  it  helps  heal. 

FREE  Soap  sample  and  leaflet  on 
right  way  to  wash.  Write  Cuticura, 
Dept.  TS-26,  Malden  48,  Mass. 


CORNS 

Removed  by  Mosco.also  Calluses. 

Quick,  easy,  economical.  Just  rub 
on.  Jars,  35  60  At  your  druggist.  Money  refund- 
ed if  not  satisfied.  Moss  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

UAC/'O  ★CORN* 
lYlVavW  REMOVER 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 x lO  Inches  n mm 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper  ■■  # . 

Same  price  for  fall  length  or  bast  ■ £ 

form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani-  m ■ m w 
mats,  etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any  ■ ■ ■ 

part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is  ■■  ■ 
returned  with  yoar  enlargement.  M 

Send  No  Money  3for$f50 

Jast  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot (any  size)  and  receive  yoar  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless, on  beaatifal  double-weight 
P portrait  quality  paper.  Pav  postman  67c  plus 

postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  presslon,  life  unseen 
your  photosnow.  Professional  Art  Studios  In  snapshots  and 
544  S.  Main,  Dept.  36-  B.  Princeton, III.  small  photographs 


Reveal  features,  ex- 


"Don't  Be  Too  Big  to  Believe!" 


( Continued  from  page  60) 
unusual  honesty  and  candor.  “But  things 
are  not  always  what  they  seem.  The 
money  from  my  first  starring  role  and  a 
few  smaller  parts  had  long  gone  with  the 
wind.  The  tuxedo  and  those  too-tight 
shoes  were  rented.  In  my  pocket  was  ex- 
actly four  dimes  and  three  pennies.  If  it 
hadn’t  been  for  Debbie’s  mother  and  her 
fabulous  enchiladas,  I’d  have  been  hun- 
gry that  night.  And,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for 
an  earlier  admirer,  Debbie  wouldn’t  have 
sported  that  beautiful  corsage  of  orchids. 

“I  was  a star — without  work,”  Tab 
muses,  “an  actor  who  wasn’t  given  a 
chance  to  act,  recipient  of  hundreds  of 
letters  every  week  from  a public  which 
had  seen  me  fleetingly  on  the  screen  and 
yet  remained  loyal.  Little  did  they  know 
how  uncomfortable  and  insecure  I felt 
as  I handed  the  boy  who  brought  my— 
and  the  finance  company’s — beat-up  buggy 
a slip  of  paper  on  which  I’d  written: 
‘I.O.U.  one  dollar.  Please  hold  until  I get 
a job!’ 

“Behind  all  my  troubles  was  the  notion 
that  becoming  a movie  star  couldn’t  be 
very  hard  if  I’d  done  it.  Breaking  into 
pictures  had  been  a cinch — with  the  fans, 
if  not  with  the  critics.” 

Somehow,  you  don’t  expect  words  like 
that  from  this  handsome,  All-American 
type  fellow  named  Tab  Hunter.  The  scat- 
tering of  freckles  over  his  cheekbones, 
the  dark,  extra-long  lashes,  the  blue  jeans 
and  casual  sport  shirt  just  don’t  match 
up  with  the  intensity  of  his  words.  Be- 
cause he  looks  more  like  a high-school 
senior  instead  of  a man  of  twenty-four, 
you’re  not  prepared  for  the  story  of  a 
young  hopeful  who  became  a movie  star 
and  just  about  broke  his  heart  doing  it. 
Even  during  the  many  months  spent  with- 
out making  a picture,  Tab  Hunter  didn’t 
give  up,  or  toss  his  stagnating  screen 
career  into  the  ash  can  and  hop  a freight 
for  Bluemont,  Virginia,  where  a job  had 
been  promised  him  jumping  horses. 

He  didn’t,  Tab  admits,  because  no  mat- 
ter how  rough  the  going,  he  was  sustained 
by  a belief  in  himself — by  the  Biblical 
words:  “If  thou  canst  believe,  all  things 
are  possible  to  him  that  believeth.” 

“When  you’re  a kid,”  says  Tab,  “you 
hear  your  mother  saying  things  like  that 
over  and  over.  You  think  they’re  going 
in  one  ear  and  out  the  other,  but  that’s 
not  true.  When  you  need  them,  they 
come  to  the  fore  to  sustain  you.  I never 
lost  faith  in  myself.  When  I was  turned 
down  for  the  role  of  the  young  Marine  in 
‘Battle  Cry’  because  I didn’t  look  old 
enough  to  make  love  to  a married  woman, 
I didn’t  give  up.  I convinced  them  on  a 
second  test,  because  I just  knew  I’d  get  it. 

“Maybe  things  just  happen;  maybe 
some  people  would  call  it  luck.  But  I pre- 
fer to  believe  that  our  lives  are  worked 
out  according  to  a divine  plan.  Right 
thinking  is  a very  definite  part  of  the 
plan.  Thoughts  are  things.  If  you  think 
right  thoughts,  the  right  things  will  hap- 
pen. You  can  achieve  anything  you  want 
in  life  if  you  believe  strongly  enough. 

“But  sometimes,”  Tab  counters,  “it’s  not 
easy  to  hold  a belief  in  yourself.  An 
actor’s  work  depends  on  his  ego,  his  self- 
confidence.  If  his  ego  is  tortured  too 
strongly  by  criticism,  he  can  lose  faith  in 
his  ability  unless  he  has  a solid  religion 
behind  him.  While  ‘Believe  that  you  have 
it,  and  you  have  it’  are  words  to  live  by, 
the  opposite  works  just  as  readily  in  fail- 
ure. I’ll  admit  that  when  I saw  a sneak 
preview  of  ‘Sea  Chase,’  shock  set  in.  I 
had  forgotten  how  small  my  part  was  and 
I had  to  fight  a feeling  of  depression.  But 


that  was  nothing  to  what  I felt  when  I s 
myself  in  my  first  picture — ‘Island  of  E 
sire.’  Then  I could  only  groan,  ‘No  no 

That  first  film,  which  brought  Tab  st; 
dom,  also  haunted  him  for  a long  tir 
Long  after  he  met  Lori  Nelson,  she  gj 
him  her  reaction  to  “Island  of  Desir 
“I  saw  it  with  my  mother,”  said  L( 
“and  I leaned  over  to  tell  her,  ‘Oh,  t 
boy  is  such  a bad  actor!  He’s  really  t< 
rible!  But  he’s  the  cutest  thing  I’ve  e' 
seen!” 

Luckily,  Tab  was  able  to  draw  on 
inward  strength  and  beliefs,  in  anotl 
experience  which  could  have  been  sh. 
tering.  He  was  told  that  a certain  pi 
ducer  was  in  the  habit  of  running  “Isla 
of  Desire”  on  his  home  projector  for 
friends  so  they  could  watch  Tab’s  pi 
formance — for  laughs! 

“However,  by  then,”  says  Tab,  “I  I 
discovered  how  to  keep  yourself  fr 
being  torn  to  pieces  by  such  knowled 
Once,  I had  a director  who  seemed  aim 
sadistic  in  the  way  he  treated  me. 
happened  to  other  young  actors,  too.  T 
man  seemed  allergic  to  me  in  the  sa 
way  that  some  people  are  allergic  to  r; 
weed.  If  I’d  permitted  it,  I could  h; 
become  tense  and  miserable,  filled  w 
smoldering  turmoil.  If  I’d  decided  j 
to  ‘grin  and  bear  it,’  I would  have  k 
my  antagonism  bottled  up.  That’s  no  g( 
either.  Instead,  I closed  my  mind  to 
criticism  and  the  sarcastic  remarks, 
learned  to  relax — to  let  go.  I told  n 
self  that  a gnat  cannot  sting  a rhinocei 
I developed  a thick  skin  as  far  as  he  \ 
concerned.  I took  from  him  what  r 
help  he  was  offering,  listened  with  co 
passion  to  his  cruel  words  and  tl 
blotted  them  out  as  if  they  had  ne 
been  said.” 

It’s  Tab’s  feeling  that  most  of  us  i 
into  such  problems  in  our  daily  livin 
and  that  we  can  learn  to  cope  w 
them.  As  a youngster,  he  says  he  was 
monster” — frequently  fighting  with 
brother,  Walt,  barely  a year  older.  Tl 
disagreed  over  the  usual  things,  but  tl 
fought  mainly  because  they  were  bro 
ers  and  therefore  available,  and  much 
each  other’s  hair.  “I  wish  I’d  tried  ther 
get  along  with  my  brother,”  sighs  1 
“It  would  have  saved  my  mother  a lol 
heartbreak.” 

In  Tab’s  case,  heartbreak  has  undou 
edly  molded  and  strengthened  his  p 
sonality.  As  a little  boy  he  experien 
many  heartbreaks — frequent  separati 
from  his  beloved  mother  who,  as  a sh 
nurse,  sailed  away  to  Australia  or  Ho 
lulu  to  earn  their  keep;  a father  he  ne 
knew;  a brother  he  loved  dearly  but  qu 
reled  with  for  no  real  reasons.  At  se^ 
Tab  acquired  a stepfather.  Another  b 
to  an  insecure  childhood  was  when 
stepfather  died,  just  as  they  were  get' 
to  know,  understand  and  love  one  anotl  i 
Tab’s  own  father  had  walked  out  on 
family  when  Tab  was  two. 

Tab  knows  that  it  doesn’t  pay  to  1 
back,  that  one  must  live  in  the  presei: 
where  there  are  problems,  too.  But 
has  his  faith  to  sustain  him  in  his  d 
living;  otherwise,  he  would  probe 
blow  his  top.  For,  without  consultin 
calendar,  Tab  knows  it  has  been  fc 
teen  months  since  he  made  his  last  pict 

In  his  curiously  appealing  and  thn 
voice,  he  explained  how  he  felt  about 
long  barren  stretch  of  time.  And  w 
he  talked,  he  gesticulated  with  his  ha: 
even  pounding  the  table  now  and  thei 
make  a special  point.  “People  say,  ‘So 
under  contract — he  gets  a check  e\ 
week  What’s  he  stewing  for?  I 


juld  sit  home  and  get  a check  from  my 
oss  I’d  be  the  happiest  guy  in  the  world.’ 
“Those  people  don’t  know  that  when  an 
;tor  isn’t  acting,  he’s  only  half  alive, 
flien  he  hears  of  fine  roles  in  fine  stories 
id  he  is  not  working,  it’s  hard  to  keep 
om  feeling  crushed.  An  actor’s  per- 
mality  isn’t  the  most  stable  in  the  world; 
it  were  he  likely  wouldn’t  pick  acting 
i a profession.  There  have  been  parts 
ere  at  the  studio  that  I wanted  and 
idn’t  get.  There  have  been  parts  I 
ouldn’t  take.  And  there  have  been  parts 
ve  wanted  outside  the  studio  but,  for 
le  reason  or  another,  the  studio  wouldn’t 
an  me  out.  But  I won’t  let  myself  get 
cers  over  it.  I know  this  period  must 
; part  of  ‘the  divine  plan’  for  me  and, 
imetime  in  the  future,  I’ll  understand  it 
id  profit  from  it.” 

At  the  beginning  of  Tab’s  career  he 
so  didn’t  understand  that,  while  getting 
to  pictures  was  fairly  easy,  staying  in 
as  the  hardest  job  he’d  ever  tackled, 
ick  in  those  sitting-on-top-of-the-world 
iys  he  was  so  elated,  he  just  had  to  have 
fire-engine  red  convertible — whether  or 
it  he  had  the  money  for  the  second 
yment. 

or  did  he  know  that  a young  actor 
eds  study,  study  and  more  study.  In- 
;ad,  Tab  spent  his  time  perfecting  his 
|ji  skating.  As  he  explains  it,  “Friends 
d me,  if  I wanted  to  make  the  grade  as 
actor,  I couldn’t  devote  myself  to 
lating.  Maybe  I concentrated  on  the 
art  then  because  I didn’t  have  real 
th  in  myself  as  an  actor.  I don’t  know, 
it  when  I finally  determined  to  work  at 
;ing  I realized  I just  didn’t  have  time 
practice  at  the  rink. 

‘I  owe  that  determination,”  Tab  admits, 
i my  good  friend  Dick  Clayton.  Time 
er  time  he  talked  to  me  like  a ■ Dutch 
tele.  He  pointed  out  that  an  actor’s  life 
I Is  for  tremendous  self-discipline  and 
rd  work.  I knew  he  was  advising  me 
lestly,  but  I wasn’t  ready  for  it.  Up 
til  then,  the  only  self-discipline  I’d 
>wn  was  in  my  skating.  I’d  been  a 
nderer;  I’d  never  held  a job  long  be- 
ise  I got  bored.  After  I got  in  movies 
work  with  a dramatic  coach,  take  voice 
sons  three  times  a week  for  six  months, 
m maybe  I wouldn’t  study  at  all  for 
ear.  Finally,  I sensed  a change  in  my- 
f.  I realized  I really  wanted  to  study 
ing  the  same  way  I’d  wanted  to  perfect 
ice  skating.  I guess  it  was  a step  in 
wing  up — a new  maturity.  But  you 
:•  ’t  force  changes  like  that;  you’ve  got 
wait  until  they  develop. 

I think  seeing  such  dedicated  actors  as 
'rlon  Brando,  Monty  Clift,  and  the  late 
jtmy  Dean — all  of  whom  were  stage- 
I ned — helped  me  in  my  determination 
* earn  my  craft.  I saw  how  serious  they 
Ive — how  hard  they  worked.  Now  I 
jtfy  every  day.  I work  out  improvisa- 
|iis  here  at  the  studio  with  other  actors, 
I'd  Broadway  plays,  see  all  the  movies — 
(V  erican  and  foreign — that  I can. 
r Dutch  uncle  Dick  gave  me  a jolt,  too, 
iiv;n  he  said,  ‘Look,  kid,  you’re  just  too 
Sitting,  too  naive.  You’re  being  assured 
o;  fair  weather  friends  that  you’re  “the 
®;t”  and  you’ve  found  no  reason  to 
I<  bt  it.  You’ve  been  misled  by  the  in- 
fLerity,  the  artificiality  of  Hollywood.’ 

I new  Dick  was  right.  By  nature  I’m 
«3xtrovert.  I love  people,  I’m  frank  and 
>ln  and  honest  and  I expect  everyone 
d to  be  the  same.  I knew  only  too  well 
h before  I made  ‘Battle  Cry’  my  perfor- 
nices  were  mediocre  in  most  of  my 
Bures.  Yet  after  every  preview,  I was 
IP  that  I was  wonderful.” 

i be  changes  in  Tab  Hunter  during  the 
a;  fourteen  months  are  still  too  close  to 

II  to  be  properly  evaluated.  But  later, 
»s!ie  gains  perspective,  he  will  be  grate- 
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ful  for  the  pause  in  his  career  which 
has  brought  him  a step  closer  to  maturity. 
He  deeply  believes  that  everyone  can 
change.  And  to  illustrate  his  point  he 
recalled  reading  a newspaper  account  re- 
cently about  a sixteen-year-old  boy  who 
was  arrested  as  a juvenile  delinquent. 
“I’m  no  good,”  the  boy  told  the  judge. 
“I’ve  been  a had  penny  since  I was  born. 
I can’t  change.”  It  was  the  judge’s  be- 
lief— and  Tab’s,  too — that  the  boy  was  one 
hundred  percent  wrong,  for  change  is 
possible  to  everyone,  if  he  will  only  be- 
lieve. The  power  of  the  mind  over  the 
body  is  terrific.  It  can  be  achieved  by 
religion  best  of  all. 

“That  boy  up  before  the  judge,”  Tab 
feels,  “shouldn’t  set  his  sights  too  high, 
he  doesn’t  have  to  become  a saint.  Just 
respect  himself,  even  with  all  his  short- 
comings and  failures,  and  trust  himself  to 
master  the  undesirable  traits  of  his  char- 
acter. If  he  will  tell  himself  that  he  can 
change  and,  if  he  says  it  often  enough 
and  prays  often  enough,  he  will  change. 
If  he  only  knew  that  his  negative  thoughts 
are  just  as  magnetic  in  attracting  troubles 
to  him  as  are  the  constructive  and  posi- 
tive thoughts  in  attracting  positive  re- 
sults, he’d  be  well  on  the  way  to  a good 
life.” 

Achieving  a good  life  isn’t  easy  for 
one  who  has  stumbled  and  lost  his  way. 
This  Tab  knows.  Looking  back  on  his 
adventurous  early  days,  he  realizes 
that  only  the  faith  instilled  in  him  has 
helped  him. 

“Mother  worked  at  every  kind  of  job 
she  could  get  to  support  us,”  Tab  recalled. 
“When  she  worked  on  the  ship,  we  were 
boarded  out  with  friends.  Walt  and  I 
had  plenty  of  time  to  be  wild  Indians.” 

Looking  back  on  those  days  isn’t  pleas- 
ant for  the  husky  young  star.  He  brushed 
a tense  hand  over  his  unruly  blond  hair 
and  bit  his  lower  lip  in  unhappy  recol- 
lection. “Why  did  we  behave  like  that?” 
he  asked.  “What  drove  us  to  it?  Par- 
ents can  keep  telling  their  children  what’s 
right  and  what’s  wrong,  but  they  have  to 
learn  for  themselves.” 

Mother  Gertrude  Gelien,  in  the  short 
intervals  she  was  with  her  sons,  instilled 
in  them  her  own  deep  faith  in  the  power 
of  good.  It  steadied  her  in  times  of  stress 
and  she  knew  that  it  would  do  the  same 
for  her  boys — if  not  at  the  moment,  then 


Confession  of  a 


( Continued  from  page  67) 
escapades,  and  manages  somehow  to  jam 
them  into  this  house,  where  there  is  bare- 
ly enough  room  for  two  people,  and  make 
them  comfortable  while  we  look  for  a new 
and  really  large  place.  The  only  position 
I’m  left  in  is  playing  Mr.  Barrett — you 
know,  the  stern  parent  of  Elizabeth  Bar- 
rett, who  finally  was  rescued  from  her  fa- 
ther’s cruelty  by  Robert  Browning.” 

Stewart  stopped  talking  and  strode 
around  the  room.  Then  he  looked  squarely 
at  me  with  his  gleaming  eyes,  which  al- 
ways have  laughter  in  them. 

“This  is  my  domestic  situation,”  he  said. 
“As  for  my  professional  standing — well, 
you  saw  what  happened  the  other  night.” 

I had  seen  it,  indeed.  It  was  at  Santa 
Barbara  after  an  ultra-exclusive  showing 
of  “Guys  and  Dolls.”  Sam  Goldwyn,  who 
does  all  things  elegantly,  had  brought  up 
some  twenty  people — of  which  I was  one — 
from  Hollywood  to  see  the  preview  of  his 
pet  film.  After  the  picture,  he  had  a recep- 
tion at  the  swank  Biltmore  Hotel. 

Jean  Simmons  stood  at  the  end  of  the 
receiving  line.  Next  to  her  stood  Goldwyn, 
next  to  him  Marlon  Brando,  then  Mrs 


later  in  their  lives.  But,  in  those  e; 
days,  truant  officers  were  frequent  ur 
vited  guests.  There  was  also  the  t 
Tab  smacked  a baseball  through  a stai 
glass  window  of  St.  Paul’s  Church.  A 
in  one  single  day,  he  broke  eight  v 
dows!  “I  have  told  lies,  I have  file 
from  the  grocery  money,  I even  v 
AWOL  from  the  Coast  Guard  Trair 
School  for  a weekend  fling,”  says  1 
“I  did  these  things,  but  I didn’t  do  tl> 
easily.  And  because  it  wasn’t  easy, 
time  I stopped  doing  them.” 

Tab  Hunter  didn’t  realize  it  at 
time,  but  it  was  his  mother’s  faith  in 
that  made  him  emerge  from  his  han, 
scarum  boyhood  into  decent,  honest,  sE 
respecting  manhood. 

Today,  Tab  is  conscious  at  all  times  S 
his  spiritual  affiliation.  “At  any  time,’ 
says,  “I  am  apt  to  pray.  If  this  sounc 
little  stuffy,  I should  make  it  plain,  j 
haps,  that  to  me  prayer  is  not  the  for; 
thing  others  too  often  take  it  to  be. 
me  prayer  is  just  being  ‘in  touch.’  W1 
I drive,  for  instance,  I talk  to  St.  Ch; 
topher  a lot.  If  I have  a close  call,  I i 
apt,  quite  naturally,  to  speak  to  him! 
guess  friends  have  heard  me  burst 
‘Oh,  thanks,  St.  Chris!’  No  matter  Is 
tired  I am  at  night,  I pray — even  if  I 
so  tired  I know  I’ll  never  finish.  W; 
better  way  of  falling  leep  than  in  i 
middle  of  your  prayers.'1” 

Last  summer,  shortly  before  his  twer 
fourth  birthday  on  July  11,  Tab  was 
New  York.  When  asked  by  a high  scl 
reporter  what  he  wanted  for  his  bi: 
day,  he  laughingly  said,  “I  wouldn’t  n 
a solid  gold  Cadillac  with  the  Hope  ii 
mond  in  the  glove  compartment.” 

But  Tab  was  joking.  What  he  re 
wants  is  a plum  part  in  a fine  motion 
ture — one  in  which  he  can  demonstratl 
the  powers-that-be  all  he  has  learned 
these  past  fourteen  months.  And  it  1<( 
now  as  if  that  time  is  at  hand,  for  h 
slated  to  make — not  one,  but  two  fo  I 
coming  films:  “The  Yanks  Are  Here” 
“The  Girl  He  Left  Behind.” 

“Don’t  ever  regret  anything  that  1; 
pens  to  you,”  is  another  wise  saying  ’ll 
mother  often  repeated  to  him.  Now, 
can  be  glad  he  waited — and  believec 
himself.  He  has  proved,  to  himself 
the  world,  that  there  is  magic  in  beliei 
The  End 


usband  in  Love 


Goldwyn,  and  finally — far  down  the  li; 
Miss  Simmons’  husband. 

Stewart  Granger,  as  unshy  a violci 
ever  bloomed,  was  calmly  and  hap 
Miss  Simmons’  husband  that  evening, 
his  sharp  sense  of  drama,  “Jimmy”  Gi 
ger  knew  this  was  his  adored  young  v 
evening,  that  his  perfect  role  for  1 j 
hours  was  to  recede  quietly  into  the  .b  I 
ground.  And  he  was  living  up  to  it  I 
his  customary  intelligence  and  humo 

For  of  course  he  knew — as  did  all  oil 
very  small,  carefully  selected  grou  1 
writers  attending  this  showing — that  1 
very  hottest  of  rumors  about  him  and  < 
separating  had  been  circulating  furii  i 
all  during  the  shooting  of  “Guys 
Dolls.”  He  and  Jean  had  never  giver  1 
rumors  the  grace  of  a denial.  During 
five  wedded  years  there  has  never  b£| 
time  when  similar  rumors  haven’t  ! 
circulated  about  them.  In  fact,  even  b > 
they  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Granger, 
were  supposed  to  be  separating.  Nevei 
less,  the  whispers  during  “Guys  and  E I 
were  the  worst  yet. 

Thus,  as  I approached  Stewart  that 
ning  in  Santa  Barbara,  he  grinned  I 


;sed  at  me  like  the  villain  in  a melo- 
ima.  “Remember  what  I told  you  in 
ndon?  See,  it’s  coming  true  tonight  and 
iaven’t  disintegrated  a bit.” 
rhe  London  reference  occurred  last 
iril,  when  Stewart  was  wretchedly  fin- 
ing up  “Bhowani  Junction.”  It  was  one 
those  miserably  foggy  days  in  old  Lon- 
n town,  not  one  bit  like  the  song.  It  was 
d and  dreary  and  Stewart  had  been 
>arated  from  Jean  for  months  on  end. 

had  also  just  been  informed  that  his 
;t  wife  didn’t  want  to  consider  giving 
a full  custody  of  his  children  so  they 
lid  live  in  America.  And  he  was  trying 
work  out  a compromise  that  would  per- 
is allow  them  to  spend  four  or  five 
nths  each  year  with  him  and  Jean  in 
itzerland. 

lis  dilemma  that  dark  and  dreary  day 
s how  he  and  Jean  could  manage  to  be 
;h  his  son  Jamie  and  daughter  Lindsay, 
ft  too  many  people  know  how  seriously 
-wart  considers  the  importance  of  fa- 
! rhood.  As  Stewart  has  observed,  and 
iiely  so,  “The  treasures  of  all  our  nations 
our  children.”  His  ovyn  father  was  fifty 
ien  Stewart  was  born,  and  he  recalls, 
e were  always  two  generations  apart  in 
ws  and  habits.  We  never  had  any  inti- 
cy  at  all.  My  first  real  memory  of  my 
ler  is  when  I was  nine  and  he  died.” 
mother  thing  not  too  many  people 
iw  about  this  star  is  how  very  generous 
:l  considerate  he  has  been  toward  his 
it  wife,  Elspeth  March.  I certainly  didn’t 
i.r  about  this  from  him,  but  in  London 

Ire  are  many  people  who  knew  “Jimmy” 
I Miss  March  “when,”  and  they  told  me 
bis  gallantry  toward  this  once-fine  ac- 
i;s  who  has  been  in  the  most  wretched 
1th  for  years.  Last  spring,  her  health 
jl  deteriorated  so  much,  she  really 
ldn’t  look  after  her  children  properly. 
I,  naturally  enough,  she  dreaded  the 
ught  of  having  them  so  very  far  away 
n her.  And  “Jimmy” — worried  over 
m,  worried  over  her,  sick  with  home- 
mess  for  Jean — would  do  nothing  to 
:e  her  decision. 

till,  it  was  so  like  him,  in  this  downcast 
c id — when  he  knew  I was  coming 
fund  to  do  a story  with  him — to  dress 
Liself  up  like  a Californian,  just  to  make 
[ laugh.  There  he  sat,  in  a gloomy  Lon- 
k hotel  fiat,  before  a burning  fire,  gaily 
tssed  in  sun  shorts  and  a sport  shirt,  his 
; clad  in  loose,  onen  sandals.  And  his 
t words  were,  “Tell  me  some  news 
ut  my  darling.” 

hen,  before  I could  utter  a word  of 
jly,  he  started  laughing.  “I  can  see 
in’s  face  if  she  heard  me  making  that 
tiark,”  Stewart  said.  “I  wouldn’t  possibly 
Bee  such  a remark  to  her  directly.  It’s 
tier  like  my  playing  love  scenes  with 
i,  as  for  instance  I did  in  ‘Young  Bess.’ 
’]  convinced  that  love  scenes  are  writ- 
e in  a manner  unlike  any  a man  uses 
vm  he  speaks  to  the  woman  he  loves. 

'Uso,  with  a girl  with  a sense  of  humor 
tb  as  Jean’s,  it  is  well-nigh  impossible 
C)lay  the  heavy,  flowery  lover.  I remem- 
>'  one  scene  in  particular  in  ‘Young  Bess’ 
V?re  I took  her  face  in  my  hands  and 
jel  a lot  of  elegant  things.  Try  as  I would, 

I iuld  hear  my  voice  sounding  complete- 
Sohony.  And,  when  the  scene  called  for 
[<n  to  turn  her  back  to  the  camera,  the 
)>  e minx  rolled  one  eye  up  at  me,  as  if  to 
js  ‘So  this  is  the  way  you  talk  to  other 
Vnen  when  you  are  in  love  with  them! 
Itewart  rose  suddenly  to  that  six-feet- 
h:e  height  of  his,  a handsome  man  by 
standards.  “Why  we  men  cannot  say 
n very  things  women  want  to  hear  to  the 
y nen  we  love  the  most,  I don’t  know,” 
H sighed.  “I  think  in  Jean’s  and  my  case, 
n must  be  the  source  of  those  original  ru- 
n s that  we  were  separating.  For  instance, 
v in  we  were  quite  new  in  Hollywood, 
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before  we  were  married,  and  immediately 
after  we  became  man  and  wife,  we  used  to 
dine  out  quite  a bit.  But,  when  we  are  in 
public,  we  are  quite  casual  with  one  an- 
other. 

“Now  we  go  out  less,”  he  continued. 
“Perhaps  we  have  both  grown  lazy.  I 
know,  certainly,  that  I have.  We  have  a 
few  very  close  friends,  notably  Elizabeth 
and  Mike  Wilding,  Cary  and  Betsy  Grant, 
Deborah  Kerr  and  Tony  Bartley — you 
know,  the  casual  ones,  who  like  good  talk 
and  interesting  food  and  not  many  night 
clubs.  They  come  to  our  place,  we  go  to 
theirs,  and  Jean  undoubtedly  will  cut 
someone’s  hair,  including  her  own,  dur- 
ing the  evening — she’s  incapable  of  letting 
hair  alone. 

“But,  in  the  beginning,  as  I said,  we  did 
go  out  to  the  conventional  places  to  dine. 
Literally,  we  went  out  to  eat — but  we 
never  could  persuade  the  film  colony  of 
that.  We  didn’t  hold  hands.  We  didn’t  gaze 
into  one  another’s  eyes.  We  knew,  of 
course,  that  we  were  there  together,  and 
many  a time  we  didn’t  even  bother  to  talk. 
It  wasn’t  necessary.  We’d  talked  at  home — 
and  even  at  home  we  do  not  chat,  chat, 
chat  continually. 

“Therefore,”  Stewart  went  on  to  explain, 
“as  simple  Britishers  we  were  knocked 
slightly  amidships  when  we  saw  newspa- 
per and  magazine  headlines  that  asked 
how  we  could  be  happy  and  not  show  it 
publicly.  In  our  innocence,  we  had  thought 
that  when  two  people  had  fallen  in  love, 
been  engaged,  become  married,  and  were 
observed  together  in  auiet  contentment,  it 
would  seem  to  imnly  that  they  were  quite 
suited  to  one  another. 

“Not  in  Jean’s  and  my  case,  however. 
We  even  had  moments — when  all  the  pub- 
lications seemed  to  be  proving  that  only 
Tony  Curtis  and  Janet  Leigh  were  happy 
— when  we  hoped  we  might  be  forgotten 
in  this  romantic  atmosphere.  We  genuinely 
admire  the  dash  with  which  the  Curtises 
live  their  lives.  The  only  trouble  with  us 
is  that  we  make  each  other  laugh  when  we 
get  too  romantic  around  one  another.  It  is 
only  by  long  distance  phone,  when  we  are 
very  much  apart,  that  we  can  use  the 
proper  cliches.  Only  then  can  I tell  Jean 
how  very  much  in  love  with  her  I am,  how 
very  much  more  I’ve  grown  to  love  her 
since  we  married.  I can  say  just  those  very 
words,  and  she  responds  with  equal  lav- 
ishness— but  not  when  we  are  looking  at 
one  another.” 

There  in  London,  I learned  how  desper- 
ately Stewart  had  missed  his  wife.  When 
“Bhowani  Junction”  was  being  filmed  in 
Karachi,  Stewart  had  been  prepared  to 
spend  twenty-one  hours  flying  to  London, 
fourteen  hours  more  to  New  York  and  still 
nine  more  to  Los  Angeles,  just  to  be  with 
Jean  for  one  day.  The  cost  was  fabulous, 
but  Stewart  had  arranged  it  all,  with  ex- 
tremely high-priced  timing.  He’d  paid  to 
have  the  New  York-bound  plane  in  Lon- 
don delay  its  usual  departure  a half-hour 
until  the  one  he’d  be  on  from  Karachi  ar- 
rived. He’d  also  fixed  it  for  the  Los  An- 
geles-bound plane  in  New  York  to  wait 
for  the  incomer  from  London.  This  way,  he 
would  have  just  twenty-four  hours  at 
home,  then  do  the  forty-four  straight  fly- 
ing hours  back — and  just  make  it  so  that 
he  wouldn’t  hold  up  production. 

Taking  off  from  Pakistan,  “Jimmy”  was 
excited  just  over  the  thought  of  seeing 
Jean.  And  he  felt  relaxed  because  he  knew 
the  picture  scenes  between  Ava  Gardner 
and  Bill  Travers  would  take  several  days 
to  shoot.  As  the  plane  winged  its  way  west, 
he  visualized  Jean’s  reaction  when  she 
would  see  him.  Childishly,  he  wanted  to 
surprise  her. 

The  plane  came  to  its  first  stop  in  Lahore 
- — which  is  also  in  Pakistan — and  the  pas- 
sengers were  told  there  would  be  “a  slight 


delay.”  Hours  later  they  learned  the  pi 
had  broken  down.  The  substitute  pi; 
finally  rolled  out  on  the  flight  line,  couli 
possibly  make  London  until  three  a.m. 
next  day,  hours  after  the  New  York  fli 
would  have  had  to  take  off.  There  was  ; 
no  plane  back  to  Karachi  for  another  < 

There  was  nothing  Mr.  Granger  coulc 
but  sit  there  and  take  it. 

“How  could  I know,”  said  Stewart,  “i 
somehow  the  papers  had  learned  of 
leaving  and  printed  that  I was  arri\ 
home?  Since  Jean  hadn’t  heard  from 
she  realized  I was  trying  to  surprise 
and,  like  a child  who  had  long  si 
found  out  about  Santa  Claus  but  doe 
want  to  disillusion  her  parents,  she 
tended  not  to  let  me  know  she  coul 
have  been  less  surprised.  As  for  me,  hi 
ever,  there  was  no  point  cabling  he 
wasn’t  arriving,  since  I hadn’t  even 
her  I was  taking  off.  So  she  went  thro 
a day  of  agony,  when  there  was  no  ti 
of  me.  And  what  the  ‘Bhowani  Junct 
comoany  saw  next  day  was  this  poor  a 
stumbling  back  there  to  receive  a c; 
asking  if  I was  all  right.” 

“Jimmy’s”  reaction  to  this  was  chai 
teristic:  As  soon  as  he  had  cabled  an 
swer  to  Jean,  he  sent  another  wire  to  t 
agent  giving  orders  that  under  no  circi 
stances  was  he  to  arrange  for  any  fu 
films  for  either  of  the  Grangers  wl 
would  mean  they  would  again  have  tc 
separated. 

“I  know  now,”  Stewart  said  that  da; 
London,  “that  I can  take  being  separ; 
from  Jean  for  a week  or  so,  but  to 
away  from  her  ever  again  for  six  week 
more  is  intolerable.”  He  paused,  1, 
stated,  in  the  simplest  tone,  the  kinc 
avowal  which  must  completely  win 
heart  of  any  woman:  “You  see  how  in 
with  Jean  I am,  how  much  my  love  for 
has  grown,  each  month,  each  year  s 
she  has  been  my  wife.” 


I asked,  wanting  to  hear  what  he  wi 
say — knowing  no  matter  what  he  rej 
it  would  be  a good  answer,  because  his 
swers  always  are  good — “Why  do  you 
her  so?” 

He  didn’t  even  have  to  think  abou 
“Who  can  count  the  ways?”  he  rej 
immediately.  “All  loves  that  grow  are 
sum  of  compatibility,  the  sum  of  matu: 
the  sum  of  charm  and  of  sharing.” 

I want  to  point  out  here  that  few  a< 
— few  men  anywhere — would  have  tho 
of  that  reply.  But  this  Mr.  Granger 
thinking — as  well  as  a feeling — man,  ra 
sharp  in  his  opinions,  completely  ho 
and  quite  fearless.  He  loves  life,  witl 
intellectual  as  well  as  a sensual  enthusi 
being  both  the  kind  of  doer  who  dote 
big-game  hunting  and  the  kind  of  thi 
who  has  opinions  on  virtually  every 
ject.  This  annoys  a lot  of  people — in  Hi 
wood  and  elsewhere — who  do  not  thin 
fast,  study  so  much,  or  feel  so  accura 

When  I mentioned  some  of  this  to 
Stewart  said,  “I  believe  it  is  better  tc 
rive  at  most  things  intuitively,  as 
does.  I spent  so  much  of  my  teens 
twenties  simply  rebelling — rebelling  ag 
schools  and  rules,  rebelling  against 
Army,  when  I was  in  uniform.  Even  n 
frequently  rebel,  sometimes  over  nol 
more  than  the  interpretation  of  a rol 

“When  I get  a new  part,  for  instan 
start  harrying  it.  I want  to  know  ex 
what  the  character  is  like,  how  he  got 
way,  who  his  parents  were,  what  his 
tionship  to  other  people  is  and  shouli 
Take  the  man  I portray  in  ‘Bhowani  J 
tion.’  He’s  a fascinating,  complex  hi 
being. 

“Now  when  Jean  gets  a new  role, 
never  says  a word  about  it.  I ask 
‘Darling,  have  you  thought  about  this  j 
She  hasn’t.  I say,  ‘Do  you  think  she  v 


talk  quite  this  way?’  Jean  shrugs.  Often  I 
read  a few  pages  of  her  script  to  her  and 
lean  just  sits  there,  looking  dreamily  at 
-ne.  Then  the  first  day  of  production  ar- 
rives. Jean  goes  on  the  set  and  into  the 
role,  no  fussing,  no  fretting — and  she  is 
absolutely  accurate  in  her  interpretation. 
\nd  she  always  steals  the  picture. 

“This  is  why  I believe  she  will  go  much 
iurther  than  I shall  in  my  career — as  an 
actor,  at  least.” 

I asked  him  if  he  wouldn’t  hate  that,  if 
and  when  it  happened. 

“Not  in  the  least,”  said  Stewart.  “To  be- 
*in  with,  I hope  I shall  eventually  get 
away  from  the  swashbuckling  roles,  which 
;eem  to  me  slightly  ridiculous  for  a man  of 
ny  maturity.  ‘Bhowani  Junction’  does  give 
ne  a straight  characterization — praise  be — 
and  I hope  for  more  of  them.  I should  also 
ike  to  get  into  direction,  possibly  acting- 
lirection,  such  as  some  other  performers 
ire  achieving  these  days.  This  profession 
af  mine  definitely  intrigues  me. 

“However,”  Stewart  mused,  “Jean’s  in- 
stinctive rightness  is  the  real  gift.  With 
ill  the  obstacles  which  she  has  had  to  her 
:areer — like  that  bad  contract  with  RKO 
ind  the  like — she  has  still  conquered 
■verything  before  her.  And  she’s  only  in 
aer  mid-twenties.  It’s  like  the  arguments 
had  with  her  when  she  was  a mere  four- 
een  and  about  to  play  Ophelia  to  Larry 
)livier’s  Hamlet.  I pointed  out  to  her  it 
vould  be  absolutely  fatal  to  take  such  a 
iart,  so  long  before  she  was  ready  for  it. 
>o  she  listened  to  me,  did  as  she  liked — 
nd  all  that  playing  Ophelia  did  was  re- 
eal  her  genuine  acting  greatness.” 

Again,  Stewart  was  omitting  half  the 
tory — his  half  of  the  story.  He  didn’t  point 
ut  that,  when  Jean  was  struggling  to  get 
ut  of  her  RKO  contract,  he  took  on  the 
oe  no  one  else  in  Hollywood  has  ever 
pickled — the  mighty  Howard  Hughes, 
tewart’s  testimony,  in  spite  of  consider- 
ble  mud-slinging  from  the  other  side, 
jndoubtedly  swung  the  case  in  Jean’s  fa- 
or.  Granger  not  only  had  wanted  to  do 
his  for  his  young  wife,  but  he  had  also  felt 
e was  on  the  side  of  right  and  justice. 
This  was  all  of  a piece  with  his  saying, 
is  we  parted  in  London  last  April,  “See 
jou  at  home — Jean’s  home,”  and  both  of 
s laughing  again.  This  was  a frivolous 


episode  in  the  overall  pattern  of  his  devo- 
tion to  Jean,  just  as  the  RKO  incident  had 
been  the  deeply  serious  one.  The  point  was 
that,  when  they  both  agreed  to  do  “Foot- 
steps in  the  Fog,”  they  took  on  this  small- 
budget  picture  because  it  was  the  only 
way  they  could  get  back  to  England  to- 
gether. 

It  was  Jean  who  wanted  to  return  to 
England  at  that  time.  She  even  was  con- 
sidering pulling  up  all  stakes  from  Holly- 
wood. “I’m  a London  girl,”  she  insisted.  “I 
miss  its  atmosphere.  I miss  my  friends,  and 
I can  hardly  bear  it  going  any  longer  with- 
out seeing  my  mother.” 

Unfortunately  for  such  nostalgia,  the 
Grangers  arrived  in  London  in  the  early 
winter.  Jean  had  forgotten  about  English 
food.  She  had  forgotten  about  the  lack  of 
heat  in  English  homes.  She  hadn’t  remem- 
bered how  swiftly  dirty  the  falling  snow 
became.  So  after  a brace  of  long,  reminis- 
cent talks  with  her  mother,  after  scores  of 
dinner  parties  with  their  English  friends, 
she  snuggled  up  close  to  her  husband  and 
said,  “Oh,  I do  so  miss  my  home.” 

“What  do  you  mean?”  Stewart  said. 
“This  is  your  home.” 

“How  you  talk,”  said  Jean.  “How  can 
you  be  so  hard-hearted  as  to  insist  upon 
keeping  me  away  from  California?” 

The  important  difference  between  a love 
affair  and  a marriage  is  the  quality  of 
growth  that  always  marks  the  good  mar- 
riage— the  continual  deepening  of  common 
interests,  of  stimulus  and  appreciation, 
blending  into  a mutual  happiness. 

That’s  why,  at  the  preview  of  “Guys  and 
Dolls,”  Stewart  Granger  didn’t  mind  in 
the  least  being  Mr.  Jean  Simmons  for  the 
evening.  His  individuality  is  so  highly  or- 
ganized he  will  always  be  entirely  himself 
— an  artist,  a gentleman,  a distinctive  per- 
sonality. 

And  that’s  why  Miss  Jean  Simmons  can 
always  be  bubbling  over  with  happiness. 
A career,  talent,  a husband,  a name,  youth, 
beauty  and  intelligence— and  then  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye — two  teen-age  chil- 
dren. 

Many-splendored,  that’s  what  it  is,  this 
marriage  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stewart  Granger 
— and  a lovely  thing  to  look  upon. 

The  End 


Luck  Is  a Lady  for  Brando 


(Continued  from  page  41) 
inphatic  in  everything — including  his 
iults.  A very  complex  individual,  he  has 
emendous  force,  expression  and  original - 

!y.  Although  on  one  hand  he  is  an  extro- 
srt,  he  is  also  very  much  an  idealist — too 
f,  uch  so,  at  times,  for  his  own  good.  Be- 
ilnuse  of  his  high  ideals,  he  cannot  abide 
ijaything  that  is  conventional,  ordinary  or 
leneer-laden.  A pioneer,  a “me-firster” 
j hen  it  comes  to  competition,  he  does  his 
pst  when  challenged  most.  Whatever  he 
)es  will  always  have  his  own  stamp  of 
,j'iginality  on  it,  because  everything  has  to 
different  with  Marlon — and  nothing  will 
•per  stand  in  his  way  of  achievement.  Al- 
,|i  iough  he  has  consistently  fought  personal 
pblicity,  Marlon  loves  to  be  praised — but 
Jr  being  different.  He  doesn’t  want  to  be 
Jbeled  or  classed  with  everyone  else.  Ac- 
,1  tally,  he  would  like  to  be  written  up  in  a 
j agazine — if  it  were  completely  devoted  to 
iH 


One  of  the  most  important  aspects  of 
arlon’s  personality  is  his  aloneness  with 
mself.  Within  himself,  he  lives  on  an 
and  in  a dreamworld  no  one  will  ever 
mpletely  penetrate.  In  this  inner  dream- 
orld,  some  of  his  best  ideas  are  nurtured, 
en  brought  out  into  the  open  for  the 


world  to  know  and  praise.  There,  too,  re- 
side his  greatest  emotions,  which  go  very 
deep  and  remain  buried.  Marlon  is  con- 
stantly growing  and  he  has  matured  a great 
deal.  His  acting  “The  Slob”  a few  years 
ago  was  just  part  of  his  growing  up — he 
felt  it  was  his  way  of  being  different,  but 
he  eventually  realized  it  was  the  wrong 
way. 

According  to  his  horoscope,  Marlon’s 
love  life  is  one  big  “if.”  The  girl  of  his 
dreams  will  always  be  a dream  girl.  Mar- 
lon will  never  find  just  the  right  girl  be- 
cause the  kind  he  wants  doesn’t  exist!  And 
he  can’t  seem  to  step  outside  his  dream- 
world long  enough  to  find  the  girl  for  him. 
Basically,  Marlon  wants  someone  to  love 
who  is  unsophisticated,  unworldly,  who  is 
not  just  like  everyone  else  and  who  would 
be  happy  to  remain  in  the  background. 
And  she’s  got  to  stay  that  way!  Once  he 
marries,  Marlon  will  make  a good  husband 
and  a wonderful  father,  for  he  loves  chil- 
dren. Along  with  this,  he  would  be  very 
good  at  training  children  and  discovering 
new  talent. 

As  for  the  future,  Marlon’s  horoscope 
shows  that  Lady  Luck  will  continue  to 
stick  by  him.  In  his  career  this  year,  he 
will  become  bigger  and  better  than  ever. 
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There  will  be  a new  Marlon  Brando  in 
1956.  As  for  romance,  he  could  very  likely 
get  married  around  July  or  August. 
Whether  or  not  he  will  marry  Josiane  Mar- 
iani  cannot  definitely  be  said  for,  if  she 
decides  to  pursue  an  acting  career,  as  she 
has  stated,  this  might  not  set  well  with 
Marlon.  He  could  very  well  marry  some- 
one older  than  himself,  someone  more 
mature.  All  in  all,  “the  best  is  yet  to  be” 
for  Marlon.  He  holds  the  sun,  moon  and 
the  stars  in  the  palm  of  his  talented  hand, 
and  he  is  destined  to  use  them  to  the  very 
best  of  his  advantage.  . . . 

How  does  this  compare  with  your  ideas  of 
Marlon  Brando?  Does  it  really  sound  like 
him?  Let’s  look  at  the  record  and  see. 

Time  was,  not  long  ago,  when  Marlon 
could  be  seen  anywhere  and  everywhere 
in  faded  dungarees  and  a much-worn 
T-shirt.  His  living  quarters  filled  the 
barest  needs,  his  usual  means  of  travel  was 
by  motorcycle,  and  one  of  his  best  “friends” 
was  a raccoon.  When  he  moved  to  Holly- 
wood to  make  “The  Men”  and  later  “A 
Streetcar  Named  Desire,”  his  ungentle- 
manly  dress,  his  uninhibited  actions — such 
as  playing  bongo  drums  in  the  middle  of 
the  night — and  his  outspoken  words 
brought  forth  an  angry  deluge  of  criticism. 
He  avoided  social  gatherings  like  poison, 
said  Hollywood  was  just  a place  to  make 
quick  money  then  pull  out  again,  and  kept 
proclaiming  that  he  had  to  have  his  free- 
dom and  independence,  that  he  hated  con- 
formity. In  1952,  after  he  had  been  nom- 
inated for  an  Academy  Award,  he  didn’t 
even  show  up  at  the  theater  on  Award- 
giving night.  Instead,  he  sent  a chauffeur 
to  pick  up  his  Oscar,  in  case  he  won  it. 

Although  much  that  was  written  and 
said  about  Marlon  during  those  years  em- 
anated from  publicity  offices  and  gossip 
mills,  Marlon  himself  was  responsible  for 
his  share.  Apparently,  however,  once  all 
the  publicity  had  served  its  initial  purpose 
of  attracting  attention  to  him,  Marlon  be- 
gan to  realize  that  the  whole  thing  had 
been  pushed  too  far.  Since  then,  he  has 
admitted  this  was  a very  unhappy  time  for 
him — that  he  felt  at  odds  with  the  world, 
had  wanted  to  run  away.  Now,  he  said,  he 
is  less  restless  and  he  hopes  that  eventually 
people  will  erase  the  picture  of  “The  Slob” 
and  come  to  see  him  as  he  really  is.  Marlon 
has  always  considered  that  picture  of  him- 
self as  greatly  distorted;  he  was  deeply 
hurt  by  its  implications.  Now,  he  is  making 
every  effort  to  correct  that  impression, 
and  a closer  look  at  him  and  his  recent 
activities  tends  to  support  his  intentions. 

By  way  of  contrast  with  his  attitude  to- 
ward the  Oscar  Awards  three  years  be- 
fore, Marlon  attended  the  great  event  in 
1955,  smiling  and  friendly,  properly  and 
handsomely  dressed  in  a tux.  When  the 
ballot  was  opened  and  his  name  was  an- 
nounced, he  stepped  up  to  the  microphone 
and  made  a gracious,  heart-warming  ac- 
ceptance speech.  It  was  plain  to  see  that 
this  meant  a great  deal  to  him. 

Nowadays,  too,  Marlon  not  only  attends 
more  social  gatherings — always  well 
dressed  and  occasionally  in  formal  attire — 
but  he  seems  to  enjoy  himself  more.  Joan 
Collins,  who  is  definitely  a high-spirited, 
fun-loving  girl,  says  she’s  met  Marlon  at 
parties  and  finds  him  wonderful  company. 

Apparently,  Marlon  has  also  changed  his 
mind  about  Hollywood  being  the  source  of 
nothing  but  money  and  has  decided  to 
settle  in  the  film  capital  for  a prolonged 
spell.  Recently,  he  had  a whole  load  of 
personal  belongings  shipped  from  New 
York  to  the  house  he  has  rented  high  in 
the  Hollywood  hills.  This  house,  which 
rises  three  stories  high  amid  lush  vegetation 
and  offers  a magnificent  view  of  the  Pacific, 
I is  styled  somewhat  like  an  Italian  villa 
and,  inside  and  out,  has  a solid,  comfort- 


able appearance.  It’s  a far  cry  from  thij 
dingy,  one-room  flats  Marlon  used  to  cal  I 
home  in  New  York. 

More  tangible  than  the  acclaim  he  ha:: 
received  of  late — and  probably  just  as  ef- 
fective in  changing  Marlon’s  attitude — ar< ; 
the  very  gratifying  financial  returns  hi  i 
has  received  for  his  work.  No  longer  is  hi 
irked  by  the  chore  of  making  movies  onl; 
for  the  sake  of  money,  and  he  has  happil; 
signed  up  for  several  new  and  varied  roles 
in  addition  to  forming  his  own  company- 
Pennebaker  Productions — in  associatioi 
with  his  father.  (Pennebaker,  incidentally 
was  his  mother’s  maiden  name.) 

Marlon  Brando’s  turning  businessman  i 
perhaps  the  most  significant  of  all  hi 
changes.  Though  never  a reckless  spendei 
he  has  always  been  careless  about  money 
and  left  the  management  of  his  finance 
entirely  to  his  father.  Although  tremen 
dously  generous  toward  his  friends,  b 
nevertheless  has  a sharp  eye  for  moocher 
and  hangers-on.  Actor-friend  Karl  Maldei 
has  said  of  Marlon,  “He  likes  to  receiv 
presents  fully  as  much  as  he  likes  to  giv 
them — and  he  gives  plenty  of  them.”  Anc 
although  today  he  is  a wealthy  man,  Mar 
Ion’s  tastes  have  remained  simple.  Bu 
money  has  given  him  a chance  to  trave 
more  and  exercise  his  freedom,  both  o 
which  he  loves  dearly.  Now,  however,  a 
an  independent  producer,  Marlon  is  show 
ing  much  more  concern  over  box-offic 
draws  and  other  financial  matters.  His  firs 
independent  picture  will  be  a Western- 
“To  Tame  a Land”— and  he  has  been  de 
voting  a great  deal  of  his  time  to  it.  H 
has  moved  into  offices  at  Paramount,  hi 
distributors,  and  has  clearly  indicated  ths 
he  is  intensely  serious  about  making  hi 
first  business  venture  a success. 

In  one  respect,  Marlon  has  changed  littl 
— that  is  in  his  love  for  acting  and  his  goo 
behavior  on  the  set.  During  the  making  < 
“Guys  and  Dolls,”  in  which  he  proves  him 
self  equally  adept  in  light  roles,  Mario 
was  so  cooperative  that  a delighted  Samui 
Goldwyn — one  of  the  most  difficult  1 
please  of  all  movie  producers — showed  h 
appreciation  by  giving  Marlon  his  first  ca 

On  another  occasion,  after  the  compk 
tion  of  “On  The  Waterfront,”  Eva  Mar: 
Saint  told  what  she  thought  of  workir 
with  Marlon.  “Other  actors,”  she  said,  “ha 
told  me  that  Marlon  was  good  to  work  wit! 
but  what  happened  was  almost  unbelie\ 
able  to  me.  He  gives  so  much  of  himse 
that  he  makes  it  real,  instead  of  just 
scene.”  Similarly,  Karl  Malden  once  sai 
“Marlon  notices  another  actor’s  reactio 
It’s  easy  to  work  out  a scene  with  hir 
Dramatically,  he  has  an  acute  sense  ' 
right  and  wrong.  This  is  one  guy  I a 
trust.” 

This,  however,  does  not  mean  that  Mai 
Ion  has  become  a veritable  angel  as  f; 
as  his  actions  are  concerned.  Happily,  1 
has  not.  He  is  still  the  prankster,  thouf 
never  maliciously  so,  as  was  witnessed  c 
the  set  of  “Guys  and  Dolls.”  One  of  tl 
scenes  called  for  Frank  Sinatra  to  be  ea 
ing  a piece  of  Lindy’s  famous  cheesecal 
while  Marlon  talked  to  him.  According 
eye-witnesses,  Marlon  blew  his  lines  son 
seventy-five  times  in  a row,  forcing  Frar 
to  keep  stuffing  himself  with  cheesecal 
until  it  almost  came  out  of  his  ears. 

Another  time,  Jean  Simmons  was  havii 
difficulty  getting  through  a scene.  Eai 
time  the  cameras  started  to  roll,  Je; 
would  get  the  giggles  and  have  to  stc 
“What’s  the  matter,  Jean?”  director  J' 
Mankiewicz  finally  asked.  “Look,”  si 
giggled,  pointing  to  Marlon  who  w 
watching  from  a corner  of  the  set,  dreami 
scratching  himself  like  a monkey.  “Plea: 
tell  him  to  stop  before  I get  hysterica 

Karl  Malden  provided  a good'  explan 
tion  for  this  youthful  mischievousness 
Marlon’s  when  he  said,  “There’s  nev 


108 


nything  mean  in  any  of  his  jokes,  but  he 
ioes  love  a prank.  I really  think  it’s  that 
[uality  of  boyishness  in  his  character  that 
nakes  him  so  likable.” 

Perhaps  this  is  the  key  to  Marlon’s 
eemingly  contradictory  character.  On  one 
land,  he  is  highly  intelligent  and  complex, 
vith  great  artistic  depth.  Still,  he  has  pre- 
erved  the  ability  to  look  out  on  the  world 
vith  the  naivete  and  freshness  of  a young 
>oy.  Marlon  has  said  that,  when  he  enters 
i room  full  of  people,  he  can  sense  if  just 
me  person  in  the  crowd  is  hostile  to  him. 
)nly  a child  usually  has  such  keen  sensi- 
ivity.  Marlon  also  feels  most  comfortable 
vith  children  and  animals,  he  loves  to 
[ream  and  dawdle,  take  long  walks  in  the 
ountry  and  stare  up  into  the  sky.  A great 
inimic,  he  loves  to  disguise  his  voice  on 
he  telephone  and  assume  strange  identi- 
fies. Showing  his  playful  imagination,  he 
iince  told  a girl  friend,  “I’m  a crow  fly- 
ing to  Florida.  I won’t  write  because  I can’t 
L'rip  a fountain  pen  in  my  claws.” 

Although  Marlon’s  recent  behavior  has 
iieen  docile  compared  with  his  rebellious- 
ness of  a few  years  ago,  he  has  by  no 
eans  lost  his  yearning  to  be  free  and  in- 
ependent.  Rather,  it  seems,  he  has  been 
arning  to  adjust  to  the  necessary  con- 
entions  of  life  and  set  himself  up  indi- 
idually  within  that  framework.  “To  this 
ay,”  says  Karl  Malden,  “you  can’t  just 
jell  Marlon  to  do  anything.  He  hates  to  be 
ushed  around  and  chafes  under  any  form 
f rigid  discipline.”  Most  important,  adds 
Karl , “Marlon  has  a set  of  standards  that 
|iay  not  necessarily  jibe  with  those  of  a lot 
;f  movie  people.  But  plain,  ordinary  folks 
(lever  find  him  hard  to  take.  There’s  real 
ubstance  to  him,  and  I for  one  consider  it 
ji  privilege  to  call  him  a friend.”  Karl’s 

fife  backs  him  up  by  saying,  “Marlon  is 
(ally  and  truly  very  sweet.  I like  him  a 
t.  He’s  been  a guest  at  my  house  and  he’s 
elcome  any  time.  He’s  a real  person.  I 
ji/ish  there  were  more  like  him.” 

[Perhaps  the  final  test  of  Marlon’s  new- 
ound  equilibrium  will  be  whether  or  not 
e’ll  eventually  settle  down  to  a happy 
larriage.  Although  he  announced  his  en- 
agement  to  Josiane  Mariani.  who  now  has 
home  of  her  own  outside  Hollywood,  no 
love  has  apparently  been  made  toward 
larriage.  At  the  time  he  became  engaged 
> Josiane,  Marlon  said.  “She  has  a lot  of 
rowing  up  to  do  yet.  Jumping  right  into 
ris  thing  (marriage)  wouldn’t  be  fair 
) her.”  Perhaps,  since  then,  Marlon  has 
;alized  it  wouldn’t  be  fair  to  him,  either. 
i the  meantime,  both  he  and  Josiane 
ave  been  dating  others. 

Rita  Moreno,  whom  Marlon  has  dated 
ccasionally  for  quite  a while,  said  re- 


cently, “Any  time  big  Marlon  calls  up,  I’ll 
go  out  with  him.” 

It’s  no  secret  that  Marlon  has  tremen- 
dous appeal  for  women.  However,  he  is  not 
getting  any  younger.  At  thirty-two,  he  is 
getting  past  the  age  where  most  men  us- 
ually marry  and  start  a family.  And  with 
Marlon’s  love  for  children  and  his  appar- 
ent need  for  love  himself,  there  doesn’t 
seem  to  be  any  good  explanation  for  his 
failure  to  settle  down  thus  far.  The  young- 
est of  three  children,  he  comes  from  a 
warm,  devoted  family  and  could  normally 
be  expected  to  follow  the  same  pattern. 

Marlon’s  and  Josiane’s  reasons  for  not 
marrying  are  strictly  their  own,  but  what- 
ever they  are,  the  fact  remains  that  Marlon 
is  still  “unsnared.”  He  didn’t  have  to  an- 
nounce his  engagement  unless  he  really 
meant  it  at  the  time.  He  must  have  been 
in  love  and  ready  and  willing  to  tie  the 
knot.  Perhaps,  in  his  mind,  he  does  want 
to  get  married  and  settle  down,  raise  a 
family,  but  the  Peter  Pan  in  his  soul  won’t 
let  him  go  through  with  it.  It  seems  to 
make  him  pick  the  wrong  girl,  or  else  act 
in  a way  the  right  kind  of  girl  wouldn’t 
tolerate  for  long.  Perhaps,  too,  his  horo- 
scope is  right  in  revealing  that  he  never 
will  find  exactly  the  kind  of  girl  he  wants. 

In  any  event,  everyone  who  knows  Mar- 
lon likes  him  without  exception.  No  one 
can  stay  angry  with  him  because  he  is 
without  malice,  without  cruelty,  without 
guile.  He  has  remained  loyal  to  all  his  old 
friends — hasn’t  lost  a single  one  of  them — 
and  is  making  as  many  more  as  he  chooses. 
“Other  than  my  husband,”  Eva  Marie  Saint 
once  said,  “Marlon  Brando  is  the  nicest 
man  I know,”  and  she  seems  to  echo  the 
sentiments  of  all  Marlon’s  friends. 

As  he  enters  into  1956,  in  business  for 
himself,  with  one  acting  plum  after  an- 
other falling  into  his  lap,  Marlon  seems 
to  be  sitting  on  top  of  the  world.  He  also 
has  limitless  scope  to  do  what  he  likes  and 
does  best — act.  Judging  from  the  way  fans 
wildly  jammed  Times  Square  to  see  him 
at  the  New  York  premiere  of  “Guys  and 
Dolls,”  plus  the  renewed  adulation  he  has 
received  from  his  role  in  that  movie,  there 
seems  to  be  no  doubt  as  to  Marlon’s  tre- 
mendous popularity.  As  his  horoscope  re- 
vealed, the  one  big  question  mark  in  his 
life  is  love  and  marriage. 

All  in  all,  it  does  seem  that  Marlon  has 
become  a “new  man,”  and  that  there  is  no 
longer  any  need  for  him  to  carry  a chip 
on  his  shoulder  or  rebel  so  fiercely.  There 
also  seems  to  be  every  indication  that  his 
horoscope  hit  the  nail  on  the  head  and  that 
the  best  is  definitely  yet  to  be  for  this  ter- 
rific guy  Brando. 

The  End 


You  7/  agree  . . . 
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Devoted  to  his  work,  he  relaxes  with 
books,  horses  and  plunges  into  the  Pacific. 

Luscious  anita  ekberg  catches  every 
man’s  eye.  Since  her  birth  in  Malmo, 
Sweden,  September  29,  1931,  she’s  grown 
into  a big,  beautiful  girl.  Her  looks  made 
it  easy  for  her  to  get  a foothold  as  a 
photographers’  model  and  beauty-contest 
winner.  Now  she  rates  assignments  ranging 
from  Paramount’s  “War  and  Peace”  to 
Columbia’s  “Zarak  Khan.” 

Amiability  and  solid  masculinity  are 
the  chief  assets  of  richard  egan,  both  pro- 
fessionally and  personally.  A native  San 
Franciscan,  born  July  29,  1921,  he  picked 
up  varied  stage  experience  and  taught 
public  speaking  before  he  started  slugging 
away  at  a movie  career.  He  numbers  Bob 
Mitchum  and  Jane  Russell  among  his  good 
friends,  thanking  them  for  the  help  they’ve 
offered.  But  he  admits  to  no  serious  ro- 
mantic involvements.  And  his  most  trusted 
adviser  is  his  older  brother  Will,  a priest. 

Dates  with  Bing  Crosby  may  have 
brought  kathryn  grant  some  newspaper 
space — but  she  hasn’t  relied  on  them  to 
further  her  career.  This  Texas  girl,  born 
in  Houston  on  November  25,  1933,  decided 
while  she  was  in  high  school  that  movies 
were  for  her.  She  has  used  contacts — like 
a chance  meeting  with  Roy  Rogers’  man- 
ager— to  get  interviews.  But  the  jobs  she 
gets  for  herself. 

Also  footloose  is  tab  hunter.  Born  in 
New  York,  July  11,  1931,  brought  up  in 
California,  he  was  a Coast  Guardsman  and 
a champ  ice-skater  before  he’d  turned 
twenty.  He  still  skates  as  a hobby;  he’s  an 
expert  rider,  too,  and  even  goes  in  for  the 
risky  sport  of  jumping.  Tab’s  movie  de- 
but, more  than  three  years  ago,  put  him 
in  the  promising  class,  but  it  took  “Battle 
Cry”  to  put  him  in  the  big  time. 

Call  Martha  hyer  Tab’s  feminine  coun- 
terpart: promising  for  several  years,  but 
now— thanks  in  good  measure  to  you — 
likely  at  last  to  fulfill  that  promise.  An- 
other Texas  girl  (Fort  Worth,  August  10, 
1929)  Martha  has  been  game  for  any  sensi- 
ble approach:  work  at  the  Pasadena  Play- 
house; roles  in  Westerns;  foreign  movies; 
wearing  her  hair  red,  blond  or  brunette,  as 
the  assignment  has  required.  Now  she’s  set 
for  a prosperous  future.  But  what  man  will 
share  it?  Line  forms  on  the  right. 

The  case  of  shirley  jones  is  quite  dif- 
ferent. Like  Doris  Day,  Shirley  was  chosen 
by  Photoplay  readers  on  the  basis  of  just 
one  movie.  The  little  girl  from  Smithton, 
Pennsylvania  (born  March  31,  1934), 

missed  out  in  1952’s  “Miss  America”  pre- 
liminaries. But  she  came  to  the  attention 
of  the  great  composing  team  of  Rodgers 
and  Hammerstein.  They  kept  her  busy 
with  modest  jobs  in  stage  musicals,  and 
she  never  knew  what  they  were  saving 
her  for  until  the  movie  version  of  “Okla- 
homa!” went  into  production. 

As  fancy-free  as  Shirley,  marisa  pavan 
had  an  unusual  handicap  to  overcome: 
being  identified  as  just  Pier  Angeli’s  twin. 
But  you  have  spotted  Marisa  as  an  in- 
dividual in  her  own  right.  She  was  born 
in  Caglieri,  Sardinia,  on  June  19,  1932.  A 
gentle,  reserved  sort  of  person,  she  is  in- 
terested in  painting  and  sculpturing. 

Two  of  your  favored  players  can  date  a 
wedding  anniversary  from  the  same  year 
as  their  “Choose  Your  Stars”  triumph. 
ray  danton  was  married  to  Julie  Adams 
several  months  before  Photoplay  readers 
began  sending  in  ballots  marked  with  his 
name.  Ray’s  that  rarity,  a native  New 
Yorker,  born  September  19,  1931.  He  began 
as  a child  actor  on  radio  and  in  summer 
theatres,  rushed  into  adult  roles  because 
his  voice  changed  at  an  unusually  early 


age.  Two  years  in  the  Army  and  experi 
ence  on  tv  preceded  his  movie  success.  , 

Bride  of  Ted  Briskin  (ex-husband  < 
Betty  Hutton),  colleen  miller  won  vote 
with  her  soft,  dark  beauty.  She  hails  froi  I 
Yakima,  Washington,  marks  Novembt 
10th  as  a special  date  on  her  calendar.  It 
her  birthday  (1932),  also  the  day  that  U- 
signed  her.  Beauty  prizes  and  dancir 
stints  were  Colleen’s  only  pre-Hollywoo 
achievements. 

Other  young  happily-marrieds  wh  i 
reaped  an  imposing  number  of  ballots  in  ; 
elude  william  Campbell.  With  her  encoui  i 
agement  and  at  the  sacrifice  of  her  ow 
hoped-for  career,  his  lovely  Judith  is  help  : 
ing  him  toward  fame.  Born  in  Newarlj  I 
New  Jersey,  October  30, 1926,  Bill  earnest];  j 
studied  acting  in  New  York,  did  a hitch  i I 
the  Navy  and  picked  up  plenty  of  stag 
work  before  he  headed  for  Hollywood 

As  intensely  ambitious  as  Bill,  lo  I 
smith  also  married  young.  Born  Lois  Hurr  0 
bert  in  Topeka,  Kansas,  November  3,  193 
she  spent  her  teen  years  in  Seattle  an 
became  Mrs.  Wesley  Smith  while  she  ar  i 
Wes  were  college  freshmen.  He’s  now  si  I 
instructor  at  Princeton,  and  Lois  followe;  I 
her  quick  Hollywood  click  with  a person,:  i 
Broadway  success  in  “The  Young  an  j 
Beautiful.” 

About  the  same  age  as  many  establishell 
stars,  jeff  morrow  (born  January  1 I 
1917)  is  nevertheless  forging  ahead  rapic  j 
ly  with  his  new  career.  A native  of  Brook  I 
lyn,  Jeff  got  out  of  there  early — becau:  1 
it  was  too  far  from  Times  Square.  Ne 
York’s  theatre  district  gave  him  sol 
training  and  a charming  wife,  tv  and  fil:  i 
actress  Anna  Karen.  They  have  a nim|  I 
year-old  daughter,  Liss. 

Another  benedict  among  the  chose® 
twenty  is  aldo  ray.  He  and  wife  Jeff  Dor  I 
nell  have  had  their  problems,  but  are  try 
ing  hard  to  work  them  out.  Born  in  Pe 
Arsyl,  Pennsylvania,  September  25,  192 
Aldo  was  brought  up  in  Crockett,  Cal  J 
fornia,  made  his  first  movie  in  1951.  Lil 
Tab  Hunter,  he  had  to  wait  for  “Batt  . 
Cry”  to  get  his  real  break. 

Before  russ  tamblyn  reached  his  twei 
ty-first  birthday,  on  December  30th,  ijj 
decided  to  take  himself  out  of  the  bad 
elor  ranks,  with  the  announcement  of  In ' 1 
engagement  to  Venetia  Stevenson.  A n; 
tive  of  Los  Angeles,  Russ  (at  first  calk; 
Rusty)  won  his  first  film  role  in  1948.  : 

But  he  isn’t  the  youngest  of  the  win 
ners.  Among  the  three  talented  teenage 
that  you  chose,  pat  wayne  has  that  di 
tinction.  Sixteen-year-old  Pat  celebrat 
July  15th  as  his  birthday.  Another  Ang>  1 
leno,  he  is  John  Wayne’s  son,  but  oth 
producers  tapped  Pat  for  movies  befo 
Dad  got  around  to  employing  him.  Pa  i: 
smart  as  a whip,  and  his  height  (six  fel 
one)  may  qualify  him  for  older  roles,  i 

Seventeen-year-old  susan  strasberg  a 
so  has  a show-business  heritage.  Daught 
of  stage  director  Lee  Strasberg,  she  w 
born  May  22nd  in  New  York  City,  made 
theatre  debut  at  the  age  of  fourteen.  / 
present,  she  is  drawing  stage  acclaim  j 
star  of  “The  Diary  of  Anne  Frank.”  |! 

Now  eighteen,  Natalie  wood  began  hj 
career  even  earlier,  when  she  was  eigl 
Born  July  20th  in  San  Francisco,  Natal 
moved  with  her  parents  to  Santa  Ro: 
California,  where  a movie  company  ha] 
pened  to  be  locationing.  The  child  w 
used  as  an  extra— and  the  director  remer 
bered  her  two  years  later,  when  casting  ; 
important  juvenile  role.  Long  experien 
accounts  for  Natalie’s  poise. 

There  are  your  winners.  Photoplay  coi 
gratulates  you  on  your  excellent  jud, 
ment— and  joins  you  in  wishing  yo 
favorites  the  good  fortune  they’ve  earne 
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I Swoon  for  Frank  Sinatra 


( Continued,  from  page  65) 
i/e  would  be  gone  about  ten  days  to  two 
veeks.  He  said  the  trip  would  be  good  for 
ay  geography,  my  history  and  my  inter- 
st  in  something  to  eat  aside  from  a ham- 
iurger  and  a Coke.  Family  joke— very 
unny. 

Naturally  there  were  plenty  of  things  to 
o.  School  finals  would  be  inflicted  upon 
ay  class  while  I was  gone,  so  I had  to 
lake  arrangements  to  take  them  in  ad- 
ance,  and,  in  order  to  take  them  ahead  of 
ime,  I had  plenty  of  work  to  do.  I’ve  been 
wfully  lucky  so  far;  I’ve  been  able  to  col- 
Ijjct  pretty  good  grades,  and  I didn’t  want 
o fall  flat  on  my  face  while  traveling,  so 
really  worked.  Somehow  studying  was 
lade  a lot  easier  by  my  Christmas  present 
rom  Daddy:  four  pieces  of  matched  lug- 
age  in  a bright  red  air-line  type.  I lined 
hem  up  in  my  room  to  keep  reminding  me 
diy  I couldn’t  linger  on  the  telephone  or 
sten  to  my  records. 

Another  thing  that  made  it  easy  was 
Iom’s  taking  me  shopping  for  clothes.  We 
alked  to  some  people  who  had  lived  in 
ustralia,  so  we  knew  that  I would  need 
ghtweight  clothing  for  January  “down 
Cder”  because  January  is  midsummer  for 
hem. 

We  took  off  at  ten  in  the  morning  of  a 
right  January  day  and  flew  to  San  Fran- 
sco  where  we  caught  the  2 p.m.  flight 
ound  for  Honolulu,  the  Fiji  Islands  and 
ydney,  Australia — all  merely  names  till 
len.  I don’t  think  I was  excited — just 
lain  numb  with  anticipation  from  hat  to 
ylons.  I had  flown  before,  when  Daddy 
10k  me  to  New  York  and  to  Las  Vegas, 
ut  this  was  different;  this  was  over  water, 

I id  for  thirty-six  hours. 

Once  we  were  out  of  sight  of  land, 
addy  settled  down  for  a talk  with  me. 
e said  that  he  would  be  meeting  many 
iportant  people  and  that  I would  be  in- 
rviewed  right  along  with  him.  I had 
;en  interviewed  by  a newspaper  man 
lly  once,  so  I asked  Daddy  what  I should 

?y- 

Daddy  explained  (he’s  usually  pretty 
>od  at  explaining  things)  that  no  one 
iuld  advise  another  person  what  to  say 
advance.  “There  are  only  two  things  to 
;ep  in  mind,”  he  told  me.  “Be  natural, 
on’t  pretend  to  know  something  you 
>n’t.  If  you’re  asked  a question  that 
iffles  you,  say  so.  Next,  be  honest.  Don’t 
irt  feelings  if  you  can  avoid  it,  but  don’t 
‘ insincere  either.  Don’t  make  a fuss.  If 
>u  are  enthusiastic  about  a thing,  be  en- 
i usiastic;  if  you  aren’t,  don’t  pretend.  Got 
! chicken?” 

; 

: told  him  that  I would  remember,  but 
be  frank,  I didn’t  think  anyone  would 
| ither  with  me.  I guess  this  is  as  good  a 
; ace  as  any  to  say  that  I was  wrong;  I was 
terviewed  almost  as  much  as  Daddy  was, 
d I was  a little  disappointed  to  discover 
at  most  people  asked  me  exactly  the 
me  question:  “Who  is  your  favorite 
■ tor?” 

I said  Daddy,  of  course,  and  stopped, 
iwever,  in  addition  to  Daddy  I have  some 
ner  favorites,  and  I’d  like  to  mention 
'em  because  they  have  given  me  a good 
Hny  hours  of  pleasure  in  theatres  and  I’d 
i e to  express  my  gratitude.  For  beauty, 
1 think  there’s  simply  no  one  like  Eliza- 
1th  Taylor.  I think  she  is  the  prettiest 
!'l  I have  ever  seen,  and  I imagine 
jinty  of  people  feel  the  same  way  about 
Pjr.  I think  Grace  Kelly  is  one  of  the 
J safest;  she  seems  both  natural  and 
lnest,  and,  since  I’m  supposed  to  de- 
ilop  those  traits,  I like  to  think  of  her  as 
j ideal,  For  acting,  it  would  be  hard  to 
id  anyone  more  talented  than  Barbara 

h 


Stanwyck.  I admire  her  and  I’m  glad  she 
is  one  of  my  mother’s  best  friends. 

As  for  my  favorite  actors  I’ll  just  men- 
tion their  names  and  drop  the  subject. 
George  Nader  and  Marlon  Brando. 

It  was  one  o’clock  in  the  morning  when 
we  landed  in  Honolulu;  after  a press  con- 
ference, we  took  a taxi  to  Waikiki  and  had 
dinner  at  a wonderful  place  called  Canlis’ 
Charcoal  Broiler.  (I  had  eaten  dinner  on 
the  plane,  but  Daddy  hadn’t  been  hungry 
until  we  landed.) 

What  can  I say  about  Hawaii?  First  of 
all,  everybody  talks  about  how  breath- 
takingly  beautiful  it  is,  but  nobody  tells 
you  that  the  air  is  perfumed.  It  smells 
like  pineapple-upside-down-cake,  and  you 
can’t  seem  to  get  enough  of  it. 

Of  course  there  had  been  a big  ceremony 
when  we  arrived  (all  planes  are  met  with 
ceremonies),  so  I saw  my  first  real-live 
hula,  and  my  first  honest-to-goodness  leis, 
and  I learned  to  say  “Aloha.”  Daddy  finally 
managed  to  talk  me  back  onto  the  plane 
by  saying,  “Remember,  chicken,  we  stop 
here  on  our  way  home.” 

w e finally  landed  at  Sydney  at  eleven  at 
night,  and  there  was  a huge  delegation  to 
meet  us.  Since  I am  supposed  to  be  hon- 
est, I will  admit  that  I think  a press  inter- 
view at  that  time  of  night,  after  thirty-six 
hours  in  the  air,  is  not  entirely  fair.  I know 
Daddy  was  exhausted,  and  if  you  want  to 
know  the  truth,  so  was  I.  I had  a terrible 
time  thinking  up  answers  and  sometimes 
I didn’t  understand  questions  which 
sounded  faintly  familiar,  but  not  quite 
clear  enough.  You  see,  Australians  pro- 
nounce their  words  somewhat  differently 
than  we  do.  Later,  when  I was  rested,  I 
had  no  trouble  understanding,  and  I loved 
the  way  they  said,  “al-you-MIN-yum”  for 
aluminum,  and  “tyke”  for  take,  and 
“myte”  for  mate,  which  means  chum  or 
buddy.  Still,  that  first  night  I was  pretty 
confused  and  I think  Daddy  was,  too. 

One  of  the  things  I have  always  admired 
about  Daddy  is  his  neatness.  He  dresses 
very  well  (at  least  according  to  my  taste) 
and  I am  always  proud  of  him  when  we 
go  out  together.  He  has  one  charcoal  suit 
with  which  he  wears  a mint  shirt  and  a 
white-on-white  tie  which  seems  to  pick  up 
the  green  tones  of  the  shirt.  I think  this  is 
one  of  his  best  outfits  but  naturally  he 
wasn’t  wearing  it  when  we  landed  in  Syd- 
ney. I don’t  recall  exactly  what  he  was 
wearing  but  it  was  rumpled  and  his  shirt 
collar  was  open,  and — well,  I didn’t  think 
it  was  fair  for  all  those  people  to  see  him 
when  he  wasn’t  looking  . . . well,  I think 
“natural”  is  the  best  word.  I wasn’t  look- 
ing natural  either — not  with  my  arms  full 
of  the  most  gorgeous  roses  I had  ever  seen. 
I felt  like  a royal  princess. 

After  our  Sydney  stop  we  flew  on  to 
Melbourne,  arrivir'’  at  two  in  the  morn- 
ing—I wasn’t  we  .g  eyes  by  that  time, 
just  slits — and  there  was  another  recep- 
tion. I was  so  impressed  by  the  friendliness 
of  the  people.  Even  if  the  night  hadn’t 
been  warm,  which  it  was  in  the  midst  of 
Australian  summer,  the  beaming  faces  of 
those  wonderful  people  would  have  made 
the  temperature  tropical.  How  they  cheered 
Daddy!  And  they  presented  me  with  a toy 
koala  bear,  my  first. 

From  the  airport  we  went  straight  to  the 
hotel  and  to  bed.  Oh  bed!  You  never  real- 
ize how  comforting  it  is  until  you  haven’t 
climbed  between  sheets  for  three  days. 
When  I awakened  I looked  at  my  watch 
and  couldn’t  believe  my  eyes:  It  was  noon. 
I went  into  Daddy’s  room  and  woke  him 
up.  After  we  both  showered,  dressed,  we 
had  a wonderful  breakfast. 

Now,  let  me  see.  What  happened  next? 


all  eyes  are  on 
the  lady  with 


PERMANENT  DARKENER  , 

FOR  LASHES  AND  BROWS  2X 

• NOT  A DYE! 

• One  application  lasts  4 to  5 weeks! 
“Dark-Eyes"  is  the  perfect  way  to  make  eye- 
lashes and  brows  completely  natural  looking. 
Accepted  by  Boards  of  Health  all  over  Amer- 
ica. No  caution  label  required.  “Dark-Eyes" 
is  NOT  A MASCARAI  Eliminates  the  bother 
of  daily  eye  make-up.  It  is  PERMANENT, 

SWIMPROOF,  SMUDGEPROOF, 
TEARPROOF,  and  SMEARPROOFI 

Ideal  to  “ touch-up " those  first 
gray  hairs! 

$1.00  (plus  tax I at  leading  drug , 
dept,  and  variety  chain  stores. 

“DARK-EYES"  COMPANY,  Dept.  P-26 

3319  W.  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  25<  (coin  or  stamps— lax  included)  for  TRIAL  SIZE 
PACKAGE  of  "Dark-Eyes”  with  directions. 

check  color:  □ Black  □ Brown 


Address. 
Town 


^ nO  maternity 

fAJv*'  STYLE  CATALOG 


SAVE  MONEY-Shop  by  Mail!  FREE  cata- 
log pictures  hundreds  of  exclusive  ma- 
ternity fashions.  World's  Largest.  Complete 
Selection,  Dresses,  Suits,  Mix  & Match  Sep- 
arates, Sportswear,  Girdles,  Lingerie;  $2.98 
to  $22.98.  Catalog  mailed  in  plain  envelope. 

C RAWFORD’S 

Dept.  35,  8015  Wornall, Kansas  City  14,Mo< 


300  X Childs  Photo 


BIG  DEMAND  for  boys’  and  girls’  pho- 
tos, ages  6 months  to  18  years.  $300  or 
more  PAID  if  used  for  advertising  pur- 
poses. Send  ONE  small  photo  for  ap- 
proval. Print  CHILD’S  and  MOTHER’S 
name  and  address  on  back.  Returned 
15  days.  NO  OBLIGATION. 

ADVERTISERS  PHOTOS 
6000-HN  Sunset,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


DESTROY  fgam  FOREVER 


TtMPORARY  RILlir  IS  NOT  tNOUOH 
Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  cnn  you 
bo  cure  UNWANTEO  HAIR  Is  GONE  FOR- 
EVER.  Brings  roller  and  soclnl  happiness.  Do 
not  use  our  method  until  you  have  read  our 
instruction  book  carefully  and  learned  to  use 
the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  efficiently. 

Used  successfully  over  50  years. 


* 


NEW  BEAUTY 
FOR  YOU” 


MAHLER'S  INC.  dept,  go-b,  PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I. 


RUPTURE-EASER 


(APiper  Brace  Truss)  I 


Pat.  N o:m 
2606551 


Right  or  left 
Side  4 


$395 


Double. ..4.95 
No 

Fitting 
Required 


_ , , .A  strong,  form-fitting  washable  support. 

Back  lacing  adjustable.  Snaps  up  in  front.  Adjustable 
leg  strap.  Soft,  flat  groin  pad.  No  steel  or  leather 
bands.  Unexcelled  for  comfort.  Also  used  as  after 
operation  support.  For  men.  women  and  children.  Mail 
orders  give  measure  around  the  lowest  part  of  the 
abdomen  and  state  right  or  left  side  or  double.  We 
Prepay  Postage  on  C.O.D.'s. 
oli  PIPER  BRACE  CO. 

811  Wyandotte  Dept.  MWG-26  Kansas  City  5.  Mfc 


111 


I’ll  try  to  give  you  some  foreground 
first.  We  spent  four  days  in  Melbourne 
where  Daddy  and  the  troupe  were  appear- 
ing at  a stadium  seating  ten  thousand. 
Next,  we  spent  two  days  in  Sydney,  and 
while  we  were  in  Sydney  the  stadium  in 
Melbourne  burned  to  the  ground.  Naturally 
the  troupe  kidded  Daddy  about  that,  say- 
ing Sinatra  got  too  hot  for  the  timbers, 
that  one  man  fiddled  down  a bridge,  but 
Daddy  was  the  first  singer  to  burn  down 
an  auditorium! 

When  we  returned  to  Melbourne,  the 
troupe  had  to  sing  in  the  town  hall  which 
seated  only  three  thousand,  so  there  were 
many  disappointed  people  who  missed  the 
show. 

I will  admit  that  I could  have  gotten 
more  out  of  the  trip  if  it  hadn’t  been  for 
Daddy’s  rule  that  I had  to  be  in  bed  every 
night  at  ten. 

Incidentally,  one  of  the  worst  scoldings 
I ever  got  in  my  life  from  Daddy  resulted 
from  the  late-hours  problem.  I stayed  out 
one  night  until  one-thirty.  I was  attending 
a party  at  a private  home,  of  course;  the 
parents  were  friends  of  my  parents,  so 
that  was  all  right,  but  I was  supposed  tc 
be  inside  my  own  front  door  at  midnight. 
I won’t  go  into  the  reasons  for  my  late- 
ness (which  I thought  were  fairly  good), 
but  when  the  time  came  for  my  weekly 
report  to  Daddy,  I had  to  tell  him  about 
the  over-hours  bit.  He  gave  me  a Judge 
Hardy  talk  over  the  telephone,  all  about 
fourteen  being  too  young  for  that  sort  of 
thing  and  my  having  plenty  of  time  for 
late  hours  when  I was  more  mature  and 
ended  by  grounding  me  for  two  whole 
weeks. 

Another  thing  that  Daddy  is  particular 
about  is  my  writing  home.  Every  day  he 
would  ask  me,  “Did  you  write  to  your 
mother  last  night?”  Or  “Did  you  write  to 
your  brother?”  Or  “Did  you  write  to  your 
sister?”  This  is  the  reason  I don’t  believe 
in  writer’s  cramp — if  there  were  such  a 
thing,  I’m  sure  I’d  have  it. 

Several  other  Australian  experiences 
stand  out:  Daddy  and  I fell  in  love  with 
the  idea  of  afternoon  tea.  Every  day  at 
four,  throughout  the  length  and  breadth 
of  the  land,  apparently,  everyone  stops 
whatever  he  is  doing  and  has  tea.  I love 
tea  as  a beverage  anyhow,  always  have, 
so  this  seemed  to  me  to  be  the  greatest. 

New  honor  came  to  me  and  I don’t  think 
Daddy  is  ever  going  to  let  me  forget  it.  We 
visited  a zoo  and  I saw  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life,  a real  live  koala  bear,  a mother 
kangaroo  and  a baby  kangaroo  who  was 
named  Nancy  in  my — ahem — honor. 

Daddy  and  I also  did  a lot  of  shopping. 
Nearly  every  afternoon  we  would  prowl 
the  shops.  We  bought  Mother  a beautiful 
crocodile  purse — maybe  it  was  alligator,  I 
can  never  tell  the  difference.  We  thought  it 
was  unusual  because  it  was  finished  in  a 
soft  gun-metal  gray  shade  instead  of  the 
customary  brown.  Perfumes  don’t  bear  the 
duty  in  Australia  that  they  do  here,  so  we 
also  bought  two  of  Mom’s  favorite  per- 
fumes. 

Of  course  one  of  the  first  things  I no- 
ticed was  the  stock  of  terrific  sweaters  in 
all  the  stores;  the  colors  are  out  of  a prize 
rainbow  and  the  fabric  is  an  angora  as 
soft  as  a kitten’s  ear.  Ann  McCormack,  a 
member  of  the  troupe,  gave  me  a beauti- 
ful blue  slipover  that  is  my  pride  and  joy. 

But  best  of  all  the  Australian  experi- 
ences was  hearing  Daddy  sing,  night  after 
night,  all  the  melodies  I love  such  as  “Old 
Man  River,”  “The  Birth  of  the  Blues”  and 
“Young  at  Heart.”  And  helping  him  pre- 
pare spaghetti  every  Sunday  while  we 
were  in  Sydney.  The  Sinatra  singing  was 
expected;  the  cookery  was  not,  but  the 
p truth  is  that — good  as  the  Australian  lamb 
and  beef  were — we  began  to  be  homesick 
for  the  Italian  menu. 


In  Sydney  our  entire  company  was  liv- 
ing in  the  twelve  rooms  of  a small  hotel,  so 
naturally  Daddy  had  the  run  of  the  kitch- 
en. Early  Sunday  morning  he  would  buy 
fresh  tomatoes,  beef  that  he  had  the 
butcher  grind  (to  the  butcher’s  shock), 
packaged  spaghetti,  and  olive  oil,  plus  sea- 
sonings. Most  of  us  nearly  drowned  while 
drooling  as  we  sniffed  that  wonderful 
spaghetti  and  tried  to  control  ourselves 
until  dinner  was  ready. 

One  might  imagine  that  I would  have 
picked  up  a lot  of  show  business  pointers 
on  this  trip,  since  I think — right  now  at 
least — that  I would  like  to  be  an  actress 
someday.  But  the  sad  fact  is  that  Daddy 
doesn’t  talk  much  show  business  during  his 
leisure  hours.  What  he  does  love  to  talk 
about  is  baseball,  chiefly  the  Giants.  I may 
never  learn  a lot  about  stage  presence, 
voice  control  and  timing  from  listening 
carefully  to  Daddy,  but  I’ll  be  an  authority 
on  Willie  Mays,  Ruben  Gomez  and  their 
fellow  players. 

And  so,  as  they  say  in  the  travelogues, 
we  had  to  say  goodbye  to  glamorous  Aus- 
tralia with  its  fascinating  traffic  (Daddy 
and  I embarrassed  ourselves  by  traversing 
a pedestrian  tunnel  headed  in  the  wrong 
direction),  its  vast  distances,  its  dazzling 
beaches  and  sharp  blue  water  and  its  gen- 
erous, friendly  people.  Our  departing  lug- 
gage was  filled  with  gifts  given  to  us  and 
gifts  we  were  taking  home:  books  about 
Australia,  maps  of  the  continent,  stuffed 
kangaroos  and  boomerangs  for  my  brother 
Frank,  koala  bears  and  jewelry  for  my  sis- 
ter Christina.  I received  an  engraved  cig- 
arette case  and  lighter  (you  should  have 
seen  Daddy’s  face  when  I opened  them.  He 
has  definite  ideas  about  how  many  years 
should  pass  before  the  set  is  anything  but 
a beautiful  trinket  to  carry  around  in  my 
purse) . 

We  reached  Honolulu  just  after  noon, 


WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 

Bobbie  Brooks  ensemble 

Des  Moines,  la. — Younker  Bros. 
Detroit,  Mich. — Winkelman's 
Kansas  City,  Mo. — Harzfeld's 
Memphis,  Tenn. — Lowenstein's 
New  York,  N.  Y. — Arnold  Constable 
Omaha.  Neb. — J.  L.  Brandeis 
Richmond,  Va. — Thalhimer's 

Fligelman  slacks 

Washington,  D.  C. — The  Hecht  Co. 

Jerry  Gilden  costume 

Atlanta,  Ga. — Davison-Paxon 
Charlotte,  N.  C. — The  Mellon  Co. 
Chicago,  111. — Carson  Pirie  Scott 
Denver,  Colo. — Denver  Dry  Goods 
Indianapolis,  Ind. — Wm.  H.  Block 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — Bonwit  Teller 

Sportwhirl  sheath 

Boston,  Mass. — Fredleys 

Parade  ensemble 

Roanoke,  Va. — Smartwear-Irving 
Saks 

Parade  princess  dress 

Bufialo,  N.  Y. — L.  L.  Berger 
Los  Angeles,  Calif. — Haggarty's 
Miami  Beach,  Fla. — Sandra  Post  of 
Florida 

Roanoke,  Va. — Smartwear-Irving 
Saks 


and  the  first  thing  we  did  was  to  hurry  to 
a sandwich  counter  and  order  a hamburger 
and  a milk  shake — oh,  what  nectar  and  am- 
brosia! 

Daddy  was  simply  dead,  because  when  i 
he  goes  out  on  tour,  he  goes  all  out.  Hef 
has  a conviction  that  when  people  buy  a 
ticket  to  hear  an  entertainer  sing,  they  are 
entitled  to  the  very  best  he  can  give. 
Daddy  knocks  himself  out  to  give  good  i 
measure,  and  he  tries  to  get  to  know  as 
many  people  as  possible.  He  is  very  good 
at  asking  questions  that  encourage  people  i 
to  talk  about  themselves  and  their  coun- 
try, and  he  remembers  what  he  hears.  If  J j 
had  half  his  memory,  I’d  get  the  best  i 
marks  of  anyone  in  our  school. 

Since  Daddy  had  worked  so  hard,  and  i 
because  his  throat  had  given  him  some 
trouble  in  Australia,  we  decided  to  spend; 
a few  days  in  Honolulu,  relaxing.  In  fact ) 
two  and  one-half  days  and  three  nights 
to  be  exact. 

We  stayed  at  the  Surf  rider  and  from  oui  i 
lanai  we  could  see  Waikiki  from  Diamond  j 
Head  almost  to  the  Aloha  Tower.  Dadd> 
had  spent  several  weeks  in  Honolulu  when 
he  was  working  in  “From  Here  to  Eter- 
nity,” and  consequently  he  had  flocks  ol 
friends  to  see. 

We  had  dinner  at  the  Beachcomber  anc 
I ate  so  much  Chinese  food  that  if  I hac 
scratched  myself  I would  have  oozed  soj  I 
sauce.  We  had  dinner  at  the  Halekulan  I 
under  the  hau  tree,  and  we  had  dinner  a : 
The  Royal  Hawaiian  and  listened  to  th<| 
most  beautiful  Hawaiian  singing  I havt 
ever  heard. 

We  bought  Mom  a beach  outfit  of  Jap- 
anese silk  consisting  of  a shirt  and  a paiiJ 
of  shorts,  gray  on  which  there  was  a brigh  ; 
yellow  pineapple  design.  I bought  a bath- 
ing suit  and  a matching  beach  coat  anc 
Daddy  bought  trunks— very  sharp.  He  ha: 
a slender  figure  that  looks  good  in  th< 
skintights  they  like  to  wear  so  much  ii 
The  Islands. 

One  of  the  reasons  Daddy  is  so  happy  ii 
Hawaii  is  that  The  Island  melting  po 
proves  what  Daddy  has  said  so  often:  It  i 
possible  for  people  of  all  colors  and  al  j 
nationalities  to  live  together  happily  if  w- 1 
will  only  accord  one  another  the  respec  j 
always  due  human  dignity.  One  of  th- 
greatest  of  Hawaiian  singers  is  half  Poly  J 
nesian,  one-fourth  Chinese  and  one-fourt)  , 
Portuguese.  In  the  schools  it  is  sometime  i 
impossible  to  guess  a child’s  racial  in 
heritance  by  looking  at  him,  becaus  i 
his  great-grandparents  (eight  individuals  . 
might  have  come  from  Hawaii,  Samoa,  th  j 
Philippine  Islands,  Denmark,  Englanc 
Japan,  Portugal  and  India.  The  resul 
Daddy  and  I think,  is  one  of  the  most  beau 
tiful  groups  of  people  on  earth — and  mos 
of  them  American  citizens! 

w ell,  well — home  again!  My  graduatio  I 
gift  from  Daddy  (graduation  from  junio  i 
high,  three  years  to  go  for  senior  hig 
commencement)  was  a powerful  portabl 
radio  on  which  I can  pick  up  the  Hawai 
ian  music  that  I love.  I let  Daddy  in  on  - 
secret:  I said  that  any  time  he  went  oi 
on  tour  again,  especially  to  The  Islands,  I 
could  be  persuaded  to  go  along. 

His  answer,  and  I quote:  “Whenever 
is  possible  to  take  you  without  interferin 
with  your  school  work,  I want  you  wit 
me.  However,  the  most  important  thin 
right  now  is  getting  an  education.  Finis 
University  High,  then  college,  then  we’ 
make  further  plans.” 

Because  my  biggest  ambition  is  to  mes 
sure  up,  as  much  as  possible,  to  wh: 
Daddy  expects  of  me,  I guess  I’ll  have  1 
settle  down  to  some  concentrated  home 
work  and  try  to  ignore  the  call  of  tl 
planes  passing  overhead  on  their  way  1 
some  glamorous,  exciting  spot  that  I’d  lov 
Well — I’ll  try  anyway. 

The  End 
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Full-Color  Presentation  Portfolio  of  gorgeous 
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Women— Act  Quickly! 

Send  Answer  Today! 

You  must  hurry  to  win  your 
FREE  PRIZE  of  a Tea  Apron. 

Do  the  test  right  away  and 
get  your  answer  off  to  us 
today.  Your  FREE  PRIZE- 
plus  Style  Folio,  fabric  sam- 
ples, and  full  instructions, 
will  go  out  when  we  re- 
ceive your  entry.  Only  one 
entry  accepted  from  each 
household.  Offer  not 
open  to  present  Fashion 
Frocks  salespeople. 

STYLE  TEST  MANAGER 

FASHION  FROCKS,  me. 

Dept.  U-2053 
Cincinnati  25.  Ohio 

In  Canada,  North  American  Fashion 
Frocks,  Ltd.,  2163  Part'.ienais, 

Dept.  U-2053,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 


PASTE  COUPON  ON  POSTCARD  - Mail  Today 


WIN 

/HIS  PRIze; 

t«  TfAAPHOf/ 


*Our  prize  f^r- 

this  test  a sa,nSWer,n« 

Super-quality-  unning, 

fs  you  hav^  ,1m  Such 
before.  Made  c°m  seen 
able  fabric  f .fine  wash- 
too/ny  side  pocket  a 

signed  to  mate'  ,f  s de~ 
your  best  for  y<:OU  ,ook 
wear.  PiPln„  afternoon 
extra  finishiVi^ter,als  and 

FREE 

°ur  style  test  answer  , 

entry  TODAY;  h your 


THE  DRESS  WITH  THE  NEW 
"OVERBLOUSE  LOOK"  IS  STYLE  HOC 


Style  Test  Manager 

FASHION  FROCKS.  INC. 

Dept.  U-2053,  Cincinnati  25,  O.  

Here's  my  answer.  Please  rush  my  PRIZE  of  the  "Bib'"  Type  Tea 
Apron  . also  Style  Folio  with  fabric  samples  and  full  particulars 
without  obligation. 


Name- 


Address- 


-Age- 


City  & Zone- 


State- 


lf  you  live  in  Canada,  mail  this  coupon  to 
L _ — rI!lw ll0CkS’  Ltd>’  2163  Parthenais’  Montreal,  P.  Q.  j 


James  Arness,  star  of 
"GUNSMOKE" 
TV's  new  hit— CBS,  Sat. 


KlNG-S 


JBACCO  CO 


Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


BETTER  TASTING  because 
Accu-Ray  electronically 
scans  the  entire  length  of  every 
Chesterfield toinsure  an  open, 
easy  draw  that  lets  all  the 
wonderful  flavor  of  the  world’s 
best  tobaccos  come  through 
for  your  enjoyment. 


COOLER  SMOKINGbecause 

Chesterfields  are  14%  more 
perfectly  packed  than  ciga- 
rettes made  without  Accu-Ray. 
No  hot  spots.  No  hard  draw. 
Just  cooler,  fresher  smoking 
pleasure  from  first  puff  to  last. 
Enjoy  Chesterfield — today! 


ALWAYS  MILDER  because 
Accu-Ray  "sees”  into  the 
heart  of  your  Chesterfield 
while  it  is  being  made,  per- 
fecting the  even  distribution 
of  its  fine  tobaccos.  So  your 
Chesterfield  burns  more 
evenly,  smokes  much  milder. 
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I ARL  WILSON 
IXCLUSIVE  — 

KIM  NOVAK 


IZZLING 

LOND? 

he  Truth  About 


RORY  CALHOUN 
God  Held  His  Ham 


ISA  PA  VAN 
Discovered 


W HOC  lit  868  i 
SSVW  3NnX00H8 
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THAT 

IVORY 

TOOK 

YOUNG  AMERICA  HAS  IT... 
YOU  CAN  HAVE  IT  IN  7 DAYS! 


Fresher-than-Springtime  . . . That  Ivory  Look 
is  freshness  itself!  This  enchanting 
young  one  has  it  . . . don’t  you  want  it  too? 
Then,  just  remember:  the  milder  your  beauty  soap, 
the  prettier  your  skin!  Moreover,  more 
doctors  advise  pure,  mild  Ivory  for  baby’s  skin 
and  yours  than  any  other  soap. 


Fairer-than-Springtime  . . . That  Ivory  Look 
is  so  fair  and  clear!  And  so  easy  for  you  to  have. 
Simply  change  to  regular  care  with  pure, 
mild  Ivory  Soap.  In  7 days  your  skin  perks  up 
so  prettily!  You’ll  love  its  clear,  radiant  freshness. 
You’ll  have  That  Ivory  Look! 


It's  like  getting  one  FREE!  4 cakes  of  Personal  Size  Ivory 
cost  about  the  same  as  3 cakes  of  other 

leading  toilet  soaps.  Jt  ad  adds  up  . . . 


PERSONAL  SIZE  IVORY  IS  YOUR  BEST  BEAUTY  BUY! 


NEW 


MUM 


The  doctor’s  deodorant  discovery 
that  now  safely  stops  odor  24  hours  a day 


Underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  doctors  proved  a deodorant  without 
M-3  stopped  odor  only  a few  hours  — 
while  New  Mum  with  M-3  stopped 
odor  a full  24  hours! 


You’re  serene.  You’re  sure  of  yourself.  You’re  bandbox  perfect  from  the  skin  out. 
And  you  stay  that  way  night  and  day  with  New  Mum  Cream. 

Because  New  Mum  now  contains  M-3  (hexachlorophene)  which  clings  to 
your  skin  — keeps  on  stopping  perspiration  odor  24  hours  a day. 

So  safe  you  can  use  it  daily— won’t  irritate  normal  skin  or  damage  fabrics. 


KIND  TO  YOUR  SKIN  AND  CLOTHES 


look  prettier — tnrougn 
curly  lashes  in  just 
seconds— with  the  new 
soft-cusfuon 

JbMbw 

t PPOFF^IOKIAI 


PROFESSIONAL 

EYELASH  CURLER 

. naturally, 
it's  the  best . . 
v • gold  plated 

Molded  Cushion  refill,  only  10" 


You  must  try  the  wonderful  new 


AUTOMATIC 

EYEBROW  PENCIL 

never  needs  sharpening 
-spring-locked  crayon 
can’t  fall  out . . . 

Velvet  Black,  Dark  or 
Light  Brown,  and  now  in 
Dove  Grey  or  Auburn  . . . 


39£  for  two  long-last  ing  refills 


P 
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Tweeze  with  ease-with  the  new  silvery 


EYEBROW  TWEEZERS 

designed  with  a grip  that 
can't  slip— straight 
or  slant  edge  . . . ^9^ 


Last  but  not  least— the  world-famous 


' MASCARA 

for  long,  dark,  velvety 
lashes— Solid  Form  in 
gorgeous  gold-plated 
vanity  case  — or  Cream 
Form  in  smart  kit 


The  FIRST  BIG  COMEDY  of  1956! 


He  turns  up 
at  the  most 
embarrassing 
moments! 


■’  Lucy  goes 
to  the  movies 
and  dreams  she's 
a violent  vamp ! 


. ' Desi  takes 
her  on  a camp-  ’ 
ing  trip,  funniest 
ever  filmed ! 


LOUIS  CALHERNjohn  emery -john  hoyt  - natalie  schafer- 

ASSOCIATE  PRODUCER  jerry  thorpe  • A Zanra  Productions,  Inc.  Picture  • Filmed  in  Hollywood  by  Desilu 


SCREEN  STORY  AND 

SCREEN  PLAY  BY  PHOTOGRAPHED  IN  PRINT  BY  DIRECTED  BY  PRODUCED  BY 

HELEN  OEUTSCH  • EASTMAN  COLOR  • TECHNICOLOR  • ALEXANDER  HALL  • DESI  ARNAZ 


PERIODIC  PAIN 


Mama  wore  a stole  but  Liberace  stole 
the  show  in  white  sheared-beaver  coat! 


THAT’S  HOHLYAVOOD  FOR  YOU 


P 


A 
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Don’t  let  the  calendar  make  a 
slave  of  you,  Betty!  Just  take  a 
Midol  tablet  with  a glass  of  water 
. . . that’s  all.  Midol  brings  faster 
and  more  complete  relief  from 
menstrual  pain-it  relieves 
cramps,  eases  headache  and 
chases  the  “blues.” 

“WHAT  WOMEN  WANT  TO  KNOW" 


a 24-page  book  explaining  menstruation 
is  yours,  FREE.  Write  Dep’t  B 36,  Box  280, 
New  York  18,  N.  Y.  (Sent  in  plain  wrapper). 


ivilbOL 


All  Drugstores 
have  Midol 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


I’d  say  Eddie  Fisher  is  showing  a 
lot  more  warm-hearted  humor  since 
his  marriage.  Maybe  some  of  it  rubbed 
off  from  Debbie.  ...  At  a party,  Leslie 
Caron  always  looks  as  if  she  weren’t 
invited,  even  when  she’s  the  hostess. 

. . . Vic  Damone  continues  to  puzzle 
me.  He’s  just  on  the  other  side  of  the 
thin  line  from  being  a big  hit  in  movies 
and  records.  ...  I wonder  if  Phyllis 
Gates  Hudson  approves  of  the  name 
Rock.  Knowing  Phyllis,  my  answer 
to  those  movie  mags  preparing  stories 
entitled  “Will  Marriage  Spoil  Rock 
Hudson?”,  my  answer  is  No!  . . . 
Whenever  any  movie  boasts  it’s  a “be- 
hind the  scenes  story,”  I become  sus- 
picious. ...  If  you  asked  me  (and 
I'm  aware  you  didn’t),  Sophia  Loren’s 
real  name  is  Sofia  Sciccolone.  . . . Gary 
Cooper  on  the  stand  in  “The  Court- 
Martial  of  Billy  Mitchell"’  reminds  me 
of  Cooper  on  the  stand  in  “Mr.  Deeds 
Goes  to  Town.”  Only  this  time,  Coop 
takes  the  stand  with  a historic  purpose. 

. . . TV  gives  you  a chance  to  prove 
you  were  right  about  a lot  of  people 
who  were  unjustly  pushed  around  and 
out  of  the  movies.  Latest  example: 
Phil  Silvers.  . . . Observing  a famous 
dog  and  mule  who  were  very  friendly 
on  a set  between  takes.  I’d  say  this  is 
a town  in  which  only  the  animals  get 
along  the  way  human  beings  should. 

Mickey  Rooney  is  himself — wearing 
glasses  and  barking  objections — on  a 
local  TV  show  called  Juke  Box  Jury. 
...  I have  more  than  a suspicion  that 
Marlon  Brando  wants  to  return  to  the 
Broadway  stage.  . . . Why  isn’t  Lena 
Horne  making  a movie?  Why!  . . . 


Watching  Eddie,  Sidney  wonders  if 
Deb’s  sense  of  humor  is  catching 


Oscar’s  song — I’ll  bet  it  wins — is  “Love 
Is  a Many-Splendored  Thing.”  ...  I 
wonder  if  Joan  Crawford  ever  thinks 
back  to  the  days  when  she  was  strug- 
gling to  be  accepted  at  Pickfair.  . . . 
Whenever  Rod  Steiger  wants  to  show 
his  appreciation,  he  presents  the  person 
with:  1)  a book  of  poetry;  or  2)  a 
special  recording  of  waves  breaking 
and  rolling  onto  the  sand.  This  record 
is  great  for  lulling  you  to  sleep.  . . . 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  will  tell  you  that  this 
is  a town  where  the  most  happily  mar- 
ried couples  are  the  ones  who  are  sep- 
arated. 

I wonder  if  Frank  Sinatra  would  be 
as  great  if  he  hadn’t  been  torching  for 
Ava.  Also,  I wonder  if  the  fame  is 
worth  the  torch.  . . . Howard  Keel  is 
a nice  guy  and  an  excellent  singer,  but 
somehow  he  doesn’t  send  me.  . . . 
Despite  her  milk-and-honey  appear- 
ance, I’m  willing  to  wager  that  Shirley 
Jones  knows  the  score.  . . . Marlene 
Despite  her  milk-and-honey  appear- 
ing a spy  in  a movie.  . . . Grace  Kelly 
always  looks  as  if  she’s  playing  Grace 
Kelly.  . . . George  Dubrow  says  that 
Hollywood  is  a place  where  they  think 

Continued 


SONGS! 
Baby  Let 
Me  Take  You 
Dreaming 

Life  Could  Not 
W Better  Be  i 

' The  Maladjusted  J 
Jester  A 9 

Out  Fox 
The  Fox 

and  others!  M ...jWI 


HEAR.!  HEAR.! 

It'S 

DANNY 

KAYE 

in  the  king-sized 
comedy  of  this 
or  any  yean! 


You’ll  roar  at  Danny  as  Royal  diaper 
changer  to  the  pint-sized  king! 

J1  THE 

COURT 
JESTER 


co- staging 


GLYNIS  JOHNS 

BASIL  RATM80NE 
ANGELA  LANSBUR.Y 
CECIL  PARKER. 

Color  by  TECHNICOLOR, 

a paramount  picture 
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Chicago  16, 

Please  send,  postpaid, sets  (a  pair  and  a spare)  of 

nylons  as  checked  below.  Enclosed  is  $1.00  (no  stamps) 
plus  the  top  of  a Gay  la  HOLD-BOB  Bobby  Pin  Card,  or  a 
Gayla  Hair  Net  Envelope,  for  each  set.  (The  top  of  a 25c 
card  entitles  you  to  order  2 sets.) 

Color : □ Morning  Mist  □ Desert  Sand  □ French  Rose 

(Grayish  Taupe)  (Brownish  Beige)  (Rosy  Hue) 

Size;  a8'/i  0 9 0 9Vi  DIO  □ lOVi  DU 
□ Short  □ Medium  □ long  □ Sell  Seam  Q Dark  Seam 

NAME 

ADDRESS- 

CITY STATE. 


(Please  Print] 


This  offer  good  only  in  continental  United  States. 
Hawaii  and  Alaska.  Offer  subject  to  State  and  Local  - 
requirements  and  may  be  withdrawn  without  notice.  I 


3 Nylons 

( a pair  * and  a spare) 

60  Gauge  15  Denier 

~§j|go 


VALUE  FOR 


iold-bob  with  Flexi- 
the  world’s  best  bob- 
by pin,  offers  you  a Beauty 
Bonus  of  sheer,  luxuri- 
ous, 60  gauge,  1 5 denier 
nylons  at  savings  of  over 
one-half.  You  can  get  a set 
of  three  of  these  leg-flatter- 
ing nylons  by  sending  only 
$1.00  with  the  top  of  a 
Gayla  hold-bob  Bobby 
Pin  card.  Insist  on  Gayla 
hold-bob,  the  bobby 
pin  more  women  pre- 
fer over  all  others, 
and  send  for  these 
beautifully  fitting, 
long  wearing 
nylons  today! 


Get  this 

Beauty 

Bonus 

with  the  top  of  a 

® 


HOLD-BOB 

BOBBY  PIN  CARD 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 

Continued 


they’re  doing  you  a favor  when  they 
let  you  do  them  a favor.  ...  I thought 
Lori  Nelson  and  Gene  Nelson  would 
make  a fine  romantic  couple.  I guess 
it’s  the  same  last  name  that  misled  me. 
At  this  typewriter  sitting,  it’s  Gene 
Nelson  and  Piper  Laurie — a daily 
double  I never  would  have  selected. 
(I’m  honest;  I admit  it.)  . . . There’s 
no  middle-road  feeling  toward  Anna 
Magnani.  You  either  think  she’s  the 
greatest  or  that  she  hams  it  up.  ...  I 
don’t  think  there  should  be  a movie 
season  which  doesn’t  feature  a picture 
with  Katharine  Hepburn.  . . . Descrip- 
tion of  Sheree  North’s  dancing;  She 
shakes  until  you  get  tired.  . . . Mamie 
Van  Doren  is  a glamour  girl  I never 
thought  I’d  see  develop  into  a mother. 
She  is  doing  it  gracefully,  too.  The 
other  day  she  told  some  friends:  “I’m 
expecting  twins.  It  must  be  two,  I feel 
so  pregnant.”  . . . Audrey  Hepburn 
can  greet  visiting  royalty  with  the  air 
of  a princess,  or  do  a great  imitation 
of  Jerry  Lewis  for  her  friends.  Jerry 
caught  a bit  of  it  and  howled.  . . . Mr. 
Lewis  says  this  is  a town  where  you’re 
a big  man  when  you  can  not  only  toss 
your  weight  around,  but  also  have  a 
masseuse  to  do  it  for  you. 

Susan  Hayward  is  “the  $64,000  ques- 
tion” as  far  as  I’m  concerned.  . . . Why 
is  it  that  every  time  I watch  Perry 
Como  on  TV,  I’m  reminded  of  Bing 
Crosby?  This  isn’t  anything  against 
Como,  whom  I like.  ...  I wish  some 
movie  or  TV  producer  would  give 
Charlie  Chaplin,  Jr.  a chance  in  an 
important  role.  Charlie,  Jr.  is  a good 
performer,  and  his  famous  name 
shouldn’t  be  held  against  him.  . . . 
Mike  Curtiz,  attesting  to  the  character 
of  a starlet,  remarked:  “She’d  tell  you 
the  truth,  even  if  she  had  to  lie  to 
do  it.” 

I wonder  if  Liberace  signs  his  letters 
“Sincerely  Yours.”  . . . Gregory  Peck 
looks  as  if  he’s  trying  to  decide  whether 


to  tell  you  something  or  not.  ...  In 
my  opinion,  Kim  Novak  gives  her 
best  performance  to  date  in  “The 
Man  with  the  Golden  Arm.”  ...  No 
matter  how  many  openings,  premieres, 
parties  or  what-have-yous  Jeanne  Crain  j 
and  her  husband,  Paul  Brinkman,  at- 
tend. the  announcer  has  to  be  informed 
who  Paul  Brinkman  is.  ...  At  a dinner  ' 
party  given  by  Arthur  Loew,  Jr.,  Mar- 
lon Brando  was  seated  opposite  his 
look-alike,  Paul  Newman.  The  two  got 
along  fine;  no  comment  was  made  of 
the  fact  that  they  act,  as  well  as  look, 
alike.  . . . Tab  Hunter  always  looks 
and  sounds  as  if  he  had  just  run  up  a 
flight  of  stairs.  . . . How  many  new 


They  make  a handsome  and  happy 
pair.  Rock  and  new  bride  Phyllis 


faces  of  last  month  can  you  recall?  . . . 
When  you  see  “Around  the  World  in 
Eighty  Days,”  you’re  going  to  be 
treated  to  a full-screen  close-up  of 
Marlene  Dietrich’s  legs — in  that  big 
Todd-AO  process.  . . . Tom  Jenks  says 
in  this  town,  when  an  actress  is  de- 
scribed as  a good  housekeeper,  it  means 
every  time  she  gets  divorced  she  keeps 
the  house.  That’s  Hollywood  for  you. 


Kudos  for  Kim,  shown  lunching  with  her  mother  in 
the  Pump  Room  of  Chicago’s  Ambassador  East  Hotel 


Those  were  his  fingerprints  on  the  gun — those 
weren’t  his  fingerprints  on  his  wife!  The  story  of  a 
man— his  pride— his  anger— and  the  vengeance  that 
turned  into  hell  on  the  dock!  ALAN  LADD  and 


EDW.  G.  ROBINSON  and  JOANNE  DRU 


ff 


Actually  filmed  on  the  San  Francisco  bay-front  in  CinemaScop£  and  WarnerColor  -from  Warner  Bros. 

•w*  WIIUAM  DEMAREST • PAUL  STEWART • PERRY  LOPEZ* FAY  WRAY  Screen  Play  by  SIDNEY  BOEHM  and  MARTIN  RACKIN  A JAGUAR  Production  Directed  by  FRANK  TUTTLE 

Presented  by  WARNER  BROS,  muuc^musicxui 
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Tampax 

facts... 

add 

to  your  poise  when  it’s  "time-of-the- 
month”  for  you.  Use  Tampax  internal 
sanitary  protection.  It’s  completely  in- 
visible when  in  place;  you  have  no  fears 
of  telltale  bulges  or  edge-lines.  And 
even  your  uncertainty  about  the  possi- 
bility of  odor  vanishes.  Tampax  posi- 
tively prevents  odor  from  forming! 

subtract 

from  your  discomfort — Tampax  elimi- 
nates the  chafing  pad,  the  binding  belt. 
In  fact,  Tampax  is  so  comfortable  that 
you  can’t  even  feel  you’re  wearing  it!  Yet 
though  it’s  only  1/9  the  size  of  an  ex- 
ternal pad,  it’s  even  more  absorbent!  You 
always  feel  secure  with  Tampax. 

multiply 

your  activities.  With  Tampax,  you’re 
even  apt  to  forget  there’s  a difference  in 
days  of  the  month.  Unlike  any  other 
kind  of  sanitary  protection,  it  can  be 
worn  in  shower  or  tub.  Disposal  is  easy. 
Your  choice  of  3 absorbencies  (Regular, 
Super,  Junior)  at  drug  or  notion  coun- 
ters. Month’s  supply  goes  into  purse. 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


SOAP  BOX: 

I have  just  seen  “Love  Is  a Many- 
Splendored  Thing”  and  thought  it  was  the 
most  magnificent  picture  that  I have  seen 
in  a long  time. 

I can’t  understand  why  William  Holden 
didn’t  include  Jennifer  Jones  as  being  one 
of  his  super-charmers. 

To  me,  she  is  more  professional  than  any 
other  actress.  I sincerely  hope  they  will 
make  many  more  pictures  together. 

Marlene  Davisson 
Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 


Some  royal  praise  for  George 


Before  the  arrival  of  George  Nader  in 
Hollywood.  I was  beginning  to  fear  that 
there  would  be  no  one  to  assume  Clark 
Gable's  role  of  “King”  in  the  years  to 
come,  but  now  there  is  no  doubt  whatso- 
ever in  my  mind. 

This  guy  Nader  has  what  it  takes,  and 
then  some!  Good  looks,  remarkable  talent, 
overwhelming  sex  appeal. 

After  seeing  “Six  Bridges  To  Cross”  and 
“Lady  Godiva,”  I am  convinced  that  here 
is  a guy  to  watch.  I predict  great  things 
in  the  future  for  our  Mr.  Nader. 

So,  move  over  Clark  Gable,  Tony  Curtis, 
Tab  Hunter  and  Marlon  Brando,  and  make 
room  for  the  new  “King”.  . . George  Nader. 

Mary  Anne  Chandler 
Aiken,  South  Carolina 

I am  very  disappointed  in  many  of  the 
Cowboy-and-Indian  movies  that  are  made. 
Why  must  the  Indians  always  be  the 
losers,  when  actually  they  won  a great 
many  of  the  battles  with  the  white  men? 
Why  can’t  the  movie  industry  tell  the 
truth  once  in  a while? 

It  seems  to  me  that  whenever  the  white 
hero  fights  with  the  Indian  chief  or  the 
chief’s  son,  he  wins  all  the  time.  I’m  sure 
that  white  people  would  go  crazy  if  the 
Indians  were  the  ones  who  always  won. 
Recently  I saw  a picture  called  “Massacre 
Valley,”  one  of  the  worst  I’ve  ever  seen. 
It  was  so  unbelievable  that  the  audience 
just  sat  and  laughed  at  it.  One  scene  in 
particular  showed  two  men  behind  a 
wagon,  shooting  all  the  Indians  as  though 
they  were  ducks  in  a pond.  Spending 
money  and  time  making  this  kind  of  movie 
is  senseless. 

A plea  to  the  movie  industry:  If  you 
plan  on  making  any  more  pictures  like 
this  one,  please  don’t  say  that  the  Indians 
were  Sioux.  The  Sioux  are  one  of  the 
proudest  and  bravest  tribes  in  America. 
I,  myself,  am  a Sioux,  and  I'm  proud  of  it. 

I am  sure  every  other  Indian  in  America 
feels  the  same  way  I do. 

La  Van  King 
Scottsbluff,  Nebraska 


I have  just  read  your  December  issue  nf  i 
Photoplay  and  would  like  to  give  G -e 
cheers  for  Margaret  O'Brien  in  speaking  j 
her  piece  on  juvenile  delinquency. 

I am  seventeen  and  am  constantly  de-  i 
fending  myself  and  other  teenagers  against 
unfair  criticism  because  I feel  as  Margaret 
does.  Just  because  a comparative  few  get 
into  trouble  is  no  reason  to  condemn  all 
teenagers. 

We  feel  that  we  are  old  enough  to  know  j 
right  from  wrong.  I’m  sure  that  if  older  ; 
people  would  just  give  us  a chance,  we 
could  prove  our  point. 

So,  many  thanks  to  Margaret  O’Brien  for 
sticking  up  for  us. 

Marilyn  St.  Cin 
Sacramento,  California 

I have  about  six  or  seven  scrapbooks  j 
containing  pictures  and  stories  about  June  j 
Allyson.  Unless  I find  someone  who  would 
like  to  have  them,  I intend  to  burn  them, 
since  they  are  only  collecting  dust.  I am 
sure  some  fan  club  would  be  interested 
since  I started  them  at  the  beginning  of 
June’s  career.  I would  be  glad  to  share 
mailing  expenses. 

Delores  K.  Deisler 
Olympia,  Washington 

In  spite  of  her  outstanding  success  as 
the  “Marty”  girl,  Betsy  Blair  has  the 
wonderful  humility  to  refer  to  herself  as 
“plain  Betsy.” 

In  my  opinion,  no  other  actress  has  so 
expressive  a face  as  Miss  Blair,  and  be- 
cause of  this  she  deserves  the  title  “Most 
Beautiful  Actress”  instead. 

J he  chance  to  direct  the  photography  of 
such  an  intelligent,  sensitive  face  must  be 
an  artist’s  dream  assignment. 

Victor  Holtan 

San  Francisco,  California 


Betsy’s  a beauty,  says  fan 


CASTING: 

I read  Marjorie  Morningstar  by  Her- 
man Wouk.  It  is  a marvelous  book  and 
would  make  an  excellent  movie,  in  my 
opinion.  As  a cast  I’d  suggest:  Kirk  Doug- 
las as  Noel;  Lucy  Marlow  as  Marjorie ; 
John  Ericson  as  Wally. 

Faith  Warrington 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


I have  just  finished  reading  Star  Money 
by  Kathleen  Winsor.  I enjoyed  it  very 
much  and  think  it  would  make  a wonder- 
ful movie  starring  Dorothy  Malone  as 
Shereen  Delaney ; Glenn  Ford  as  Ed  Far- 
rel;  Michael  Rennie  as  Dallas,  and  Guy 
Madison  as  Johnnie. 

Gwen  Tatman 
Ville  Platte,  Louisiana 
Continued  on  page  24 
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Often  a bridesmaid . . . 

never 
a bride! 


^ _ Most  of  the  girls  of  her  set  were  married 

kcto  • • • but  not  Eleanor.  It  was  beginning  to 
look,  too,  as  if  she  never  would  be.  True, 
men  were  attracted  to  her,  but  their  interest 
quickly  turned  to  indifference.  Poor  girl!  She 
hadn’t  the  remotest  idea  why  they  dropped  her  so 
quickly  . . . and  even  her  best  friend  wouldn’t 
tell  her. 

No  tooth  paste  kills  germs 
like  this  . . . instantly 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you  what  no  tooth 
paste  does.  Listerine  instantly  kills  germs,  by 
millions— stops  bad  breath  (halitosis)  instantly, 
and  usually  for  hours  on  end. 

Far  and  away  the  most  common  cause  of  bad 
breath  is  germs.  You  see,  germs  cause  fermenta- 
tion of  proteins,  which  are  always  present  in  the 
mouth.  And  research  shows  that  your  breath  stays 
sweeter  longer,  the  more  you  reduce  germs  in 
the  mouth. 

Tooth  paste  with  the  aid  of  a tooth  brush  is  an 
effective  method  of  oral  hygiene.  But  no  tooth 
paste  gives  you  the  proven  Listerine  Antiseptic 
method— banishing  bad  breath  with  super-efficient 
germ-killing  action. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  clinically  proved 
four  times  better  than  tooth  paste 

Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic  in  recent 
clinical  tests  averaged  at  least  four  times  more 
effective  in  stopping  bad  breath  odors  than  the 
chlorophyll  products  or  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested 
against?  Every  night . . . before  every  date,  make 
it  a habit  to  use  Listerine,  the  most  widely  used 
antiseptic  in  the  world. 


ANTISEPTIC  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 

...4  TIMES  BETTER  THAN  ANY  TOOTH  PASTE 


P 
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Sy'V'V  EXCELLENT 


S'S'S  VERY  GOOD  GOOD  ^ FAIR 


BEST  ACTING:  ROSALIND  RUSSELL  A picnic’s  end  brings  weary  relaxation  to  Arthur  O’Connell,  Roz,  Bill  and  Susan 

The  Mnn  with  the  Golden  Arm  u.a.  Picnic  Columbia;  cinemascope,  technicolor 


LET’S 


GO 


TO  THE 

WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


BEST  ACTING:  FRANK  SINATRA 
In  his  struggle  against  a deadly  habit, 
Frank  must  turn  to  Kim  for  inspiration 


10 


k'WV'  Honest,  sympathetic  and  strongly 
emotional.  Frank  Sinatra’s  performance  is 
the  most  arresting  feature  of  a film  packed 
with  brilliant  qualities.  As  a former  nar- 
cotics addict,  he  returns  to  his  sordid 
home  neighborhood.  He  wants  to  become 
a jazz  musician,  and  in  this  determina- 
tion he  is  encouraged  by  his  one-time  girl. 
Kim  Novak.  But  his  wife,  strikingly  por- 
trayed by  Eleanor  Parker,  has  a hold  over 
him:  He  believes  her  permanently  crip- 
pled. because  of  an  accident  that  was  his 
fault.  She  urges  him  to  go  back  to  his 
steady  employment  as  shrewd  dealer  in  a 
card  game  run  by  Robert  Strauss.  Forced 
by  circumstance  to  obey  her  wish,  Frank 
again  is  tempted  by  dope  peddler  Darren 
McGavin.  All  supporting  players  are  fine, 
notably  Arnold  Stang  as  Frank's  dim- 
witted.  loyal  hanger-on.  The  jazz  score 
is  highly  effective.  adult 


V'V'V'/  Here’s  a delightful  and  touching 
panorama  of  small-town  life,  with  a first- 
rate  cast  paced  by  William  Holden  and 
Rosalind  Russell.  Cannily  cast  against 
type.  Holden  plays  a light-hearted  drifter 
who  hits  a Kansas  town  one  summer  day, 
lifting  the  spirits  of  many  of  its  people 
(especially  the  women).  With  him  and  the 
wistful,  lovely  Kim  Novak,  it’s  love.  Her 
dreaming  kid  sister.  Susan  Strasberg,  ad- 
mires his  adventurous  manner.  But  the 
girls’  mother.  Betty  Field,  deserted  by 
her  husband,  is  distrustful.  At  the  annual 
picnic  (a  wonderful,  uproarious,  yet 
poignant  sequence),  matters  come  to  a 
climax.  It’s  here  that  Rosalind  particu- 
larly triumphs,  as  an  old-maid  school- 
teacher pathetically  eager  to  marry  cau- 
tious bachelor  Arthur  O'Connell.  And  the 
picnic’s  last  hours  also  bring  Holden  to  a 
moment  of  decision.  family 

Continued 
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From  the  moment 


he  hit  town  . . . 
she  knew  it  was 
just  a matter 
of  time! 


The  famed 
Pulitzer  Prize  Play 
on  the  screen 
at  last! 


Screen  play  bv  DANIEL  TARADASH  "•  Based  upon  the  play  "Picnic"  by  WILLIAM  INGE  • Produced  on  the  stage  by  THEATRE  GUILD,  InC.  and  JOSHUA  LOGAN 

(prftt-winning  *cro*m  writer  of  “From  Hnr«  to  Eternity") 

Directed  by  JOSHUA  LOGAN  • Produced  by  FRED  KOHLMAR 


p 
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There’s  a certain  kind  of  body  odor 
that  perfumes  can’t  conceal,  deodorants 
can’t  help.  Because  of  its  embarrassing 
nature,  women  wont  even  talk  about  it 
among  themselves.  Therefore  many  girls 
grow  up  in  complete  ignorance  of  the 
need  for  douching— and  the  particular 
need  for  a special  kind  of  douching. 

The  wise,  the  informed,  have  already 
found  in  “Lysol”  the  right  answer  to 
this  problem.  For  “Lysol”  kills  odor- 
producing  bacteria  rapidly,  on  contact. 
Just  a teaspoonful  added  to  the  douche 
water  both  cleanses  and  deodorizes— 
gives  you  long-lasting  daintiness.  Yet  the 
new  improved  “Lysol”  is  bland  and 
harmless  to  feminine  tissues.  Actually, 
its  antiseptic  action  is  beneficial  as  well 
as  gentle.  And  it  spreads  into  each  fold 
and  crevice  to  give  you  complete  assur- 
ance of  personal  cleanliness. 

There  are,  of  course,  especially  impor- 
tant times  to  use  “Lysol”  brand  disin- 
fectant. Married  women  naturally  use 
more.  But  every  woman  faces  the  prob- 
lem of  “waning  days,”  of  extra  secretions, 
of  times  when  it  just  seems  sensible  and 
right  to  use  it. 

And  don’t  ignore  that  feeling.  Don’t 
risk  being  guilty  of  “embarrassing  odor.” 
Not  when  “Lysol”  is 
so  gentle,  so  effective, 
so  available,  so  easy! 

...Write  for  free 
booklet  on  medically- 
approved  methods  of 
douching.  ( Sent  in 
plain  envelope.)  Send 
name  and  address  to 
“Lysol,”  Bloomfield. 

N.  J.,  Dept.  PP-563. 


Brand  Disinfectant 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE 

The  Court  Jester  paramount; 

VISTAVISION,  TECHNICOLOR 

V'V'V'V'  Danny  Kaye’s  latest  tenders  a 
hilarious  but  friendly  spoofing  to  the 
medieval  swashbuckler.  As  a mild-man- 
nered peasant  of  old  England,  he  cares 


Ready  for  a change,  Danny  guards  the 
baby  who  is  the  true  king  of  England 


for  his  true  king,  an  infant  kept  in  hiding 
to  evade  the  wrath  of  the  usurper.  This 
bumbling  monarch  is  amusingly  por- 
trayed by  Cecil  Parker.  In  love  with 
pretty  Glynis  Johns,  gallant  member  of 
the  underground,  Danny  takes  on  a risky 
job:  impersonating  a famed  jester  and 
acting  as  secret  agent  at  the  royal  court, 
to  pave  the  way  for  an  uprising.  Angela 
Lansbury  lends  more  humor  as  a haughty 
princess  who  casts  a love  spell  over  the 
dashing  jester,  with  the  aid  of  her  per- 
sonal witch  (inimitable  Mildred  Natwick). 
Loaded  with  merriment,  song  and  spec- 
tacle, the  picture  admirably  showcases 
Danny’s  varied  talents,  yet  gives  his  sup- 
porting players  opportunity.  family 

The  Benny  Goodman  Story  u-i 

V'VV'S/  From  start  to  finish,  this  account 
of  a great  musical  career  is  alive  with 
the  vibrant  rhythms  of  good  jazz.  Steve 
Allen’s  a splendid  choice  for  the  title 
role.  Modest-mannered,  gently  humorous, 
sincere  in  serious  interludes,  he  gives 
body  to  a story  that  isn’t  strong  on 
dramatic  conflict.  Of  a poor  but  loving 
Chicago  family,  Benny  actually  faced 
only  two  real  struggles  in  his  life:  getting 
managers  and  the  public  to  accept  his 
new  brand  of  music;  overcoming  social 
differences  between  himself  and  his  blue- 
blood  sweetheart  (charming  Donna  Reed 
in  the  movie).  And  the  finish  is  foreseen, 
since  everybody  knows  Benny  now  as  a 
universally  respected  musician  and  a 
happy  family  man.  But  Steve  and  the 
excitement  of  swing  keep  interest  at  full 
pitch.  While  Goodman  just  supplies  the 
sound  of  his  clarinet,  other  members  of 
his  band— notably  Gene  Krupa — turn  in 
nice  minor  acting  jobs.  family 


MOVIES  continued 


Riviera 


I.F.E.,  FERRANIACOLOR 


V'V'V'V  From  Italy  comes  a wry  film  with 
more  of  a French  flavor,  and  not  just  be- 
cause it  stars  France’s  appealing  Martine 
Carol.  With  her  little,  convent-bred  daugh- 
ter, from  whom  she  has  been  long  sep- 
arated, Martine  arrives  at  a swank  Riviera 
resort.  The  other  vacationers — scathingly 
shown  as  a lot  of  phonies  with  uncertain 
morals — are  charmed  by  Martine’s  beauty 
and  gracious  yet  retiring  air.  Their  atti- 
tude abruptly  changes  when  they  learn 
about  the  lady’s  past.  As  the  town’s  young 
mayor,  Raf  Vallone  has  discovered  her 
background  earlier  and  answers  her  plea 
to  help  her  escape  it.  As  the  millionaire 
who  really  runs  the  town,  Carlo  Bianco 
surveys  all  the  proceedings  with  bored 
detachment.  Shot  in  a lush  Mediterran- 
ean locale,  the  picture  is  mostly  senti- 
mental— with  a cynical  finish.  adult 


The  Court-Martial  of  Billy  Mitchell 

WARNERS; 
CINEMASCOPE,  WARNERCOLOR 

k'VW'  In  an  underplayed  yet  forceful 
near-documentary,  a dramatic  episode  of 
recent  American  history  returns  to  life. 
Gary  Cooper’s  unique  style — sometimes 
awkward  with  dialogue  but  always  com- 
manding and  full  of  conviction — is  per- 
fectly suited  to  the  story.  He’s  cast  as 
Mitchell,  the  Army  flyer  who  waged  a 


As  Billy  Mitchell,  Gary  is  prepared 
to  stand  trial  by  the  Army  he  loves 

bitter  campaign  in  the  early  Twenties  for 
America’s  air  force,  then  shamefully 
neglected,  undermanned  and  supplied 
with  fatally  outdated  equipment.  In  this 
role,  Cooper  deliberately  invites  court- 
martial  by  making  a blistering  statement 
to  the  press.  Ralph  Bellamy’s  excellent  as 
a congressman  who  takes  up  the  flyer’s 
cause.  So  are  Charles  Bickford,  as  an 
unyielding  general,  and  Elizabeth  Mont- 
gomery, as  an  air  force  widow  whose 

Continued 
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PALMOLIVE  SOAP  CAN  GIVE  YOU  A 

GETS  HIDDEN  DIRT  THAT  ORDINARY  CLEANSING  METHODS  MISS  ! 


-See.^ 
"7Z '^f/fac&tuce^ 


Dirt  left  on  face  after  ordinary  cleansing! 

Rub  your  face  hard  with  a cotton  pad  after  ordinary 
casual  cleansing  with  any  soap  or  cold  cream.  You'll 
see  that  you  didn't  remove  deep-down  dirt  and 
make-up.  "Ordinary -clean”  is  just  superficially  clean! 


Beautifully  clean  after  60^second  Palmolive  facial! 

2.  Rub  your  face  the  same  tvay  after  60-second  massage 
with  Palmolive.  Pad  is  still  snowy-white!  “ Palmolive- 
clean t”  is  deep-down  clean.  Your  skin  is  free  of  clinging 
dirt  that  casual  cleansing  misses. 


CAN  WORK  SO  THOROUGHLY  YET 
SO  GENTLY!  PALMOLIVE  BEAUTY  CARE 
CLEANS  CLEANER,  CLEANS  DEEPER, 
WITHOUT  IRRITATION! 


Doctors  have  proved  that  Palmolive  beauty  care  can 
give  you  a cleaner,  fresher  complexion  the  very  first  time 
you  use  it!  That’s  because  Palmolive  care  gets  your 
skin  deep-down  clean  by  removing  the  hidden, 
clinging  dirt  that  casual  methods  miss. 

Here’s  the  easy  method:  Just  massage  your  face  with 
Palmolive’s  rich,  gentle  lather  for  60  seconds,  morning  and 
night.  Rinse  and  pat  dry.  It’s  that  simple!  But  remember  . . . 
only  a soap  that  is  truly  mild  can  cleanse  thoroughly  without 
leaving  your  face  feeling  drawn  and  uncomfortable.  That’s  why 
Palmolive’s  mildness  is  so  important  to  you.  Try  mild  Palmolive 
Soap  today  for  new  complexion  beauty! 

DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE’S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 
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Plan  now  to  get  the  most  out  of  your 
1956  vacation,  anywhere  in  America! 
Greyhound  Travel  Bureau  experts 
will  arrange  your  trip,  including 
reservations— at  no  extra  cost.  Ask 
Greyhound  (or  your  travel  agent) 
about  the  hundreds  of  Expense-Paid 
Tours  including  hotels,  sightseeing  at 
one  low  price.  See  examples  below: 


NEW  YORK  CITY,  7 days  from  Detroit $58.45 

MONTREAL-QUEBEC,  5 days  from  Boston $61.00 

LAS  VEGAS-GRAND  CANYON,  4 days  from  Los  Angeles  $48.11 
CALIFORNIA,  16  days  from  Chicago $127.95 


U.S.  tax  extra.  Prices  subject  to  change. 
Similar  tours  available  from  your  home  town. 


FREE!  MAP  OF  U.  S.  A.— WITH  TOUR  FACTS! 

Mail  to  Greyhound  Tour  Dept.,  71  W.  Lake  St.,  Chicago,  III. 
for  colorful  vacation-planning  map. 

Nama_ 

Address.. 

City  & State  

Send  me  special  infor- 
mation on  a tour  to: TS-3~56 


GREYHOUND 


testimony  is  needed  for  the  defense.  But 
Rod  Steiger’s  work  as  chief  prosecuting 
attorney  is  a shade  too  colorful.  family 

Diane  M-C-M;  CINEMASCOPE,  EASTMAN  COLOR 

VW  With  a nod  in  the  direction  of  16th 
Century  French  history,  Lana  Turner’s 
new  film  concentrates  on  romance  and 
suspense.  She  plays  a lady  of  the  prov- 
inces who  gets  involved  in  court  intrigue 
in  order  to  save  the  life  of  her  elderly 
husband  (Torin  Thatcher).  Handsome 
Roger  Moore  is  a bit  pallid  as  the  young 
prince  who  eventually  becomes  Lana’s 
lover — and  her  king,  looking  to  her  as  a 
trusted  adviser.  But  Pedro  Armendariz 
radiates  true  authority  as  Roger’s  royal 
father.  And  Marisa  Pavan  walks  off  with 
the  show.  In  the  important  role  of  a 
Medici  princess,  Queen  of  France  but 
an  unloved  wife,  she  is  at  once  menacing 
and  pitiable.  adult 

The  Rains  of  Ranchipur  20th; 

CINEMASCOPE,  DE  LUXE  COLOR 

VW  Background  scenes  filmed  in  India 
and  an  overwhelming  climax  of  flood  de- 
struction here  overshadow  personal  prob- 
lems, emotional  as  they  are.  Lana  Turner 
is  an  American  heiress  who  taunts  hus- 
band Michael  Rennie  with  her  many  con- 
quests, but  actually  falls  in  love  with  one 
of  them — Richard  Burton,  as  an  earnest 
Indian  doctor.  Done  more  winningly,  with 
touches  of  humor,  is  the  romance  of  Fred 
MacMurray,  as  a disillusioned  engineer 
who’s  turned  to  drink,  and  Joan  Caul- 
field, as  a fellow  American.  adult 

Helen  of  Troy  warners;  cinema- 

scope, WARNERCOLOR 

V'V’V  Ancient  battles  set  off  by  a classic 
love  rage  across  the  screen  in  this  im- 
posing spectacle.  Italy’s  Rossana  Podesta 
and  France’s  Jack  Sernas  fill  the  bill 
visually  as  Helen,  the  Greek  queen,  and 
Paris,  the  Trojan  prince  who  woos  her 
from  her  brutish  husband  (Niall  McGin- 
nis). But  both  are  handicapped  by  the 
fact  that  their  dialogue  has  been  dubbed 
in  by  English  voices.  However,  the  siege 
laid  against  Troy  by  the  allied  kings  of 
Greece  moves  with  sweeping  scope  and 
good  detail  to  its  tragic  end.  family 

Lucky  Kid  LOPERT,  TECHNICOLOR 

VW  A pleasant  little  fancy  in  soft 
British  color  goes  on  a ramble  through  a 
London  slum,  to  meet  some  likable 
people.  Young  Jonathan  Ashmore  is  an 
imaginative  child.  He  and  his  mother 
(Celia  Johnson)  board  with  a kindly 
tailor  (David  Kossoff),  who  tells  the  boy 
about  the  fabulous  unicorn,  gentle  beast 
that  can  grant  all  wishes  for  its  owner. 
Jonathan  manages  to  buy  a sorry  one- 
horned goat,  believing  it  the  magical  uni- 
corn. Somehow,  wishes  do  come  true  for 
Jonathan  and  his  friends.  family 

The  Houston  Story  COLUMBIA 

VW  Unencumbered  by  good  guys,  this 
crime  yarn  slashes  its  way  through  to 
the  inevitable  finish.  Gene  Barry  does  a 


smart  job  as  a young  oil  driller,  genial  in 
manner  but  ruthlessly  ambitious.  With  a 
clever  scheme  for  stealing  oil  directly  from 
the  fields,  he  worms  his  way  into  the 
Houston  rackets,  aiming  to  displace  boss 
Edward  Arnold — and  perhaps  go  higher. 
In  a casting  switch,  wholesome  Barbara 
Hale  plays  an  unscrupulous  blond  night- 
club doll  very  neatly.  The  only  sympa- 
thetic characters  are  Frank  Jenks,  Gene’s 
innocent  stooge,  and  Jeanne  Cooper,  an 
affectionate  waitress.  adult 

Too  Bad  She’s  Bad  GETZ-KINGSLEY  I 

VW  A luridly  named  Italian  movie 
(titles  in  English)  turns  out  to  be  a nice 
satirical  comedy.  It  relates  the  hopeless 
efforts  of  an  honest  young  cabbie  (Mar- 
cello Mastroainni)  to  escape  the  wiles  of 
luscious  Sophia  Loren.  Her  distinguished- 
looking  dad  (Vittorio  De  Sica)  collects 
fine  luggage — when  its  owners  aren’t 
looking.  Her  kid  brothers  are  adept  at  re- 
moving spare  tires  from  unwatched  cars. 
And  Sophia’s  own  property  sense  is  hazy. 
But  she’s  a lovely  girl.  A light  jest  to  run 
feature-length,  it’s  still  fun.  adult 

The  Indian  Fighter  u.a.;  cinema- 

SCOPE,  DE  LUXE  COLOR 

VW  Kirk  Douglas  cuts  a lusty  figure 
as  a frontiersman  who  can  fight  Indians, 
but  would  rather  be  friendly  with  them— 
especially  with  a spirited  redskin  maiden, 
Elsa  Martinelli.  As  scout  for  a wagon 
train,  Kirk  must  contend  with  a pair  of 
gold-hungry  trouble-makers  and  with  a 
widow  intent  on  remarriage.  This  out- 
spoken lady  is  portrayed  amiably  by 
Diana  Douglas,  Kirk’s  ex  off-screen.  It  all 
adds  up  to  a vigorous  Western  that  never 
takes  itself  too  seriously.  family 

The  Last  Frontier  columria; 

CINEMASCOPE,  TECHNICOLOR 

VV  This  time,  it’s  Victor  Mature  who 
plays  the  mountain  man  reluctantly  op- 
posing Red  Cloud’s  Sioux.  Nature-loving 
and  happily  illiterate,  he  feels  closer  to 
them  than  to  the  whites  he  protects.  But 
Army  wife  Anne  Bancroft  represents  a 
more  alluring  side  of  “civilization.”  As 
her  martinet  husband,  Robert  Preston  is 
a frontier  tyrant,  with  Guy  Madison  stand- 
ing by  ready  to  be  a hero  should  Preston 
really  go  off  his  rocker.  family 

F orever,  Darling  m-c-m,  eastman  color 
VV  The  beloved  personalities  of  Lucille 
Ball  and  Desi  Arnaz  lend  liveliness  to  a 
featherweight  fantasy,  while  James  Mason 
slips  in  and  out  of  the  story  with  suave 
comments.  As  newlyweds.  Lucy  and  Desi 
seem  headed  for  happiness.  But  his 
scientific  work  and  her  giddy  cronies  push 
them  apart — until  Mason  appears,  as 
Lucy’s  guardian  angel.  He’s  a delusion,  she 
fears.  But  pop  Louis  Calhern  assures  her 
that  her  angel  is  the  McCoy.  family 

The  Killer  is  Loose  u.a. 

VV  Compact,  to  the  point,  this  thriller 
leads  up  to  a frightening  day  in  the  life 
Continued  on  page  21 
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All  New  and  Beautiful 


Made  of  figure-slimming  FABRICON . . . 
a miracle  blend  of  downy-soft  cotton  and  latex 


»lds  you  in  beautifully 
in  wonderful  comfort/ 


New|  MagicTingers”/ 

Hidden  “fingers”  firm  and  sup- 
port like  magic  . . . keep  you 
firm,  flat  and  flattered!  And 
Fabricon  molds  you  sleekly 
and  surely  into  new  slimness 
. . .no  matter  what  your  size! 

New  Comfort 


Open-pore”  Fabricon  lets 
your  body  breathe.  It’s  a pleasure  to  wear  soft,  cool 
Fabricon  with  its  give-and-take  stretch.  And  the 
non-roll  top  really  stays  up ! 

New  Freedom 


Fabricon  is  M-e-x-i-b-l-e  . . . 
easy-on  and  easy-off!  Not  a seam,  stitch  or  bone  in 
it!  New  Playtex  Magic-Controller  has  detachable, 
adjustable  garters  . . . washes,  dries  in  a wink.  At 
your  favorite  department  store  or  specialty  shop. 
Only  $7.95.  Extra  Large,  $8.95. 

P.S.  The  girl  is  wearing  the  Neiv  Playtex  Living®Bra* 
“custom- contoured"  of  elastic  and  nylon,  $3.95 


PLAYTEX  PRESENTS  I FABRICON  1...  A NEW 
MIRACLE  MATERIAL  FOR  NEW  MIRACLE  CONTROL 


THERE'S  A PLAYTEX  GIRDLE  FOR  YOUR  FIGURE 


Playtex . 
known 


For  wonderful  control,  Playtex  Light-Weight  Girdle 

For  more  control,  Playtex  High  Style  Girdle  with  new  non-roll  top 
For  most  control,  Playtex  Magic-Controller tt  with  “finger"  panels 
i All  Playtex  Girdles  are  made  of  split-resistant  Fabricon 


everywhere 
as  the  girdle 
in  the  SLIM  tube. 


Dover  Del  ^ In  Canada : Playtex  Ltd. 

and  Foreign  Pats.  Pending.  * U.  S.  A.  Pal.  No. 


by  International  Latex  Corp. 


PLAYTEX  PARK  . 

tt  U.  S.  A..  Cumuli 


PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 

G83.  Canadian  and  Foreign  Pals.  Pending. 
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Announcing  PHOTOPLAY’ 


The  time:  February  9th,  1956,  evening.  The  place:  the 
Grand  Ballroom  of  the  Beverly  Hilton  Hotel.  The  event:  a 
shining  landmark  in  any  Hollywood  year,  the  presenta- 
tion of  Photoplay’s  Gold  Medal  Awards.  The  master  of 
ceremonies:  witty  and  attractive  Jack  Lemmon. 

Keeping  up  his  amazing  pace,  William  Holden  captures 
the  hearts  and  votes  of  Photoplay’s  readers  for  the 


GOLD  MEDAL  ACTRESS 

Jennifer  Jones,  seen  too  seldom  on  the  screen  in  recent  years,  takes 
the  lead  among  feminine  stars  in  a startling  upset  at  the  ballot  box 


GOLD  MEDAL  ACTOR 

Top  man  in  last  years  voting,  W'illiam  Holden  rises  to  victory  once 
more,  combining  an  engaging  personality  with  an  irresistible  talent 
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Award  Winners  of  1955-1956 


second  consecutive  year.  Solid  citizen,  solid  actor,  Bill 
ranks  first  among  your  male  favorites  of  1955-56.  You 
applauded  him  last  year  in  Paramount’s  “The  Bridges  at 
Toko-Ri”  and  “The  Country  Girl”  and  in  20th’s  “Love 
Is  a Many-Splendored  Thing.”  He’ll  prove  his  versatility 
further  in  Columbia’s  “Picnic,”  Paramount’s  “The  Proud 
and  Profane”  and  Warners’  “Toward  the  Unknown.” 


Sharing  honors  with  Bill  is  his  co-star  in  20th’s  romance, 
Jennifer  Jones  of  the  haunting  features  and  the  sure  act- 
ing talent.  Boomed  to  a new  high  in  popularity,  Jennifer 
also  starred  in  20th’s  “Good  Morning.  Miss  Dove.”  For 
the  same  studio,  she  is  in  “The  Man  in  the  Gray  Flannel 
Suit.’  and  husband  David  O.  Selznick  presents  her  next 
in  “A  Farewell  to  Arms,”  for  RKO.  Into  the  winners’ 

(Continued  on  page  76) 


Special  Awards 

COLUMBIA  PICTURES  CORPORATION:  For 
bringing  to  motion-picture  audiences  a delight- 
ful screen  reflection  of  Americana,  in  “Picnic.” 
Personal  situations  involving  stars  William 
Holden,  Rosalind  Russell  and  Kim  Novak  take 
on  greater  depth  because  they’re  set  against  a 
wise,  humorous  and  loving  portrait  of  life  in  the 
Midwestern  United  States.  The  charming  title 
scenes  give  you  a family  cross-section,  glimps- 
ing everyone  from  infants  to  young  lovers  to 
grandparents,  all  reveling  in  a typically  Ameri- 
can day  of  picnic  activities. 

JAMES  DEAN:  Posthumously,  for  his  outstand- 
ing dramatic  performances  in  Warners’  “East 
of  Eden”  and  “Rebel  Without  a Cause.”  His 
brilliant  and  tragically  brief  career  can  serve 
as  his  own  monument.  There  it  stands,  to  show 
other  young  actors  how  much  can  be  accom- 
plished in  a short  lime  if  genuine  ability  is  com- 
bined with  intensity  of  purpose  and  a sincere 
feeling  of  dedication.  Actors  in  motion  pictures 
are  granted  a special  blessing:  Their  work  does 
not  die  with  them.  Moviegoers  will  see  James 
Dean  again  in  Warners’  “Giant.” 

GLENN  FORD  AND  ELEANOR  POWELL 
FORD:  For  their  magnificent  contributions  to 
the  establishment  of  better  relationships  among 
the  boys  and  girls  of  their  community.  With 
her  husband’s  encouragement,  Eleanor  conducts 
on  Los  Angeles  TV  a sort  of  Sunday  school  of 
the  air.  At  all  times,  Glenn  shows  a strong  sense 
of  civic  responsibility,  though  the  past  year  has 
been  crowded  for  him,  with  strenuous  starring 
roles  in  M-G-M's  “Blackboard  Jungle,”  “In- 
terrupted Melody”  and  “Trial,”  Columbia’s 
“The  Violent  Men,”  RKO’s  “The  Americano.” 

OTTO  PREMINGER:  For  his  courage  and 
great  talent  in  bringing  to  the  vast  motion- 
pieture  audience  his  distinguished  production 
“The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm,”  released 
through  United  Artists.  Making  an  excellent 
choice  of  leading  players  in  Frank  Sinatra, 
Eleanor  Parker  and  Kim  Novak,  Preminger 
took  a firm  approach  toward  a difficult  subject. 
It  demanded  more  than  mere  daring;  it  called 
for  honesty,  integrity  and  a high  degree  of  skill. 
To  these  were  added  understanding  and  com- 
passion for  the  story’s  troubled  human  beings. 


GOLD  MEDAL  PICTURE 

With  the  tender  East-West  romance  linking  Jennifer  and  Bill,  20th’s 
“ Love  Is  a Many-Splendored  Thing”  emerges  as  l°55’s  favorite  movie 
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Exquisite  Form  gives  you 

X APPEAL 


(*X=  GLAMOUR  PLUS  COMFORT) 


Worth  pawning  jewels  for  . . . Hi-[OW  witchery 
with  gentle-touch  ribbon  wiref ! 


Diamonds  notwithstanding,  your  best  friend  is  Hi’Low  Witchery.  It 
moulds  you  into  glamour  curves;  gives  you  X * appeal  from  morn  to  dawn ! 

The  ribbon  wire  is  light  as  a feather,  flexible  as  a willow,  lies 
comfortably  flat  under  each  cup.  Can’t  poke  like  old-fashioned 
round  wire.  And  there’s  no  connecting  wire  at  the  Divide,  to 
cut  or  dig;  each  cup  is  individually  ribbon-wired.  Try  it  soon! 

\,  B,  C and  D cups  in  bandeau 
and  longline  styles.  White  or 
black  nylon  bandeau,  $5.  White 
or  black  embroidered  cotton 

bandeau,  $3.50. 

D cups  slightly  higher. 
fT.  M.  Re*. 

At  your  favorite  store,  or  write  Dept.  P-3,  Exquisite  Form  Brassiere,  Inc.  159  Madison  Avenue,  New  York  City  for  store  nearest  you. 


CASTS 

OF  CURRENT  PICTURE: 

BENNY  GOODMAN  STORY , THE — U-I. 
rected  by  Valentine  Davies:  Benny  Goodman,  S 
Allen;  Alice  Hammond,  Donna  Reed;  Mom  G 
man,  Berta  Gersten;  John  Hammond,  Herbert  An 
son;  Pop  Goodman,  Robert  F.  Simon;  Fletcher  I 
derson,  Sammy  Davis,  Sr.;  Gil  Rodin,  Dick  Winsl 
Benny  Goodman  (16  years),  Barry  Truex;  Be 
Goodman  ( 10  years),  David  Kasday;  Mr.  Hammc 
Wilton  Graff;  Harry  James,  Gene  Krupa,  Ma\ 
Tilton,  Lionel  Hampton,  Ziggy  Elman,  Ben  Poll 
Teddy  Wilson,  Kid  Ory,  Themselves. 

COURT  JESTER,  THE — Paramount.  Directed 
Norman  Panama,  Melvin  Frank:  Hawkins,  Da 
Kaye;  Maid  Jean,  Glynis  Johns;  Sir  Ravenhu\ 
Basil  Rathbone;  Princess  Gwendolyn,  Angela  L; 
bury;  King  Roderick,  Cecil  Parker;  Griselda,  1 
dred  Natvvick;  Sir  Griszvold,  Robert  Middiet 
Sir  Locksley,  Michael  Pate;  Capt.  of  the  Gui 
Herbert  Rudley;  Fergus,  Noel  Drayton;  Black  1 
Edward  Ashley;  Giacomo,  John  Carradine; 
Brockhurst,  Alan  Napier;  Sir  Fins  dale,  Lewis  ft 
tin;  Sir  Pertzvee,  Patrick  Aherne;  Archbishop,  R 
ard  Kean;  Hermine’s  Midgets;  American  Lej 
Zouaves,  Richard  F.  Smith  Post  #29,  Jackson,  M 

COURT-MARTIAL  OF  BILLY  MITCHELL,  T 
— Warners.  Directed  by  Otto  Preminger:  Billy  Mi 
ell,  Gary  Cooper;  Gen.  Guthrie,  Charles  Bickfc 
Frank  Reid,  Ralph  Bellamy;  Maj.  Allan  Guill 
Rod  Steiger;  Margaret  Lansdowne,  Elizabeth  M> 
gomery;  Col.  Moreland,  Fred  Clark;  Col.  Hen 
White,  James  Daly;  Comdr.  Z.  Lansdowne,  J 
Lord;  Captain  Elliott,  Peter  Graves;  Russ  Pet 
Darren  McGavin;  Admiral  Gage,  Robert  Sim 
Senator  Fullerton,  Charles  Dingle;  Gen.  Doux 
Mac  Arthur,  Dayton  Lummis;  Capt.  Eddie  Rict 
backer,  Tom  McKee;  Major  Carl  Spaatz,  Steve  I 
erts;  General  John  J.  Pershing,  Herbert  Hey 
Major  H.  H.  Arnold,  Robert  Brubaker;  Fiorello 
Guardia.  Phil  Arnold;  President  Calvin  Coolidge, 
Wolfe;  Admiral  William  S.  Sims,  Will  Wright; 
Stewart,  Steve  Holland;  Yip  Ryan,  Adam  Kenne 
Ted  Adams,  Manning  Ross;  General  Pershing’s  A 
Carleton  Young. 

DIANE — M-G-M.  Directed  by  David  Miller:  Dii 
Lana  Turner;  King  Francis  I,  Pedro  Armenda 
Prince  Henri,  Roger  Moore;  Catherine  de  Mec 
Marisa  Pavan;  Ruggieri,  Sir  Cedric  Hardwic 
Count  de  Breze,  Torin  Thatcher;  Alys,  Taina  I 
Regnault,  John  Lupton;  Gondi,  Henry  Daniell; 
Dauphin,  Ronald  Green;  Count  Montgomery,  S 
McClory;  Duke  of  Savoy,  Geoffrey  Toone;  Count 
dolfi,  Michael  Ansara;  Lord  Bonnivet,  Paul  C« 
nagh;  1st  Court  Physician,  Melville  Cooper;  L 
Tremouille,  Ian  Wolfe;  Chamberlain,  Basil  Ri 
dael;  Gian-Carlo,  Christopher  Dark;  Piero,  M 
Cavell;  Montecuculli,  Gene  Reynolds;  Marechal 
Chabannes,  John  O’Malley;  Sardini,  Peter  Gr 
Charles,  Micky  Maga;  Francis,  Ronald  Anton. 

FOREVER  DARLING— M-G-M.  Directed  by  A 
ander  Hall:  Susan  Vega,  Lucille  Ball;  Lore 
Xavier  Vega,  Desi  Arnaz;  The  Guardian  An 
James  Mason;  Charles  Y.  Bewell,  Louis  Calhe 
Dr.  Edzvard  R.  Winter,  John  Emery;  Bill  Fin 
John  Hoyt;  Millie  Opdyke,  Natalie  Schafer;  Soc 
Reporter,  Mabel  Albertson;  Henry  Opdyke,  R; 
Dumke;  Amy,  Nancy  Kulp;  Mr.  Clinton,  Willis 
Bouchey;  Laura,  Ruth  Brady. 

FURY  AT  GUNSIGHT  PASS— Columbia.  Dire( 
by  Fred  F.  Sears:  Whitey  Turner,  David  Brian;  L 
Hogan,  Neville  Brand;  Roy  Hanford,  Richard  Lo 
Kathy  Phillips,  Lisa  Davis;  Mrs.  Boggs,  Kathai 
Warren;  Boggs,  Percy  Helton;  Doc  Phillips,  Mo 
Ankrum;  Charles  Hanford,  Addison  Richards; 
drezv  Ferguson,  Joe  Forte;  Okay,  Okay,  Wally  A 
non;  Squint.  Paul  E.  Burns;  Sheriff  Meeker,  Fr 
Fenton;  O’Neil,  James  Anderson;  Daley,  Gee 
Keymas;  Sam  Morris,  Robert  Anderson;  Spen 
Fred  Coby;  Forrest,  John  Lehmann;  Hammond,  ( 
Teague. 

GLORY — RKO.  Directed  by  David  Butler:  Clari 
Tilbee,  Margaret  O’Brien;  Ned  Otis,  Walter  B 
nan;  Mtz  Tilbee,  Charlotte  Greenwood;  Chad  Cl 
bur n,  John  Lupton;  Hoppy  Hollis,  Byron  Pain 
Candy  Trent,  Lisa  Davis;  Joe  Page,  Gus  Schilli 
Alexander,  Theron  Jackson;  Sobbing  Sam  Coo > 
Hugh  Sanders;  Doc  Brook,  Walter  Baldwin;  B 
Wickwire,  Harry  Tyler;  Vasily,  Leonid  Kinsl< 
Squeaky  Bob,  Paul  E.  Burns;  Aunt  Martha,  Ma 
Blake. 

HELEN  OF  TROY — Warners.  Directed  by  Rol 
Wise:  Helen,  Rossana  Podesta;  Paris,  Jack  Seri 
Priam,  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke;  Achilles,  Stai 
Bakei  ; Menelaus,  Niall  MacGinnis;  Hecuba,  N 
Swinburne;  Agamemnon,  Robert  Douglas;  Ulys 
Torin  Thatcher;  Hector,  Harry  Andrews;  Cassatn 
Janette  Scott;  Andraste,  Brigitte  Bardot;  And 
Eduardo  Ciannelli;  Diomedes,  Marc  Lawrence;  A_ 
.Maxwell  Reed;  Polydrous,  Robert  Brown;  Cora,  I 
bara  Cavan;  Patroclus,  Terence  Longdpn;  An, 
mache,  Patricia  Marmont;  Nestor,  Guido  Not 
Adelphous,  Tonio  S.elwart;  Dance  Specialty,  Geoi 
Zoritch;  The  High  Priest,  Edmond  Knight. 

HOUSTON  STORY,  T HE — Columbia.  Directed 
William  Castle:  Frank  Duncan,  Gene  Barry; 
Crane,  Barbara  Hale;  Paul  Atlas,  Edward  Arn« 
Gordie  Shay,  Paul  Richards;  Madge,  Jeanne  Cooj 
Louie,  Frank  Jenks;  Emile  Constant,  John  Zareir 


iris  Barker,  Chris  Alcaide;  Willie,  Jack  V.  Little- 
Id;  Duke,  Paul  Levitt;  Marsh,  Fred  Krone;  Kalo, 

, te’  Kellett ; Inspector  Gregg,  Leslie  Hunt;  Clara, 
audia  Bryar;  Talbot,  Larry  W.  Fultz;  Stokes, 
larles  Gray. 

r D1AN  FIGHTER,  THE — U.A.  Directed  by 
idre  de  Toth:  Johnny  Hawks,  Kirk  Douglas;  On- 
ti,  Elsa  Martinelli;  Captain  Trask,  Walter  Abel; 
es  Todd,  Walter  Matthau;  Susan  Rogers,  Diana 
mglas;  Red  Cloud,  Eduard  Franz;  Chiving  ton,  Lon 
laney;  Will  Crabtree,  Alan  Hale,  Jr.;  Briggs, 
isha  Cook;  Tommy  Rogers,  Michael  Winkelman; 
cy  Wolf,  Harry  Landers;  Lt.  Blake,  William 
lipps ; Lt.  Shacffer,  Buzz  Henry;  Morgan,  Ray 
al;  Trader  Joe,  Frank  Cadj;  Crazy  Bear,  Hank 
orden;  Head  Settler,  Lane  Chandler. 

fE  MACBETH — Columbia.  Directed  by  Ken 
lghes:  Joe  Macbeth,  Paul  Douglas;  Lily,  Ruth  Ro- 
in;  Lennie,  Bonar  Colleano;  Duncan  “ King  Pin,” 
jegoire  Aslan;  Banky,  Sidney  James;  Tommy, 
iilip  Vickers;  Rosie,  Minerva  Pious;  Dutch,  Harry 
'een;  Ruth,  Teresa  Thorne. 

LLER  IS  LOOSE,  THE — U.A.  Directed  by  Budd 
etticher:  Sam  Wagner,  Joseph  Cotten;  Lila  Wag- 
y,  Rhonda  Fleming;  Leon  Poole,  Wendell  Corey; 
\nny,  Alan  Hale;  Chris  Gillespie,  Michael  Pate; 
i iry  Gillespie,  Virginia  Christine;  Otto  Flanders, 
pn  Larch;  Mac,  John  Beradino;  Greg,  Paul  Bryar; 
ace  Flanders,  Dee  J.  Thompson. 

1ST  FRONTIER,  THE — Columbia.  Directed  by 
ithony  Mann:  Jed,  Victor  Mature;  Captain  Rior- 
n,  Guy  Madison;  Colonel  Frank  Marston,  Robert 
eston;  Gus,  James  Whitmore;  Corinna,  Anne  Ban- 
>ft;  Captain  Clarke,  Russell  Collins;  Sgt.  Major 
cker;  Peter  Whitney;  Mungo,  Pat  Hogan;  Red 
yud,  Manuel  Donde;  Lt.  Benton,  Guy  Williams; 
ke * Mickey  Kuhn;  Spotted  Elk,  William  Calles. 

)CKY  KID — Lopert.  Directed  by  Carol  Reed: 
uina,  Celia  Johnson;  Sonia,  Diana  Dors;  Mr.  Kan- 
isky,  David  Kossoff;  Sam,  Joe  Robinson;  Joe, 
lathan  Ashmore;  “Lady”  Ruby,  Brenda  de  Ban- 
| ; Python  Macklin,  Primo  Camera;  Blackie  Isaacs, 
u Jacobi;  Madam  Rita,  Sydney  Tafler;  Ice  Berg, 
Iney  James;  Mimi,  Vera  Day;  Dora,  Daphne  An- 
j-son;  The  Vagrant,  Joseph  Tomelty. 

{ 4N  WITH  THE  GOLDEN  ARM,  THE— U.A. 
rected  by  Otto  Preminger:  Frankie,  Frank  Sinatra; 
'sk,  Eleanor  Parker;  Molly,  Kim  Novak;  Sparrow, 
nold  Stang;  Louie,  Darren  McGavin;  Schwiefka, 
pert  Strauss;  Drunky,  John  Conte;  Vi,  Doro  Me- 
jpde;  Markette,  George  E.  Stone;  Williams,  George 
IJithews;  Dominowski,  Leonid  Kinskey;  Bednar, 
file  Meyer;  Shorty  Rogers,  Himself;  Shelly  Manne, 
ilmself;  Piggy,  Frank  Richards;  Lane,  Will  Wright; 
yorka,  Tommy  Hart;  Antek,  Frank  Marlowe; 
yter  Reader,  Joe  McTurk;  Chester,  Ralph  Neff; 
'd  Dog,  Ernest  Raboff;  V-angie,  Martha  Went* 
jjrth;  Junkie,  Jerry  Barclay;  Taxi  Driver,  Leonard 
Jemen;  Suspenders , Paul  Burns;  Landlord,  Charles 
hi 

^CN IC — Columbia.  Directed  by  Joshua  Logan  : Hal 
wter,  William  Holden;  Rosemary  Sydney,  Rosalind 
[ssell;  Madge  Owens,  Kim  Novak;  Flo  Owens, 

! tty  Field;  Millie  Owens,  Susan  Strasberg;  Alan, 
iff  Robertson;  Howard  Bcvans,  Arthur  O’Connell; 
j{ ’s.  Helen  Potts,  Verna  Felton;  Linda  Sue  Breck- 
\idge,  Reta  Shaw;  Bomber,  Nick  Adams;  Mr.  Ben - 
, Raymond  Bailey;  Christine  S choenwalder,  Eliza- 
ill  W.  Wilson;  Juanita  Badger,  Phyllis  Newman; 
Policeman,  Don  C.  Harvey;  2nd  Policeman,  Steve 
nton. 

\INS  OF  RAN  CHI  PUR,  THE— 20th.  Directed 
(Jean  Negulesco:  Edwina,  Lana  Turner;  Dr.  Safti, 
bhard  Burton;  Tom  Ransome,  Fred  MacMurray; 

I yn,  Joan  Caulfield;  Lord  Esketh,  Michael  Rennie; 
iharani,  Eugenie  Leontovich;  Mrs.  Simon,  Gladys 
lirlbut;  Mrs.  Smiley,  Madge  Kennedy;  Mr.  Adoani, 
rlo  Rizzo;  Oriental  Dancer,  Beatrice  Kraft;  Mr. 
nicy,  Kin^  Calder;  Mrs.  Adoani,  Argentina  Brun- 
i;  Ranchid,  John  Banner;  Louise  (Maid),  Ivis 
aiding;  Major  Domo,  Ram  Singh;  Courier,  Lou 
'ugman;  Lachmaania,  Rama  Bai;  Guest,  Trude 
y ler;  W agonlit  Porter,  Naji  Gabbay;  Head  Hunter, 

!?at  Bhatia;  Nurse  Gupta,  Phyllis  Johannes;  Mr. 
non,  George  Brand;  S attar,  Ram  Chandra;  Guest 
Party,  Elizabeth  Prudhomme. 

VIERA- — I.F.E.  Directed  by  Alberto  Lattuada: 
na  Maria,  Martine  Carol;  Silvio,  the  Mayor,  Raf 
Hone;  Signor  Albertocchi,  Mario  Carotenuto;  Sig- 
'a  Albertocchi,  Clelia  Matania;  Chiastrino,  Carlo 
Ijinco;  Roberto,  Nico  Pepe;  Caterina,  Anna  Pisani; 
tigi,  Carlo  Romano. 

FERE’S  ALWAYS  TOMORROW— U- 1.  Directed 
a Douglas  Sirk:  Norma  Miller,  Barbara  Stanwyck; 
afford  Groves,  Fred  MacMurray;  Marion  Groves, 
lllL  Bennett;  Ann,  Pat  Crowley;  Vincent  Groves, 
lilliam  Reynolds;  Ellen  Groves,  Gigi  Perreau;  Bob, 
Ice  Gentry;  Ruth,  Myrna  Hansen;  Frances  Groves, 
|ly  Nugent;  Mrs.  Rogers,  Jane  Darwell. 

PO  BAD  SITE’S  BAD — Getz-Kingsley.  Directed 
I Alessandro  Blasetti:  Lina,  Sophia  Loren;  Strop- 
ini,  Vittorio  de  Sica;  Paolo,  Marcello  Mastroianni; 
hn  whose  wallet  is  stolen  on  bus,  Umberto  Melnati; 
U Wife , Margherita  Bagni;  Brunetto,  Walter  Bar- 
k-tti;  The  Commissioner,  Mario  Passante;  Cesare, 
Iss  of  the  Garage,  Memrao  Carotenuto;  Luigi,  Gia- 
t;no  Furia;  His  Wife,  Lina  Furia;  Man  whose  bag 

S stolen  at  station,  Mario  Scaccia;  His  Wife,  Wanda 
Hedetti;  The  Fence,  Vittorio  Braschi;  The  Journal- 
Manlio  Busoni;  Toto,  Michael  Simone;  Peppino, 
mro  Sacripante;  Night  Watchman,  Giulio  Calli; 
\ghsh  Tourist,  Charles  Stacy;  Wife  of  English 
unst,  Maria  Britnrewa. 


HALO  leaves  hair 

Cleaner 
Softer 
Brighter 


<<9e 


% 


Halo — unlike  most  shampoos — 
contains  no  greasy  oils  or  soap  to  leave 
dulling,  dirt-catching  film! 

Clear,  liquid  Halo  bursts  into  rain-soft  lather  in  any 
kind  of  water.  Cleans  thoroughly,  quickly,  then 
rinses  completely,  carrying  away  dirt  and  dusty- 
looking  dandruff.  Brings  out  all  of  your 
hair’s  bright,  shining  beauty  with  each  shampoo. 

Get  safe,  gentle  Halo  today! 


Halo  Glorifies  Your  Hair — Naturally! 


p 
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THE  FIRST  MOTION  PICTURE  IN  THE  NEW 


qnemascopE 


N ''OUR  EYES  H 

A NEW  WONDER  HAS  BEEN  ADDED  TO  A WONDERFUL  SHOW! 

It  brings  you  • Four  times  more  photographic  detail 


WITH 


BARBARA  RUICK  • CLARAMAE  TURNER  • ROBERT  ROUNSEV1LLE  • GENE  LOCKHART 


PRODUCED  BY 


DIRECTED  BY 


SCREENPLAY  BY 


BOOK  AND  LYRICS  BY 


HENRY  EPHRON  • HENRY  KING  • PHOEBE  and  HENRY  EPHRON  • RICHARD  RODGERS  • OSCAR  HAMMERSTEIN  II 


From  their  musico!  play  based  oh  Ferenc  Molnar's  UUOM  os  adapted  by  Benjamin  F.  Glaze 


r COLOR  by  DE  LUXE 


In  the  Wonder  of  STEREOPHONIC  SOUND 
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MOVIES  continued  from  page  14 


jf  police  detective  Joseph  Cotten.  When 
Gotten  arrests  bank  teller  Wendell  Corey 
for  aiding  a robbery,  Corey’s  wife  is  ac- 
cidentally killed.  Doing  time,  Corey  plans 
vengeance  and  finally  escapes,  intent  on 
squaring  accounts  by  killing  Cotten’s  wife 
(Rhonda  Fleming).  The  detective  tries  to 
shield  the  innocent  target  from  knowledge 
jf  her  desperate  situation,  but  events  move 
:oo  fast  for  him.  family 


—POND’S  Cold  Cream 


IrlOry  RKO  ; SUPERSCOPE,  TECHNICOLOR 

'V  Grown  to  winsome  prettiness,  Mar- 
garet O’Brien  leads  a capable  cast  in  a 
■heerful  horse-racing  yarn.  As  the  tom- 
boy heroine  who  later  goes  feminine,  Mar- 
garet gives  her  heart  to  the  filly  Glory, 
part  of  the  scant  stable  owned  by  doughty 
Charlotte  Greenwood.  Margaret’s  guard- 
an.  The  young  girl  is  courted  by  John 
fupton,  blueblood  of  the  Kentucky  Blue 
Grass  country  (where  many  scenes  were 
Idiot),  and  by  a lady-killing  bandleader, 
Byron  Palmer.  . family 

There’s  Always  Tomorrow  u-i 

r'V'  A familiar  domestic  problem  finds 
successful  businessman  Fred  MacMurray, 
aken  for  granted  by  his  family,  turning 
o career  woman  Barbara  Stanwyck  for 
ittention.  The  friendship  is  an  innocent 
me  (though  with  dangerous  potentiali- 
ies),  but  Fred’s  older  children  read  an 
igly  interpretation  into  it  and  decide  to 
nterfere.  As  these  shallow  youngsters, 
William  Reynolds  and  Gigi  Perreau  have 
oles  as  thankless  as  that  of  Joan  Ben- 
nett, who  plays  their  thoughtless  mother. 
But  Pat  Crowley  shows  warmth  as  a 
sensible  teenager,  Reynolds’  girl,  family 

Fury  at  Gunsight  Pass  Columbia 


W It’s  a turbulent  w.edding  day  for 
Richard  Long  and  Lisa  Davis  in  this 
naodest  Western.  While  the  town  attends 
:he  happy  ceremony,  robbers  led  by  David 
Brian  raid  the  bank.  The  thieves  are 
:aught — but  the  loot’s  missing.  Excite- 
nent.  mounts  as  Neville  Brand  and  gang 
snatch  their  confederates  out  of  jail.  To 
idd  complications,  there  are  feuds  among 
both  the  crooks  and  the  honest  citizens — 
so  the  honeymoon’s  delayed.  family 


Joe  MacBeth  COLUMBIA 

'V  A very  strange  movie,  this — a gang 
jmelodrama  following  the  outline  of  Shake- 
speare’s “Macbeth.”  Like  the  Scottish 
warrior,  hoodlum  Paul  Douglas  unwilling- 
ly murders  his  way  to  power,  egged  on 
by  his  more  single-minded  wife  (Ruth 
Roman).  In  place  of  the  three  witches, 
there’s  Minerva  Pious  as  a sleazy  for- 
jtune-teller.  To  those  who  know  the  original 
tragedy,  the  results  are  often  slightly 
comic.  Supposedly  set  in  the  U.  S.,  the 
film  was  shot  in  England,  and  that  in- 
creases the  weird  feeling.  xduit 


No  other  cleanser  . . . 

cleanses  more  deeply 

Pond’s  Cold  Cream  cleanses  by  molecular  action.  Tiny 
molecules  of  pure  oils  and  moisture  work  down  to  where 
dirt  hides,  and  literally  float  it  out ! 

removes  make-up  more  completely 

Some  cleansers  remove  oily  make-up.  Others  remove  dry 
make-up  and  powder.  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  removes  both. 
Leaves  pore-openings  really  clean,  unclogged,  free. 

corrects  dryness  faster  . , . keeps  skin  lovelier 

Pond’s  quick-penetrating  creaminess  instantly  restores 
vital  oils  and  moisture  to  dried-out  flaky  skin.  Keeps 
skin  looking  fresh,  satin-soft,  young. 


Described  by  the  editors  of  Vogue  as  "everyone’s  idea  of  the 
American- American  beauty,”  Mrs.  Taylor — like  so  many  lovely 
society  women — relies  on  Pond’s.  "I  find  that  nothing  cleanses 
my  skin  as  thoroughly  as  Pond’s  Cold  Cream,”  she  says. 


Complete  beauty  care — 
in  only  3 minutes  a day! 

Every  night , deep-cleanse  your  skin 
thoroughly  with  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 

Before  make-up , smooth  on  a sheer, 
greaseless  base  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream.  It  never  streaks  or  discolors. 
Keeps  powder  fresh,  lovely  for  hours 


tifcwiMeP 


P 


ADULT 
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There  are  two  SPRAY  NET  formulas: 
super  soft,  without  lacquer, 
for  gentle  control  . . . 
regular,  for  elaborate  styles, 
harder-to-manage  hair. 


Smart  girls  never 
go  outdoors  without  it  . . . 


And  what  a lot  of  smart  gfrls  there 
must  be -for  SPRAY  NET  outsells 
all  other  sprays  combined! 


Some  girls  are  satisfied  with  just  any 
old  kind  of  hair  spray.  But  smart  girls 
pick  Helene  Curtis  spray  net! 

For  nothing  sets  such  long-lasting 
pin  curls,  nothing  holds  your  hair  so 
smoothly  in  place  as  SPRAY  NET. 
Dampness  won’t  wilt  your  wave. 
Breezes  won’t  bother  your  curls.  Yet 
spray  net  can’t  dry  your  hair.  Never 
leaves  it  sticky.  Is  really  invisible. 

Be  a smart  girl,  use  SPRAY  NET. 


p 


SMART  GIRLS 
NEVER  SET 
PIN  CURLS 
WITHOUT  IT.  . . 


Set  your  pin  curls  as  you  al- 
ways do.  Then  spray.  And  in 
that  misty  swoosh : more  body, 
bounce,  spring  to  your  curls. 


The  longest-lasting  curls  that 
ever  brushed  out  to  a silky 
softness.  Last  for  days  and 
days — and  then  another  day! 


FREE!  Set  of  Professional  Pin  Curl  Clips 

These  are  the  more-expensive-type,  double-prong, 
spring  clips  that  hold  pin  curls  so  neatly.  Of  rustproof 
aluminum.  Look  for  Helene  Curtis  SPRAY  NET,  REGULAR 
or  SUPER  SOFT,  with  the  free  pin  curl  clips  on  the  cap. 


ANNOUNCING 

the  fifty 

lucky  winners  of 
Recent  her  PHOTOPLAY’S 
Record  Contest 

The  following  have  each  received 
a $24.95  Gift  Certificate  for  RCA 
Victor’s  special  Glenn  Miller  Army 
Air  Force  Band  allium: 

l.  j.  burke,  Seattle , Wash. 

MRS.  MARVIN  E.  COLLINS,  Englewood,  Colo. 
miss  e.  o'hara.  Detroit,  Mich. 
mrs.  kay  schoedincer,  Napa,  Calif. 

MRS.  RUDOLPH  L.  VON  BERNUTH,  Malba,  N.  Y. 

The  following  runners-up  have 
each  received  a $12.00  Gift  Cer- 
tificate for  a choice  of  three  LP 
records  or  four  45  EP  albums: 

mrs.  lloyd  anderson,  Everett,  Wash. 

Helen  buchansky,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

don  cailliez.  Lansing,  Mich. 

airs.  Daniel  carpenter,  W'est  Hartford,  Conn. 

Mary  carter.  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

miss  Roberta  connell.  Whitewater,  Wis. 

Elizabeth  M.  day,  Austin,  Tex. 

MRS.  ELIZABETH  M.  FRANZ,  Camden,  N.  J. 

MRS.  RALPH  cobel,  Fairbury,  Nebr. 
mrs.  Julius  cratz,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

MR.  fred  green.  Detroit , Mich. 
mr.  Michael  henson.  Cleveland,  Ohio 
miss  therese  Hennessey,  San  Antonio,  Tex. 
mrs.  jessica  hillhouse,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 
MRS.  EDITH  F.  holmes.  Eugene,  Ore. 

LILLIAN  hricko.  Cleveland,  Ohio 
louise  hubner.  Ne tv  York,  N.  Y. 
miss  jo  anne  hudspeth,  Lubbock,  Tex. 

Joseph  w.  hyland,  Rego  Park,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  EDWARD  jarish.  East  Hartford,  Conn. 

MRS.  WALTER  I..  kotula,  Chicago,  III. 

Linda  K.  lee.  West  Hartford,  Conn. 
mrs.  donald  h.  littler,  Jacksonville,  III. 
mrs.  f.  r.  Macmillan,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
mrs.  vallie  mcdaniel,  Marshall,  III. 

MRS.  ESTHER  margolis,  Bronx,  N.  Y. 

MRS.  RONALD  MORTENSEN.  Delta,  Utah 
MARCIA  JANE  MORTON.  Xenia,  Ohio 
c.  J.  myers.  Pierre,  S.  D. 

PFC.  ALFRED  E.  naccarato,  Fort  Polk,  La. 

JUNE  pace.  San  Diego,  Calif. 

MRS.  HARRY  A.  PARKER.  ChattUllOOga,  Tetlll. 

MRS.  KATHRYN  VV.  PASSONNO,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
bettye  lou  REILLEY.  San  Antonio,  Tex. 
miss  Josephine  rummell,  Deansboro,  N.  Y. 
MRS.  GEORGE  R.  RUSSELL,  Arlington,  Va. 
mrs.  s.  schwellenbach,  Chicago,  III. 

MISS  LORETTA  siedjak,  Kenosha,  Wis. 
willie  E.  sullivan.  Studio  City,  Calif. 

MRS.  C.  M.  TRAVIS,  Temple  City,  Calif. 
mrs.  Pauline  Vincent.  Fresno,  Calif. 

MRS.  MARGIE  WETZEL.  Fallbrook,  Calif. 

MRS.  PETER  A.  white.  College  Park,  Ga. 

MRS.  DARRELL  R.  williams.  Oklahoma  City,  Oklll. 
MRS.  R.  R.  WOOD.  Wellington,  Kans. 
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/ dreamed 7 was 
an  International  Fiqure  in  mu 

<g/  <2/ 


?'  I’ve  whirled  ’round  the  world,  and  caused  a sensation 

0 in  every  nation  ! When  I pass  by,  ex-kings  and  sultans 

1 sigh  over  my  fabulous  Maidenform  lines!  Yes,  wher- 
| ever  I happen  to  be  — there’s  international  agreement 
|i  about  me!  The  dream  of  a bra:  New  Maidenform 
j Intermezzo* — the  bra  that's  designed  to  round  out  your 


lin  es!  Look!  It’s  a lovely,  lacy,  luxurious  confection  of 
a bra  — with  the  appearance  of  the  costliest  lingerie. 
Look  again  ! It’s  made  of  silky-fine,  sturdy-firm  cotton 
broadcloth  panels. ..just  where  you  need  them  most... 
for  disciplined  control!  White  cotton  broadcloth  and 
nylon  lace,  A,  B and  C cups... 2.50,  D cup... 3.00 


IC.(  N.Y.  16  SNOW  LEOPARD  COAT.  REVILLON;  HAT,  JOHN- FREOE R I CS 


P 


I.  S. 


OFF.  COPR. 


IDEN  FORM  BRASSIERE  CO., 
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Its  Romantic  ROCK  HUDSON 

with  an  exciting  New  Star  in  his  arms 


. . . lovelg  CORNELL  BORCHERS ! 


5)©m£ 

TECHNIC1 


Would  these  moments 
in  the  arms  of  the  man  she  despised 
bring  back  the  child  he  had 
% turned  against  her?  Could  these 
^ | desperate  kisses  erase  the  shame 
m of  that  one  wild  indiscretion? 


ROCK  ju  CORNELL  GEORGE 


HUDSON  * BORCHERS  - SANDERS 


Directed  by  JERRY  HOPPER  • Screenplay  by  CHARLES  HOFFMAN  • Produced  by  ALBERT  J.  COHEN 
Based  on  the  screenplay  by  BRUCE  MANNING,  JOHN  KLORER  and  LEONARD  LEE  ^ 

From  the  Play  "Come  Prima  Meglio  di  Prima"  by  Luigi  Pirandello 


READERS  INC 


■ i 


I have  just  read  Frank  G.  Slaughter’s 
Song  of  Ruth  and  think  it  would  make  a 
fine  movie  with  the  following  cast: 

Naomi,  Irene  Dunne;  Ruth,  Grace  Kelly; 
Oraph,  Joan  Collins;  Adah,  Angela  Lans- 
bury;  Boa:,  Stewart  Granger;  Michlon, 
Richard  Long;  Cillion,  Tony  Curtis; 
Prince  Hedak,  Lee  J.  Cobb. 

Marilyn  Benbassat 
New  York,  New  York 

QUESTION  BOX: 

Being  an  ardent  fan  of  Cameron 
Mitchell,  I would  greatly  appreciate  some 


Cam  Mitchell — Wish  granted 


information  about  him.  Also,  what  is  his 
next  movie? 

Helen  S.  Ghiz 
Worcester,  Massachusetts 
He  was  born  in  Dallastown,  Pennsyl- 
vania on  November  4.  He  is  6'  tall,  weighs 
180  lbs.,  has  dark  brown  hair  and  brown 
eyes.  Cam  s been  giving  a number  of  fine 
performances  lately,  gives  another  in  his 
latest,  “Carousel.” — Ed. 

I recently  saw  "The  Seven  Year  Itch" 
and  would  like  to  know  the  name  of  the 
classical  music  that  was  played  in  it.  Has 
it  been  recorded? 

Carolyn  Johnson 
Marmet,  West  Virginia 
Sergei  Rachmaninoff's  Piano  Concerto 
No.  2 in  C was  the  music  and  a number 
of  recordings  of  it  have  been  made — Ed. 

My  aunt  and  I were  discussing  Bette 
Davis  one  day  and  she  said  that  the 
actress  was  married  to  Ozzie  Nelson.  I 
wonder  if  you  could  tell  me  if  she  was. 
Janice  Haven 
Santa  Rosa,  California 
Your  aunt  has  confused  Ozzie  with 
Bette’s  first  husband,  Harmon  0.  Nelson. 
She  divorced  him  in  1938,  is  now  married 
to  Gary  Merrill. — .Ed. 

Which  movie  did  Richard  Burton  appear 
in  first  in  the  United  States,  “The  Robe” 
or  “My  Cousin  Rachel”? 

If  I win  the  bet  I have  with  my  buddy, 
I’ll  be  $5.00  richer. 

A/3c  Edmund  M.  Knight 
Lockport,  New  York 
Richard  Burton  appeared  first  in  “My 
Cousin  Rachel.” — Ed. 

Never  before  have  I seen  such  fine  and 
striking  performances  as  are  given  by  John 
Hudson.  In  “Fort  Yuma”  and  “The  Racers” 
he  was  wonderful.  I would  be  grateful  for 
some  information  about  him. 

Ruth  Tucker 
New  York,  New  York 
Photoplay  has  had  many  requests  in  the 
past  few  months  for  information  about 
John  Hudson.  For  all  his  fans,  John  was 
born  May  31,  1922,  in  Gilroy,  California. 
He  is  6’,  weighs  165  lbs.,  has  blue  eyes 
and  brown  hair. — Ed. 
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(continued  from  page  8) 

My  girlfriend  and  I disagree  as  to 
when  the  movie  ‘‘A  Place  in  the  Sun  was 
released.  She  thinks  it  was  in  1952  and  I 
say  1951.  Who  is  right? 

Whom  did  Elizabeth  Taylor  play? 

Cynthia  Marcus 
Brookline,  Massachusetts 

You  had  the  date.  The  movie  was  re- 
leased late  in  1951.  Elizabeth  Taylor 
played  Angela  Vickers. — Ed. 

I am  in  disagreement  with  someone  as 
to  who  were  the  principal  players  in  an 
old  picture  “I’ll  Be  Seeing  You.”  We  be- 
lieve Joseph  Gotten  was  the  male  lead,  but 
cannot  agree  on  the  female.  Would  you 
please  give  me  her  name? 

H.  Hayashi 
Washington,  D.  C. 

Ginger  Rogers  played  opposite  Joseph 
Cotten. — En. 

I’ve  just  seen  the  movie  “The  Purple 
Plain”  and  I’m  very  excited  about  the 
handsome  fellow  who  played  Greg  Peck’s 
navigator.  He’s  an  English  actor,  I believe. 

Barbara  Uhl 
Caro.  Michigan 

You’re  right.  Navigator  Williams  was 
played  by  Harold  Siddons. — Ed. 

Could  you  please  settle  an  argument  be- 
tween my  cousin  and  I?  She  says  that 
Marilyn  Monroe  played  in  “So  This  is 
Paris,"  but  I say  Gloria  DeHaven.  Please 
name  the  female  stars  in  the  picture. 

Pat  Kowalczyk 
Hopelawn,  New  Jersey 

You  win  this  argument.  Gloria  DeHaven 
and  Corinne  Calvet  were  the  feminine 
leads. — Ed. 

Could  you  please  give  me  the  name  of 
the  actor  who  played  Kirk  Douglas’  son  in 
“Ulysses”?  If  he  is  an  example  of 
Italian  actors,  I say  “viva  ltaliano!” 

Gail  Amers 

Long  Beach,  California 

His  name  is  Franco  Interlenghi. — Ed. 

Please  tell  me  who  was  the  sigh  guy  who 
played  Buzz  in  “Rebel  Without  a Cause.” 
I think  he  looks  exactly  like  Marlon 
Brando. 

Gloria  Marlowe 
Center  Point.  Alabama 
Buzz  was  played  by  Corey  Allen. — Ed. 


Brando  and  Allen  look  alike,  says  fan 


■ Please  address  your  letters  to  Readers 
Inc.,  Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  Street, 
New  York  17,  New  York.  We’d  like 
nothing  belter  than  to  answer  every  let- 
ter we  receive  asking  for  information 
and  addresses  of  the  stars.  We  can’t! 
Each  week  hundreds  of  letters  are  re- 
ceived. We.  can  only  answer  a limited 
number  in  Readers  Inc.  each  month. 
W e suggest,  therefore,  that  if  you  leant 
to  start  a fan  club  or  write  vour  favorite 
stars,  address  them  at  their  studios  And 
if  you’re  collecting  photographs,  a good 
bet  is  to  investigate  the  commercial  or 
ganizations  that  hare  pictures  lor  sale  t it 


When  friends  call,  does  a good  hostess 


□ Consult  them 


I I Start  a scrabble  game 


Do  you  muzzle  your  guests — or  make  them 
outshout  your  favorite  program?  For  in- 
stance, say  they’ve  just  settled  down  to  a 
lively  debate  on  some  fascinating  topic  when 
— click ! — that  C/re-silent  Screen  takes  over. 
Why  risk  your  chat-happy  visitors’  resent- 
ment? Why  not  consult  them  before  turning 


Should  you  expect  your  date  to — 

I 1 Play  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  Q Carry  the  umbrella 

Don’t  expect  him  to  carpet  your  storm-lashed 
path  with  his  best  tweed  jacket.  (Wear  your 
galoshes!)  But  it  is  his  job  to  hold  the  um- 
brella— no  matter  how  frilly  the  item  may  be. 
Incidentally,  on  "those”  days  you’ll  want  to 
keep  your  tootsies  dry;  avoid  getting  chilled. 
And  you’ll  want  the  chafe-free  comfort  of 
Kotex — this  softness  holds  its  shape.  What’s 
more,  you  can’t  make  a mistake,  for  Kotex 
can  be  worn  on  either  side  safely. 


on  the  video?  Good  hostessing  means  keep- 
ing guests  at  ease.  And  to  keep  yourself  at 
ease  (at  certain  times)  choose  Kotex,  the 
sanitary  napkin  that  gives  the  complete  ab- 
sorbency you  need — the  sure,  unfailing  kind. 
Remember,  too,  to  get  a new  Kotex  belt;  it 
goes  with  Kotex*  for  perfect  comfort. 


Can  a hefty  lass  look  slimmer — 

I I In  minutes  Q]  Via  calorie  counting 

Turning  a plumpkin  into  a lean  queen  takes 
doing;  and  if  that’s  your  problem,  here’s 
how  to  start  paring  down — in  minutes!  Get 
yourself  a girdle.  A good,  carefully  fitted  one 
that’s  right  for  your  own  figure  needs.  Then 
note  the  difference!  As  for  calendar  time 
needs,  you  can  find  the  sanitary  napkin  just 
right  for  you  by  trying  all  3 sizes  of  Kotex. 
Regular,  Junior,  Super  have  flat  pressed  ends ; 
prevent  telltale  outlines. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX  than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


P.  S.  To  stay  dainty  at  "that”  time,  choose  Quest* 
deodorant  powder.  Best  for  napkin  use.  Quest  has  no 
moisture-resistant  base;  doesn’t  slow  up  absorption. 
Safe.  Unscented.  Positively  destroys  odors. 


T.  M REG.  U . S.  PAT.  OFF. 


K-C  CORP. 


New 


sunshine  yellow 


shampoo 
puts  sunny 
sparkle  in  hair! 


silkier. . . softer. . . easier  to  manage 


p 

26 


Brunette?  Blonde?  Redhead? 
You’ll  thrill  when  you  see  how  your 
hair  responds  to  the  conditioning 
benefits  of  new  shampoo  plus  egg  ! 
It’s  just  what  your  hair  needs — for 
new  life  and  luster,  for  rich  silky 
softness.  You’ll  love  the  “feel”  of 
your  hair — the  way  it  manages. 

That’s  the  magic  conditioning  touch 
of  shampoo  plus  egg!  This  new 
kind  of  shampoo  cleans  cleaner, 
rinses  super  fast.  It’s  the  one  really 
different  shampoo  . . . from  its  sun- 
shine yellow  color  to  the  lilting 
sunny  sparkle  it  puts  in  your  hair! 
Try  it  once,  you’ll  use  it  always. 

Economical  29c,  59c,  $1. 


shampoo 
plus  eggr 


SUPER  FAST  RINSING! 


V'V'V'V'  EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD 

'/'/  GOOD  y'  FAIR  A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  the  months 
indicated.  Full  reviews  this  month  are  on  page  10. 

VV  ALL  THAT  HEAVEN  ALLOWS— U-I;  Tech- 
nicolor:  Mild  romance  reuniting  Jane  Wyman  and 
Rock  Hudson.  As  a well-to-do  widow,  Jane  falls  in 
love  with  Rock,  a gardener,  but  her  two  grown 
children  disapprove.  (F)  February 

yyy  ARTISTS  AND  MODELS — Paramount; 
VistaVision,  Technicolor:  The  latest  Martin  and 
Lewis  romp  gives  horror  comics  a genial  kidding. 
Dean  teams  with  artist  Dorothy  Malone;  Jerry, 
with  model  Shirley  MacLaine.  (F)  February 

yyyy  GUYS  AND  DOLLS — M-G-M;  Cinema-  I 

Scope,  Eastman  Color:  Delightful  musical  about 
Broadway  folks.  Gamblers  Marlon  Brando,  Frank 
Sinatra  love  mission  doll  Jean  Simmons,  night- 
club doll  Vivian  Blaine.  ( F)  January 

yy  HELL  ON  FRISCO  BAY — Warners;  Cinema- 
Scope,  WarnerColor:  Routine  waterfront  melo- 
drama pits  ex-cop  Alan  Ladd  against  racketeer 
Edward  G.  Robinson.  Joanne  Dru  plays  Alan’s 
wife,  a night-club  singer.  (A)  February 

yyy  I LL  CRY  TOMORROW— M-G-M:  Susan 
Hayward  does  an  arresting  job  in  the  true  story  of 
Lillian  Roth,  singer  who  became  an  alcoholic.  Jo 
Van  Fleet  and  Richard  Conte  help  make  clinical 
details  convincing.  (A)  January 

yyyy  night  my  number  came  up,  the— 

Rank,  Continental:  Shrewdly  made  British  sus- 
pense film.  Michael  Redgrave  and  Alexander  Knox 
are  among  passengers  on  a terrifying  plane  trip. 

A dream  has  predicted  disaster.  (F)  February 

yyyy  OKLAHOMA!— Magna;  Todd-AO,  East- 
man Color:  Wonderful  music,  fresh  outdoor  zest. 
As  frontier  lovers,  Gordon  MaeRae  and  Shirley 
Jones  are  menaced  by  Rod  Steiger.  Gloria  Grahame, 
Gene  Nelson  supply  comedy.  (F)  January 

yyyy  PRISONER,  THE — Columbia:  Beauti- 
fully acted  British  drama.  As  a cardinal  in  an 
Iron  Curtain  country,  Alec  Guinness  is  jailed  and 
subjected  to  shattering  interrogations  by  a know- 
ing Red,  Jack  Hawkins.  ( A)  February 

yvw  RANSOM! — M-G-M:  Harrowing,  intense 
account  of  a kidnapping.  When  manufacturer 
Glenn  Ford's  small  son  is  taken,  he  defies  public 
opinion  and  wife  Donna  Reed's  anguish  by  refusing 
to  pay  ransom.  (A)  February 

y^yy  ROSE  TATTOO.  THE — Paramount:  In  a 
striking  comedy-drama,  Anna  Magnani's  magnifi- 
cent as  a restless,  warm-natured  widow,  opposing 
daughter  Marisa  Pavan’s  love  for  Ben  Cooper, 
until  Burt  Lancaster  intervenes.  (A)  January 

yyy  SPOILERS,  THE— U-I,  Technicolor: 

Straightaway  adventure  yarn  of  gold-rush  Alaska. 
Partners  Jeff  Chandler  and  Anne  Baxter  discover 
that  Rory  Calhoun,  supposedly  a good  guy,  is  out 
to  grab  their  mine.  ( F)  February 

yyy  SQUARE  JUNGLE,  THE— U-I:  Prize-ring 

movie  with  a fresh  approach.  Because  of  his  up- 
bringing, Tony  Curtis  pursues  his  career  ruth- 
lessly. estranging  his  girl,  Pat  Crowley,  and  his 
trainer.  Ernest  Borgnine.  (F)  February 

yyy  TENDER  TRAP,  THE— M-G-M;  Cinema- 

Seope,  Eastman  Color:  Laughs  and  lively  romance. 
Sinatra’s  a carefree  New  York  bachelor,  until 
Debbie  Reynolds  gets  after  him.  Celeste  Holm, 
David  Wayne  team  engagingly.  (F)  December 


Beautiful  NEWS- 


first  with  detachable, 
adjustable  garters! 


a yjears-ahead  rubber  girdle 


£ 


YES — when  hundreds  of  women  tested  both  rubber 
girdles  in  regular  wear,  75%  found  Shadow  clearly 
superior.  Now  you  can  enjoy  this  wonderful  new 
way  to  be  slim — for  every  fashion,  from  sheath  to 
beach.  Dunks  and  drys  like  a dream.  Your  nicest 
store  now  has  Shadow  in  its  eye-catching  package. 
Pick  it  up  today!  Girdle  or  Pantie  Girdle.  White  or 
Pink.  Extra  small,  Small,  Medium,  Large,  Extra  large. 


by 


Mrner's 


Preferred  3 to  / over 
old  fashioned  rubber  gitriles 
bv  women  who  have  worn  both 


• Easily  adjustable  garters  that  you  can  detach  in  a 
twinkling — nothing  complicated,  no  broken  finger- 
nails. Exclusive  with  Shadow! 


« Fabulously  fitting — because  of  new  sizing  method. 
Wonderfully  strong  and  rip-resistant. 

• First  with  softer,  more  comfortable,  cooler  all -cotton 
lining;  easier  to  take  on  and  off. 

• First  with  hidden  reinforcements  at  stress  points. 

• Special  tummy-tucking  panel;  firmness  but  ease 
through  hips  for  the  sleekest  fashions. 


• Made  with  the  special  Warner  care  that  smart 
women  love. 


by  the  makers  of  the  famous  ” Merry  Widow” 


Also  shown  ; A'Lure®  elastic  bra  by  Warner's,  PI 045  (in  package)  . . . $3.95. 


BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


“Guys  and  Dolls”  preem  rated  raves  for  Jean  Sim- 
mons, Frank  Sinatra  (with  Stew  Granger,  Deb  Kerr) 


HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LINE 


Of  the  many  preems  this  month,  the 
biggest,  in  more  ways  than  one,  was 
“The  Rose  Tattoo.”  It  not  only  brought 
forth  stars  in  bunches  but  gave  Film- 
ville  a great  “new"  star  of  its  “own”  to 
rave  about — Anna  Magnani.  in  her  first 
American  film.  Leave  us  just  say 
“Wow!”  for  Anna  and  all  concerned 


Monroe  has  Marlon  in  a spin  at  party  fol- 
lowing New  York  opening  of  “Rose  Tattoo” 


with  the  project.  The  opening  was 
staged  for  the  benefit  of  the  City  of 
Hope.  Wendell  Corey  was  emcee  for 
the  night,  with  pretty  Valerie  Allen,  the 
Paramount  starlet,  assisting.  Valerie 
handed  out  “rose  tattoos”  in  the  form 
of  rose  clusters  to  each  arrival.  Lovely, 
sixteen-year-old  Elaine  Laird  (who 
rode  the  “Rose  Tattoo”  float  in  the 
Pasadena  Tournament  of  Roses  Pa- 
rade) plus  other  dolls,  also  helped  in 
their  white  satin  gowns  with  real  roses 
tacked  all  over  them.  Among  those 
greeted  in  the  theatre  foyer  were 
Yvonne  de  Carlo  and  her  brand-new 
groom.  Bob  Morgan;  Ruth  Roman  and 
Mortimer  Hall,  almost  reconciled; 
Jeanne  Crain  with  Paul  Brinkman  (of 
course)  ; Carol  Ohmart  in  deep  beige 
taffeta  which  featured  a hustle  in  back 


with  a white  foxtail  dangling  there- 
from! Also  Merle  Oberon;  Jan  Ster- 
ling with  Paul  Douglas;  Shirley  Mac- 
Laine  and  her  spouse,  Steve  Parker; 
Oreste,  Paramount’s  new  singing  star; 
Ben  Cooper,  who  brought  his  sister. 
Bunny;  Marisa  Pavan,  twoing  with 
Tom  Tyron;  the  Rock  Hudsons,  and 
scads  more.  Yvonne  de  Carlo  looked 
real  great  in  a low-cut.  strapless 
floor-length  black  dress  with  a huge 
diamond  pin  “front  and  center,”  and 
dragging  a luscious  cape  stole  of 
white  ermine. 

John  Wayne  and  Pilar  Pallette 
tossed  a fancy  soiree  for  visiting  Pana- 
manian Ambassador  Roberto  Arias  and 
his  wife,  who  is  ballerina  Margot  Fon- 
teyn. The  Waynes  told  their  guests  in 
the  Rodeo  Room  (which  they’d  had 
decorated  with  thousands  of  red  carna- 
tions) that  they  hope  the  expected  baby 
will  be  a boy.  Among  those  sipping 
champagne  at  the  huge  buffet  were 
Dana  Wynter  with  Richard  Gully;  Es- 
ther Williams  and  Ben  Gage;  the  Gary 
Coopers;  Laraine  Day  and  Leo  Du- 
rocher;  and  the  Robert  Newtons. 

One  of  the  biggest  affairs  of  the  sea- 
son was  the  COMPO  (Council  of  Mo- 
tion Picture  Organizations)  dinner  at 
the  Beverly  Hilton  Hotel,  for  which 
hundreds  turned  out  to  see  actors  and 
movies  receive  honors  resulting  from  a 
nationwide  audience  popularity  poll. 
Everyone  stood  in  a moment  of  silence 
as  Natalie  Wood  accepted  the  Best  Ac- 
tor Award  for  the  late  Jimmy  Dean. 
Others  honored  were  Tab  Hunter, 
Peggy  Lee,  Jennifer  Jones,  and  “Mr. 
Roberts”  ran  away  with  Best  Film 
votes.  Grace  Kelly,  Bill  Holden,  Walt 
Disney,  Glenn  Ford  and  Jack  Warner 
were  among  the  hosts  and  speakers. 
Debbie  Reynolds  beamed  as  Eddie 
Fisher  started  things  off  by  singing 
“The  Star  Spangled  Banner.”  Roz  Rus- 
sell came  dressed  in  red — a Dior  job — 
and  wearing  a “diamond”  necklace 
that  must  have  weighed  two  tons! 
Piper  Laurie,  with  her  big  love.  Gene 


Nelson,  sported  a shoulder-length  bob 
— and  she  wasn't  the  only  gal  there 
proving  the  trend  toward  longer  hair- 
dos. Then  there  was  Dorothy  Malone 
with  Scott  Brady;  Judy  Garland  and 
Sid  Luft;  Sarita  Monteil,  whom  you’ll 
see  opposite  Mario  Lanza  in  “Sere- 
nade”; Jane  Powell  (in  a darling 
maternity  dress  she  designed  herself) 
and  Pat  Nerney;  and  Alec  Guinness, 
who  got  the  most  applause. 

Preview  of  “The  Benny  Goodman 
Story”  featured  almost  as  many  glam- 
our-pusses as  a regular  preem.  Joan 
Collins — with  a super  uncombed  hairdo 
— was  there  with  Arthur  Loew,  Jr., 
along  with  Leigh  Snowden  and  Dick 
Contino,  George  Nader  and  Dani 
Crayne,  and  star-of-the-picture  Steve 
Allen’s  wife,  Jayne  Meadows,  who  was 
stunning  in  a costume  of  gray  trimmed 
with  deep  red.  Kim  Novak  swayed  to 
the  great  Benny  Goodman  music  with 
her  best  feller,  Mac  Krim.  Kim  wore 
her  favorite  lilac  shade  again,  and  with 
it  a coat  of  white  sheared  heaver — just 
like  the  one  Liberace  wore  at  his  pre- 
view of  “Sincerely  Yours.”  Naturally. 
Kim  took  lots  of  kidding. 


How  time  flies!  Cute  Natalie  Wood  is 
the  glamour  girl  on  a date  with  Tab 
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]Xew  Philip  Morris... gen  tie  ft 


cor  moder??  / crsfc 


PROUD  mothers,  please  forgive  us  if  we  too  feel  something  of  the 
pride  of  a new  parent.  For  new  Philip  Morris,  today’s  Philip  Morris, 
is  delighting  smokers  everywhere.  Enjoy  the  gentle  pleasure,  the 
fresh  un filtered  flavor,  of  this  new  cigarette,  horn  gentle,  then  refined 
to  special  gentleness  in  the  making.  Ask  for  new  Philip  Morris  in 
the  smart  new  package. 


©195(5,  Philip  Morris  Inc. 


BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON 


frht- 

FRESH-FACED  AS  SPRING! 


A springtime  glow  — even  while  March  w inds  blow!  Angel  Face  with 
vaporized  beauty  oils  gives  you  that  smooth,  naturally  prettv  look! 


I-AIJO II IIVG 
-STOCK 


The  irate  wife  of  a movie  star  who  had 
gone  fishing  and  left  her  alone  was  asked 
where  he  could  he  found. 

"Just  go  down  to  the  bridge,”  she 
snapped.  "Look  around  until  you  find  a 
pole  with  a worm  on  each  end.” 


An  Irma-brained  starlet  overheard  a Hol- 
lywoodsman  describe  a doll  as  having 
"elemental  appeal,”  Later  the  starlet  told  a 
friend:  "I  think  he’s  going  with  a girl 
named  Ella  Mental.” 


Movie  starlet  to  another:  “I  wonder  if 
George  loves  me?” 

Friend:  “Of  course  he  does,  dear.  Why 
should  he  make  you  an  exception?” 

A film  queen  with  an  unemployed  hus- 
band read  about  Columbia’s  movie,  “The 
Queen  Bee,”  and  telephoned  her  agent. 

“You  should  get  my  husband  a part  in 
it,”  she  said.  “He’s  a perfect  drone.” 

Hear  about  the  producer  who  sent  his  gal 
a Jaguar  and  a Renoir  painting?  Next  day 
he  phoned  to  ask  if  they  had  arrived.  “One 
of  them  is  here,”  she  replied. 

"Which  one?”  asked  the  producer. 

“How  should  I know?”  she  answered. 

Overheard  in  a movietown  cafe:  “I  don’t 
want  all  Hollywood  thinking  I’m  different 
when  I become  a star,  so  I’ve  already 
started  snubbing  people.” 

Andy  Devine  tried  to  telephone  his  wife 
from  a movie  set,  but  every  time  he  dialed 
the  number,  he  got  a busy  signal.  Finally 
he  sent  her  a telegram.  It  read:  “Hang  up.” 


Jack  Carson  says  he’s  mighty  proud  of 
his  chef.  “I  sent  him  to  pastry  school  and 
he  graduated  with  flying  crullers.” 


Not  a dry  pressed  powder.  It’s  smooth! 
Not  a greasy  make-up.  Never  shiny! 


p 


f 

i 


Time  for  a lovely  change  — from  the  "heavy"  look  of 
other  make-ups  to  the  soft,  gentle  Battery  of  Angel  Face! 

Delicate,  clinging , not  a bit  drying.  Angel  Face  is 
finest-milled  powder  blended  with  vaporized  beauty  oils. 

Today— smooth  on  the  complexion  glamour  more  girls 
choose  than  any  other  — Angel  Face  by  Pond  s! 


You’ll  love  Angel  Face  in  its  ivory-and-golden  Mirror  Case, 
at  left.  Also  in  the  new  square  pink  .Date  Case,  a darling 
at  just  79?'* . . . and  in  the  new  blue  plastic  vanity,  with  puff, 
at  59Q*  Choice  of  all  8 fresh-faced  Angel  Face  shades! 

*plus  tax 


Someone  asked  Red  Skelton’s  tv  direc- 
tor, Jack  Donahue,  about  working  with  the 
comedian.  Said  Jack: 

“It’s  like  Clyde  Beatty’s  act.  All  you 
need  is  a chair  and  a whip.” 

Definition  of  an  autograph  hound:  Some- 
one who  jumps  at  you  from  between  two 
parked  cars,  breathes  hot  licorice  in  your 
face  and  sneers: 

“You’re  not  so  hot  without  make-up.” 

A Hollywood  starlet,  it’s  said,  is  gambling 
for  mink  in  her  romance  with  a Mr.  Money- 
bags. 

She  calls  the  game  “Chemin  de  FUR.” 


Buddy  Lester’s  telling  about  the  English- 
man who  was  about  to  he  hanged.  He  was 
asked  if  he  had  a last  request  and  said: 

“Yes,  may  I please  have  a Windsor 
knot  ?” 
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R K O 
RADIO 


PICTURES, 


Mighty  in  scope... 
mighty  as  the  man 
whose  conquests 
changed  the  face 
of  the  world! 


HOWARD  HUGHES 


.INEMAbCOrl 

TECH  N ICOLOR 


co-starring 


PEDRO  ARMENDARIZ  • agnes  moorehead  • thomas  gomez  *john  hoyt- william  conrad*  ted  de  corsia 

A DICK  PONA/ELL  Production  • Written  by  OSCAR  AAILLARD  • Produced  and  Directed  by  DICK  PONA/ELL 


Important  Milestones  in  Modern  Medicine:  1796— Triumph  Over  Contagious  Diseases.  First  inoculation  by  Dr.  Jenner. 
1848— Triumph  Over  Pain.  Dr.  Morton’s  discovery  of  ether.  1929— Triumph  Over  Bacterial  Infections.  Fleming  discovers  penicillin. 


Now  — 1956— Procter  & Gamble  proudly  announces  . . . 

TRI UMPH 

OVER 

TO  OT1 1 DECAY 


Crest  Toothpaste  with  Fluoristan 
strengthens  tooth  enamel  from  within  to  lock  out  decay 

FLUORISTAN  IS  PROCTER  & GAMBLE'S  EXCLUSIVE  FLUORIDE  COMPOUND  — FAR  SUPERIOR  TO  FLUORIDE  ALONE 


Miracle  of  the  Towns  With- 
out Toothaches.  For  years, 
children  in  several  towns  were 
virtually  without  tooth  decay. 
Nature’s  decay-preventive,  fluo- 
ride, was  in  their  drinking  water! 


Prevents  Most  Cavities 
Where  Toothbrush  Can’t 
Reach!  Even  between  teeth, 
where  food  particles  lodge 
(arrows),  Crest  gives  the  great- 
est protection  ever  known. 


Science  Long  Tried  to  Cap- 
ture Fluoride  in  a toothpaste. 
Then,  scientists  and  Procter  & 
Gamble  discovered  Fluoristan  — 
exclusive  fluoride  compound  far 
superior  to  fluoride  alone. 


Dentists  Tested  Crest  on 

5,673  people  — the  most  exten- 
sive research  ever  conducted  on 
a toothpaste.  Crest  set  records 
of  decay  prevention  unequalled 
by  any  other  product. 


Fluoristan  Makes  Possible 
Crest.  Unless  you  get  Fluoristan, 
you  can't  get  maximum  protec- 
tion against  decay  with  a tooth- 
paste. Protects  teeth  of  adults 
and  children,  six  and  over. 


Actually  Strengthens  En- 
amel. Crest  combines  with  tooth 
enamel  as  you  brush.  Micro- 
photo at  left  shows  how  enamel 
strengthened  by  Crest  ingredi- 
ent defies  decay  acids. 


© 1956,  The  Procter  & Gamble  Co. 


Fluoristan  is 
Procter  & Gamble’s 
trademark  for 
Crest's  exclusive 
fluoride  tooth 
decay  fighter. 


Tastes  Wonderful  — Refreshes  Your  Breath!  Crest  locks  out  bad 
breath  caused  by  decay  as  no  other  toothpaste  can.  Keeps  teeth  white 
— and  that  pure,  inviting  Crest  flavor  refreshes  your  entire  mouth. 


WORLD'S  GREATEST  WEAPON  AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY 


^t  now  on  this  sensational  bargain 


ust  think!  You’ll  receive  15 exciting  months 
if  PHOTOPLAY  for  only  $2  if  you  act  now. 
That’s  less  than  14?  a copy.  You  save  SI 
inder  newsstand  prices.  For  greater  savings 
end  payment  with  order  and  receive  17 
nonths  of  PHOTOPLAY  for  $2.  That’s  2 
xtra  months  and  you’ll  save  $1.40  under 
tewsstand  prices!  (Offer  good  in  U.  S.  A. 
>nly. ) 

jar  out  and  mail  attached  card  today!  No  stamp  needed. 


"Yes— I want 
to  save 
1.00  under 
the  regular 
newsstand 


price. 


5? 


Check  here  and  mail  this  card  today.  No  stamp  needed. 

□ Send  me  15  months  of  PHOTOPLAY  for  only  $2 
or  □ Send  me  25  months  of  PHOTOPLAY  for  only  $3 

Two  extra  issues  if  you  send  payment  with  your  order. 

□ I enclose  $ as  payment  in  full.  □ Bill  me. 

NAME 

(PLEASE  PRINT) 

ADDRESS 
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Cal  York,  Photoplay’s  gossip  expert,  predii 

Rock  Hudson  will  be  the  biggest  star  to  hit  Hollyw 
when  “Giant”  is  released.  Joan  Collins,  the  sexai 
from  England,  will  be  as  magnetic  as  the  late  J 
Harlowe  with  her  studio,  20th-Century  Fox,  hai 
big  production  plans  for  her  in  1956.  Watch  for 
marriage  to  Sid  Chaplin.  Kim  Novak’s  studio  may 
want  her  to  see  any  more  of  Mac  Krim  but  this  w 
stop  Kim  from  marrying  Mac  in  the  near  future. 
Mitchum  will  make  exciting  headlines  when  his 
against  a scandal  magazine  comes  to  trial.  But  h: 
he  always?  Add  George  Nadar  and  Martha  Hy< 
your  list  of  newcomers  who  are  most  likely  to  succ 


the  Oest  is  yet  to  be 


In  this,  the  36th  year  of  the  Photoplay  Gold  Meddl  Awards — the  oldest 
in  the  motion-picture  industry — we  are  once  again  pleased  and  proud  to 
present  the  coveted  Gold  Medals  to  the  outstanding  actors,  actresses  and 
movies  which  you,  the  moviegoer,  have  selected  as  your  favorites. 

Throughout  the  years,  Photoplay  has  never  attempted  to  set  itself  up 
as  an  arbitrary  judge  of  pictures  or  performers.  The  decision  has  always 
been  left  up  to  you — for  you  are  the  one  we  and  the  motion-picture  industry 
seek  to  please.  And,  in  selecting  the  Gold  Medal  winners,  we  have  adhered 
to  the  adage  that  "the  customer  is  always  right." 

Each  year,  it  seems,  as  another  movie-making  cycle  draws  to  a close 
and  we  reminisce  about  the  pictures  we  have  seen,  the  new  stars  who  have 
begun  to  glitter  on  the  horizon,  we — and  you,  too,  we  believe — invariably 
say  to  ourselves,  "This  has  been  the  best  year  of  all;  they'll  never  top  this 
one."  But,  as  night  follows  day,  the  next  year  brings  new  and  greater 
achievements  and  with  it  our  continued  admiration  and  enjoyment. 

During  the  1955-56  season,  we  have  been  treated  to  an  unusual  variety 
of  superb  movies  and  performances,  but  already  there  are  others  equally 
as  exciting  in  prospect.  Music-wise,  there  were  such  hits  as  "Guys  and 
Dolls"  and  "Oklahoma!",  and  now  "Carousel."  Drama-wise,  we  thrilled 
to  such  performances  as  Frank  Sinatra's  in  "The  Man  with  the  Golden 
Arm";  Rosalind  Russell's  in  "Picnic";  Ernest  Borgnine's  in  "Marty";  Anna 
Magnani's  in  "The  Rose  Tattoo."  And  we  can  look  forward  to  many 
others,  such  as  "Giant" — which,  in  particular,  will  bring  us  the  last  per- 
formance of  the  late  and  much  beloved  James  Dean — and  the  star- 
studded  "War  and  Peace."  Of  course,  there  are  many  more,  but  it  would 
take  pages  to  list  them  all.  Suffice  it  to  say  again  that  it  has  been  a 
wonderful  year,  a historic  year.  But,  looking  to  the  future — as  sure  as  our 
name  is  Photoplay — we  feel,  as  before,  the  best  is  yet  to  be. 

Ann  Higginbotham 

EDITOR 
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In  U-I’s  jazz  saga,  Barry  Truex  is 
Benny  at  sixteen.  Dad  Robert  Simon 
takes  him  to  tailor  Benny  Rubin  to 
get  a tuxedo  for  a name-band  job 


Steve  Allen  moves  in  as  the  grown- 
up Goodman.  Family  scenes  (here 
with  Berta  Gersten,  as  his  mother ) 
add  warmth  to  musical  excitement 


Other  real-life  roles  go  to  Herbert 
Anderson  and  Donna  Reed,  as  jazz- 
authority  John  Hammond  and  his 
sister  Alice — Mrs.  Goodman-to-be 


Gene  Krupa  and  Teddy  Wilson  join 
in.  Later,  Harry  James,  Ziggy  Elman 
and  other  hot-music  greats  play 
themselves,  keep  the  rhythm  going 

INSIDE  STUFF 

Mr.  Show  Business:  Temperamental  movie  stars 
could  learn  a lot  from  the  example  set  by  Steve 
Allen  while  he  was  making  “The  Benny  Good- 
man Story.”  When  the  famous  comedian  came 
west  to  star  in  the  biography  of  the  famous 
musician,  it  was  the  challenge  of  his  career. 
Steve  worked  ten  hours  a day  on  the  set,  and 
five  nights  a week  he  appeared  on  Tonight,  his 
own  big  TV  show.  He  was  never  irritable,  he 


Steve  learned  how  to  finger  the 
clarinet  correctly,  but  the  notes  you 
hear — swing  or  this  Mozart  concerto 
— were  all  blown  by  Benny  himself 


BY  CAL  YORK 

didn’t  complain  of  exhaustion — in  fact,  he  had 
a ball.  “Hard  work  never  hurt  anyone  who  loves 
what  he’s  doing,”  declares  the  bespectacled 
master  of  ad  lib.  “However,”  Steve  adds,  “it  was 
really  tough  on  my  wife,  Jayne  Meadows,  who 
was  appearing  on  a TV  panel  show  in  New 
York  at  the  time.  Jayne  commuted  seven  thou- 
sand miles  each  week  to  be  with  me,  and  we 
still  managed  to  fall  ( Continued  on  page  106) 
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A career  that  influences  popular 
music  to  this  day  reaches  a climax 
with  Goodman  shows  at  the  New 
York  Paramount  and  Carnegie  Hall 


The  growth  of  the  famous  Goodman 
combo  is  put  across  dramatically. 
Benny  discovers  Lionel  Hampton 
(himself)  as  a waiter  in  a small  cafe 


Dish 


• On  a cold,  wintry  day  in  Malmo,  Sweden,  not 
too  long  ago,  Anita  Ekberg  landed  at  the  airport, 
to  be  greeted  by  a crowd  of  reporters,  photog- 
raphers and  townspeople.  Anita  had  come  home. 

It  had  been  almost  four  years  since  she  had  left 
her  native  land,  a comparative  unknown,  deter- 
mined to  carve  her  niche  in  Hollywood.  Then,  she 
was  a round-cheeked,  corn-fed,  naive  girl,  whose 
main  claim  to  fame  was  having  been  chosen 
Miss  Sweden  of  1951.  That  year,  in  August,  she 
had  journeyed  to  America  for  the  first  time.  But 
success  and  notoriety  hadn’t  been  waiting  with  open 
arms  for  Anita  on  that  visit,  and  she  returned 
to  Sweden,  a disappointed  beauty  queen  without 
a throne. 

Then,  in  May,  1952,  Anita  returned  to  America. 
This  time,  she  resolved,  she  would  make  the 
country  sit  up  and  take  notice  of  her.  It  didn’t 
happen  overnight — but,  when  the  spotlight  finally 
did  play  on  her,  less  than  two  years  ago,  it  was 
with  blinding  force.  From  New  York  to  Holly- 
wood, Rome  to  London,  Anita’s  statuesque,  eye- 
catching figure  adorned  newspapers  and  magazines ; 
she  was  heralded  as  the  Swedish  Venus,  The 
Build,  the  sexiest  thing  since  Marilyn  Monroe. 

Continued 


Swedish 

. . .with 
Hollywood 
Trimmings 


BY  MARY  WORTHINGTON  JONES 


Royal  reception  from  Duke  of  Edinburgh  at  London 
preem  (above  with  Liz , Mike  Wilding),  was  warmer 
than  one  Anita  got  from  Stockholm  press,  who  re- 
flected Swedish  resentment  that  her  fame's  built  on 
glamour  rather  than  talent,  so  far.  “ Why  the  fuss?" 
people  said.  “Sweden's  full  of  beautiful  girls!” 


Swedish  Dish 

Continued 


Everywhere  she  went,  escorted  by  a Ty- 
rone Power,  a Frank  Sinatra  or  a wealthy 
magnate,  she  created  a sensation;  the 
studios  clamored  for  her  services. 

After  her  first  major  appearance,  in 
“Blood  Alley,”  Anita  had  gone  into  “Art- 
ists and  Models,”  then  on  to  Italy  and  the 
filming  of  Paramount’s  mammoth  pro- 
duction of  “War  and  Peace,”  in  which 
she  plays  Princess  Helene,  opposite  Aud- 
rey Hepburn,  Henry  Fonda  and  Mel  Fer- 
rer. And,  after  her  visit  in  Sweden,  she 
would  be  off  again — this  time  to  Spanish 
Morocco  and  the  filming  of  “Zarak 
Khan,”  in  which  she  stars  opposite  Vic- 
tor Mature.  At  last,  Anita  had  come  into 
the  big  time;  there  would  be  no  stopping 
her. 

Now,  after  four  years,  as  she  stepped 
off  the  plane  in  Malmo — a star  by  any- 
one’s standard,  with  a fat  contract,  shared 
by  John  Wayne  Productions,  Hal  Wallis- 
Paramount  and  Warner  Brothers — Anita 
had  every  right  to  expect  a royal  welcome. 
But,  after  the  dubious  welcome  she  had 
received  in  Copenhagen  and  Stockholm, 
j ust  a few  days  before,  she  sensed  that  the 
red  carpet  awaiting  her  would  be  a bit 
fringed  around  the  edges. 

Originally,  Anita  had  intended  to  go 
straight  home  to  Malmo  from  Rome,  after 
completing  her  part  in  “War  and  Peace,” 
but  Paramount  had  persuaded  her  to  re- 
route her  trip  via  Stockholm,  so  they 
could  show  off  their  new  star  to  the  press. 
Therefore,  her  parents — Alva  and  Gustav 
Ekberg — went  to  Copenhagen  (where 
Anita  changed  planes)  to  meet  her  and 
accompany  her  on  her  triumphal  entry 
into  Stockholm.  ( Continued  on  page  78) 

< 

“She  is  still  my  little  Anita.  Changed?  Well, 
she  wears  more  make-up,”  laughs  Mrs.  Alva  Ek- 
berg, a jolly  woman.  Anita  brought  home  many 
presents.  “She  was  always  generous,”  says  Mom 


Pictures  with  mother 
and  of  Anita 
outside  of  home 
in  Malmo,  right, 
were  photographed 
by  Georg  Oddner. 

Anita  was 
his  favorite  model 
before  she  went 
to  Hollywood 


Age  three,  with  brother  Torsten 


Nineteen,  she  won  Miss  Malmo  title 


In  a dingy  railroad  station, 
a boy9 s destination 
was  changed  for  life — 
by  the  man 

who’d  come  to  rescue  him 


Time  has  only  strengthened  the  bond  that  was  forged 
fifteen  years  ago  between  Rory  and  Father  Kanaly 


The  day  that  decided  Rory’s  life 

t 

BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


• It  happened  in  Rory  Calhoun’s  living 
room  one  recent  Tuesday  evening.  The  phone 
rang  and,  picking  up  the  receiver,  Rory 
heard  a beloved  voice  from  out  of  the  past. 

“Smokey?” 

“Hello,  Padre!”  he  said. 

Monsignor  Don  Kanaly  was  calling  from 
McAlester,  Oklahoma.  He  needed  some 
“help,”  he  said. 

“Sure,  Padre.  Name  it.  Anything.” 

“I  want  you  to  pray  with  me.” 

From  California  there  was  an  abrupt 
silence.  In  Oklahoma  the  voice  so  well 
remembered  went  on. 

The  priest  said  he  was  preparing  a youth 
to  die.  The  boy,  whose  mother  and  father 
were  in  prison,  too,  had  no  family  outside 
to  pray  for  him.  This  boy,  and  two  others, 
had  been  caught  robbing  a store.  The  police 
had  been  tipped  off  and  were  waiting  for 
them.  In  the  ensuing  melee,  a gun  was  fired 
and  a cop  was  killed.  Two  of  the  boys  were 
given  life  sentences.  The  boy  convicted  of 
using  the  gun  was  sentenced  to  the  electric 
chair. 

On  Thursday,  five  minutes  past  midnight, 
he  was  to  die.  Only  prayer  could  save  him 
now.  “I  need  your  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


Of  Lita,  the  Padre  says,  “ She’s  the  girl  he  needed. 
I always  prayed  for  Rory  to  find  someone  like  her ” 


Rory  Calhoun  is  in  "The  Spoilers"  and  "Red  Sundown" 
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• One  afternoon,  five  years  ago,  Shirley  Jones  and 
her  friend  Charlotte  sat  clipping  pictures  and  stories 
from  movie  magazines.  Their  idol?  Guy  Madison. 
Shirley’s  scrapbook  was  bulging  as  a result  of  her 
ardent  search  for  every  bit  of  news  on  Guy.  As  she 
clipped  and  pasted,  Shirley  turned  her  dreams  to  the 
day  when  she  would  be  a star,  with  pictures  of  her  in 
color  and  stories  of  her  childhood  filling  magazines 
and  newspapers.  She  was  sixteen,  and  it  was  good  to 
dream  the  typical,  mythical  All-American  Girl  dream 
of  sixteen.  For  Shirley — blond  and  still  plump  then, 
with  the  serene,  happy,  lovely  face  of  adolescence — 
was,  indeed,  a typical  example  of  the  mythical  All- 
American  Girl.  At  South  Huntington  High  in  Smith- 
ton,  Pennsylvania,  she  was  popular,  a cheerleader, 
honor  student,  drum  majorette,  class  secretary,  lead- 
ing lady  in  all  the  plays,  captain  of  the  softball  and 
basketball  teams,  and  deep  in  the  throes  of  first  love 
with  a four-letter  man  who  was  finding  his  success  at 


Happy  with  people,  Shirley  has  no  need  for  long  “alone”  periods 


When  a roommate  says , “/  used  to 

wake  up  grouchy — now  I’m  a living  doll!” 

and  glamour^weary  stars  act  like 

there’s  magic  in  the  air , you  know 

why  the  whole  town’s 

crazy  about  this  Jones  girl! 


Shirley  Jones 
plays  role  of  Julie 
In  ''Carousel” 


Turn  the  page 
for  a typical  day 
with  Shirley — and 
her  roommate  Barbara 


Girls  cue  each  other  from  script.  “Shirt’s  never  suspicious  or  envious,  always  ready  to  help” 


Still  at  pedal  pushers  and  popcorn  stage,  but  neither  one  can  resist  buying  glamour  clothes! 


SUGAR 

PUSS 


Continued 


West  Point.  Life  was  as  gay  as  a song. 

Every  other  night,  the  local  movie  theatre 
changed  its  bill.  Every  other  night,  Shirley 
was  there,  hoping  to  see  Guy  or  her  female 
idols,  Lana  Turner  and  Judy  Garland,  but 
settling  for  anything  that  flashed  on  the 
screen.  Twice  a week,  Shirley’s  father  drove 
her  thirty  miles,  to  Pittsburgh,  for  voice  les- 
sons. Every  Sunday,  her  lovely  full  voice 
filled  the  Methodist  church  as  she  sang  the 
choir  solo.  Every  day  of  her  life  Shirley 
knew  what  she  wanted  from  life— and  she 
had  learned  early  the  secret  of  success.  She 
also  had  learned  to  work  for  it.  And  she  had 
been  blessed  with  a loving  and  approving 


“Skirl’s  always  happy  when  she  wakes  up,”  says  roommate  Barbara  Ruick,  who’s  also  in  “Carousel” 
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mother  and  father,  a happy  home  and  the 
self-confidence  to  dream  her  dreams  on  the 
basis  of  reality. 

That  was  five  years  ago. 

A few  days  ago,  Shirley  Jones  sat  in  the 
20th  Century-Fox  commissary  and  gazed 
around  her.  Still  blond  and  lovely — but 
not  plump — her  hazel  eyes  took  on  a look 
of  wonder  as  she  said,  “All  the  stars  sitting 
in  here.  And  there’s  Guy  Madison.  It’s  the 
strangest  feeling.  It’s  like  seeing  the  first 
pictures  and  story  on  me  in  Photoplay 
last  fall.  Like  a dream  come  true.  It  was 
such  a short  time  ago  that  I was  looking 
at  the  first  story  and  pictures  of  some  new- 


comer and  wondering  if  / would  like  them. 
It’s  wonderful,”  she  sighed  with  pleasure. 

Shirley’s  genuine  pleasure  in  the  situa- 
tion was  coupled  with  a simple  dignity  and 
maturity,  unexpected  in  a twenty-one-year- 
old  girl  who  flashed  to  stardom  in  her  first 
picture,  “Oklahoma!”,  and  was  just  com- 
pleting the  lead  in  a stronger  dramatic- 
singing  classic,  “Carousel.” 

It  has  been  said  by  the  perennial  specu- 
lators around  Hollywood  and  Vine  that  her 
sudden  fame  and  extreme  youth  are  a com- 
bination that  will  lead  Shirley  to  conceit, 
self-centeredness  and  souring.  But  they  have 
overlooked  the  ( Continued  on  page  90) 
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A persistent  guy , he  talked 
the  Indians  into  a trade  deal , 
the  Navy  out  of  a rating , 
a talent  scout  into  waiting 
until  he  made  up  his  mind. 
When  it  comes  to  promoting 
what  he  wants 


BY 

PEER  J. 
OPPE1SHE1MER 


• Sitting  on  the  bed  in  his  hotel  room  in  Madrid,  Dewey 
Martin  glanced  alternately  at  the  steamship  ticket  in  his 
left  hand  and  the  cablegram  in  his  right  hand.  The 
ticket  was  for  passage  to  the  island  of  Majorca,  garden 
spot  of  the  Mediterranean,  with  an  atmosphere  of 
beauty,  romance  and  seclusion  dating  back  into  the  Mid- 
dle Ages. 

The  cablegram  in  Dewey’s  other  hand  was  from  his 
agent  in  Hollywood,  was  straight  to  the  point,  and  not 
very  encouraging:  in  reply  to  your  inquiry,  chances 
OF  YOUR  GETTING  THE  PART  OF  HAL  GRIFFIN  IN  THE  DES- 
PERATE HOURS  ARE  SLIM.  SUGGEST  YOU  CONTINUE  YOUR 
VACATION. 

Dewey  put  down  the  cablegram,  got  up  and  started  to 
pace  the  floor.  His  right  fist  was  nervously  hitting  the  palm 
of  his  left  hand,  his  mind  working  feverishly.  Finally,  he 
mumbled  to  himself,  “He  didn’t  ( Continued  on  page  98) 


Friends  thought  Dewey  was  crazy  when  he  turned  down  first  big 
movie  offer,  went  back  to  wrapping  packages  because  role  didn’t  offer 
him  break  he  needed!  “For  me,  it’s  got  to  be  the  best  or  nothing  at 
all!”  Later  events  proved  he  knew  what  he  was  doing.  This  attitude 
extends  to  sports,  too.  He  maneuvered  lessons  in  skin-diving  from 
the  Navy,  is  the  only  civilian  with  a Navy  Frogman  Certificate! 


Gail  Russell  stars  in  "Seven  Men  from  Now" 


A 

JL  jL  mere  block  away  from  the 
Sunset  Strip  in  Hollywood,  where  night 
clubs,  sleek  apartment  buildings,  smart 
shops  and  fabulous  beauty  parlors 
touch  one  another  for  mile  after  color- 
ful mile,  there  is  a contrasting  section 
of  Santa  Monica  Boulevard  crowded 
with  warehouses,  lumberyards,  dime 
stores  and  dark,  dingy  bars. 

While  the  top  class  of  $5,000-a-week 


stars,  directors  and  producers  play  on 
the  Strip,  there  are  two  classes  of 
Hollywood  people  who  frequent  the 
little  bars  on  Santa  Monica  Boule- 
vard. One  of  these  two  groups  is  al- 
ways talk-talk-talking  about  what  it  is 
about  to  do.  This  bunch  is  composed 
of  bit  players,  technicians,  would-be 
directors  and  writers  on  their  way  up. 
The  other  group  talks  very  little,  and 


sometimes  is  given  to  crying.  This 
group  is  made  up  of  former  glamour 
people  on  their  way  down — ’way,  ’way 
down. 

In  the  darkest  corner  of  one  of  these 
little  bars,  late  in  1954,  beautiful  Gail 
Russell  sat,  crying,  with  a male  friend. 

Get  that  straight.  This  Hollywood 
personality  was  a male  friend,  not  a 
boy  friend,  (Continued  on  page  102) 
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Late  in  the  winter 
of  1954, 

Gail  Russell  sat 
crying  in 
the  darkness. 

“God  help  me,” 
she  whispered. 

He  did 

A tragic  figure  in  court,  Gail’s 
plight  tore  the  hearts  of  friends. 

They  did  what  they  could.  But  they 
knew  only  a miracle  could  save  her 
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The  hilarious  adventures  of  a suburban  housewife 
in  Hollywood.  The  way  Mrs.  Arnold  Stang  tells  it. 
she’s  almost  as  funny  as  her  famous  husband 


Scenes  from,  “ The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm,”  with  Frank  Sinatra,  Arnold  Stang,  others. 
Mrs.  Stang  found  film  so  exciting  she  was  on  the  set  every  day  at  7:45  when  work 
started.  “ I’d  get  up  at  6:45  so  1 could  lead  my  groggy  husband  to  his  coffee  by  7:15!” 


Mrs.  Stang,  center,  with 
husband  (in  rear),  Kim  No- 
vak, Eleanor  Parker,  who 
have  star  roles  in  the  movie 


-this 


• The  morning  before  I took  one  of 
those  super-constellation  planes  out  to 
California — “Skied  from  Gotham  to 
Tinseltown”  my  husband,  Arnold  Stang. 
calls  it — I appeared  at  the  local  gram- 
mar school  to  pick  up  my  five-year-old 
son  David  and  the  two  other  kinder- 
garteners it  was  my  turn  to  drive  home,  i 
It  was  a warm,  sunshiny  day,  and 
many  of  the  other  mothers  were  lined 
up  outside  waiting  for  their  offspring. 
They  were  a clean-faced,  combed-hair, 
cashmere-sweatered  bunch  and  com- 


‘Arnold’s  beard  for  role  of  Sparrow  made  him  so  self-conscious,  we  ate  in  the  darkest  places  so  people  wouldn’t  see  him! 


iared  with  them  I looked  rather  a sight 
n white  paint-spattered  dungarees, 
'ellow  paint-spattered  sneakers  and 
tne  of  last  summer’s  middies  that  had 
teen  through  Hurricane  Carol  (it  was 
he  one  we’d  salvaged  after  the  flood 
vaters  had  receded,  I believe). 

The  other  mothers  looked  at  me  as  if 
didn’t  know  that  Westchester  County 
las  practically  the  highest  average  in- 
come in  the  United  States,  and  I can’t 
>ay  I blamed  them.  I longed  desperate- 
ly to  say  something  like,  “Listen,  by 


this  time  tomorrow  I’ll  be  on  my  way 
to  Hollywood,  the  glamour  capital  of 
the  world.”  Instead,  I made  some  vague 
apologies  about  my  appearance,  refer- 
ring to  the  fact  that  I was  in  the  middle 
of  painting  my  little  girl  Deborah’s 
room,  and  made  a quick  getaway  with 
the  children  before  son  David  could  be 
embarrassed  by  their  stares  and  possi- 
ble caustic  remarks. 

But  that’s  me.  It  seems  that  inevitably 
I am  either  cleaning  the  garbage  pails 
and  stripping  the  upstairs  hall  doors  of 


varnish,  or  trying  to  exude  a sort  of 
suburbanized  allure  in  glamorous  places 
such  as  Sardi’s  or  Twenty-One.  One 
back-handed  tribute  to  how  artfully  I 
flutter  out  from  my  housekeeper’s 
coccoon  to  the  brighter  things— the 
housewife’s  metamorphosis,  I call  it — 
was  paid  to  me  by  our  milkman,  who 
sees  me  every  morning  without  make-up 
wearing  an  old,  striped  terry  cloth 
robe.  One  morning,  after  I had  ap- 
peared with  Arnold  on  a network  tele- 
vision show,  ( Continued  on  page  115) 
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What  Kim  wants , she  means  to  get — and  it  isn’t  mink 
or  Cadillacs.  Believe  me,  this  gal’s  different.  And  I hope 


she  never  changes 


she 
ain9l 
fooling . 
men! 


Ty  Powers  in  “ The  Eddie  Dnchin  Story ” 
gave  Earl  the  shivers  just  to  hear  her  tell  it! 


• One  day  recently,  Kim  Novak  and  I 
took  an  auto  ride — and  we  ran  out  of  water. 

Not  gas,  but  water. 

In  broad  daylight,  too.  (Darn!) 

We  had  been  having  lunch  here  in  New 
York  and,  as  we  got  into  a taxi  afterward, 
the  driver  said,  “Do  you  mind  if  I stop  for 
some  water?”  Kim  was  already  late  for 
her  next  appointment,  but  she  said,  “Okay.” 
The  radiator  was  steaming.  It  took  the 
driver  quite  a long  time  to  get  the  water. 
Then,  to  top  it  off,  we  got  stalled  in  New 
York’s  murderous  crosstown  traffic. 

But  Kim  seemed  to  take  it  all  in  stride. 
“Wait  till  your  wife  hears  you  took  me  for 
a ride  and  we  ran  out  of  water,”  she 
laughed. 

“Wait  till  you  try  to  explain  it  to  Mac 
Krim!”  I said,  referring  to  her  handsome 
boyfriend. 

I had  already  known  Kim  was  a serious 
gal — but  until  then  I didn’t  appreciate  that 
she  has  a Greta  Garbo  approach  to  acting. 
She  loves  it,  but  she  wants  to  do  it 
superbly.  During  our  taxi  ride,  I hap- 
pened to  mention  a hit  Broadway  show 
which  is  to  be  made  into  a movie  by  a big 
Hollywood  star. 

Personally,  I had  liked  the  Broadway 
show  very  much. 

“I  walked  out  on  it,”  Kim  confessed. 

“But  why?”  I was  curious  to  hear. 

“It  was  bad,”  she  said  honestly.  “The 
show  didn’t  have  any  meaning.  The  actors 
went  through  their  lines  like  a bunch  of 
amateurs.  And  I was  so  disappointed  in  the 
script.  I’d  expected  something.  It  was  vague 
and  empty!”  ( Continued  on  page  113) 


BY 

EARL 

WILSOIS 


Kim  Novak  is  also  in 
“The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm" 


Studio  thought  she  was 
too  sexy  for  “ Picnic ” — 
until  Kim  convinced  them 


If  she  suddenly  decides 
to  become  Mrs.  Mac  Krim 
it  wouldn’t  surprise  Earl 


53 


1 


...  is  a curved  one!  And  not 
only  Hollywood  stars , but  women 
everywhere  are  discovering 
that  bosom  beauty  can  be  theirs 
with  the  aid  of  modern  magic 

BY  FREDDA  DUDLEY  BALLING 


• Back  in  the  Roaring  Twenties,  when  Clara  Bow 
and  Colleen  Moore  were  fascinating  the  fans,  the 
flappers  had  discarded  Mama’s  heavy  cloth-and- 
bone  corset  for  a shapeless  tubular  garment  that 
was  the  forerunner  of  today’s  girdle.  But  a girl’s 
best  line  was  definitely  not  her  bosom.  And  many 
a mom,  searching  for  her  ample  bra,  would 
discover  it  tightly  wound  around  daughter.  Pinned 
tightly,  it  would  effectively  disguise  the  presence 
of  curves  underneath!  Ample-bosomed  girls  used 
to  strap  themselves  down  with  tape  in  a desperate 
effort  to  achieve  the  flat,  boyish  look  then  in  vogue. 

Then  came  the  Thirties — and  sanity.  Bras,  fol- 
lowing the  natural  line  of  the  figure,  appeared  in 

Donna  Reed  is  in  "Ransom !" 
and  "The  Benny  Goodman  Story’’ 


fine  brocades,  lace,  satins  and  broadcloths.  Girls 
began  breathing  again!  And,  ever  since  then, 
normal,  healthy  women’s  figures — like  Donna 
Reed’s,  Mitzi  Gaynor’s,  Pier  Angeli’s — have  been 
the  rage.  Any  attempt  to  return  to  the  distortion 
of  the  Twenties  has  met  with  firm  rebellion.  Dior’s 
famous  group  of  designs  featuring  a flattened  look, 
had  few  disciples  and  died  as  quickly  as  it  was 
born.  It  was  soon  realized  that  women  would 
never  again  yield  to  the  dictates  of  a fashion  that 
de-emphasized  their  natural  beauty.  For  the  prac- 
tice of  strapping,  wearing  too-tight  brassieres  had 
resulted  in  a permanent  breaking  down  of  muscles 
and  tissues,  giving  ( Continued  on  page  108) 

For  helpful  sketches  and  information  on  neu> 

bra  styles  designed  for  your  figure,  see  page  108 
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When  you  voted  him 

one  of  your  favorites 

for  a Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Award, 

/ knew  you  loved  him,  too. 

And  l knew  you  would  want 
to  know  him  the  way  I did 


JAMES 

DEAN- 

THE  BOY 
I LOVED 


By  Jimmy’s  Grandmother 

EMMA  WOOLEN  DEAN 


On  location  for  “Giant”  Jimmy’s  last 
picture.  Far  right,  with  Natalie  W ood 
in  “Rebel  Without  a Cause.”  At  right, 
in  “East  of  Eden”  with  Julie  Harris 


• None  of  us  will  ever  forget  that  last 
family  reunion  we  had  with  Jimmy  in  the 
spring  of  1955.  He  had  finished  “East  of 
Eden.”  He’d  got  his  wish:  he  knew  he 
was  a good  actor. 

Jimmy  had  been  to  New  York,  then 
came  here  to  Fairmount  before  returning 
to  California.  Everybody  here  was  excited 
— not  that  Jimmy  had  to  be  an  actor  to 
be  welcomed  in  Fairmount;  he  didn’t. 
People  here  always  liked  him.  But  this 
was  different.  When  “East  of  Eden”  was 
at  the  drive-in,  so  many  people  went  it 
made  a traffic  jam. 

But,  in  spite  of  all  the  fanfare,  Jimmy 
only  wanted  to  be  with  his  family.  We 
all  gathered  out  at  my  daughter  Hortense’s 
farm.  Hortense  and  Marcus  Winslow 
raised  Jimmy  after  his  mother  died.  Jimmy 
and  Charlie — -that’s  my  husband — had 
just  come  back  from  the  cemetery,  where 
Jimmy  had  taken  pictures  of  his  great 
grandfather’s  and  great-great  grand- 
father’s graves.  When  they  came  in, 
Jimmy  turned  to  Charlie  and  said,  “Gram- 
pa,  do  you  think  you  could  do  some 
auctioneering?” 

Now  my  husband  Charlie  has  always 
claimed  his  father  was  the  best  auction- 
eer living.  So  with  us,  what  Jimmy  said 
was  kind  of  a little  joke.  When  Jimmy 
was  little,  Charlie  would  hold  him  on  his 
knee  and  auction  him  off  to  me,  and  I’d 
buy  him  and  Jimmy  would  laugh. 

Well,  it  ended  up  this  time  that  Jimmy 
talked  Charlie  into  auctioneering  little 
Markie  Winslow’s  dog  right  back  to 
Markie.  (Markie  is  Hortense’s  and  Mar- 
cus’ little  boy.)  We  laughed,  but  didn’t 
think  anything  about  this  little  joke  until 
the  next  day  when  Jimmy  opened  this 
“satchel”  he’d  had  standing  around.  It 
turned  out  the  satchel  was  a tape  re- 
corder. You  should  have  seen  my  hus- 
band’s face  when  Jimmy  played  it  back! 
Charlie  said,  “Hey,  you  shouldn’t  have 
done  that  without  telling  me.  I used  some 
words  there  that  maybe  don’t  belong  in 
polite  society.” 

Well,  Jimmy  wouldn’t  give  in.  He  said, 
“That’s  how  I’m  going  to  take  you  back 
to  California  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Pooped!  Tour  of  Saks  Fifth  Avenue  sends  Doris 
to  a divan  while  Ruth  continues  shopping.  High 
heels  kill  this  Day — she’d  rather  go  barefoot! 


• The  sun  sparkled  on  the  water  in  the  pool.  Ruth 
Gordon  wriggled  her  toes  in  its  cool  depths, 
wondered  idly  whether  to  go  in  again.  Most  of  the 
hotel  guests  had  gone  indoors  to  dress  for  dinner. 
Ruth  took  off  her  swim  cap  . . . mmm,  the  sun  felt 
good!  Her  eyes  closed — flew  open  again  at  the 
sound  of  a voice.  “Hi!”  Grinning  down  at  her 
was  a freckle-faced  blond.  “I  wanted  to  know  who 
cuts  your  hair,”  she  said.  Ruth  straightened  up — 
and  gasped.  Those  freckles,  that  grin — you  couldn’t 
mistake  them.  Not  when  you’d  been  a fan  for  years. 
“D-D-Doris  Day!”  she  stuttered.  “Yep!”  And 
Doris  sat  down  beside  Ruth.  “I  hope  you  don’t 
mind  but  I’ve  been  thinking  of  cutting  my  hair  and 
yours  looks  so  darling  and — well?”  “Oh — of  course, 
of  course!”  said  Ruth.  And  soon  the  two  were  deep 
in  conversation  about  hair  styles  and  hairdressers. 

Ruth  didn’t  see  Doris  during  the  rest  of  her 
vacation  at  Palm  Springs.  But  one  day,  back  home 
in  Los  Angeles,  the  phone  rang.  It  was  Doris.  In- 
viting Ruth  to  go  with  her  to  the  hairdresser’s! 
The  trip  lengthened  into  lunch,  a shopping  tour — 
and  a fast  friendship  between  the  two  girls.  Today, 
Ruth  drives  Doris  to  her  studio,  spends  hours  in 
her  home  listening  to  records  while  they  stuff 
themselves  on  penny  candies  and  bubble  gum, 
joining  in  games  with  Doris’  son  Terry, 
listening  to  the  affectionate  kidding  that  is 
always  going  on  between  Doris  and  her  husband 
Marty  Melcher.  It’s  been  over  a year  now  since 
that  day  in  Palm  Springs  when  Ruth  Gordon 
met  Doris  Day — and  fate  made  them  friends. 


The  bubble-gum  champ.  As  son  Terry  has  learned , 
any  attempts  to  beat  her  end  in  a complete  bust! 
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Doris  was  so  impressed  with  lunch  at  Linny’s  Deli- 
catessen she  had  to  go  and  thank  the  cooks! 


Shopping  at  Jean  Long’s.  Doris  loves  monograms 
on  her  things,  orders  three  blouses  initialed  DDM 


• “Here  he  is,”  Marisa  Pavan  said,  smili 
delightfully  and  holding  out  her  hands.  “T! 
is  the  man  I love.” 

He  was  about  five  inches  tall,  carved  out 
hardwood,  a droll-looking  Oriental  figure,  gr 
ning  ecstatically,  with  a round,  merry  stomai 
and  arms  joyously  upflung. 

“He  is  a Chinese  God  of  Happiness,”  Mar 
explained.  “On  the  first  day  of  shooting  a n 
picture  I take  him  to  my  dressing  room.  So 
is  always  with  me.  When  I want  somethi 
special,  it  is  only  necessary  to  rub  his  stoma 


Ilappv  because  career  has 
taken  what  you  call  a spurt!” 


BY  DON  ALLEN 


d then  make  a wish.”  She  indicated  the  spot 
inch  had  been  rubbed  to  a high  polish.  “As 
i u can  see,  I have  kept  him  very  busy. 

I “He  has  been  good  to  me,”  Marisa  continued, 
ji  her  delightful,  soft  Italian  accent.  “A  friend 
|.ve  him  to  me  about  two  and  a half  years  ago. 
Ince  then,  things  have  gone  very  well.  My 
ireer  has  taken  what  you  could  call  a spurt. 
j ifore  that,”  she  shrugged,  “it  was  not  so  good.” 
What’s  wrong  here?  Pier  Angeli,  they  have 
fid,  is  the  “fanciful”  sister.  This  one,  Maria 
lisa  Pierangeli — who  for  professional  reasons 


thcorning  ’'The  Man  m the  Gray  Flannel  Suit 


m 


As  the  spirited  young  daughter 
in  “Rose  Tattoo,”  matching 
Magnani’s  fire  with  her  own, 
Marisa  Pavan  gave  Hollywood 
a preview  of  what  they  could 
expect  from  the  girl  they’d 
called  “the  quiet  one” 


Continued 


With  Magnani,  in  ‘‘Rose  Tattoo.”  “She  is  the  one  with  the  sense  Marisa’s  vivid  play-acting  en- 

“I  told  myself  1 must  play  Rosa ” of  humor,”  says  Mrs.  Pierangeli  chants  her  little  sister,  I’atrizia 


Samples  of  blank  verse  written  by  Ma- 
risa.  “It  is  a way  to  express  myself” 


WAITING 

I’ll  keep  waiting 
For  you  to  come 
And 

I’ll  keep  loving 
The  moments 
We  spent  together  . . . 
I shall  wait 
I shall  call 
Your  name  in  the 
Deep  silence 
Of  the  night 
I shall  scream 
This  love  of  mine 
To  the  stars  above 
To  the  sky  and 
All  nature  above 
Till  exhausted. 

I will  rest 
In  the 
Coldness 
Of 

The  night. 


SOLITUDE 
The  light  dancing 
On  the  trembling  leaves. 
The  sun  shining 
On  an  empty  bed 
The  Bird  singing 
What  is  heard  no  more. 

A girl  drowned 

In  the  myst  of  thoughts  . . . 

She  has  loved 

And  still  loves 

The  one 

She  has  no  more. 

Tears  running  down 
The  face 
Of  the  laughing 
Lover 

Who  tries  to  hide 
Such  pain  and 
All  her  sorrow. 


calls  herself  Marisa  Pavan — has  been  described  as 
the  “practical”  twin.  But  what  about  this  grinning 
little  man.  . . . 

“What  do  I wish  for?”  Marisa  laughed  deliciously. 
“Well,  happiness  for  one  thing.  And  health,  of 
course.  And — oh,  yes — love.  Definitely  love.”  She 
shrugged  faintly,  and  raised  one  eyebrow  in  a 
typical  Latin  gesture.  “So  far,  I regret,  this  love 
has  not  happened  to  me.  Perhaps,”  she  hesitated,  “per- 
haps I have  been  too  busy  with  other  things.” 

Practical?  In  her  flat  ballet  slippers,  black  toreador 
pants,  and  red  turtle-neck  Austrian  ski  sweater,  Marisa 
does  not  look  entirely  practical.  She  stands  a scant 
five-feet-two  and  weighs  scarcely  more  than  a hun- 
dred pounds. 

Marisa  has  fine  Italian  cheekbones  and  her  skin 
has  a gardenia  quality.  Her  dark-brown  eyes  are 
deeply  luminous,  the  whites  faintly  touched  with 
blue.  Her  brows  are  level,  dark-etched,  her  nose  is 
straight,  her  lips  softly  curved.  With  all  this,  Marisa 
looks  fragile  and  exquisitely  feminine.  But  practical? 
No.  However.  . . . 

“Happiness  I have  found,”  Marisa  went  on,  “up  to 
a certain  point.  Many  good  things  have  happened  to 
me.  I have  been  very  busy — making  “The  Rose 
Tattoo,”  and  playing  in  “Diane”  with  Lana  Turner. 
And  I am  very  excited  about  this.  This  is  wonderful. 
But  away  from  the  studio,  1955  was  not  a good  year. 
Too  many  unhappy  things  happened.  Not  to  me,  but 
to  Anna.” 

Anna,  of  course,  is  the  real  name  of  her  twin  sister, 
Pier  Angeli,  who  is  also  Mrs.  Vic  Damone. 

“Everything  was  wonderful  at  the  start,”  Marisa 
said.  “It  couldn’t  have  been  better.  Anna  and  Vic 
were  so  much  in  love.  The  wedding  was  beautiful, 
and  she  was  radiantly  lovely.  We  were  all  very 
happy.  Later  our  joy  was  doubled  when  Anna  told 
us  she  was  going  to  have  a baby.  Then — the  accident.” 

Pier  had  been  flying  to  Palm  Springs.  Over  the 
mountains,  in  turbulent  air,  ( Continued  on  page  94) 
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PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


fashion 
forms 
a shapely 
you 


*For  pretty  new  figure-makers 
with  your  shape  in  mind, 
turn  to  the  following  pages 


Spring  1956  silhouettes  a new  and  prettier  you. 
The  lines  of  fashion  are  graceful  and  easy-going 
around  the  curves,  but  controlled  by  new  shape- 
makers  below  the  surface  where  all  fashion  begins. 
Best  way  to  show  oil  your  new  figure:  Leslie’s  little 
cropped  jacket  over  its  own  pencil-slim  sheath. 
In  black  and  velveted  beige  silk  linen,  by  Junior 
Sophisticates.  Her  handsome  black  pumps,  high  at 
the  heel,  low  at  the  throat,  Hamlet  by  Trim  Tred. 


Lovely  Leslie  Caron,  star  of 
M-G-M’s  “Gaby,”  shows  you  an 
new  way  to  look  this  spring 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


Young,  sleek- to-the-waist 
strapless  bra  in  white 
cotton  with  adjusting  cuddle- 
stays,  and  firmed  with  a 
power  net  back.  Formfit. 

Cup  sizes  B,  C,  $6.95 


Prettiness  plus  in  a nylon 
lace  bra  lined  in  marquisette, 
comfortably  ribbon  wired 
and  cut  low  for  fashion 
purposes.  Exquisite  Form. 

A,  B,  C,  cups.  $5 


beautiful  beg  fa  ^ . 


*ngs  fQ 


Famous  Playtex  figure- 
streamliners:  the  rounded 
Living  bra  of  criss-cross 
design,  in  batiste  elastic  and 
nylon.  Here,  a new  long  line 
version.  A,  B,  C cups, 

$5.95;  D cup,  $6.95.  Girdle, 
a soft  blend  of  latex  and  cotton, 
newly  scalloped  and  floral- 
patterned.  White,  pink.  Extra-S 
to  L,  $7.95;  extra-L,  $8.95 


To  deftly  smooth  a young 
figure,  a light  and  airy 
leno  elastic  .girdle  frosted 
with  lace  over  net,  banded 
with  lacy  elastic.  White. 
Gossard-deb.  S,  M,  L.  $6.95 


For  list  of  stores,  see  page  75 


Slim  and  handsome,  a 
shadow-paneled  petticoat  of 
linen-like  batiste,  with 
shirred,  lacy,  slasbed-side 
hem.  Sans  Souci.  S,  M,  L. 
Average,  tall.  $3.95 


A wisp  of  girdle  in  molding 
power  net  with  easy  lowered 
waist,  famous  criss-cross 
front  of  nylon  sheer 
embroidered  in  pink,  green. 
Sarong.  Petite,  S,  M,  L.  $5 


DB AWINCS  BY  UACCIE  MACCOWAN 


bra  with  sculptured  foam 
rubber  padding  that  floats 
the  bosom  up.  To  be  worn 
with  straps  or  not. 
Maidenform.  White  only. 
A,  B cup  sizes.  $5 


Cotton  eyelet  bandeau 
very  mobile  straps  to  wear  in 
any  position,  or  not  at  all. 
Padding  and  cushioned  wire 
below.  Lovable.  White,  black 
A,  B,  C cups.  $2.50 


Bandeau  and  girdle  with  the 
light  frothy  look  of  delicate 
lingerie.  Nylon  bra  with 
beribboned  camisole  straps. 
A;  B,  C cups.  $5.  Same  froth 
trims  a firming  power  net 
girdle.  S,  M,  L.  $8.95. 

Both,  Warner’s 


For  bare-topped  dresses,  a 
white  strapless  slip  with 
elasticized  shirred  bodice 
that  slays.  In  no-iron 
Everglaze  batiste,  shadow- 
paneled.  Artemis.  Sizes 
32-38.  About  $4.00 


■priw© 


Petit  point  patterned  elastic 
net  in  a high-rise  girdle, 
lightly  boned  to  smooth  a 
young  waist.  Satin  lastex 
contour  panels.  Flexees. 
White,  pink,  blue.  Sizes 
S,  M,  L.  $7.95 


Delicate  nylon  Alengon  lace 
belies  this  bra’s  firm 
uplifting,  rounding  qualities. 
Low-cut  with  inset  center 
band.  Hollywood-Maxwell. 
News:  the  creamy  pastels. 

A,  B,  C cups.  $3.95 


Continued  on  page  6t 


Hermine  Cantor  and  Cyd  Charisse 


co-starring  in  MGM’s 

“MEET  ME  IN  LAS  VEGAS' 

in  CinemaScope  and  color 


Fashion  Editor 


Photoplay  Magazine 


Winx  • New  trim  pump  with 
one  eye  on  flattery — accented 
by  smart  Italian  stitching  fore 
and  aft,  a gay  bow  on  the  toe. 


Pixie  • So  gay.  so  light, 
so  easy-going,  this  smart 
walking  shoe  almost  feels 
it  isn't  even  on  the  foot. 


Coordinated 
bags  also 
available 
for  many  of 
these  shoes 


La  Junta  • Well-heeled  way  to  take  a smart  jaunt 
cross  country — takes  you  there  so  soft  and  easy. 


Vegas  • Lucky  you!  You  can  gambol  all  evening  long 
in  this  nude-look  shoe  that  snugly  embraces  the  foot. 


Roxie  • High  living,  high  riding  little  shoe  that 
looks,  fits  and  feels  like  a glove  . . . all  day  long. 


iu  what’s  new  in  Shoes  for  Spring  by 


Sarasota  • Straw’s  in  the  wind  for 
fashionable  warm  weather  wear 
and  this  imported  straw  wedgie  is 
just  right  for  sunny  high  living. 


Available  at  fine  shoe  stores  everywhere  . . . $6.95  to  $10.95 

(some  styles  higher) 


SHOES 

Specially  styled  for  the  "Gal-on-the-Go!" 


Wendy  • New  idea  in  Madness  • Styled  for  Melva  • New  spring 
spectators  that  turns  the  gal  who’s  mad  for  version  of  the  smart 
every  eye  your  way.  trim  glove-soft  pumps,  padded-vamp  suit  shoe. 


Isabel  • This  dressmaker  pump  makes  the  headlines  with  a hand 
tailored  theme,  uses  a pleated  vamp  to  put  on  a dramatic  front. 


“There’s  smart  style  news  in  shoes  this  spring!  Casual,  sport  and 
dress-up  shoes  have  all  taken  on  a fresh  approach  to  styling  . . . 
translating  it  in  terms  of  wonderful  new  softie  leathers,  clever 
new  treatments  at  ankle,  heel  and  toe.  Here,  we  present  eleven 
‘highlight’  shoes  . . . taken  from  Trim  Tred's  new  spring  selec- 
tion of  over  a hundred  patterns  ...  to  show  you  what’s  new  in 
smart  footwear  for  spring.  Each  one  earns  the  compliments 
you'll  get!” 


o-V'  s s a 


Hey  There*  The  sweater  pump 
is  queen  of  the  May  this 
spring — a “must”  for  every 
wardrobe  — comes  in  every 
heel  and  color  imaginable. 


ROBERTS,  JOHNSON  & RAND,  Division  of  International  Shoe  Company,  St.  Louis  3,  Mo.  Makers  of  Poll-Parrot  and  Scomperoo  Shoes  for  children;  Rand  and 
Randcraft  Shoes  for  men  and  boys;  Trim  Tred  and  Helter  Skelter  Shoes  for  women;  Star  Brand  and  Hy-Test  Work  Shoes;  and  Official  Boy  Scout  and  Girl  Scout  Shoes. 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY 

STAR 

FASHIONS 


Beautiful  evening  figure- 
molder  for  a pretty  silhou- 
ette: high  round  bosom, 
small  waist,  smooth  hips. 
All  Dacron,  lace  cups. 
Perma-lift.  A,  B,  C.  $1350 


Shaped  along  very  young 
lines,  a white  cotton  bra 
with  light  foam  rubber 
padding  stitched  into  the 
cups.  Firming  elastic 
insert.  Lewella.  White. 
AA  cup,  28-34.  $1 


Guaranteed  high  line:  a 
cotton  bra  with  circular 
stitched  cups,  two-way 
batiste  elastic  uplift  bands 
for  action  stretch,  no  strain. 
Stardust.  All  sizes.  $1 


beautiful 
beginnings 
for  a new  spring  figure 


continued 


wife 

¥ # 


A small,  smooth  waist  defined 
by  wide  elastic  waistband 
on  an  all  nylon  girdle  with 
tummy-flattening  bands 
under  the  taffeta  panel. 
Bestform.  White.  26-38.  $5.95 


Neat  hipline  — front,  back, 
profile.  That’s  the  work  of 
this  power  net  pantie  girdle, 
cleverly  elasticized  to 
curve  into  the  back  waist. 
Phantom-X.  S,  M,  L.  $5.95 


Maximum  control  with 
minimum  method : soft,  light 
rayon  elastic  pantie  girdle 
with  smooth  satin  panels, 
not  a trace  of  side  seams. 
Silf-Skin.  WTiite.  S,  M,  L.  $5 


Perfect  shape  is  built 
this  picot-edged  bra  \ 
lifting  satin  bands  oi 
framed,  three-section 
Formaid.  White,  pin 
C cups,  $2;  D,  $3.  Tl 
coat : a pink  shaft  of  i 
Dacron,  cotton,  nylon 
deep  crystal  pleated  ( 
Barbizon.  S,  M,  L. 


For  list  ot  stores,  see  page  7! 


mommy’s  money 
goes  far 


at  the 


KIDDIE 


BAR 


See  for  yourself!  Just  visit  the 
Kiddie  Thrift  Bar  at  your  nearby 
shoe  store  and  you,  too,  will  say: 
“How  do  they  do  it!  What  clever 
styling . . . never  saw  such  value 
in  children’s  shoes,  at  anywhere 
near  this  price!”  And  they  fit 
and  wear  as  good  as  they  look. 
Because  . . . these  quality-built 

Scmfpetpos 

are  made  on  fine-fitting  lasts  by 
the  world’s  largest  shoemakers! 


some  styles  higher 


ROBERTS,  JOHNSON  & RAND,  Division  of  International  Shoe  Company,  St.  Louis  3,  Mo.  Makers  of  Poll-Parrot  ond  Scamperoo  Shoes  for  children.-  Rand  and  Randcroft 
Shoes  for  men  ond  boys;  Trim  Tred  ond  Helter  Skelter  Shoes  for  women;  Star  Brand  and  Hy-Test  Work  Shoes,-  and  Officiol  Boy  Scout  and  Girl  Scout  Shoes. 

BUfe-L 


at  your  favorite  shoe  store 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


BEAUTY 


curves 


The  desire  for  a more  feminine  figure  is  natural, 
healthy  and,  if  you’re  willing  to  work  for  it,  well 

within  reach.  While  there  is  little  you  can  do  to  increase  the 
actual  size  of  the  breasts— that’s  determined  by  glandular  and  fatty 
tissue — shape  and  firmness  are  far  more  important  than  size  for 
bosom  beauty.  Proper  exercise  can  increase  your  chest  measurement  and 
bring  the  breasts  into  correct  position  high  on  the  chest  wall.  The  routines 
on  this  page,  demonstrated  by  shapely  Rita  Moreno,  were  designed  by  Holly- 
wood’s favorite  figure  expert,  Terry  Hunt.  “For  best  results,”  says  Terry,  “be 
sure  you  feel  muscles  pull  only  in  arms  and  chest.  Keep  the  rest  of  your  body 

as  motionless  as  possible.  Don’t  swing  from  the  waist!”  Three  to  five-pound 
dumbbells  are  used  in  Terry’s  gym  to  create  added  muscle  pull.  Books  of 
equal  weight  can  be  used  instead.  Terry  advises  doing  all  exercises 
daily  for  first  week,  every  other  day  from  the  second  week  on. 

“Don’t  be  impatient,”  he  warns.  “It  may  take  three  to  five 
months  before  you  see  real  results.” 


BY  HARRIET  SEGMAN 


Stand  erect,  arms  extended  above 
your  head.  Slowly  lower  arms  to  ex- 
tend out  from  chest.  Return  to  origi- 
nal position.  Start  with  six  and 
gradually  increase  to  fifteen  times. 
For  best  results  with  all  three  exer- 
cises, keep  elbows  locked  and  rigid. 


Stand  erect, 


Stand  erect,  arms  extended  at  sides. 
Slowly  bring  arms  forward  until 
hands  meet.  Return  to  original  po- 
sition. Start  with  five  and  gradually 
increase  to  ten  times.  In  all  exercises 
shown  here,  inhale  as  you  begin, 
exhale  returning  to  starting  position. 


grasping  towel  m both 
hands.  Raise  towel  over  head,  then 
slowly  continue  the  motion  down  be- 
hind back.  The  tighter  yon  grip  the 
towel,  the  harder — and  more  effec- 
tive— the  exercise.  Start  with  six 
and  gradually  increase  to  ten  times. 


RITA  MORENO  IS  IN  20th’s  “THE  LIEUTENANT  WORE  SKIRTS' 


would 
you 

be  a good  wife? 

BY  JEFF  HUNTER 

Marriage?  Greatest  institution  I 
know!  And,  as  we  all  know,  love  is  the 
foundation  for  a lifetime  of  wedded 
bliss.  But  there  are  other  considera- 
tions to  remember.  A couple  must  work 
at  their  marriage  to  make  it  successful. 
Love  is  not  blind  for  long:  it’s  endan- 
gered by  jealousy;  it  can  be  nagged  to 
death;  it  will  walk  away  from  a con- 
sistently bad  temper. 

As  a wife,  you  could  be  easy  to  love 
— but  would  you  be  easy  to  live  with? 
The  following  questions  may  help  you 
determine  your  answer.  They  might 
also  be  used  in  rating  a husband! 

1.  Are  you  willing  and  able  to  accept  re- 
sponsibility? 

2.  Are  you  easygoing,  but  not  too  easygoing? 

3.  Is  your  sense  of  humor  equal  to  almost  any 
situation  ? 

4.  Are  your  moments  of  anger  soon  forgotten; 
can  you  refrain  from  sulking  after  a flareup? 

5.  Do  you  keep  your  appearance  and  surround- 
ings neat  and  clean? 

6.  Can  you  spend  quiet  evenings  at  home  with- 
out being  bored? 

7.  Do  you  make  friends  easily — andkeepthem? 

8.  Are  you  a good  hostess  and  do  you  enjoy 
entertaining? 

9.  Do  you  know,  and  care,  what’s  going  on  in 
the  world  outside  your  own? 

10.  Is  jealousy  a stranger  to  you? 

11.  Do  you  think  of  others — and  yourself? 

12.  Is  your  record  for  punctuality  a good  one? 

13.  Do  you  have  a quick  temper  and  find  your- 
self arguing  over  trivial  matters? 

14.  Do  you  always  like  to  have  the  laBt  word? 

15.  Are  you  inclined  to  be  moody? 

16.  Are  you  possessive  with  those  you  love? 

17.  Do  you  insist  on  having  your  own  way? 

18.  Are  you  sensitive  to  constructive  criticism? 

!19.  Do  you  criticize  friends  and  relatives? 

20.  Do  you  put  off  until  tomorrow  things  you 
should  be  doing  today? 

21.  Do  budgets  bore  you? 

22.  Do  you  run  to  others  for  advice  rather 
than  try  to  think  things  out  for  yourself? 

23.  Is  your  favorite  pastime  gossiping? 

24.  Do  you  insist  on  perfection,  making  allow- 
ances for  no  one,  including  yourself? 

Answers 
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comfortably  underlmed  by 


It’s  the  revolution  you  inspired 
. . . the  change-about  grace  of 
the  modern  American  fashion  air.  You  prefer 
Skippies,  for  its  wonderful  way  of  bringing 
out  your  own  natural  line  of  beauty  with 
assurance-giving  comfort.  No  wonder 
Skippies  is  the  favorite  foundation 
choice  of  America. 


Skippies  Pantie  No.  815  in  airy-light 
Nylon  elastic  net.  Also  available  as 
Girdle  No.  915.  $5.00.  Shown  with  "Life 
Romance"  Bra  No.  566  in  cotton.  $2.00 


THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY  • 


CHICAGO 


NEW  YORK 


CANADIAN  PLANT,  TORONTO 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


SOCIAL  PROBLEM 


NATALIE  WOOD  IS  IN  “THE  SEARCHER 
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Natalie’s  mother  made  rules — but  when  she  was 
wrong,  said  so.  “It  gave  me  a good  feeling” 


With  friend  Jackie  Eastes.  “ Crazy  fads  and  collecting 
manias  are  part  of  being  like  others — one  of  the  gang” 


• In  one  respect,  eighteen-year-old  Natalie  Wood — all 
of  ninety-four  pounds  and  looking  as  if  a strong  breeze 
could  blow  her  away — isn’t  an  average  teenager:  She 
orders  escargots  for  lunch ! Escargots — snails — steeped 
in  butter,  garlic  and  herbs,  then  stuffed  back  into 
their  polished  shells,  certainly  isn’t  the  average  eighteen- 
year-old’s  dish  of  tea.  Rather,  you’d  expect  an  order 
of  hamburger — with  all  the  trimmings — and  a double 
chocolate  malted.  But  Natalie,  lunching  at  Hollywood’s 
fashionable  Frascati’s  explained  her  surprising  choice: 
“Last  week,  someone  dared  me  to  try  snails.  I did,  and  I 
love  ’em.  Every  time  I come  here  I’m  going  to  have  them.” 
A few  days  earlier,  again  at  lunch,  she’d  calmly 
ordered  two  pork  chops  with  two  sunny-side-up  eggs  on 
top,  then  proceeded  to  trim  away  all  the  egg  white.  “I  love 
the  yolks,  but  the  whites  of  eggs  are  so  tough  and  dull.” 

Not  dull,  though,  are  Natalie’s  considered  opinions 
on  the  subject  of  “Does  Mother  Know  Best?”  With  a quick 
grin  and  a direct,  warm-eyed  glance  of  friendliness, 
she  attacked  the  subject  with  as  much  gusto  as  she 
bestowed  on  the  snails.  “When  I was  thirteen  and  in 
junior  high,  the  most  popular  girl  in  class  came  in  one 
morning  with  a blond  streak  bleached  in  her  hair. 

All  the  boys  were  attracted.  I thought  she  looked  divine 
and  I was  filled  with  envy.  And  so,  when  my  best 
girlfriend  suggested  we  go  over  to  her  house  after  school 
and  give  ourselves  a glamorous  streak,  I was  all  for  it. 
Now  I wonder  how  I had  the  courage  to  do  something 
that  would  surely  get  me  into  trouble  at  home;  but  then 
I didn’t  give  it  a thought.  Like  my  classmates,  life 
revolved  around  three  things:  personal  appearance,  clothes 
and  boys.  You  see,  since  I was  four  I’d  spent  most 
of  my  time  in  movies,  and  school  had  always  meant  a 
studio  tutor  with  just  a few  classmates,  mostly 
older  girls.  Fresh  from  that  atmosphere,  I found 
co-education  terrific.  And  I hoped  my  glamorous 
hair  would  get  me  more  attention  both  at  school  and  at 
the  Saturday  movie  matinee.  Anyway,  I went  home 
thinking  the  peroxide  job  was  just  wonderful.  But  Mother 
didn’t.  Nor  did  Dad,  the  strict  orre  in  the  family. 

Go  wash  that  stuff  right  out  of  your  hair,’  he  commanded. 

‘I  can’t,’  I wept,  ‘it  has  to  grow  out.’  Mother  then  added 
a few  thousand  well-chosen  ( Continued  on  page  111) 


“When  I was  younger  I resisted  Mom’s  rule 
about  coming  home  early.  But  deep  -down,  I 
knew  she  was  right.  Teenagers  need  protection” 


“Lana  and  I feel  secure  because  we  know 
we’re  loved.  If  parents  withhold  love,  a child 
grows  up  feeling,  ‘How  can  others  like  me?’  ” 

At  eighteen,  Natalie  Wood  feels  she  has 
learned  a lot — growing  up  with  Mom! 

BY  MAXINE  BLOCK 
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RECORDS 


what’s  spinning? 


Wistfully  lovely  Leslie  Caron,  stai 
of  M-G-M’s  “Gaby,”  taking  time  ou 
from  her  acting  roles  to  hear 
some  favorite  music.  Playing 
it  the  coolest — Admiral’s  portable 
and  automatic  four-speed  phono- 
graph, with  endlessly  variable  nev 
tone  control.  The  luggage-type  case, 
green  and  limed  oak.  $59.95 


BY  CHRIS  DAGGETT 


T> 

JL^iographical  Notes:  Gordon  Mac- 
Rae,  a handsome  baritone  with  a clear, 
appealing  style  which  reflects  his 
sparkling  personality,  skyrocketed  to 
fame  in  1947  with  his  first  recording,  a 
terrific  rendition  of  “A  Fellow  Needs  a 
Girl.”  Since  then,  Gordon  has  firmly 
established  himself  in  show  biz  via 
radio,  recordings,  television  and  movies, 
his  latest  and  greatest  being  “Okla- 
homa!” and  “Carousel,”  which  will  be 
released  this  month.  The  music  from  the 
soundtrack  of  both  .these  films  is  avail- 
able on  Capitol  records.  Gordon  lives 
with  his  wife  Sheila  and  their  four 
children  in  California’s  San  Fernando 
Valley.  He  is  an  avid  and  expert  golfer 
and,  music-wise,  also  plays  piano, 
clarinet  and  sax. 

The  three  McGuire  Sisters — Christine, 
Phyllis  and  Dorothy — are  probably  the 
most  attractive  vocal  trio  ever  to  in- 
vade the  music  world.  Looking  at  them 
from  left  to  right  you’ll  see:  Chris,  who 
takes  the  low  notes;  Phyllis,  who  sings 
melody;  and  Dorothy,  who  handles  the 
high  parts.  The  McGuires  have  always 
gotten  along  well  and  agree  on  most 
issues.  The  most  frequent  differences 
occur  when  they  are  arranging  har- 
mony. The  girls  started  their  profes- 
sional career  touring  the  country 
entertaining  at  Army  camps  and  vet- 
erans’ hospitals.  Returning  to  Ohio, 
they  joined  Station  WLW  in  Cincinnati 
and  fast  became  favorites  in  that  ter- 


ritory. Following  a series  of  club  dates 
all  over  Ohio,  the  sisters  decided  to 
head  for  New  York  and  try  their  luck. 
Only  two  weeks  after  arriving,  a mutual 
friend  introduced  them  to  Gordon 
Jenkins.  Then  they  won  on  Arthur 
Godfrey's  Talent  Scouts  and  joined  the 
Redhead’s  radio  and  TV  programs. 
After  their  first  big  record  hit,  “Some- 
thing’s Got  to  Give,”  the  McGuires 
were  asked  to  make  an  album.  “By  Re- 
quest.” They  now  have  a second  album 
on  the  market,  “Do  You  Remember 
When?”  (Coral) 

Classic  classics: 

All  Mantovani  lovers  will  enjoy  his 
new  album  tremendously.  Entitled 
“Mantovani  Plays  Great  Operatic 
Arias,”  it  is  the  most  beautiful  of  all 
his  collections  yet  released  and  in- 
cludes “Celeste  Aida”  from  “Aida,” 
“One  Fine  Day”  from  “Madame  Butter- 
fly,” “Musetta’s  Waltz”  from  “La  Bo- 
heme,”  as  well  as  “Intermezzo”  from 
“Cavalleria  Rusticana.”  (London) 

Capitol  Records  has  a series  of 
light-classic  recordings  played  by  the 
Hollywood  Bowl  Symphony  Orchestra, 
conducted  by  Carmen  Dragon.  One  of 
the  better  albums  features  Leonard 
Pennario  at  the  piano.  Called  “Con- 
certos Under  the  Stars,”  it  includes 
Adagio  from  the  “Moonlight  Sonata,” 
“Swedish  Rhapsody,”  “Liebestraum,” 
and  “Warsaw  Concerto.”  There  are 


seven  selections  in  this  album  which 
have  the  wonderful  feel  and  sound  o 
the  night.  Each  features  the  piano  ant 
each  is  essentially  romantic. 

For  your  collection : 

1.  “Woman  in  Love,”  backed  wit! 
“Walking  the  Night  Away,”  sung  b; 
Frankie  Laine.  (Columbia) 

2.  The  popular  Mercury  recordinj 
stars,  The  Crew  Cuts,  have  a good  sonj 
out  entitled  “Angels  in  the  Sky.” 

3.  On  the  Epic  label,  Roy  Hamiltoi 
sings  “Everybody  Has  a Home  But  Me.’ 
His  terrific  voice  makes  this  a must. 

4.  The  Ames  Brothers  sing  a grea 
number,  “The  Next  Time  it  Happens,’ 
on  RCA  Victor. 

5.  A lovely  ballad,  “Memories  An 
Made  of  This,”  sung  by  Dean  Martin 
(Capitol) 

6.  “It’s  Almost  Tomorrow,”  by  thi 
Dream  Weavers,  on  Decca,  is  a dream; 
number  that  could  bring  tears  to  you 
eyes. 

7.  On  M-G-M,  Joni  James  does  i 
again,  singing  “My  Believing  Heart.' 

8.  Clyde  McPhatter,  one  of  the  mon 
popular  r & b artists,  does  “I’m  No 
Worthy  of  You.”  (Atlantic) 

9.  Count  Basie  swings  out  with  “Apri 
in  Paris,”  a real  wild  number.  (Clef 

10.  “Hit  the  Road”  and  “Taylor  Made' 
are  two  of  Sam  (The  Man)  Taylor’ 
best  sides  to  date.  (M-G-M) 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

PHOTOPLAY’S  PATTERN  OF  THE  MONTH 


for  an  early-bird  easter 


• You’ll  be  a big-time  hit  come  Easter 
Sunday  in  this  junior  dress  and  brief  jacket 
to  make  in  your  choice  of  fabrics.  The 
tucked  and  buttoned  bodice  and  full  skirt 
(lowing  from  a whittled  waist  will  do  won- 
ders for  your  figure.  Make  it  in  solid  color 
dressweight  wool  or  crepe  with  novelty  trim 
to  match  your  new  Easter  bonnet  as  in  figure 
left.  For  a perfect  dinner-to-dancing  date 
outfit,  right,  use  the  same  pattern  in  taffeta 


or  silk  with  a fluffy  bodice  for  extra  fem- 
inine charm.  For  warm  weather  ahead,  sew 
this  ensemble  in  printed  cotton  with  solid 
color  jacket,  as  shown  center  above.  Junior 
sizes  9-17.  Size  15  takes  5 % yards  of  44-inch 
fabric  for  dress  and  jacket  (1%  for  jacket 
lining).  You’ll  need  3%  yards  for  dress 
alone  and  1%  for  contrasting  jacket.  This 
is  a printed  pattern  and  includes  illus- 
trated instructions  for  cutting  and  making. 


To  order  your  Pattern  of  the  Month,  send  50<t  in  coin,  with  pattern  number  and  size,  to  Advance 
Pattern  Company,  Dept.  P,  P.  O.  Box  21,  Murray  Hill  Station,  New  York  16,  New  York 


WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 


Artemis  slip 

Cleveland.  O. — HALLE  BROS. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — H.  P.  WASSON 
San  Jose,  Cal. — blum’s 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — SCRUGCS-VANDERVOORT-BARNEY 

Itarbizon  petticoat 

Atlanta,  Ga. — davison-paxon 
Cincinnati,  O. — mabley  & carew 
Milwaukee,  Wise. — ed.  schuster 
Richmond,  Va. — thalhimer’s 

Exquisite  Form  bra 

Atlanta,  Ga. — rich’s 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. — hens  & kelly 
Chicago,  III. — carson  pirie  scott 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. — the  Broadway 
San  Francisco,  Cal. — hale’s 

Flexees  girdle 

Boston,  Mass. — filene’s 

Formaid  bra 

Baltimore,  Md. — hochschild.  kohn 
Boston,  Mass. — Jordan  marsh 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. — HENS  & KELLY 
Newark,  N.  J. — hahne  & company 
Richmond,  Va. — miller  and  rhoads 
Washington,  D.  C. — woodward  & lothrop 

Hollywood-Maxwell  bra 

Dallas,  Tex. — titche-coettincer 
Detroit,  Mich. — winkelman’s 
Houston,  Tex. — foley  bros. 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — STIX,  BAER  & FULLER 

Kleinert  girdle 

Baltimore,  Md. — hochschild,  kohn 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. — J.  N.  ADAM 
Chicago,  111. — THE  FAIR 
St.  Louis,  Mo. — FAMOUS-BARR 
San  Francisco,  Cal. — hale’s 

Phantom-X  pantie  girdle 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. — wm.  hengerer  co. 

Chicago,  111. — MANDEL  BROS. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. — strawbridge  & clothier 

Playtex  bra  and  girdle 

Boston,  Mass. — Jordan  marsh 
Jamaica,  N.  Y. — B.  certz 
Levittown,  Pa. — Pomeroy’s 
San  Antonio,  Tex. — joske’s 
Seattle,  Wash. — bon  marche 

Sarong  girdle 

Duluth,  Minn. — duluth  glass  block 
New  York,  N.  Y. — blackton  fifth  avenue 
Syracuse,  N.  Y. — c.  E.  chappell 

Silf  Skin  pantie  girdle 

Atlanta,  Ga. — rich's 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. — abraham  & straus 
Chicago,  111. — CARSON  pirie  scott 
Richmond,  Va. — thalhimer’s 

P 

Merchandise  not  listed  is  avail- 
able at  leading  stores  everywhere 
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Announcing 
PHOTOPLAY’S 
Award  Winners 
of  1955-56 

Continued  from  page  17 


circle  with  its  two  stars  goes  the  Photoplay  Gold  Medal 
movie.  As  that  rarity  among  films,  a truly  fine  love  story, 
“Love  Is  a Many-Splendored  Thing”  has  been  greeted 
by  moviegoers  with  cheers  and  sighs  of  welcome. 

Among  the  runners-up  is  always-beloved  June  Allyson, 
who  varied  model-wife  roles  in  Paramount’s  “Strategic 
Air  Command”  and  Warners’  “The  McConnell  Story” 
with  a daring  portrayal  of  a destructive  wife  in  U-I’s  “The 
Shrike.”  Doris  Day,  too,  risked  her  career,  starting  1955 
with  the  gentle  Warner  musical  “Young  at  Heart,”  then 
switching  to  stark  realism  in  M-G-M’s  “Love  Me  or  Leave 
Me.”  But  your  ballots  approved  her  gamble.  Once  more 
rating  high,  fragile  Grace  Kelly  shuttled  between  the 
drama  of  “The  Country  Girl”  and  “The  Bridges  at  Toko- 
Ri”  and  the  gay  melodrama  of  M-G-M’s  “Green  Fire” 
and  Paramount’s  “To  Catch  a Thief.”  Pert  Debbie  Reyn- 
olds retains  her  hold  on  your  affections,  after  her  light- 
hearted performances  for  M-G-M  in  “Hit  the  Deck”  and 
“The  Tender  Trap.” 

Your  votes  hail  James  Cagney  at  the  crest  of  a come- 
back wave  that  swept  him  into  Paramount’s  “Run  for 
Cover”  and  “The  Seven  Little  Foys,”  M-G-M’s  “Love  Me 
or  Leave  Me”  and  Warners’  “Mister  Roberts.”  A 1954-55 
winner,  Rock  Hudson  is  again  a favorite  of  yours,  with 
U-I’s  “Captain  Lightfoot”  and  “One  Desire”  to  his  credit. 
Another  U-I  star,  Audie  Murphy  began  the  year  with  a 
Western,  “Destry,”  but  leaped  to  greater  prominence  with 
his  own  war  story,  “To  Hell  and  Back.”  And  you’ve 
thanked  James  Stewart  for  giving  you  expert  entertain- 
ment in  U-I’s  “The  Far  Country,”  Paramount’s  “Strategic 
Air  Command,”  Columbia’s  “The  Man  from  Laramie.” 

In  addition  to  the  Grand  Ballroom  festivities,  Photo- 
play’s Gold  Medal  presentations  also  hit  the  airwaves. 
Lux  Video  Theatre  (NBC-TV,  Thursday,  February  9th, 
10  P.M.  EST)  will  feature  the  people  you  chose  as  your 
favorites.  Watch  the  radio  and  TV  listings  in  your  local 
newspapers  for  other  programs  reporting  the  awards. 


Ever-favored  June  Allyson  will 
star  in  “It  Happened  One 
Night,”  “The  Opposite  Sex ” 


Look  for  Doris  Day  in  “The 
Man  Who  Knew  Too  Much” 
“The  Amazing  Nellie  Bly” 


Another  beautiful  runner-up 
in  the  poll,  Grace  Kelly  s in 
“The  Swan,”  “High  Society” 


Debbie  Reynolds  will  decorate 
“The  Catered  Affair,”  “Every 
Mother  Should  be  Married” 
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A male  runner-up,  James  Cag-  Again  rated  as  a winner.  Rock  Audie  Murphy,  gentle  lighting  Off  Westerns,  James  Stewart’s 

ney  gets  out  of  seagoing  togs  Hudson  stars  in  “ Never  Say  man,  enters  the  prize  ring  in  in  “The  Man  Who  Knew  Too 

for  “Tribute  to  a Bad  Man”  Goodbye”  and  later  in  “Giant”  “The  World  in  My  Corner”  Much”  “Spirit  of  St.  Louis” 


“A  Man  Called  Peter”  (20th)  won  applause  “East  of  Eden”  ( Warners)  was  the  debut  of  “Guys  and  Dolls”  ( Goldwyn-M-G-M ) put 

as  a runner-up  movie,  with  Richard  Todd  as  the  late  James  Dean  (here  with  Lois  Smith).  music  into  the  film  lives  of  Marlon  Brando, 

the  inspired  preacher,  Jean  Peters  as  wife  Raymond  Massey,  Julie  Harris  also  scored  Jean  Simmons.  With  Sinatra,  Vivian  Blaine 


“Love  Me  or  Leave  Me”  (M-G-M)  gave 
James  Cagney  and  Doris  Day  real-life  roles 
in  an  off-beat  tune-film  that  garnered  votes 


“ Mister  Roberts”  (Warners)  found  William 
Powell.  Henry  Fonda,  Jack  Lemmon  allied  in 
a hilarious,  touching  story  of  men  at  sea 


“Rebel  Without  a Cause”  (Warners)  took  a 
sympathetic  look  at  young  people  in  a jam. 
James  Dean,  Natalie  Wood  were  a team 


“Strategic  Air  Command”  (Paramount)  con- 
trasted the  quiet  love  of  June  Allyson  and 
James  Stewart  with  thrilling  air  spectacle 


“The  Long  Gray  Line”  (Columbia)  followed 
Tyrone  Power  through  a factual  saga  of 
West  Point.  Maureen  O’Hara  co-starred 


“To  Hell  and  Back”  (V-l)  set  Audie  Murphy 
to  re-creating  his  own  tense  experiences  as 
the  most-decorated  soldier  of  World  War  II 


P 
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Swedish  Dish 


( Continued  from  page  38) 

The  Copenhagen  airport  was  jammed 
with  reporters  and  photographers — most  of 
whom  had  traveled  from  Malmo — as  Anita 
alighted  in  queenly  fashion  from  the  plane. 
A beige  mink  stole  was  wrapped  casually 
over  her  black  silk  suit,  and  in  her  arms 
she  tenderly  held  her  white  French  poodle, 
Robert.  She  scanned  the  crowd  anxiously 
and,  upon  spotting  her  parents,  rushed 
over  to  them.  “Oh,  Mammy!”  she  cried, 
almost  crushing  her  mother  in 'her  arms. 

The  newsmen  eyed  each  other  with  puz- 
zled expressions.  What  was  this  “Mammy” 
business?  they  wondered.  True,  Malmo  is 
in  the  south  of  Sweden,  but  this  was  the 
first  time  anyone  had  heard  that  word  be- 
fore, “Mama’-’  being  the  common  term  of 
endearment  for  one’s  mother.  Probably 
the  American  influence,  they  concluded. 

Nevertheless,  it  didn’t  exactly  endear 
Anita  to  her  countrymen  at  that  moment. 
Nor  did  her  distinctly  American  accent,  as 
she  spoke  Swedish,  nor  her  tendency  to 
sprinkle  English  words  and  expressions 
throughout  her  conversation. 

But,  as  Anita  explained  to  me  later, 
“This  was  the  first  time  in  four  years  that 
I had  spoken  a word  of  Swedish.  It  isn’t 
that  I have  forgotten  it — of  course,  you 
don’t  forget  your  native  language.  But  I 
have  learned  to  think  in  English,  and  at 
first  I had  to  hesitate  to  think  of  the 
proper  Swedish  word.” 

It  was  a perfectly  logical  explanation, 
but  it  wasn’t  agreeably  accepted  by  the 
Swedish  people.  For  Sweden,  like  most 
European  countries,  holds  an  attitude  al- 
most of  resentment  toward  its  people  who 
have  succeeded  in  other  lands,  especially 
in  the  movies.  Ingrid  Bergman  had  a 
heart-breaking  experience  when  she  came 
home  last  year.  It  had  nothing  to  do  with 
her  marriage  to  Rossellini  or  her  talents 
as  an  actress.  The  Swedish  people  think 
she  is  a great  actress,  but  they  resented 
the  fact  that  she  waited  until  her  career 
had  slipped  before  coming  home.  As  for 
Garbo,  they  shrug  their  shoulders  and 
say,  “Why,  she’s  American  as  far  as  we’re 
concerned.  She  left  here  thirty  years  ago 
and  has  only  been  back  a few  times.  She’s 
been  lost  to  us  for  many  years.” 

And  as  for  Anita,  they  felt  resentful 
because  she  had  achieved  her  notoriety — 
not  by  the  acting  genius  they  readily 
grant  Bergman  and  Garbo — but  by  sex 
appeal.  Why  all  this  fuss  over  Anita?  they 
said.  Sweden  is  filled  with  beautiful  girls. 
Not  understanding — nor  wanting  to  un- 
derstand— the  American  system  of  star- 
building, they  made  Anita  the  victim  of 
their  anger. 

And,  despite  all  the  publicity  about  free 
love  in  Sweden,  the  Swedish  people  are 
morally  strict.  They  have  viewed  Anita’s 
romantic  adventures  with  less  than  a 
tolerant  eye,  considering  them  bad  for  the 
country’s  reputation. 

None  of  this,  however,  prevented  Anita’s 
two-day  sojourn  in  Stockholm  from  being 
a publicity  triumph.  More  than  a hundred 
photographers  and  reporters  crowded  the 
swank  restaurant  where  Paramount  held 
a reception  for  her  and  her  parents.  Anita 
made  a spectacular  entrance  in  a white 
lace  evening  dress,  cut  down  to  there,  her 
long  blond  hair  hanging  loosely  over  her 
bare  shoulders.  Flash  bulbs  lighted  up  the 
place  and  press  men  scrambled  up  to  ques- 
tion her.  Anita  was  the  Hollywood  star  to 
the  nth  degree;  even  Marlene  Dietrich 
would  have  looked  with  envy  on  her 
technique.  She  had  come  a long  way. 

After  her  two  days  in  Stockholm,  the 
p newspapers  were  provided  with  another 
item,  which  became  known  in  Sweden  as 
“The  Hitchcock  Incident.”  Anita  and  her 
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parents  went  to  the  airport  to  take  the 
plane  to  Malmo.  In  the  terminal,  Anita 
spotted  Alfred  Hitchcock.  With  her  mother 
and  father  in  tow,  she  rushed  up  to  the 
famous  director  and  said,  “Mr.  Hitchcock, 
these  are  my  parents.” 

Hitchcock  shook  hands  politely,  but 
looked  a little  puzzled.  He  bent  his  head 
attentively  as  Anita  chatted  on.  “I’m 
going  back  to  Hollywood,  you  know.  I’m 
just  home  on  vacation.” 

“Oh,  yes?”  smiled  Hitchcock.  “And  what 
are  you  to  do  there?” 

“Why,  make  a picture,  of  course,”  re- 
plied Anita. 

After  posing  with  the  smiling  Anita, 
then  excusing  himself,  Hitchcock  asked  a 
bystander,  “Who  in  the  world  is  she?” 

When  he  was  told,  he  said,  “I’ve  known 
quite  a lot  of  Swedish  actresses  in  Holly- 
wood, but  couldn’t  quite  place  her.  But  I 
must  say,  she’s  very  pretty.” 

Needless  to  say,  the  home  press  made 
a big  play  with  that  one! 

Consequently,  when  Anita  arrived  home 
in  Malmo,  she  was  subdued,  a little  hurt, 
and  apprehensive.  She  took  great  care 
with  her  Swedish  as  she  chatted  with  the 
press  at  the  airport,  after  affectionately 
kissing  her  six  brothers  and  her  sister,  all 
of  whom  had  come  to  welcome  her  home. 
It  was  evident  that  she  was  nervous  and 
ill  at  ease  under  the  questioning  of  the 
home-town  reporters.  Trying  to  get  back 
in  their  good  graces,  she  told  how  she  al- 
ways defended  Sweden  whenever  Ameri- 
cans asked  her  about  the  alleged  Swedish 
sanction  of  free  love.  “I  tell  them  not  to 
talk  to  me  about  that,”  Anita  said.  “That, 
anyway,  we  do  not  have  any  nudist  col- 
onies in  Sweden  as  there  exist  in  America.” 

This  was  the  only  criticism  she  made  of 
her  adopted  country.  For  Anita  is  passion- 
ately in  love  with  America  and  everything 
American.  Although  she  did  not  confide 
this  to  her  countrymen,  she  frankly  admits 
elsewhere  that  she  wants  to  remain  in 
America  forever.  Not  only  did  America 
give  her  her  chance  for  fame  and  fortune, 
but  she  is  at  home  with  the  whole  way  of 
American  life. 

Her  first  night  home  in  Malmo,  all  the 
neighbors  from  Anita’s  street,  plus  many 
others  of  the  city’s  225,000  population, 
crowded  around  her  parents’  modest  little 
house,  which  is  located  in  a housing  de- 
velopment far  from  the  center  of  town. 

Inside  the  Ekberg  house  there  was  a 
festive  air.  Flowers  were  everywhere,  and 
the  table,  covered  with  the  hand-embroid- 
ered tablecloth  Anita  had  sent  her  mother 
from  America,  offered  an  appetizing  dis- 
play of  Swedish  Smorgasbord— meats,  fish, 
salads  and  innumerable  varieties  of  cheese. 
Brothers,  sister,  sisters-in-law  and  nieces 
all  vied  for  a word  with  Anita.  Questions 
about  America  and  especially  about  Holly- 
wood and  the  stars  she  knew  poured  from 
the  lips  of  her  family  and  friends.  As  the 
festivities  progressed,  Anita’s  head  began 
to  whirl  from  all  the  excitement  and  noise. 
And  there,  for  a little  while,  among  her 
close-knit  family  group,  she  was  no  longer 
Anita  Ekberg,  the  glamorous  star,  but  just 
another  member  of  a very  handsome  fam- 
ily, a member  who  had  made  good  in  the 
New  World. 

Back  in  her  flower-decked  suite  in  Mal- 
mo’s  best  hotel  a few  hours  later,  Anita 
resumed  her  role  as  a star.  Her  phone  was 
shut  off  to  everyone  except  her  mother. 
While  calls  came  from  Berlin,  London, 
Paris,  Rome,  and  wires,  letters  and  mes- 
sages piled  up  on  the  clerk’s  desk  down- 
stairs, Anita  ignored  them  all.  She  was 
indulging  in  what  she  calls  her  favorite 
“hobby” — sleeping.  Even  the  head  of  Para- 


mount in  Sweden  had  to  call  her  mother 
and  ask  her  to  phone  Anita  and  tell  her 
he  wanted  to  get  in  touch  with  her. 

After  two  days,  I was  able  to  meet  with 
Anita  in  the  cocktail  lounge  of  her  hotel, 
where  she  presented  a picture  of  regal 
beauty,  in  a low-cut,  Italian-made  black 
cocktail  dress,  her  mink  stole  a creamy 
glow  against  her  snow-white  skin,  her 
hair  done  up  in  a chignon.  A large  dia- 
mond pin,  the  only  jewelry  she  wore, 
glowed  like  a torch  against  the  black  of 
her  dress.  She  caressed  the  pin  and  said, 
“I  don’t  like  to  wear  many  jewels,  only 
one  large  one.  Who  gave  it  to  me?  Why, 
that’s  my  own  little  secret.”  She  smiled 
mysteriously. 

When  asked  about  her  current  romance, 
Anita  sighed  regretfully.  “I  haven’t  any 
now — unfortunately,”  she  added  as  a quick 
after-thought.  “I  wish  I did.”  Then,  ad- 
justing her  dress,  she  said,  “Oh,  these 
Italian  clothes,  they  don’t  make  them  with 
hooks  inside  so  they  will  stay  in  place.” 

Italian  men  also  brought  some  criticism 
from  Anita.  “I  was  so  tired  of  being  stared 
at  every  time  I went  out  in  Rome,”  she 
said.  “And  they  can’t  keep  their  hands  off 
a woman.  It’s  terrible.  But,”  she  smiled, 
“I  loved  Rome.” 

While  there  making  “War  and  Peace,” 
Anita  kept  steady  company  with  a Signor 
Mario  Bandini.  “But  that’s  all  over,”  she 
sighed.  “Yes,  he  was  in  the  movies;  he 
financed  them.” 

Then,  picking  up  a copy  of  Photoplay, 
which  was  lying  on  the  table,  Anita 
scanned  through  it,  looking  for  a picture 
or  a story  about  herself.  When  she  found 
one — a photograph  of  her  and  Frank 
Sinatra,  taken  at  Sammy  Davis,  Jr.’s  open- 
ing at  Ciro’s — she  smiled  with  satisfaction 
and  murmured,  “Dear  old  Frankie.  Why, 
of  course  I love  Frankie.  We’re  great 
friends.  At  least  we  were,  but  we  had  a 
big  fight  at  the  Davis  opening,  and  I don’t 
expect  I’ll  hear  from  him  again.  It  used 
to  be,  whenever  he  needed  a date,  he’d 
call  me,  or  when  I wanted  an  escort,  I’d 
call  him.  But  . . .”  She  didn’t  finish. 

Anita  continued  to  peruse  the  magazine, 
making  comments  when  she  came  across 
friends.  “Dear  old  Bingo  . . . wonderful 
Gary  (Cooper),  my  favorite  person.”  Her 
eagerness  to  drop  famous  names  betrays 
her  naivete  and  her  awe,  even  after  being 
in  the  “magic  circle”  herself  for  quite  a 
while.  In  fact,  this  “wonder  at  it  all”  is 
one  of  the  appealing  characteristics  of 
Anita’s  personality.  Glancing  around  the 
room,  she  said,  with  obvious  satisfaction, 
“When  I was  young,  I always  used  to  think 
this  was  just  a wonderful  hotel.” 

This  is  easy  to  understand  when  you 
know  that  Anita  cgme  from  a very  modest 
home  and  that  her  parents  are  plain,  hon- 
est, hard-working  people.  Anita  is  not 
ashamed  of  this.  Yet,  she  can’t  help  but 
want  to  disassociate  herself  from  this  en- 
vironment. Driving  out  to  her  parents’ 
home  one  day,  she  said  to  the  chauffeur, 
“Please  drive  down  the  best  streets.” 

Everyone  in  that  hotel  bar,  and  in  the 
whole  town,  knew  she  was  Anita  Ekberg. 
They  also  knew  she  was  expecting  a call 
from  Hollywood.  When  it  came,  she  said 
loudly,  “It’s  Hollywood.” 

The  purpose  of  the  call  was  to  tell  her 
that  she  was  to  leave  for  London  in  a few 
days  to  prepare  for  a new  picture,  “Zarak 
Khan,”  with  Victor  Mature  and  Michael 
Wilding.  That  meant  cutting  short  her  stay 
in  Malmo  by  one  week.  Although  she 
seemed  relieved,  she  said,  “Mother  will  be 
disappointed.” 

If  there  is  one  person  in  all  the  world 
whom  Anita  loves,  respects  and  obeys 
( Continued  on  page  80) 


Right  side  washed  with  New  Woodbury;  left  with  another  popular  shampoo.  (This  photo  of  her  hair  is  unretouched.)  See  the  difference  yourself! 


Good  Housekeeping  Magazine’s  famous  beauty  clinic  confirms  this  fact: 


HAIR  WASHED  WITH  NEW  WOODBURY  SHAMPOO 
HOLDS  CURL  BETTER,  KEEPS  SET  LONGER 


Woodbury’s  special  “curl-keeping” 
ingredient  makes  the  difference ! 

The  right  side  of  this  girl’s  head  was  washed  with 
New  Woodbury  Shampoo  — the  left  with  her  regu- 
lar brand.  You  can  see  what’s  happened.  The  left 
side  is  limp,  straggly.  The  Woodbury  side  is  springy, 
curly,  beautifully  manageable.  Leading  shampoos 
were  tested  this  way  on  hundreds  of  women  and 
the  results  were  thoroughly  checked  by  Good 
Housekeeping’s  famous  impartial  beauty  clinic. 
The  tests  showed:  Hair  washed  with  Woodbury 


holds  curl  better,  keeps  set  longer  — without  hair 
sprays,  lacquers,  rinses!  New  Woodbury  Shampoo 
can’t  dry  out  your  hair  because  it  contains  a special 
“curl-keeping”  ingredient  that  protects  natural  hair 
oils.  You’d  expect  a remarkable  shampoo  like  this 
to  cost  more  money.  But  so  much  Woodbury  is  sold, 
it  can  be  priced  at  less  than  half  as  much  as  any 
other  leading  shampoo.  Use  Woodbury  today.  See 
the  prettiest,  liveliest  curls  — the 
loveliest,  lastingest  hair-do  you’ve 
ever  had.  This  result  is  guaranteed.  LGood  Housekeeping*) 
Your  money  back  otherwise. 


Grace  dashes  from  Prince  Rainier  to  Hollywood  for  High  Society  and  The  Swan 


In  The  Kingdom  Of  Love 

• And  so  the  prince  found  his  golden-haired  princess  and  carried  her  off 
to  his  kingdom  by  the  sea,  to  live  happily  ever  after. 

The  happy  ending  to  Grace  Kelly’s  fairy-tale  story  has  not  been  written 
yet.  But  in  the  tiny  kingdom  of  Monaco,  there  was  revelry  by  night  and 
dancing  in  the  street  when  the  people  heard  that  their  handsome  Prince 
Rainier  III  had  found  his  dream  princess  and  knew  it  would  be  a love  match. 
“I  will  not  marry  except  for  love,”  he  had  said.  “I  will  not  agree  to  a loveless 
marriage  of  convenience.” 

But  a bachelor’s  life  is  lonely,  and  because  he  is  of  royal  blood. 

Prince  Rainier  knew  in  his  heart  that  he  must  soon  find  the  girl  who 
would  give  his  people  an  heir.  His  family  had  ruled  Monaco  for  centuries 
and  without  an  heir,  this  carefree,  tax-free  paradise  would  revert  to  France. 

Then  fate — or  was  it  his  fairy  godmother? — brought  a golden-haired 
girl  to  the  Riviera  to  make  a picture,  “To  Catch  a Thief.”  Her  name  was 
Grace  Kelly  and  she  had  the  cool,  poised  beauty  of  a lady  born  to  wealth, 
the  charming  manners  of  a girl  raised  in  a cultured  Philadelphia  family. 

But  though  they  met,  that  summer  of  1954,  and  dated  often,  it  was  not  until 
Grace  returned  to  Cannes  in  the  spring  of  1955,  for  the  Film  Festival, 
that  gossips  began  wondering  if  the  handsome  prince  had  found  the  love 
he  sought.  For  they  were  seen  together,  everywhere.  But  then  the  gossips 
were  confused.  For  Grace  was  also  seen  with  Jean  Pierre  Aumont,  the 
French  actor.  And  the  people  of  Monaco  despaired.  For  Jean  was  handsome, 
too — and  did  he  not  say,  later,  “I  am  deeply  in  love  with  Grace”? 

Then  the  prince  sailed  for  America.  As  a tourist,  he  said — and  for 
a medical  check-up.  And  his  fairy  godmother  smiled.  Because  she  knew 
there  was  only  one  cure  for  the  heart  of  Prince  Rainier.  But  to  reporters 
who  questioned  him,  he  still  said,  “I  will  not  marry  except  for  love.” 

But  there  were  some  who  found  the  answer  when  he  was  quoted  in  Colliers 
as  saying,  “I  am  free  to  marry  the  girl  of  my  choice.  I can  marry  a parlor- 
maid, a shop  girl  or  a movie  star.  I want  a wife  more  than  a princess — a girl 
who  is  graceful  and  feminine,  with  hair  the  color  of  autumn  leaves.  Her  eyes 
are  blue  or  hazel,  flecked  with  gold.”  It  was  a word-picture  of  Grace  Kelly. 

And  on  January  5,  1956.  came  the  announcement  that  thrilled  the  world. 
The  32-year-old  Prince  of  Monaco  had  asked  wealthy  John  Kelly,  the 
former  bricklayer,  for  his  daughter’s  hand  in  marriage.  And  at  the  exclusive 
Philadelphia  Country  Club,  a happy  Grace  Kelly,  surrounded  by  her  friends 
and  family,  with  her  smiling  prince  by  her  side,  announced  her  engagement. 
To  reporters,  later,  she  showed  her  diamond  and  ruby  ring,  representing 
the  national  colors  of  Monaco.  And  to  those  who  asked  about  children, 
her  mother  said,  “I  hope  they’ll  have  many— I like  a big  family.” 

The  marriage  is  planned  for  some  time  in  April.  Then  Grace  will  sail 
with  her  Prince  Charming  to  Monaco,  where  she  will  live  in  a palace  by 
the  sea  and  rule  with  him  as  Her  Serene  Highness  over  a people  who 
p long  ago  told  Prince  Rainier,  “We  don’t  care  whom  you  marry — she  can  be 
rich  or  poor,  commoner  or  royalty — as  long  as  she  loves  you  and  you  love 
her  and  you  will  have  children  and  live  happily  ever  after.” 


( Continued  from  page  78) 
without  question,  it  is  her  mother,  to 
whom  she  is  still  the  shy,  blond  little  girl 
of  her  childhood.  Mrs.  Alva  Ekberg,  a 
large,  jolly  woman  in  her  early  sixties,  is 
not  impressed  by  this  movie-star  business. 

“To  me,  she  is  still  my  little  Anita. 
Changed?  Well,  she  wears  more  make-up,” 
Mrs.  Ekberg  laughed.  “Her  clothes  are 
different,  of  course.  She  seems  taller  and 
thinner,  but  otherwise  she  is  the  same, 
except — ” She  hesitated  a moment,  then 
continued,  “Well,  she  seems  more  de- 
termined to  succeed,  to  make  good,  than 
she  used  to  be.”  Mrs.  Ekberg  pushed 
forward  with  her  elbows  to  illustrate  her 
point,  that  Anita  was  like  a swimmer  go- 
ing against  a strong  current. 

On  the  table  in  the  living  room  there 
were  numerous  photographs  and  clippings 
of  Anita.  On  the  walls  and  shelves  there 
were  large  portraits  of  her,  most  of  them 
taken  when  she  was  Miss  Sweden. 

“She  is  a good  daughter,  and  generous,” 
said  Mrs.  Ekberg,  pulling  out  from  her 
hiding  place  stacks  of  presents  Anita  had 
brought  home — a topaz  ring,  pearl  earrings, 
a brooch,  a fitted  leather  case  and  twelve 
ivory  napkin  holders  for  her  mother;  silk 
pajamas  and  accessories  for  her  father. 

“Even  as  a child  she  was  generous,” 
Mrs.  Ekberg  continued.  “For  Christmas  we 
would  give  the  children  things  they 
needed.  One  year,  Anita  received  a bicycle 
and  her  sister  Inga  a doll  carriage.  But 
Inga  preferred  the  bicycle,  so  Anita  turned 
it  over  to  her  without  a word.  Inga 
wouldn’t  keep  it — she  loved  Anita  too 
much  for  that — but  Anita  did  make  the 
gesture.” 

As  Mrs.  Ekberg  spoke,  I remembered 
being  with  Anita  at  her  hotel  one  day  as 
she  made  out  checks  for  her  brothers  and 
sister.  “I  must  hide  these  somewhere  in 
the  house  so  they  won’t  discover  them 
until  after  I’m  gone,”  she  had  said.  “Other- 
wise they  would  never  accept  them.” 

Anita’s  brother  Goran,  who  is  three 
years  younger  than  she,  was  the  only  one 
who  seemed  a little  unhappy  over  her 
visit.  He  couldn’t  understand  why  she 
stayed  at  a hotel  instead  of  the  family 
home.  His  friends  had  been  teasing  him 
about  her  high  and  mighty  airs,  and  her 
staying  at  a hotel  seemed  to  confirm  their 
taunts. 

But  Mrs.  Ekberg,  with  a mother’s  sym- 
pathy understood.  “We  only  have  two  bed- 
rooms,” she  explained.  “And,  although  the 
house  is  comfortable,  it  is  certainly  no 
place  for  Anita  now.  Where  would  she 
keep  her  clothes?  But  she  spends  every 
waking  hour  here  at  home  with  us.” 

It  was,  nevertheless,  not  the  same  as  in 
the  old  days,  and  it  never  could  be. 

Anita  was  born  in  this  small,  stucco 
house  in  Malmo,  Sweden,  on  September 
29,  1931,  the  sixth  of  eight  children.  Her 
father,  who  is  called  a Lagerchef  in  Swe- 
dish, works  as  a foreman  for  a company 
which  supplies  coal  to  the  many  ships 
entering  the  harbor  of  Malmo.  Anita  was 
a shy  child  and,  except  for  her  sister  Inga 
and  brother  Goran,  had  few  playmates. 
She  didn’t  care  for  dolls;  she  preferred  to 
play  rough  games  with  her  brothers  or 
indulge  in  gymnastics.  After  grammar 
school,  she  entered  the  commercial  school, 
majoring  in  home  economics. 

Former  schoolmates  remember  Anita  as 
a poor  student  in  everything  except  cook- 
ing . and  sewing,  in  which  she  excelled. 
“She  is  a wonderful  cook,”  says  Mrs. 
Ekberg.  “In  fact,  before  she  left  home,  my 
husband  always  insisted  that  she  make 
the  sauces.  That  is  her  specialty.”  And 
Anita  admits  that,  until  recently,  she  de- 
signed, sketched  and  sewed  all  her  own 
clothes,  and  that  only  lack  of  time  pre- 
vents her  from  doing  it  now. 

( Continued  on  page  82) 


You  can’t  see  what’s  happening 
underneath  your  make-up! 


But  you  can  be  sure  invisible 
skin  bacteria  won’t  spoil  your 
complexion  — if  you  wash 
with  Dial  Soap! 


Ordinary  good  soaps  wash  away  dirt  and  make-up.  But 
they  leave  thousands  of  skin  bacteria.  You  can’t  see  or  feel 
them.  But  when  you  put  on  fresh  make-up,  these  bacteria  are 
free  to  spread  surface  blemishes  underneath. 

But  daily  washing  with  Dial  Soap  not  only  removes  dirt 
and  make-up— but  clears  away  up  to  95%  of  blemish-spreading 
bacteria!  Then  Dial  keeps  on  tvorking — underneath  your 
make-up!  So  your  complexion  is  protected  all  day! 

What’s  Dial’s  secret?  It’s  AT-7  — the  most  effective  bac- 
teria remover  known!  So  before  you  make-up  — wash  up 
with  mild,  gentle  Dial  Soap. 


Dial  Soap  protects  your 

complexion — even  under  make-up! 

P. S.  Dial  Shampoo  gives  you  that  diamond  sparkle  look! 


( Continued  from  page  80) 

Her  schoolmates  also  remember  that 
Anita  was  quiet  and  shy,  and  kept  to  her- 
self most  of  the  time.  She  was  not  excep- 
tionally beautiful  at  that  time,  but  her 
long  golden  hair  drew  much  attention. 
With  her  sister  or  a girlfriend,  Anita  en- 
joyed the  renowned  Swedish  practice  of 
stroga — strolling.  On  Wednesday,  Saturday 
and  Sunday  nights  in  the  large  town 
square,  the  young  folk  would  gather — the 
boys  together  and  the  girls  together.  Both 
groups  would  stroll  along,  one  behind  the 
other,  stop  and  look  in  the  shop  windows, 
watch  the  cars  drive  by,  laugh  and  chat 
with  friends,  then  finally  mount  their  bi- 
cycles and  go  home. 

By  way  of  contrast — in  light  of  her 
numerous  romantic  attachments  since  she 
arrived  in  Hollywood — Anita  wasn’t  ter- 
ribly popular  with  the  home-town  boys 
when  she  was  a youngster,  because  she 
was  too  “nice.”  One  of  her  ex-boyfriends, 
who  apparently  was  quite  a Romeo,  re- 
calls that  he  was  quite  gone  on  Anita. 

“I  liked  Anita  very  much,”  he  says  to- 
day. “But  I was  seventeen  and  she  was 
about  sixteen  then,  and — well,  I didn’t 
want  to  get  serious  about  a girl.  We  boys 
had  formed  a club  called  The  Pluto  Club 
(after  Walt  Disney’s  Pluto),  and  every 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  night  we  would 
have  a dance.  We  asked  the  most  beautiful 
girls  in  town  to  come.  I had  met  Anita  at 
a dance,  and  I immediately  asked  her  to 
come  regularly  as  my  partner. 

“We  would  meet  at  some  designated 
place  in  town,  or  else,  if  I was  broke,  I’d 
ask  her  to  meet  me  inside  the  club.  That 
way  she’d  have  to  pay  her  own  way.  Of 
course,  Dutch  Treat  is  a custom  among 
young  Swedish  people,  but  Anita  had  a 
way  about  her. 

“She  was  very  small  then.  It  seems 
funny  when  you  realize  how  tall  she  is 
now.”  The  ex-beau,  who  preferred  to  re- 
main anonymous,  smiled  as  he  thought  of 
those  long-lost  days.  “She  wore  skirts  and 
high-necked  blouses,  mostly,  and  some- 
times sweaters.  Yes,  they  always  fitted 
rather  tightly. 

“I  saw  her  almost  every  night,  but  I 
never  met  her  parents.  In  Sweden,  you 
don’t  meet  your  girl’s  family  until  you’re 
ready  to  ask  her  to  marry  you  and,  well, 
as  I said,  I didn’t  want  to  get  serious. 

“I  finally  dropped  Anita  because — well,” 
and  he  blushed  a deep  scarlet,  “as  I said, 
she  was  a nice  girl,  and  when  you’re 
seventeen  you  don’t  want  nice  girls.  If  I 
had  been  ready  to  get  married,  I suppose 
Anita — as  she  was  then — would  probably 
have  been  the  kind  of  girl  I would  have 
married.  Of  course,  she  wasn’t  a very 
bright  conversationalist,  but  I guess  no 
girl  at  sixteen  is.” 

Anita  finished  high  school  when  she  was 
about  sixteen,  then  went  to  work  for  a de- 
partment store.  Her  pretty  face,  trim 
figure  and  good  clothes-sense  brought  her 
to  the  attention  of  the  manager  of  the 
women’s  dresses  department,  and  soon 
she  began  to  model  clothes. 

About  this  time,  she  was  elected  Miss 
Hipp  at  the  local  Hippodrome  Theatre  and 
was  offered  a contract  to  go  to  Hollywood. 
Her  parents,  however,  thought  she  was  too 
young  and  refused  to  let  her  go. 

Then  Anita  got  a job  in  a music  hall. 
Dressed  in  a scanty  costume,  her  job  was 
to  come  on-stage  and  introduce  the  actors. 
The  star  performer  was  a Danish  dancer 
who  did  the  closest  thing  to  a strip-tease 
allowed  in  Sweden.  One  night,  the  dancer 
didn’t  show  up  and  the  manager  asked 
Anita  if  she’d  go  on  in  the  star’s  place. 
Anita  went  on,  in  a very  scanty  costume, 
and  did  her  own  kind  of  dance.  That  was 
her  only  appearance  as  the  star  attraction, 
for  the  Danish  star  came  back  the  next 
night. 


Anita’s  next  job  was  as  a model  for  a 
traveling  salesman.  In  Sweden,  it  is  cus- 
tomary for  salesmen  of  women’s  clothes 
to  travel  about  the  country,  accompanied 
by  a model,  and  put  on  shows  in  leading 
hotels,  where  women  can  order  their 
dresses  directly. 

A friend  who  saw  Anita  often  at  this 
time  remembers  her  as  quiet  and  cheerful, 
conscientious  in  her  work,  excited  about 
wearing  beautiful  clothes,  and  just  be- 
ginning to  be  ambitious.  Her  eyes  were  on 
Stockholm  and  a modeling  career  there. 

When  Anita  was  about  nineteen,  Georg 
Oddner — one  of  the  leading  fashion  pho- 
tographers in  Sweden — heard  about  her 
through  a mutual  friend.  Oddner  wrote 
her  a note,  asking  her  to  come  see  him  at 
his  Malmo  studio.  Anita  went  and  he  hired 
her  on  the  spot.  She  became  Oddner’s 
favorite  model,  and  soon  her  face  was  ap- 
pearing in  most  of  the  leading  Swedish 
magazines. 

Georg  Oddner  had  been  to  America,  had 
worked  for  fashion  magazines  in  New 
York  and  had  spent  some  time  in  Holly- 
wood. Anita  would  spend  hours  question- 
ing him  about  America.  He  would  say  to 
her,  “You  should  go  to  Hollywood.  You’re 
just  the  type  beauty  they’re  looking  for.” 

“Oh,  if  I only  could,”  Anita  would  sigh. 

“Anita  was  and  still  is  a very  nice  girl,” 
says  Oddner.  “She  has  a good  heart  and 
good  instincts.  She  was  excellent  with 
children,  and  I always  liked  to  have  her 
around  when  I worked  with  child  models.” 

Oddner  is  still  one  of  Anita’s  favorite 
photographers.  During  her  recent  trip  to 
Malmo,  he  was  the  only  person  she  allowed 
to  photograph  her,  other  than  the  arrival 
pictures.  Some  of  his  pictures  appear  at 
the  beginning  of  this  story. 

The  decisive  point  in  Anita’s  life  came 
in  the  summer  of  1951.  A reporter  from 
the  Swedish  weekly,  VeckoHevyn,  was 
looking  for  girls  to  enter  the  Miss  Malmo 
contest.  The  winner  would  be  chosen  by 
readers  and  would  be  eligible  for  the  Miss 
Sweden  contest. 

The  reporter  was  having  a difficult  time 
getting  girls  to  enter,  because  in  Sweden 
girls  of  nice  families  don’t  enter  beauty 
contests.  One  day,  as  he  was  strolling 
along  the  square,  he  spied  Anita  and 
asked  her  if  she  would  send  in  her  pic- 
ture to  the  paper.  Anita  hesitated,  then 
said  she’d  talk  it  over  with  her  mother. 

She  and  her  mother  talked  it  over  for  a 
long  time.  “Finally,”  Mrs.  Ekberg  recalls, 
“I  urged  her  to  do  it.  Anita  didn’t  want  to 
because  she  was  afraid  she’d  lose,  then 
everyone  would  make  fun  of  her.  I told 
her  not  to  tell  anyone,  but  to  take  the 
chance.  But  she  didn’t  have  the  confidence 
in  herself  that  she  has  today  and,  up  until 
the  last  few  days  of  the  contest,  she  still 
hadn’t  entered.” 

It  was  only  the  reporter’s  insistence, 
plus  Georg  Oddner’s,  that  finally  persuaded 
Anita  to  send  in  her  picture. 

Anita  won  by  a substantial  margin,  then 
went  to  Stockholm  for  the  nationwide 
contest  in  which  entrants  from  twenty- 
eight  of  Sweden’s  largest  cities  vied.  In 
August,  1951,  she  was  chosen  Miss  Sweden. 
Part  of  her  prize  was  a trip  to  America  to 
compete  in  the  Miss  Universe  contest.  But 
she  didn’t  win,  and  she  was  bitterly  dis- 
appointed. She  had  fallen  in  love  with 
America  and  wanted  to  stay. 

After  her  visit  to  America,  says  a girl- 
friend who  knew  Anita  well,  she  was 
obsessed  about  getting  back.  She  con- 
stantly referred  to  her  ambition  to  be- 
come a Hollywood  actress.  At  that  time, 
many  of  the  local  boys  were  trying  to 
court  her,  but  she  wasn’t  particularly  in- 
terested in  any  of  them.  She  was  dating  a 
gentleman  farmer  who  owned  much  land 
a few  miles  from  Malmo.  He  was  very 


much  in  love  with  her  and  wanted  to 
marry  her.  But  Anita  had  only  one 
thought,  to  get  back  to  America.  She  had 
resumed  modeling  and  was  doing  well.  ! 

In  February,  1952,  Anita  entered  a beau-  i 
ty  contest  at  The  Hague,  Holland,  for  the  j 
title  of  Miss  Casino  Amsterdam.  She  lost  [i 
by  one  vote,  but  she  didn’t  care,  for  she  |i 
received  a Hollywood  offer — from  RKO. 

In  May,  1952,  she  was  back  in  the  U.  S. 

Anita  doesn’t  like  to  talk  about  this 
period  of  her  life.  It  may  be  because  of 
her  comparative  inactivity  at  RKO.  In 
any  event,  as  far  as  she’s  concerned,  that  1 
part  of  her  life  didn’t  happen. 

Then  she  was  signed  by  Universal-Inter-  • 
national  and  spent  many  months,  as  she 
wrote  her  mother,  “in  dull,  concentrated 
studying.”  She  complained  in  her  letters  : 
that  she  seldom  went  out  and,  when  she 
did,  she  was  always  chaperoned.  But,  she 
added,  “I  have  come  to  Hollywood,  and  I i 
intend  to  stay.” 

At  the  time,  her  movie  appearances  were  J 
confined  to  purely  decorative  backdrops  ! 
in  Abbott  and  Costello  pictures.  She  was 
making  about  the  same  money  she  had 
made  as  a model  in  Sweden,  but  as  she 
wrote  to  her  mother,  “I  am  getting  good  : 
experience,  and  I intend  to  become  a great  j 
actress  worthy  of  my  country.” 

Then  Universal  dropped  her.  But  Lady 
Luck  was  still  with  her. 

Anita’s  two  big  breaks  in  Hollywood, 
thus  far,  have  come  from  taking  over  J 
someone  else’s  role.  The  first  came  when 
she  was  chosen  by  Bob  Hope  to  replace 
Marilyn  Monroe  on  a tour  of  Alaskan 
Army  bases.  She  was  a sensation  with  the 
soldiers,  and  the  reaction  was  heard  all 
the  way  back  in  Hollywood.  It  didn’t  get 
her  a contract  right  away,  but  it  did  get 
her  a lot  of  attention  and  publicity. 

“Then,”  says  Anita,  “I  decided  to  be 
smart  and  be  my  own  agent.”  She  met 
John  Wayne  and  a week  later  signed  a 
seven-year  contract  with  his  company — 
which,  in  turn,  has  farmed  her  out  for 
five  years  to  Paramount  and  Warners. 

This  occurred  a year  and  a half  ago,  but 
still  Anita  didn’t  get  to  do  much  besides 
getting  her  name  and  picture  in  the  news- 
papers frequently.  Then  John  Wayne  cast 
her  in  “Blood  Alley” — but  her  striking 
beauty  was  concealed  with  a dark  wig 
and  stained  skin,  to  make  her  look  like  a 
Chinese  girl. 

But  moviegoers  get  to  see  the  real  Anita 
in  “Artists  and  Models”  and,  even  more  so, 
in  “War  and  Peace,”  which  provided  her 
second  big  break.  The  role  of  Princess 
Helene  came  to  her  because  Arlene  Dahl 
fell  sick  and  couldn’t  take  it.  This  was 
Anita’s  first  good  part. 

Incidentally,  Anita  has  never  read  Tol- 
stoy’s great  novel,  War  and  Peace.  “I  did 
try,”  she  says,  “but  I could  never  get 
into  it.” 

This  lack  of  interest  in  matters  intel- 
lectual and  her  preference  for  the  lighter 
side  of  life  may  have  accounted  for  her 
failure  with  the  one  man  she  admits  she  I 
was  very  much  in  love  with,  Tyrone  ,| 
Power.  Ty  likes  his  women  to  be  beautiful, 
but  he  also  likes  them  to  be  interested  in 
things  other  than  the  latest  styles  and 
gossip.  “Yes,”  said  Anita,  “I  was  very 
serious  about  Ty  for  a long  time,  and  I 
was  hoping  he  would  be  serious  about 
me,  too.  I suppose  I shouldn’t  say  that — 
he  might  not  like  it — but  . . .”  Her  voice 
trailed  off  into  silence. 

Anita  says  she  would  like  to  marry 
one  day  and  have  children.  But,  until  that 
day  comes  along,  she’s  going  to  concen- 
trate on  her  career.  “Right  now,”  she  says, 
“that’s  the  most  important  thing  in  my 
life,  even  more  important  than  marriage.” 

The  last  person  I talked  to  in  Malmo 
was  Anita’s  sister,  Inga,  who  is  a year 
younger  than  Anita  and  as  beautiful  in  a 


sweet,  wholesome  way  as  Anita  is  in  her 
sophisticated  fashion. 

Inga  was  divorced  recently,  and  she  lives 
with  her  three-year-old  daughter,  Eva,  in 
a one-room  apartment  on  the  top  floor  of 
a modest  apartment  building.  Her  place  is 
simple,  but  it  glows  with  a warm  feeling 
of  family  love.  Inga’s  income  is  small;  she 
works  all  day  and  leaves  the  baby  with  a 
friend.  Still,  her  table  is  set  with  delicate 
Swedish  cakes,  coffee  and  expensive  ciga- 
rettes. It  doesn’t  take  long  to  realize  that, 
although  she  resembles  Anita — with  the 
same  silky  blond  hair,  blue  eyes  and 
finely  shaped  nose — the  sisters  are  com- 
pletely different. 

Inga  adores  Anita,  adores  her  with 
wide-eyed,  frank  admiration  and  without 
a trace  of  envy  or  jealousy.  While  Anita 
is  ladened  with  furs  and  jewelry,  travels 
far  and  wide,  has  a Jaguar  car,  an  apart- 
ment in  Hollywood  and  is  planning  to  buy 
a house  in  Beverly  Hills,  Inga  lives  in  the 
barest  simplicity,  with  her  radio,  her 
friends — and  her  baby. 

As  we  talked,  Inga  kept  glancing  anx- 
iously toward  the  corner  where  baby  Eva 
tossed  and  turned  in  restless  sleep.  “She 
has  a cold,”  Inga  explained,  “and  it’s 
bothering  her.  You  know,  Anita  had  never 
seen  Eva,  since  she  was  born  while  Anita 
was  in  America.  What  fun  she  had  playing 
with  Eva  the  first  night.  Then  the  second 
night,  I went  with  Anita  to  her  hotel. 
There  we  found  a girlfriend,  Inga  Lind- 
holm,  who  had  been  waiting  for  Anita. 

“We  all  three  went  up  to  Anita’s  room, 
and  we  talked  until  five  in  the  morning. 
Inga  and  I tried  on  all  of  Anita’s  beautiful 
clothes.  Oh,”  she  exclaimed  with  childish 
glee,  “what  beautiful  clothes!” 

To  Inga,  Anita  is  still  the  mischievous, 
quiet  sister  who  was  her  closest  playmate. 
But  she  has  noticed  a change,  which  she 
attributes  to  Anita’s  long  stay  in  America. 
“Anita  is  so  Americanized  now,  so  sure  of 
herself,”  said  Inga. 

“We  always  got  along  beautifully,”  Inga 
recalls  of  their  childhood.  “We  seldom 
fought,  but  Anita  was  stubborn,  with  a 
mind  of  her  own.  When  we  went  bicycling, 
I would  suggest  taking  the  route  back 
through  the  woods  or  by  the  beach.  No 
matter  what  I suggested,  Anita  would 
want  to  do  the  opposite.” 

Inga  smiled  when  she  was  told  of  Anita’s 
hope  to  get  married  and  have  children. 
She  nodded  her  head  slowly  and  said  sim- 
ply, “I  do  not  think  so.”  Perhaps  she  was 
thinking  that  Anita’s  new  kind  of  life 
left  no  room  for  marriage  and  a family, 
that  when  one  is  ambitious  everything  else 
must  be  put  aside. 

Anita  herself  had  said,  when  I asked  her 
what  she  hoped  for  out  of  life:  “Hope, 
hope,  you  say.  I don’t  hope — I act.” 

What  she  meant  was  that  she  doesn’t 
sit  around  and  dream  and  hope,  she  gets 
out  there  and  fights  for  what  she  wants. 

As  I said  goodbye  to  Inga,  standing 
framed  in  the  doorway  of  her  tiny  room, 
her  baby,  now  awake,  held  closely  in  her 
arms,  I couldn’t  help  but  wonder.  Could 
it  be  that  sometimes,  after  the  fanfare  and 
noise  have  subsided  and  Anita  is  alone 
with  herself,  she  thinks  about  her  sister 
Inga  and  envies  her  just  a little?  Perhaps, 
she  does,  but  even  so,  the  feeling  couldn’t 
last  for  long.  For  these  days,  Anita  doesn’t 
have  much  time  to  be  alone — she  is  too 
much  in  demand.  She  is  gaily  swinging 
on  a brilliant  star  and,  whether  or  not  she 
is  getting  everything  she  ever  hoped  for, 
is  a question  still  to  be  answered.  The  End 
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(Continued  from  page  57) 
with  me — for  now.  But  someday  I’m  go- 
ing to  have  a nice  house  and  I want  you 
and  Grandma  to  live  with  me.” 

That  was  our  Jimmy.  His  family  meant 
a lot  to  him  and  he  meant  even  more  to  us. 
While  we’re  not  the  ones  to  do  much 
lollygagging  around,  kissing  and  hugging 
each  other,  it  does  seem  that  whenever 
we’re  going  to  be  separated  and  have  to  see 
someone  off,  we  all  have  tears  running 
down  our  faces. 

You  might  say  we’re  a close-knit  family. 
That’s  what  comes  from  living  in  one  place 
for  so  long.  The  first  Deans  came  from 
around  Lexington,  Kentucky,  and  settled 
in  Grant  County,  Indiana,  about  1815.  My 
family,  the  Woolens,  and  Jimmy’s  mother’s 
family,  the  Wilsons,  got  here  about  the 
same  time. 

Mostly,  we’ve  been  around  Fairmount  or 
Marion — sixty,  seventy  miles  from  India- 
napolis— ever  since.  Charlie  and  I live  on 
Washington  Street,  in  Fairmount,  but  he 
still  farms,  as  he  has  always  done.  Char- 
lie’s a great  hand  at  having  two  or  three 
things  going  at  once.  At  various  times 
he’s  been  a stock  buyer,  run  a livery  stable, 
sold  automobiles  and  raced  a string  of 
horses.  We’re  not  rich,  but  we’re  not 
poor,  either.  So  long  as  I live,  I’ll  always 
have  a porch  to  sit  on,  a rocking  chair  to 
rock  in  and  a clock  that  strikes. 

We  have  three  children,  Hortense,  Win- 
ton  and  Charles  Nolan.  I don’t  want  to 
get  a lot  of  “begats”  into  this,  as  in  the 
Bible,  but  so  as  you  can  keep  all  of  us 
straight,  I’d  like  to  say  that  you  couldn’t 
ask  for  a nicer  bunch  of  grandchildren 
and  great  grandchildren. 

Hortense  married  Marcus  Winslow  and 
they  have  Joan  and  young  Marcus.  Win- 
ton  married  Mildred  Wilson  and  Jimmy 
was  born  February  8,  1931.  Charles  Nolan 
married  Mildred  Miller  and  they  have 
Joseph,  David  and  Betsy  Jane.  Joan,  who 
is  now  Mrs.  Mayron  Reece  Peacock,  gave 
us  our  first  great-grandchildren,  Gerrell 
Reece  and  Jane  Ann. 

They’re  all  dear  to  us,  but  Jimmy  was 
almost  like  a son  in  each  of  the  families. 
We  all  tried  to  make  it  up  to  him  for  los- 
ing his  mother. 

I’ll  never  forget  the  day  Winton’s  letter 
came  telling  us  that  Mildred  couldn’t  get 
well.  They  lived  in  Santa  Monica  where 
Winton  was  supervisor  of  the  dental  lab- 
oratory at  the  Veterans’  Hospital.  Jimmy 
was  just  nine  then.  Winton  asked  if  I 
could  come  out.  Mildred,  who  was  so 
young  and  lovely,  had  cancer.  I took  the 
letter  to  our  doctor  and  he  judged  I’d  be 
there  six  to  eight  weeks.  I was  gone  sev- 
en, and  when  I brought  Mildred’s  body 
back,  Jimmy  was  with  me,  for  after  the 
services  out  there,  I gave  Winton  the  Win- 
slows’ message* 

I said,  I recall,  “Now  Winton,  I want 
you  to  think  this  over  carefully.  If  you 
see  fit  to  let  Jimmy  come  back  to  Fair- 
mount,  Hortense  and  Marcus  would  like  to 
take  him.  They’ll  raise  him  for  you,  if  you 
want.”  Having  a boy  on  the  farm  would 
be  nice.  Joan  was  then  their  only  child. 
Markie  wasn’t  yet  born. 

Well,  poor  Winton  just  sat  there  and 
stared.  At  last  he  said,  “It  never  occurred 
to  me  I might  be  separated  from  Jimmy.” 

But  Winton  knew  what  he  faced.  He 
had  a living  to  earn  and  didn’t  have  a sin- 
gle relative  in  California.  At  last  he  said, 
“You  can’t  find  a finer  man  than  Marcus 
Winslow,  and  so  far  as  choosing  between 
the  way  my  sister  would  mother  Jimmy 
and  how  some  housekeeper  might  take 
care  of  him,  there’s  just  no  question.” 

Hard  as  it  was,  I’ve  always  felt  Winton 
made  the  right  choice,  particularly  since  it 


turned  out  that  he  was  drafted  about 
eighteen  months  later. 

It  helped  that  the  Winslow  farm  already 
was  home  to  Jimmy.  For  a while,  when 
Winton  had  worked  in  Marion,  they  had 
lived  in  the  little  cottage  up  beyond  the 
Friends’  Back  Creek  meeting  house,  on  the 
corner  of  the  farm. 

And  just  to  show  you  how  Marcus  and 
Hortense  welcomed  Jimmy,  they  even  gave 
him  their  own  room  and  moved  across  the 
hall.  Hortense  said,  “He  liked  our  bed- 
room set  better.  It  was  maple  and  that 
seemed  right  for  a boy.” 

I don’t  mean  to  brag,  but  Hortense  and 
Marcus  are  a daughter  and  son-in-law  any 
woman  would  be  proud  to  own.  They  do 
their  share  in  the  community,  and  besides 
their  organizations,  Hortense  plays  piano 
for  the  Friends’  Sunday  school  and  Mar- 
cus is  interested  in  Earlham  College, 
a Quaker  school  near  here.  Both  are  wise 
and  gentle  and  have  a great  gift  for  lov- 
ing. Theirs  is  like  a Quaker  home  should 
be.  You  never  hear  a harsh  word.  Best 
of  all,  they  are  happy  as  well  as  good — 
and  that’s  what  Jimmy  needed  most  after 
the  shock  of  losing  his  mother. 

Joan,  too,  made  a great  fuss  over  Jimmy, 
and  so  did  her  friends.  Always,  there 
were  lots  of  young  people  around,  for  they 
all  loved  to  come  to  the  Winslow  farm. 

It’s  just  two  miles  north  of  town  and 
it’s  a beautiful  place.  Several  farm  mag- 
azines have  used  pictures  of  it  on  their 
covers  and  camera  clubs  come  there  for 
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their  outings.  Every  Winslow  for  gene- 
rations has  done  something  to  improve  it. 
The  big  square  white  “new”  house,  built 
in  1904,  stands  on  a hill  and  the  land  rolls 
down  to  the  farmyard  with  its  white  barns 
and  sheds.  A stand  of  timber  along  the 
creek  sets  off  the  buildings.  In  the  near 
pasture,  there’s  a big  pond.  Marcus  ran 
an  electric  line  out  and  strung  lights  so 
the  kids  could  skate  on  winter  nights. 
Summers  there  was  always  a picnic  going. 

Maybe  the  best  way  to  tell  you  how 
Marcus  and  Jimmy  got  along  would  be  to 
repeat  what  one  of  Jimmy’s  classmates 
said  to  me.  “Ma  Dean,”  he  said,  “I  al- 
ways envied  Jimmy.  My  dad  never  took 
time  to  play  with  me,  but  Marcus  was  for- 
ever out  there  shooting  baskets  with  Jim- 
my or  passing  a football  or  taking  him 
hunting  or  showing  him  how  to  do  stunts.” 

For  Jimmy,  it  soon  added  up  to  health, 
happiness  and  that  charge  of  energy  which 
later  was  sort  of  able  to  break  right 
through  a movie  screen.  Seems  like  he 
could  do  anything.  A professional  figure- 
skating  teacher  who  happened  into  our 
town  gave  him  a few  lessons,  then  said 
Jimmy  was  as  good  a skater  as  he  was. 
Jimmy  also  wanted  to  play  basketball  and, 
although  he  wasn’t  big  and  rangy  like 
most  boys  that  make  the  team,  he  was 
quick  and  sure  of  himself  and  turned  out 
to  be  a good  player. 

One  reason  Jimmy  could  do  so  well  was 


that  he  was  a born  mimic.  Charlie  and  I 
used  to  laugh  about  it  when  he  was  a lit- 
tle shaver.  Charlie  and  Jimmy  always 
were  awfully  fond  of  each  other.  If  Char- 
lie sat  with  his  knees  crossed,  Jimmy 
crossed  his;  if  Charlie  stretched  out  his 
legs,  Jimmy  did,  too.  It  was  more  than 
just  mocking  Charlie’s  gestures.  Even 
then,  Jimmy  seemed  able  to  be  another 
person. 

He  did  right  well  with  his  4-H  projects. 
The  first  year  he  had  baby  chicks,  the  sec- 
ond a garden  and  then  it  was  cattle. 
Eventually,  his  Guernsey  bull  won  grand 
champion  at  the  county  fair. 

But  the  funniest  was  Jimmy’s  pig.  As  a 
farm  boy  usually  does,  Jimmy  got  the 
runt  of  a litter.  He  bottle-fed  it  and  it 
became  his  pet.  There  would  be  Jimmy 
and  his  dog,  crossing  the  yard  and  that 
pig,  running  along  behind,  squealing  and 
oinking  and  trying  to  keep  up  with  them. 

Marcus  and  Hortense  saw  that  Jimmy 
had  every  advantage.  He  could  draw  and 
paint  and  work  with  clay.  When  Joan 
took  dancing  lessons,  Jimmy  got  them,  too. 
Hortense  tried  to  teach  him  piano,  but 
there  was  too  much  playing  to  be  done 
outdoors  for  him  to  ever  want  to  practice. 
Violin  was  no  better,  but  when  they  got 
him  a bass  horn,  Jimmy  took  to  it.  That 
and  drums.  Before  he  finished  high 
school,  he  could  play  almost  any  instru- 
ment in  the  band. 

He  sure  took  after  Charlie  when  it  came 
to  cars.  Charlie  bought  his  first  car  in 
1911  and  horrified  the  town  by  scorching 
along  at  35  miles  an  hour.  Jimmy  learned 
to  drive  a tractor  first,  and  then  his  bikes. 
He  had  a little  boy’s  bicycle  first,  then  his 
whizzer — a bike  with  a motor.  A real 
noisy  motor.  You  could  hear  Jimmy  com- 
ing three  miles  away.  Then  he  got  to 
trading.  Start  an  Indiana  boy  with  a jack- 
knife and  he’ll  end  up  with  a house  and 
lot.  Jimmy  swapped  his  whizzer  for  a 
little  foreign  cycle  and  after  that  his  mo- 
torcycles got  larger  and  larger. 

Clearest  proof  that  Jimmy  could  do 
whatever  he  set  his  mind  to  was  his  marks 
in  school.  In  grammar  school,  they  called 
him  Quiz  Kid.  It  helped  that  he  went  to 
visit  his  father  nearly  every  vacation,  for 
then  he'd  stand  up  in  class  and  tell  about 
places  he’d  seen.  In  high  school,  it  was  a 
different  story.  Jimmy  got  the  notion  it  i 
was  what  he  called  “square”  to  study.  ! 
Well,  his  senior  year,  Marcus  had  a talk 
with  him.  “You’ll  never  get  into  college 
with  such  grades,”  Marcus  told  him.  Well, 
sir,  Jimmy  got  down  to  business.  He  stayed  * 
on  the  honor  roll  all  year. 

He  had  a hard  time  making  up  his  mind 
whether  he  wanted  to  be  an  actor  or  a 
lawyer.  Winton  favored  law,  but  he  hadn’t 
seen  Jimmy  in  as  many  plays  as  the  rest 
of  us.  Marcus,  who  always  encouraged 
Jimmy  in  all  he  wanted  to  do,  helped  him 
decide  on  his  school.  First  Jimmy  wanted 
to  go  to  Earlham,  where  Marcus  went,  but 
Marcus  pointed  out  that  if  he  wanted  to 
act,  he’d  better  go  to  California. 

It  was  becoming  plain  to  all  of  us  that 
acting  was  the  thing  Jimmy  was  best  at. 
He  won  declamatory  contests,  even  a state 
one,  but  the  thing  that  convinced  us  he 
was  an  actor  was  his  appearance  in  a 
church  play,  called  “To  Them  That  Sleep 
in  Darkness.”  Jimmy  played  the  blind 
boy.  Well,  I’ll  tell  you,  I wished  he  wasn’t 
quite  so  good  at  it.  I cried  all  the  way 
through. 

Jimmy  was  in  his  glory  when  Joan  got 
married  to  Reece  Peacock.  Markie  was 
still  a toddler,  so  it  was  Jimmy  who  was 
in  the  mischievous  little  brother  position. 
It  was  during  the  war  and  rice  was  hard  1 
to  get,  but  Jimmy  found  some.  He  went 


to  store  after  store  and  saved  it  up  for 
weeks.  Then  he  tied  stuff  to  their  car. 
He  sure  fixed  it  up  so  they  went  clanking 
down  the  road. 

I like  to  remember,  too,  the  understand- 
ing Marcus  and  Jimmy  reached  before  he 
left  Fairmount.  Jimmy  wanted  to  earn 
his  way,  do  it  all  himself,  but  Marcus 
knew  that  would  be  difficult.  So  Marcus 
said,  “Now  Jimmy,  I don’t  want  you  run- 
ning up  a board  bill.  Stay  out  of  debt. 
If  you  get  short,  let  me  know.”  Winton,  I 
understand,  said  the  same. 

It  was  nice  that  Jimmy  could  spend  a 
year  with  his  father.  Winton  had  been 
five  years  a widower  when  he  married 
Ethel  Case  in  1945.  Jimmy  lived  with 
them  that  first  year  when  he  attended  San- 
ta Monica  Junior  College.  Later  he  went 
to  UCLA  and  then  to  New  York  to  study 
at  the  Actors  Studio. 

Thanks  to  television,  we  felt  we  shared 
those  New  York  days  with  Jimmy.  We 
had  to  buy  television  sets  as  soon  as  he 
began  getting  parts  in  programs.  Marcus 
and  Hortense  had  one  of  the  first  sets 
around  here,  and  then  Charlie  and  I got 
one.  The  old  grapevine  got  going  every 
time  Jimmy  was  on  Lux  or  Studio  One 
or  some  program  like  that.  They’d  an- 
nounce it  in  school  and  the  neighbors 
would  come  streaming  in  to  watch. 

It’s  hard  for  us  to  understand  why  Jim- 
my’s life  had  to  end  so  soon.  Seemed  like 
he  was  just  beginning  to  give  other  people 
the  same  kind  of  pleasure  he  had  always 
given  his  family. 

One  thing  I’ll  always  be  glad  of  is  that 
Jimmy  did  get  that  house  he  wanted  and 
that  he  had  a chance  to  show  it  to  some  of 
those  closest  to  him.  Last  fall,  both  Mar- 
cus and  Hortense  and  Charles  Nolan  and 
his  Mildred  went  out  to  see  Winton  and 
Jimmy.  Marcus  and  Hortense  had  ended 
their  visit  and  were  driving  back.  They 
didn’t  know  about  Jimmy’s  accident  until 
they  got  back  to  Fairmount. 

Jimmy  had  wanted  his  father  and 
Charles  Nolan  to  see  him  race  that  day, 
but  at  the  last  minute,  Charles  Nolan  de- 
cided he  couldn’t  make  it  down  to  the 
racetrack  and  still  start  for  Indiana  the  next 
morning.  Jimmy  had  their  tickets  in  his 
pocket  when  he  was  killed  on  the  highway. 

We  never  saw  such  a crowd  as  came 
to  Jimmy’s  funeral.  The  ministers  tried 
to  comfort  us.  Rev.  James  DeWeerd,  who 
was  on  the  school  board  when  Jimmy  was 
in  school  came  from  Cincinnati.  He’s  the 
one  who  said  that  Jimmy,  in  his  few 
years,  had  lived  as  much  as  some  people 
do  by  90.  Our  own  pastor,  Xen  Harvey, 
said  this  was  only  part  of  Jimmy’s  own 
great  drama.  The  first  act  was  life,  the 
second  death,  and  the  third,  which  Jimmy 
was  just  entering,  was  the  Hereafter. 

We  have  found  comfort,  too,  in  all  that 
our  close  neighbors  have  done  for  us  and 
in  the  wonderful  letters  people  we  don’t 
even  know  have  written.  Friends  continue 
to  send  flowers.  On  his  grave  at  Christmas, 
we  counted  fourteen  wreaths,  a cross,  a 
vase  of  fresh  flowers,  a vase  of  bittersweet 
and  a big  basket  of  red  roses.  We  are 
touched  that  Jimmy  earned  such  devotion. 

But  the  greatest  comfort  comes  from  our 
children’s  children.  Whenever  little  Markie 
or  Reecy  draw  me  a picture,  or  when  small 
Joe  mimics  a television  star,  or  when  the 
others  give  us  their  bright  smiles,  Charlie 
and  I know  that  the  spark  which  Jimmy 
had  has  not  died.  It’s  the  little  ones  we 
must  think  of  now. 

When  I stand  on  the  hill  by  Jimmy’s 
grave,  I sometimes  feel  I can  look  one  way 
and  see  the  work  done  by  all  the  Deans 
who  have  been  here.  Then  I can  look 
ahead  and  see  the  promise  of  those  still  to 
come.  Sometimes  it  is  comforting  just  to 
have  lived  so  long  in  Indiana.  The  End 
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The  Day  That  Decided  Rory's  Life 


( Continued  from  page  41) 
help,  lad,”  the  priest  said  to  Rory.  “We 
don’t  have  much  time.  . 

“Why  me,  Padre?”  Rory  asked,  moved 
but  puzzled.  And,  realizing  the  spiritual 
responsibility  and  the  test  ahead  of  him, 
he  repeated,  “Why  me?” 

A man  can  pray  a lot  in  two  days.  And 
Rory  prayed,  even  as  he  asked  himself 
over  and  over  why,  in  so  desperate  an 
hour,  Padre  had  entrusted  this  to  him. 
Why  did  Padre  think  the  Lord  would  hear 
him? 

Although  he  couldn’t  know  it  then,  Rory 
Calhoun’s  finest  hour  was  at  hand. 

It  began  many  years  ago,  and  it’s  the 
story  of  Rory  Calhoun  today.  A story  of 
unshakable  faith.  The  kind  of  faith  that 
moves  mountains — or  rises  above  them. 

The  story  is  told  in  the  heart  of  a girl 
whose  prayers  have  always  been  with  him. 
A beautiful  girl  whose  dark  eyes  fill  with 
tears  now,  as  she  remembers  the  night 
long  ago  when  Rory  first  talked  to  her. 
“I  felt  I wanted  to  make  it  all  up  to  him,” 
she  recalls.  “It  made  me  love  him  more 
than  ever.  Somebody  who  could  go 
through  all  that  and  be  what  he  is  today.” 

And  the  story  is  told  in  the  faces  of  two 
men  whenever  they’re  together  now — in 
Rory’s  complete  sense  of  peace  ...  in  the 
warm  affection  and  admiration  of  the 
gentle-voiced,  white-haired  priest  ...  in 
the  near-worship  shown  on  Rory  Cal- 
houn’s face  when  he  looks  at  him,  the 
unmistakable  mist  in  his  Irish-blue  eyes. 

It’s  a moving  experience  to  see  them  to- 
gether now,  Father  Kanaly  and  Rory  Cal- 
houn— to  sense  the  bond  between  them, 
and  to  hear  the  camaraderie  that  flowed 
back  and  forth  between  them  in  Rory’s 
home  during  the  Father’s  visit  there. 

“For  fifteen  years  he’s  been  working  on 
me,”  says  Rory.  “He’s  really  got  me  nailed 
down.  For  years  I’ve  been  managing  to 
sidetrack  him,  but  I’m  not  so  fast  any 
more.  The  footwork’s  slowing  down.  You 
wait,  Padre,  until  I get  out  in  the  clear 
and  get  some  running  room.” 

“Rory,”  the  priest  twinkles,  “you  know 
you  never  could  run.” 

The  years  have  only  strengthened  the 
bond  that  was  forged  fifteen  years  ago  in 
El  Reno,  Oklahoma,  between  a teen-aged 
boy — imprisoned  there  after  a number  of 
robberies  and  escapes  from  reformatories — 
and  the  chaplain  in  “the  college”  there. 


“He  has  so  much  strength,  but  he  gives 
it  to  you  so  gently,”  Rory  has  said  of 
Father  Kanaly.  “He’s  a real  disciple.  I 
can’t  quite  put  my  finger  on  him,  but  I 
would  do  anything  in  the  world  he  asked 
of  me.” 

Rory  has  described  him  very  well.  God’s 
gentle  warrior.  So  gentle,  but  so  very 
strong.  With  so  much  strength  to  give — 
and  the  instinctive  wisdom  to  give  it  in 
gentle  doses  that  an  adventurous  Irish 
kid  like  Timothy  “Smokey”  Durgin  would 
take.  Wise  in  human  understanding,  Father 
Kanaly  could  see  the  malignant  wounds  of 
childhood  and  how  they  had  spread.  His 
are  eyes  that  can  look  deep  into  the  soul 
of  a boy  and  see  the  seed  of  goodness 
there,  the  promise  of  what  he  could  be- 
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“Inside  ‘the  college,’  a priest  doesn’t 
meet  up  with  a lad  like  Rory  very  often, 
or  have  a chance  to  help  a boy  like  him,” 
he  was  saying,  when  Rory  had  gone.  “He 
always  had  the  friendliness,  that  open- 
heartedness— and  the  desire  for  good.  That 
was  the  great  thing,  the  desire  for  good. 
And  he  always  had  that  smile,  the  Lord 
bless  him.  He  had  his  chin  up  and  that 
big  smile.  The  world  was  out  there  and  he 
was  going  to  conquer  it  . . . and  nothing 
was  going  to  stop  him. 

“The  place  where  we  were  was  by  all 
external  appearances  the  dead-end.  That’s 
the  thing  that  blankets  you.  That’s  the 
thing  you  see — the  blackness,  the  deadness, 
and  the  despair.  And  this  is  generally  re- 
flected by  cynicism  and  the  cold  deadeye. 
But  not  in  Rory.  There  was  no  heavy- 
heavy  there.  He  was  always  optimistic, 
and  this  made  a tremendous  impression 
on  me.  Here  was  a lad  in  the  middle  of 
it,  but  walking  around  with  the  chin  up.” 

Here  was  life  and  hope — where  life  and 
hope  were  strangers.  Here  was  strength 
and  a force  that  should  be  enlightened 
and  enlisted  for  good. 

As  Father  Kanaly  was  saying,  “Often, 
the  best  person  in  God’s  work  is  the  kind 
of  person  who  might  have  been  the  worst. 
Those  with  force,  in  whom  the  quality  of 
greatness  is  misdirected.  The  kind  of  per- 
son who  can’t  be  mediocre,  who  goes  all- 
out  in  whatever  he  does.  I knew  the  lad 
needed  help  and  inspiration,  and  we  would 
spend  hours  just  talking.  I wanted  to 
really  know  him,  so  I could  give  him  some- 
thing, spiritually. 


“Rory  manifested  all  the  qualities  i 
leadership  and  the  desire  to  do  the  nob 
thing.  He  helped  me  get  together  a grou 
of  young  fellows  like  himself,  and  we 
discuss  the  Gospel  of  our  Lord.” 

As  the  weeks  went  by,  a bond  of  fait 
began  to  form.  Rory  served  as  altar-bo; 
he  taught  classes  in  catechism,  and  he  dc 
cided  he  wanted  to  be  baptized.  “Padr 
it’s  the  only  thing  in  my  life  I’ve  eve 
wanted,”  he’d  said. 

And  he’s  said  since,  “I  wanted  that  s 
much  because  I respected  Padre  so  mucl 
He  was  the  first  man  I had  ever  respecte 
in  my  life.” 

Baptism  was  to  be  the  turning-point  i 
Rory’s  life.  He  was  baptized  when  his  fait 
and  his  future  were  both  hanging  by 
slender  thread — a thread  that  could  de 
cide  a man’s  whole  human  destiny. 

One  day,  when  the  chaplain  baptize 
another  boy  and  said  nothing  to  Rory,  th 
struggle  to  hang  on  to  that  small  flicker  < 
faith — to  believe  in  something,  somebody 
— seemed  too  much  for  young  Rory.  B 
was  sure  Padre  must  have  lost  confident 
in  him.  That  seemed  to  him  the  only  am 
swer,  and  he  made  another  move — th 


lu 


th 


wrong  move. 

“That’s  when  he  tried  to  leave — the  las 
time,”  Father  Kanaly  goes  on  now,  re< 
vealing  a story  never  before  told.  “I’d  bap| 
tized  another  boy  who  was  going  homi 
shortly,  and  Rory  couldn’t  understand  whl 
I’d  said  nothing  to  him.  He  was  sure  hi 
was  doing  a good  job.  He  thought  I ha 
more  confidence  in  him  than  the  othera 
When  this  happened,  he  decided  I n: 
longer  believed  in  him. 

“I  hadn’t  lost  confidence  in  Rory  at  al 
I just  thought  we  had  more  time  to  wor 
on  his  faith,  and  I didn’t  want  to  rus 
him  into  the  spiritual  order  of  things, 
wanted  him  to  have  as  deep  an  under 
standing  as  time  allowed.  I didn’t  want  t 
rush  him  into  baptism,  then  perhaps  hav 
him  meet  up  with  discouragement  an 
fall  back  in  despair.  I knew  the  bette 
prepared  he  was,  the  better  it  would  be  fc 
him — the  stronger  Christian  he  would  b 
And  I thought  we  had  time.” 

But  Rory  didn’t  understand,  and  sud 
denly  there  was  no  time.  He  was  terme 
a “trouble-maker,”  and  it  was  decided  t 
transfer  him. 

When  Father  Kanaly  heard  this,  he  tol 
Rory  he  would  baptize  him.  “I  thought  w 
had  a few  days  and  I planned  to  mak 
the  most  of  that  time  preparing  him.  Be 
one  morning  when  I got  to  ‘the  collegi 
Rory  was  gone.”  They’d  taken  him  1 
Oklahoma  City  to  catch  a train  for  Spring 
field.  The  Padre  got  into  his  car  and  race 
the  sixty  miles,  praying  he  would  mak 
it  there  in  time. 

“We’d  made  a solemn  contract  that 
would  baptize  him  no  matter  what  hap 
pened.  I didn’t  expect  it  would  have  t 
happen  on  the  run,  but  I knew  I was  go 
ing  to  baptize  him  wherever  and  how 
ever,  if  he  wanted  it  that  way.  He  neede 
it,  and  it  was  the  only  thing  I could  do  fc 
him.  I knew  the  chances  were  I’d  neve 
see  him  again.” 

The  chaplain  reached  the  Union  Depc 
in  Oklahoma  City  a few  minutes  befor 
the  train  pulled  in.  He  rushed  to  find  h: 
boy. 

“Smokey,  it  looks  like  you’re  pulling  or 
in  a hurry,”  he  said. 

“Yes,  Padre,  they’ve  got  me  going.” 

“What  about  being  baptized?” 

“It  looks  like  we’re  blowed  up,  Padre, 
he  said. 

“We’re  not  ‘blowed  up’  yet,  Smokey.  1 
this  is  what  you  want.  Do  you  still  war 
to  be  baptized?” 

“Yes,  I do.” 
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“Let’s  go!”  the  priest  said,  leading  the 
way  to  the  men’s  washroom. 

The  next  few  minutes  were  to  decide 
rj  the  rest  of  Rory’s  life. 

,1,1,  As  Father  Kanaly  was  saying  now,  “I’ve 
never  seen  such  an  expression  of  faith. 
J The  hardest  thing  in  the  world  for  men  to 
do  is  make  a public  show  of  religion,  and 
,^1  it’s  most  difficult  when  it  is  sincere.  When 
J a man  is  sincere,  it  takes  real  humility, 
j j Here  was  a proud  lad,  a highly  intelligent 
jrl  lad,  dressed  in  denims  about  eight  sizes 
veHoo  large  for  him,  with  handcuffs  on  his 
hands,  irons  on  his  legs,  and  a guard  on 
s|  either  side  of  him.  In  my  book,  this  took 
c|,  more  courage  than  anything  a lad  could  be 
te)  called  on  to  do.” 

For  the  chaplain  this  was  a test,  too.  The 
j,  baptismal  service  is  very  solemn  and  dig- 
it]; nified.  In  his  words,  “This  is  a very  sacred 
. thing,  God  reaching  out  and  embracing  a 
jf'  human  being.”  Would  he  be  desecrating 
the  sacrament,  conducting  it  this  way?  The 
,w  priest  hurriedly  borrowed  a glass  of  water 
J from  the  depot  restaurant  and,  in  the 
c men’s  washroom,  with  curious  eyes  watch - 
l(|,  ing,  above  the  whistle  of  the  incoming 
, train,  he  intoned,  “I  baptize  thee  in  the 
. name  of  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the 
m Holy  Ghost.  . . .” 

■I,.  Time  was  to  prove  that  “if  it  had  taken 
place  in  St.  Peter’s  in  Rome,  this  couldn’t 
Js  have  been  more  sacred.” 

■e|  Out  of  his  full  and  grateful  heart,  Rory 
,p  Calhoun  says  today,  “I  thank  God  that 
Padre  made  it  in  time.  But  for  that.  . . .” 
I,,  i But  for  that,  his  was  another  destina- 
u tion.  But  for  that — Rory  would  probably 
a6  never  have  completed  the  train  ride.  For 
tian  eighteen-year-old,  the  bleak  stretch 
r ahead  (if  the  charges,  as  it  happened,  had 
: not  subsequently  been  dropped)  left  noth- 
j|  ing  to  hope  for. 

r|  Speeding  across  the  Oklahoma  country- 
si  side,  his  arms  freed,  and  noting  the  guard 
; had  dozed  off  beside  him,  Rory  knew  it 
T would  be  no  problem  to  disarm  him.  But, 
t with  freedom  within  his  grasp,  something 
v , stopped  him.  Rory  didn’t  try  to  escape, 
and  he  knew  he  would  never  run  again. 
e Never.  As  he  says  now,  “In  that  split- 

0 second,  I thought  of  Father  Kanaly.  He’d 
)(  just  baptized  me.  This  was  still  fresh  on 

my  mind.” 

j Rory  awakened  a surprised  guard  and 
e(  returned  his  gun.  “The  instant  I did  this, 

1 I knew  I was  going  to  take  whatever 
they  gave  me — see  it  all  the  way  through. 

,|j  Since  that  moment,  I haven’t  hurt  anybody 
v in  this  world — not  knowingly  anyway — 
k and  I wouldn’t.” 

u But  for  the  faith  of  a priest  in  a small 
ij  town  in  Oklahoma,  Timothy  Durgin  would 
I;  never  have  gotten  to  Hollywood.  Never 
J have  been  in  movies.  And  Rory  Calhoun 
> wouldn’t  today  be  touching  the  lives  of 
millions  of  others  with  his  story,  inspiring 
the  hope  and  courage  so  many  need.  He 
wouldn’t  be  dedicating  himself  to  youth 
] and  its  problems,  working  with  juveniles 
who  need  guidance,  and  envisioning  the 
j building  of  a fine  youth  center  in  Okla- 
homa City,  where  his  own  future  began. 

But  at  eighteen,  his  faith  was  still  to  be 
1 tested — there  was  a crucifying  time  ahead. 

During  those  crucial  years  when  Timo- 
thy Durgin  was  making  another  name  in 
another  life,  Father  Kanaly  was  never  any 
farther  than  a prayer  away.  His  prayers 
: were  following  the  lad  with  the  ardent 
smile  and  the  open  heart,  asking  God’s 
grace  for  him,  and  praying  he  would 
find  somewhere  a girl  like  Lita  Baron. 

“She’s  the  darling  the  Good  Lord  sent 
him,  says  Father  Kanaly.  “I  was  always 
praying  for  the  most  beautiful,  the  kindest 
the  sweetest  girl  in  the  world  to  capture 
!!  Rory  s heart.  And  she  did.  For  Rory,  com- 

Iing  to  California  and  meeting  a girl  as 
beautiful  and  as  gifted  as  Lita— a girl  who 
took  him  with  such  complete  confidence — 
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was  a great  blessing  from  God.  I couldn’t 
imagine  anybody  better  able  than  Lita  to 
help  him  through  this  time.  She  has  so 
much  courage  and  spirit,  so  much  heart.” 

An  actress  and  a dancer  with  an  es- 
tablished and  promising  career  of  her  own, 
Lita’s  thoughts  were  only  for  Rory,  when 
he  told  her  his  story  some  time  before 
asking  her  to  marry  him.  Her  only  con- 
cern was  for  him. 

“When  he  first  talked  to  me,  I didn’t 
believe  him,”  Lita  says  today.  “I  thought 
he  was  kidding  me.  I would  say,  ‘Oh,  sure 
— sure.’  It  all  sounded  like  fiction.  But 
gradually,  Rory  would  keep  referring  to 
it,  and  I realized  he  meant  the  things  he 
said.  I felt  he  deserved  every  break,  he 
was  so  worthy.  And  I wanted  to  make  it 
all  up  to  him.” 

Lita’s  family  took  him  to  heart  instinc- 
tively from  the  first.  Her  brother,  Pete, 
was  the  brother  Rory  never  had.  Her  baby 
brother,  Bobby,  was  a real  tonic — idolizing 
him  and  looking  up  to  him.  For  all  Rory’s 
Irish  vibrancy  and  that  big  smile,  Lita’s 
mother  felt  intuitively,  “There’s  a sadness 
behind  the  eyes.  This  boy  has  suffered.” 

And  now  Rory  Calhoun  had  not  only  a 
wife,  but  a family.  A family  who  loved 
and  respected  him  as  their  own,  and  who 
admired  his  courage  in  fighting  his  way 
up  in  a profession  where  publicity  could 
hang  so  heavy  over  his  head — and  some- 
day, perhaps,  descend  upon  him. 

Yes,  the  Padre’s  prayer  for  God  to  send 
him  the  right  girl  had  been  answered. 

Years  had  passed — ten  years — since 
Father  Kanaly  had  baptized  Rory  in  a 
washroom  in  Oklahoma  City.  Then  early 
one  morning  the  telephone  rang  hard  and 
long  in  the  rectory  in  a small  Oklahoma 
town.  It  was  three  a.m.,  and  the  priest 
thought  sadly  that  there  must  have  been 
a bad  highway  accident,  some  sad  emer- 
gency. Picking  up  the  phone,  he  heard  a 
familiar  full-Irish  voice. 

“Hello,  Padre?  This  is  Smokey.” 

His  voice  was  happy  and  full  of  hope. 
Rory  told  him  he  was  working  in  pictures 
in  Hollywood,  that  he  had  just  finished 
what  he  considered  his  first  real  part — 
that  of  a fighter  in  a picture  called,  “The 
Great  John  L.”  And  he  wanted  the  Padre 
to  know  about  it. 

To  Father  Kanaly  this  was  “such  good 
news”  from  his  boy.  “It  made  me  very 
happy.  This  was  the  first  contact  we’d  had 
since  that  day  at  the  depot.  I’m  sure  he 
wanted  to  have  something  good  to  tell 
me.” 

In  Calumet,  Oklahoma,  with  a population 
around  350,  there’s  no  movie  theatre.  But 
the  Padre  watched  Oklahoma  City’s 
theatre  announcements  eagerly  for  days 
. . . for  months  . . . untiringly. 

“I  really  laid  in  wait  for  that  picture,” 


he  was  remembering  now.  “I  became  a 
great  movie  fan.  I watched  all  the  ads 
every  day  in  the  Oklahoma  City  papers.” 

Finally  one  day,  when  he  found  what 
he  was  looking  for,  Father  Kanaly  got 
into  his  car  and  drove  sixty  miles  to  see 
a movie.  This  was  his  boy. 

He  continued  watching  the  movie  ads 
for  Rory’s  name,  happy  and  proud  when- 
ever he  found  it.  But  the  priest  would  not 
risk  contacting  him,  lest  some  curious  eye 
or  ear  should  look  at  a letter  or  listen  in 
on  a phone  call — and  inquire  into  the  re- 
lationship of  an  Oklahoma  chaplain  and 
a Hollywood  movie  star. 

“But  not  a day  would  go  by  that  I 
wouldn’t  pray  for  him,”  the  gentle-voiced, 
youthful-faced  priest  was  saying  now.  As 
Rory’s  star  continued  to  rise,  sensing  the 
fateful  day  that  would  come,  Father  Kan- 
aly’s  heart  and  prayers  went  out  to  him. 

“As  time  went  by,  I realized  the  lad 
was  trapped.  He  had  all  this  responsibility 
— and  nobody  in  the  world  to  turn  to  who 
knew  him  spiritually,  the  Lord  bless  him. 
He  was  my  boy  in  a special  sense — a 
spiritual  sense.  I was  the  only  one  who 
knew  his  soul.” 

Then  one  evening  in  the  little  Oklahoma 
town  the  phone  rang  insistently — but  this 
time  with  very  bad  news.  One  of  the  edi- 
tors of  an  unethical  expose  magazine  was 
calling  Father  Kanaly  for  quotes  about 
Timothy  Durgin,  insisting  they’d  talked 
with  Rory,  and  providing  him  with  names 
and  dates  and  places  that  substantiated  it. 

Rory  Calhoun  had  planned  to  tell  the 
story  of  his  young  years  to  his  public 
someday.  But  he  wanted  to  wait  until  he 
had  proven  himself  in  Hollywood — and 
proved  to  himself  that  he  had  a future 
there.  His  hope  now  was  that  his  story 
would  help  somebody  else,  that  out  of  all 
this  would  come  something  worthwhile. 

In  their  barn-red  home  on  a picturesque, 
palm  lined  drive  in  Beverly  Hills,  Lita 
watched — and  prayed.  “I  said  a prayer 
every  night,”  she  recalls.  “I  prayed  to 
God  that  everything  would  work  out  fine. 
Rory  was  so  young  when  it  happened,  and 
he  had  already  paid  enough.” 

Back  in  Oklahoma,  the  Padre’s  heart 
was  heavy,  thinking  of  his  boy.  “This  was 
kind  of  crucifying  for  him.  Only  the  Good 
Lord  knows  how  much  the  poor  lad  suf- 
fered, and  with  no  one  to  turn  to  spiritu- 
ally. All  I could  do  was  pray.” 

Then  one  night,  Rory  and  the  Padre 
were  together  again,  across  the  miles.  . . . 

“Do  you  know  me?”  Rory  was  saying 
over  the  phone  to  him,  groping  his  way 
along. 

Know  him? 

But,  as  Father  Kanaly  was  saying  now, 
with  a gentle  smile,  “The  lad  knew  I had 
dealt  with  so  many  through  the  years,  he 


may  have  wondered  if  I remembered  hiir  fa 
Or  he  may  have  wondered,  ‘What  doe 
Padre  think  of  me?’”  ?i 

He  let  Rory  lead  the  way,  thinking  per  1(1 
haps  somebody  might  be  listening,  an<  & 
unsure  just  what  Rory  wanted  him  to  say  & 
“Should  I know  you?”  he  said  guardedlj  ■ 
Two  voices,  feeling  their  way,  througl 
the  years.  . . . 

“Yes,  Padre — I’m  Smokey,”  Rory  said. 
Then  the  priest  knew  Rory  wanted  hin  4' 
to  talk  to  him,  “to  really  talk  to  him.”  Hi 
gave  Rory  spiritual  comfort.  He  told  hin 
how  closely  he  had  followed  his  career  P 
that  he’d  seen  all  of  his  pictures,  that  Ror; 
had  never  been  out  of  his  prayers. 

Friends  close  to  him  counted  the  days 
but  Rory  Calhoun  was  feeling  a sense  o 3 
peace,  of  freedom,  inside.  A long  time  ago 
Padre  had  taught  him  that  freedom  wai  !c 
more  than  a word,  more  than  a wall.  Tha  4 
only  with  God’s  understanding,  onlj  ff 
through  faith,  can  a man  be  free. 

When  the  country  knew,  the  voices  o 
the  people  began  to  be  heard.  Thousand:  ah 
of  voices  speaking  to  Rory  from  the  heari  he 
— heartwarming  letters  that  commendec  * 
his  courage.  Letters  from  the  handicappec  hi 
saying  he  had  given  them  hope.  Letter:  re 
from  people  facing  their  own  problem:  hi 
with  more  faith,  knowing  what  he  hac 
overcome.  Letters  from  older  people  say-  ai 
ing  they’d  never  seen  him  in  a picture  - 
but  would  never  miss  seeing  one  frorr 
then  on.  On  a personal  appearance  tour  oi 
coming  face  to  face  with  teen-aged  fans 
a young  girl  summed  it  up  for  all  of  them 
“We  were  talking  about  that — that — story 
before  you  came  here,  and  we  want  you 
to  know  we  all  love  you.” 

Rory’s  fan  mail  zoomed  to  second  place 
at  Universal-International.  He  starred  in  fo 
“Red  Sundown” — which  also  features  Lita  w 
Baron — and  co-starred  with  Yvonne  De  pi 
Carlo  in  “Raw  Edge.”  Scripts  were  show-  In 
ered  on  him.  With  George  Sherman,  he 
formed  his  own  independent  production  th 
set-up,  Sherman-Calhoun  Productions,  th 
Money  contributions  began  to  roll  in  If 
with  notes  saying,  “Put  this  where  it  will 
do  the  most  good.”  Rory  endorsed  these  hi 
and  sent  them,  along  with  the  money  he 
received  for  a magazine  series,  to  Mon-  11 
signor  Don  Kanaly,  saying,  “I  figure  it  Ik 
all  belongs  to  him  anyway.”  He  knew  the 
Padre — now  heading  the  Christian  Youth  b : 
Organization  in  Oklahoma  and  so  con-  > 
cerned  with  teen-age  problems  and  family 
work — would  certainly  put  it  where  it 
would  do  the  most  good. 

Working  so  close  to  youth,  Father  Kan-  i 
aly  was  experiencing  first-hand  how  in- 
spiring Rory’s  story  was  to  them — how 
impressed  they  were.  God  had  been  very 
good  to  his  “boy.”  Would  He  think  they 
were  stopping  halfway? 

He  knew  only  too  well,  “Kids  have  to 
make  somebody  their  hero.  All  kids  look 
for  a hero.  If  they  don’t  find  a heroic  in- 
fluence in  goodness,  then  they  will  seek  it 
elsewhere.  Kids  aren’t  cynics  and  skeptics 
by  nature.  Let  kids  get  their  teeth  into  f 
God’s  work  and  you  can’t  stop  them.  Our 
kids  are  starving  for  true  inspiration. 

“There’s  no  way  of  measuring  the  good 
Rory  could  do  just  by  talking  to  them.  He 
has  the  open-heartedness,  the  courage  to 
overcome  obstacles,  that  depict  the  hero. 
The  lad  has  such  simplicity — the  simplicity  j 
of  the  pure  in  heart.  There’s  something  i 
very  wonderful  there.  The  Good  Lord  t 
prepares  people  for  what  He  wants  them  3 
to  do.  There’s  a place  for  Rory.” 

This  Rory  had  asked  himself  many 
times,  and  he  still  had  no  answer.  Work-  !l 
ing  with  youth  was  close  to  his  heart,  but  £ 
whether  or  not  he  belonged  in  it — whether 
there  was  a place  for  him — he  didn’t  know. 

He  was  already  making  preparations  in  , 
a small  personal  way.  He  was  remodeling 
his  ranch  property  at  Ojai,  California,  and  y 
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furnishing  it  with  double -bunk  beds  which 
would  accommodate  twenty  boys  for  the 
summer.  He  was  hand-picking  them,  in- 
tending to  expose  them  to  fresh  air,  give 
them  horses  to  ride  and  a few  chores  to 
do.  And  he  was  concentrating  on  juveniles 
who  needed  guidance  in  the  worst  way. 

The  Padre  was  very  interested.  He  had 
already  drawn  plans,  in  his  mind,  for  a 
little  chapel  he  thought  should  be  built 
there,  and  had  written  Rory  accordingly. 

“No  rest  for  the  wicked,  eh,  Padre?” 

“No  rest,  Rory.  The  Good  Lord  nabbed 
you  way  back  when.” 

But,  was  this  enough?  Was  there  a 
greater  job  to  do? 

Out  of  a humble  and  grateful  heart,  a 
man  like  Rory  Calhoun  asks  himself 
whether  there  is  special  meaning  in  today’s 
good  fortune.  Whether  there  is  purpose  in 
the  public’s  overwhelming  expression  of 
good  faith.  Or  whether  it’s  straight  out  of 
their  sense  of  sportsmanship. 

And  there  are  nights,  when  a man  is 
alone  with  himself,  when  a man  as  open- 
hearted  as  Rory  asks  himself  whether  he 
would  be  equal  to  the  spiritual  responsi- 
bility of  youth  guidance  work.  Would  the 
role  be  too  much  for  him?  What  would 
he  have  to  offer  anybody? 

On  a night  like  this,  the  telephone  rang, 
and  a voice,  so  fondly  and  well  remem- 
bered, was  asking  Rory  to  pray  for  a boy 
who  had  been  born  without  hope,  with- 
out faith.  A boy  who  had  never  had  any 
guidance.  A boy  who  was  going  to  die  in 
the  electric  chair. 

In  McAlester,  Oklahoma,  watching  the 
grim  activity  going  on  around  him,  Father 
Kanaly  knew  the  condemned  had  little 
hope.  Only  prayers  could  help  this  un- 
fortunate lad.  Prayers,  the  Padre  knew, 
were  answered  in  the  degree  in  which  the 
person  who  prays  wants  them  answered. 
In  their  sincerity. 

“I  know  Rory  would  do  something  about 
this — if  I can  get  word  to  him,”  the  Padre 
thought.  “I  know  I can  count  on  him.”  So 
he  put  in  a call  to  Hollywood. 

The  Padre  was  staying  in  McAlester  to 
help  “ease  the  boy  over,”  then  he  was 
flying  out  to  visit  Rory  and  Lita  Calhoun. 
He  told  Rory  he  needed  his  “help” — and 
there  wasn’t  much  time. 

In  Hollywood,  the  chain  of  faith  wasn’t 
broken.  Rory  remembered  when  there  had 
been  even  less  time.  Five  minutes  in  a 
railroad  station  when  the  Padre  had  said, 
“We  aren’t  ‘blowed  up’  yet,  Smokey,” 
and  baptized  him — and  changed  a boy’s 
destination  in  life. 

Rory  Calhoun  prayed. 

Four  hours  before  the  time  set  for  ex- 
ecution, an  accomplice  of  the  condemned 
boy  confessed  that  he  had  fired  the  gun. 
The  warden  hurriedly  put  in  a call  to  the 
state  capitol  in  Oklahoma  City.  Governor 
Raymond  Gary  had  flown  to  Chicago  on 
state  business.  They  reached  him  in  time, 
and  he  granted  a sixty-day  reprieve. 

Sixty  days  of  grace  for  the  truth  to  be 
heard. 

Father  Kanaly  wired  his  miraculous 
news  and  caught  an  earlier  plane  to  Los 
Angeles. 

And  now  they  were  together.  Rory  and 
Lita  Calhoun  and  the  gentle  priest  who 
was  so  important  a part  of  their  lives. 

“It’s  been  a hard  fight,  Rory,”  he  said. 

“It  isn’t  over  yet,  Padre.  Don’t  count 
your  chickens  yet.” 

“But  it’s  downhill  now,  lad.  We’re  go- 
ing downhill — and  running  all  the  way.” 

Rory  Calhoun’s  eyes  filled. 

“You  know,  Padre,”  he  said,  “if  you’re 
not  careful,  you’re  going  to  make  a 
Christian  of  me  yet.”  The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  45) 
solid  foundation  on  which  her  life  is  based 
and  the  fact  that  she  hasn’t  changed  one 
bit  since  that  day  when  she  was  sixteen, 
except  to  grow  in  personality  and  talent. 

Is  this  really  so?  Just  ask  Shirley’s  recent 
roommate,  Barbara  Ruick,  who  is  also  a 
talented  and  rising  young  star.  Barbara 
was  determined  to  have  the  juicy  role  of 
Carrie  in  “Carousel.” 

“I’m  a competitor  myself,”  Barbara  ex- 
plained, “and  I certainly  expected  Shirley 
would  be.  But  she’s  not.  She’s  completely  e 
unsuspicious  and  completely  lacking  in 
envy.  She  really  wants  you  to  do  well. 
When  I tested  for  ‘Carousel,’  they  nat- 
urally used  one  of  Carrie’s  best  scenes  in 
the  script.  Henry  King,  the  director,  want- 
ed to  see  how  we  looked  together,  so  Shir- 
ley played  it  with  me.  For  the  purpose  of 
that  scene,  Shirley,  the  star  of  the  picture, 
was  in  a distinctly  supporting  role.  In- 
stinctively, most  stars — indeed,  most  wom- 
en— would  have  been  concerned  with  their 
own  appearance.  But  not  Shirley.  She  sup- 
ported me.  It  was  the  scene  in  which  I tell 
her  I’m  going  to  marry  Mr.  Snow.  Her 
reaction  was  wonderful.  She  seemed  gen- 
uinely happy  for  me  as  Carrie  and  as  me, 
myself.  I know  it  was  the  best  test  I ever 
made. 

“Shirley  has  a completely  open  person- 
ality,” Barbara  continued  enthusiastically, 
“and  I think  that’s  the  basis  of  her  talent. 
The  duty  of  an  actor  is  to  reveal  a char- 
acter through  himself,  and  Shirley  is  a 
completely  uninhibited  performer.” 

Since,  in  “Carousel,”  Julie  and  Carrie  are 
the  best  of  friends,  the  transition  from 
work  to  play  was  never  difficult  for  Shir-  1 
ley  and  Barbara.  While  shooting  the  ma- 
jority of  the  movie  in  Boothbay,  Maine,  a 
the  girls  stayed  at  the  Outlook  Inn.  They 
had  a cottage,  called  the  Brigatine,  high  on  si 
a knoll  overlooking  the  bay.  Sometimes,  in  E 
the  evening,  they  would  get  a gang  to-  ' 
gether  and  go  out  on  supper  sails.  Mrs.  H 
Hatch,  the  owner  of  the  Inn,  would  hire  a o 
huge  cabin  cruiser  and  the  gang  would  sail 
the  bay  in  the  moonlight,  watch  the  huge  S 
seals  and  eat  supper.  Sometimes  Barbara’s  t; 
father,  actor  Mel  Ruick,  would  come  up 
from  New  York  to  sail  with  them.  On  Sun-  1 
days,  the  girls  took  turns  going  to  each  n 
other’s  church.  ai 

One  night,  when  they  were  driving  home  1 
from  Wiscasset  after  dinner,  their  head- 
lights picked  up  a Beagle  dog,  his  mate  and 
their  six-weeks-old  daughter  sitting  on 
the  highway.  Shirley  slammed  on  the 
brakes,  and  soon  they  had  the  dogs  in  the 
car.  Back  at  their  cottage,  the  girls  made  t 
a bed  for  the  Beagle  husband  and  wife  in 
the  storeroom  and  took  the  puppy  to  bed  ] 
with  them.  They  named  her  Soliloquy  (Lil 
for  short) , and  made  plans  to  take  her  back  (t 
to  Hollywood  with  them.  They  proudly 
took  their  orphans  to  the  set  the  next  day.  i 
Before  long,  however,  a very  irate  lobster- 
man  showed  up  demanding  to  know  where 
Shirley  and  Barbara  got  their  dogs.  After  j 
hearing  their  tale  of  the  poor  lost  dogs,  the 
lobsterman  proclaimed  himself  their  owner 
and,  as  a parting  shot  (puppy  under  arm) , | 
exclaimed,  “They  were  a hundred  and  fifty 
yards  from  home  when  you  found  them!”  I 

When  they  returned  to  Hollywood  to  fin-  i 
ish  “Carousel,”  it  was  only  natural  that  ! 
Shirley  should  move  into  Barbara’s  apart- 
ment. Shirley  is  happy  with  people  and  has 
always  managed  to  have  a roommate  to 
share  with,  since  she  left  home.  She  has  | 
no  need  for  long  ‘alone’  periods. 

“This  may  sound  like  a coffee  commer- 
cial,” warned  vivacious  Barbara,  “but  I 
used  to  be  grouchy,  irritable  and  untouch- 
able in  the  morning.  Now  I’m  a living  doll! 
Shirley  is  happy  when  she  wakes  up.  I 


don’t  mean  that  we  glide  gracefully  around 
the  room  throwing  back  the  windows  and 
singing  a duet  of  ‘Oh,  What  a Beautiful 
Morning.’  It’s  not  like  that,  it’s  just  a look- 
ing-forward to  the  day — being  glad  to  get 
up.  She’s  happy,  I’m  happy.  Shirl  always 
wakes  up  first.  I have  a clock-radio  sitting 
right  over  my  head  and  I never  hear  it  go 
off.  She’ll  fly  all  the  way  across  the  room 
to  turn  it  off,  and  I’m  still  sleeping  soundly. 

“We  don’t  have  any  set  routines,”  Bar- 
bara explained,  “although  Shirley  fixes 
breakfast — coffee,  juice  and  sweet  rolls  for 
me;  grapefruit  for  her.  We’re  Jack  Spratts, 
sort  of.  I try  not  to  lose  weight  and  Shirl 
tries  not  to  gain.  I usually  cook  dinner,  but 
there’s  no  fuss  about  dishes  and  stuff.  Who- 
ever has  the  time,  does  them. 

“We  haven’t  been  able  to  date  much  be- 
cause of  our  working  schedule,  so  we  have 
dinner  out  a lot,  at  Frascati’s  or  some  place 
close,  and  sometimes  end  up  at  the  neigh- 
borhood movie.  Both  of  us  are  still  in  the 
pedal  pushers  and  popcorn  stage  and  are 
, real  movie  fans,  so  that’s  really  a night  out 
i when  we’re  working.  When  we’re  on  early 
i call,  we  usually  cue  each  other  from  the 
script,  then  listen  to  records  or  look  at  tele- 
vision and  go  to  bed  early.  I’m  on  a classi- 
cal binge  right  now,  while  Shirl  can  listen 
to  anything  as  long  as  it’s  music.  Sometimes 
we  harmonize  while  we’re  working.  Then 
we  get  silly  and  I turn  soprano  and  Shirl 
sings  pop.  It’s  a riot,  at  least  to  us. 

“She  has  the  happiest  voice  I’ve  ever 
heard,”  Barbara  laughed.  “I  told  her  I 
bought  my  clothes  at  Jax  and,  so  help  me, 
two  days  later  she  pops  her  head  in  the 
front  door  and  bubbles,  ‘I  just  spent  six 
hundred  dollars.’  Neither  one  of  us  can  re- 
sist clothes.” 

Another  of  Shirley’s  traits  is  that  she  al- 
ways gives  her  all.  It  is  a natural  impulse. 

! Take,  for  example,  her  instinctive  offer  to 
! help  a friend  of  Barbara’s.  He  is  a brilliant 
and  talented  young  composer-writer  who 
was  coming  out  from  New  York  to  sell 
some  material  to  Gordon  and  Sheilah  Mac- 
Rae.  It  was  a take-off  on  “A  Streetcar 
Named  Desire,”  with  three  parts— Stella, 
Blanche  and  Stanley.  Barbara  was  bubbling 
over  about  helping  him  and  bewailing  the 
fact  that  they  couldn’t  find  anyone  to  play 
Stella  for  the  audition.  There  was  no  hesi- 
tation from  Shirley.  She  offered.  She 
worked  hard  and  went  through  three  re- 
hearsals, then  auditioned  with  them.  It  is 
natural  for  Shirley  to  put  her  whole  heart 
and  soul  into  anything  she  does.  It  has 
shown  in  her  work  ever  since  she  first 
started  studying.  She  has  to  be  told  only 
once.  She  listens  and  learns. 

“I’ve  been  studying  and  preparing  my- 
self for  years,”  Shirley  says  quietly.  “I  have 
no  insatiable  drive — I can’t  push  or  step  on 
anybody.  Theatre  to  me  is  not  a way  of  life, 
but  a career — a profession.  That’s  the  way 
I went  into  it  and  that’s  the  way  I want  to 
stay.  Even  after  Daddy  started  driving  me 
to  Pittsburgh  twice  a week  for  voice  les- 
sons with  Ken  Welch,  I still  had  a life  of  my 
own.  I knew  I wanted  to  be  a singer  and 
actress,  but  it  didn’t  stop  me  from  having 
friends  and  fun.  It  was  studying,  preparing. 

I was  blessed  with  wonderful  parents,” 
Shirley  adds  thoughtfully.  “I  appreciate 
them  more  every  day.  The  more  I do,  the 
more  I thank  them  wholeheartedly  for  the 
past.  I was  an  only  child  and  they  treated 
me  like  a person.  They  neither  pushed  nor 
restrained  me.  They  have  never  been  pos- 
sessive. Whenever  I wanted  to  talk  over 
something,  they  were  always  willing  to  lis- 
ten. They  might  advise  me,  but  the  decis- 
ions were  mine.  Our  family  is  rooted  in 
deep  faith,  and  to  me  Sunday  school  was 
fif  a part  of  living  as  school.  I was  on 

the  Cradle  Roll  of  the  Methodist  church. 

I loved  the  Bible  stories  with  the  pictures 
on  the  front,  and  I especially  liked  it  when 
I got  to  tell  the  story.  I also  had  eight 


wf  a deodorant 
ends  acid-damag 
skin  and  clothes 


e 


as  it  stops  odor. . .keeps  you  moisture-free  longer! 


The  remarkable  T ussy  Deodorant  protects  underarms  and  dainty  fabrics 
from  the  kind  of  acid-damage  caused  by  some  deodorants!  No  more  worry 
about  sore  underarms,  ruined  dresses!  Now,  you  can  avoid  damaging 
deodorant  acids,  with  Tussy’s  exclusive  “acid  control”  formula. 

It  stops  odor , instantly . . . stops  moisture,  longer... yet  won’t  irritate  normal 
skin!  Keeps  delicate  fabrics,  linens,  even  nylons,  safe  from  deodorant  acids. 
Remember— T ussy  Deodorant  in  its  vanishing  cream  base 
does  more  than  stop  odor,  keep  you  moisture-free  longer! 

It  ends  acid-damage  to  skin  and  clothes!  50t  and  $1  plus  tax 


cream  deodorant 

asy  to  use.  Cools.  Stops  odor  instantly. With 

ophene  and  Tussy’s  safe  non-acid  formula.  $1.  plus  tax 


TUSSY 


Stick  Deodorant.  Neat, 
wonder-working  hexachh 


P 


91 


“ Yes — you  will 
save  $ 1.00  on 
this  big 
PHOTOPLA  Y 

bargain. 


99 


act  now- 
15  issues- 


get 
•only  $2! 


Filin  fans.  Here’s  wonderful  news.  PHOTOPLAY — Amer- 
ica’s most  popular  movie  magazine — now  offers  you  one 
of  its  biggest  subscription  bargains.  If  you  act  now,  you’ll 
receive  the  next  15  colorful  issues  of  PHOTOPLAY  for 
only  $2- — a terrific  bargain  rate  that  saves  you  SI  under 
PHOTOPLAY’S  regular  newsstand  price.  Think  of  it! 
Instead  of  paying  20^  a copy,  you  get  PHOTOPLAY  for 
less  than  14<z t.  And  what  excitement  you’ll  have!  Every 
issue  will  feature  dramatic,  inside  stories  of  your  very 
own  Hollywood  favorites  . . . lavish,  full-page  color  por- 
traits of  filmdom’s  most  glamorous  stars  . . . plus  the 
very  latest  gossip  about  Hollywood’s  goings-on.  Yes, 
PHOTOPLAY  offers  so  much — and  it’s  all  yours  for  so 
little  in  price.  But,  you  must  act  at  once  before  this  offer 
expires.  So,  fill  in  and  mail  the  coupon  below  without  delay 


photoplay 


PHOTOPLAY, 

Dept.  3-56 

205  E.  42nd  St.. 

New  York  17,  N.  Y 


Yes!  Send  me  the  next  15  issues  of  PHOTOPLAY 
for  only  $2— saving  me  $1  under  regular  news- 
stand prices. 


If  you  are  now  a 
subscriber,  use  this 
coupon  to  extend 
your  subscription 
under  this  offer. 


□ $2  Enclosed  Q]  Bill  Me. 

□ New  Subscription  Q]  Extend  present  subscription. 


Name . 


92 


years  perfect  attendance.  However,  that 
didn’t  stop  me  from  being  a brat  when  1 I 
was  very  young,”  Shirley  grinned.  “I  used,« 
my  lung  power  to  wail  and  roar  when 
things  didn’t  go  my  way.  But  that  subsided 
when  I was  about  ten,  and  I turned  my  at- 
tention to  singing.  At  thirteen,  I went  to  a 
larger  Methodist  church  to  sing  solos  in  the 
choir.  I also  became  secretary  for  the  Sun- 
day school.  I know  Mother  and  Daddy 
taught  me  the  right  way.  I grew  up  in  that 
way.  It’s  made  it  so  much  easier  for  me  to 
make  the  right  decisions.  I know  the  dif- 
ference between  right  and  wrong — and 
temptation. 

“I  remember  when  the  football  games 
were  held  on  Friday  night  and  I was  a 
cheerleader.  But  my  voice  lesson  was  Sat- 
urday morning.  I knew  if  I went  to  the 
game  I’d  yell  myself  hoarse,  so  it  was  up  to, 
me.  I loved  those  games,  but  I stayed  home. 
Another  temptation  for  me  is  food,”  Shir- 
ley sighs.  “Every  pound  I gain  goes  right 
to  my  face.  So  I have  to  be  careful,  and  I 
hate  it — but  I do  it.  Then  there  was  always 
the  temptation  to  let  Dad  spoil  me— which 
I didn’t  always  overcome.  He’s  a real  softie 
— at  the  shedding  of  a tear  Daddy  was  gone. 
Mother  had  to  be  the  firm  one  and  mete  out 
punishment.  Once  Dad  spanked  me  lightly 
and  it  almost  broke  him  up.  He  could  never 
do  it  again.  But  Mother  could  never  be 
swayed — which  was  fortunate. 

“I  guess  what  I’m  trying  to  say,”  Shirley 
continues,  “is  that  Mother  and  Dad’s  love 
and  approval,  plus  my  belief  in  prayer  and 
faith  in  God,  have  helped  me  in  everything 
I've  done.  Everyone  has  to  have  something 
to  believe  in.  My  belief  has  helped  me 
through  disappointments  and  decisions. 
You  know  the  song,  in  ‘Carousel,’  that 
Clara  Mae  Turner  sings — ‘You’ll  Never 
Walk  Alone.’  Well,  I believe  it.  A firm  be- 
lief can  take  care  of  temptation.” 

And  Shirley  has  had  her  share  of  temp- 
tation and  disappointment  in  her  short  life 
After  singing  for  Richard  Rodgers  and  Os-, 
car  Hammerstein  and  being  signed  to  a 
mysterious,  but  exciting,  seven-year  con- 
tract, it  must  have  been  disappointing  to  go 
into  the  chorus  of  “South  Pacific.”  And  aft- 
er that,  into  a small  part  in  “Me  and  Jul- 
iet.” Shirley  had  been  signed  because  she 
was  a perfect  Laurey  for  “Oklahoma!”,  yet 
all  she  was  getting  was  experience  in  minor 
roles  in  other  musicals.  But  she  found  time 
to  make  friends,  have  fun  and  study  act- 
ing. She  worked  with  one  of  the  great- 
est teachers,  Mary  Tarcai,  and  then  later 
with  the  Actors  Studio.  Taking  from  each 
one  everything  she  could  use,  Shirley  con- 
tinued to  work  toward  her  profession  and, 
at  the  same  time,  live  as  a person. 

When  “Me  and  Juliet”  went  on  the  road, 
she  got  the  second  lead  and  understudied 
the  star,  Isabel  Bigley.  Unfortunately  for 
Miss  Bigley — and  fortunately  for  Shirley — 
the  flu  caught  up  with  the  star  in  Chicago. 
Miss  Jones  replaced  her  and  won  rave  re- 
views. That  was  great  for  two  weeks,  but 
then  the  perfect  Laurey  was  languishing 
in  a second  lead  again — waiting.  Until 
early  in  1954,  that  is.  Then  Shirley  got  a 
call  to  fly  to  Hollywood  and  test  with  Gor- 
don MacRae  and  Charlotte  Greenwood  for 
“Oklahoma!”  She  tested,  then  flew  back 
to  “Me  and  Juliet” — and  waited.  She  read 
of  one  star  after  another  who  was  being 
tested  for  Laurey.  Finally  she  decided  she’d 
lost  out.  Then,  exactly  eleven  months  after 
her  name  had  dried  on  the  contract  with 
Rodgers  and  Hammerstein,  her  agent  called 
her.  His  opening  salutation  was  “Hello, 
Laurey,”  and  Miss  Jones  was  on  her  way 
West. 

During  that  time — while  Shirley  worked 
at  her  trade,  learning,  listening,  studying— 
it  would  have  been  easy  to  become  discour- 
aged and  unhappy.  And  during  the  filming 
of  “Oklahoma!”,  she  learned  the  hazards  of 
a new  trade.  Concentration  in  the  midst  of 


changing  lights  . . . barked  commands 
’ from  directors,  camera  men,  electricians  . . . 

■ where  to  stand,  how  to  stand  and  which 
way  to  face  the  camera.  She  learned  fast. 

:r  When  the  State  Department  decided  to 
! send  a presentation  of  “Oklahoma!”  to  Eu- 
rope, Shirley  became  the  toast  of  Paris  and 
1 Rome.  She  wanted  desperately  to  have  her 

■ Mother  and  Dad  share  the  experience  with 
' ber,  but  they  couldn’t  manage  at  the  time. 

• Instead,  she  accepted  the  flattering  and  se- 
al  rious  attentions  of  Sadra,  the  younger 
:#  brother  of  Aly  Kahn.  Of  Europe  and  Sadra 
' she  says,  “It  was  a wonderful  experience, 
“ gay  and  glorious  and  beautiful.  It  was  like 

Student  Prince.’”  It  was  during  her  stay 
!s  in  Rome  that  Shirley  was  notified  she  had 
a been  signed  for  the  coveted  role  of  Julie 
l'  in  Rodgers  and  Hammerstein’s  “Carousel,” 
le  to  be  produced  by  20th  Century-Fox.  “That 

10  was  the  most  fabulous  surprise  of  my  life,” 
e Shirley  explains,  “and  one  which  I never 

■ expect  to  be  repeated.  I didn’t  even  know 
’j  there  was  a plan  to  film  ‘Carousel,’  and  cer- 

I tainly  never  dreamed  I was  a candidate 
’ for  it.  Suddenly  the  thing  was  there.” 

The  “thing,”  as  Shirley  puts  it,  is  one  of 
lf  the  strongest,  meatiest  roles  in  musical 
e Irama.  The  “Carousel”  songs  and  the 

11  itory  have  strength  and  depth.  It  is  more 
> ;han  a light-hearted,  boy-meets-girl  musi- 
'r  :al.  Although  just  her  second  picture,  this 

II  me  role  of  Julie  will  push  Shirley  into  the 
'ealm  of  theatre  greats.  While  the  role  of 

! Laurey  required  only  a sweet,  lovely  her- 
I sine  with  an  exceptional  voice,  the  part  of 
“ Julie  demands  the  richer,  deeper  over- 
tones of  tragedy,  aging,  depth  and  strong 
8 character.  Shirley  has  these  qualities. 
e As  Barbara  Ruick  puts  it,  “Shirley  has  a 
s leep  self-respect  and  confidence.  She 
1 loesn’t  think  about  self,  and  her  outgoing 
1 nterest  in  others  shows  in  her  face.  When 
" Carousel’  was  completed  and  she  planned 
to  take  off  for  home,  I was  unhappy.  I think 
[’ll  go  back  to  New  York  and  maybe  take 
e ;he  Jones’  up  on  their  invitation  to  visit 

• them.  I know  they’re  wonderful  people— I 
a snow  their  daughter.  They  sent  me  a beau- 

• ;iful  table  lighter  with  a lovely  note  and 
1 signed  it  ‘Mother  and  Dad.’  I can  tell  them 
' his:  Their  daughter  will  make  a wonder- 
’ ful  wife.  She’s  so  loyal  and  just  right.  Some 
e man  will  be  awfully  lucky.” 

I ^ Shirley  can  be  fun  and  she  can  be  serious. 

II  She  understands  the  intangible  balance 
between  the  two.  At  twenty-one  she  is 

n many  ways  far  beyond  her  years.  She 
' s earning  and  learning  her  place  in  the 
[ world  of  actors. 

“I  woiild  like,”  Shirley  says  soberly,  “to 
j 3e  versatile  enough  to  do  anything.  If  they 
-ver  remake  Thornton  Wilder’s  ‘Our  Town,’ 
M love  to  do  that.  I’m  studying  opera. 
.Someday  I’d  like  to  perform  in  it.  I’d  like 
jo  do  a play  in  New  York.  But  first  I want 
" o rest  a while  after  ‘Carousel.’  ” 
j ^ to  remember  that  once  Shirley 

said,  “I’ll  do  anything— everything— some- 
,1  ming  is  bound  to  click.”  It  is  well  to  re- 
( member  that  Shirley  is  closer  to  being  that 
, epical,  mythical  All-American  Girl  than 
j royone  since  Mary  Pickford  captured  the 
leart  of  the  nation.  Perhaps  it’s  time — or 
, Perhaps  it’s  the  girl— but  it’s  very  possible 
J hat  America’s  Sweetheart  may  well  be  the 
lirl  who  walked  into  the  premiere  of  her 
. awn  picture  “Oklahoma!”  an  unknown,  and 
j :fme  out  with  the  cheers  and  applause  of 
, Re  country  ringing  in  her  ears. 

1 Perhaps  her  charm  is  as  Richard  Rod- 
iers  described  it:  “The  character  that 
i mines  from  her  untroubled  eyes.”  Or,  as 
(j  Barbara  says,  “She  has  no  little  corners  in 
her  spirit  where  meanness  lies.  There  is 
i nothing  she  has  done  in  her  life  or  thinks 
[bout  that  she  is  afraid  people  will  see.” 
Whatever,  Shirley  is  the  epitome  of  the 
best  that  s in  all  of  us.  We  can  afford  to  love 
her.  She  is  so  much  a part  of  us  all. 

The  End 
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MOTHERS,  are  your  children  getting  the  most  out  of  the  A & D 
Vitamins  they  are  taking?  Make  sure -give  them  New  Scott’s 
Emulsion  or  Scott’s  Emulsion  Capsules. 


Here’s  why— 

Vitamins  A & D must  be  emulsified  either  in  your  child’s  digestive 
system  or  before  the  vitamins  are  taken. 

Independent  clinical  tests  prove  that  Vitamins  A & D— emulsified 
as  in  New  Scott’s  Emulsion— are  more  quickly  absorbed  into  the 
bloodstream  than  if  the  emulsification  is  left  completely  to  nature. 

Emulsification  takes  place  normally  in  the  human  body.  But  if 
your  child  is  rundown,  resistance  is  low,  the  emulsification  by  his 
digestive  system  may  not  be  complete.  He  may  not  get  the  vitamin 
help  you  intended! 

That's  why  you  can  rely  on  New  Scott’s  Emulsion!  It’s  specially 
made  for  fast  intake  of  the  needed  Vitamins  A & D— regardless  of 
body  condition.  The  vitamin-containing  particles  in  New  Scott’s 
Emulsion  are  so  finely  emulsified  that  the  vita- 
mins are  ready  to  be  absorbed  with  a minimum 
of  help  from  the  body. 

New  Scott’s  Emulsion  tastes  better.  Easier 
to  give!  Easier  to  take!  And  higher  potency 
too— just  one  teaspoonful  at  a time. 

SCOTT’S  EMULSION  CAPSULES.' 

The  benefits  of  New  Scott’s  Emulsion  are 
also  available  in  easy-to-take  capsules. 

Get  New  Scott’s  Emulsion  or  New  Scott’s 
Emulsion  Capsules  at  any  drug  counter! 
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MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World's  Cutest  Children’s 
Dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  R-3359,  Cincinnati 
25,  O. 
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Shows  are  sensational  for  Party  Plan.  Isabel  Sharrow  made 
$258—11  days,  sparetime!  Free  outfit.  Beeline  Fashions, Ben- 
senville  489,  III, 

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS — TO  $5  hour  demonstrating 

Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  For  free 
Samples,  details,  write  Studio-Girl,  Glendale,  Cal., Dept.  1663A. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED  I Earn  extra  cash  making  readi- 

cut  ties,  experience  unnecessary.  No  selling.  We  instrucL 
Jud-San,  518  E.  105,  Dept.  B-1,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

HOME  WORKERS  MAKE  hand-made  moccasins.  Good 

pay.  Experience  unnecessary.  California  Handicraft,  Los 
Angeles  46,  California. 

FREE  CATALOG — MONEY  making  opportunity  sewing 

various  Ready  Cut  products.  Thompson’s,  Loganville  2, 
Wisconsin. 

IF  YOU  WANT  to  earn  money  fast.  I’ll  send  you  Free  Sample 

Stocking  Of  newest  Stretch  DuPont  Nylons  to  sell  at  only  $1  a 
pair.  American  Mills,  Dept.  481,  Indianapolis  7,  Ind. 

EARN  UP  TO  $2.00  hourly  possible  in  your  spare  time  at 

home.  Everything  furnished.  Experience  unnecessary.  Jafran 
Company  8507-B  West  Third,  Los  Angeles  48,  California. 
HOME  SEWING.  READY-Cut  Rap-Around.  Profitable,  Easy. 

Free  Instructions.  Hollywood  Manufacturing,  Dept  C,  Holly- 
wood 46,  California. 

$2.00  HOURLY  POSSIBLE  doing  light  assembly  work  at 

home.  Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Industries,  7159-B 
Beverly  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif. 

"FASCINATING  WORK  AT  Home!  No  Selling!  We  Pay  You! 

Truart,  Box  438,  Passadena,  California’’ 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Look,  Smell  real.  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  6,  Pa. 

MAKE  SCENTED  ORCHIDS.  Easy.  $5.00  daily,  no  canvas- 
sing.  Free  Sample.  Write,  Boycan  Industries,  Sharon  6,  Penna. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

RUN  A SPARE-TIME  Greeting  Card  and  Gift  Shop  at  home. 

Show  friends  samples  of  our  new  1956  All-Occasion  Greeting 
Cards  and  Gifts.  Take  their  orders  and  earn  up  to  100%  profit. 
No  experience  necessary.  Costs  nothing  to  try.  Write  today 
for  samples  on  approval.  Regal  Greetings,  Dept.  65,  Ferndale, 
Michigan. 

NEW  “TASTE  OF  Profits”  Plan  pays  you  to  $36.05  first  day 

without  house-to-house  selling  to  strangers.  Then,  amazing 
demand  for  new  style  craze  in  novelty  footwear  “snowballs” 
profits  for  customers  who  call  you.  No  experience  needed. 
Follow  simple  instructions.  Write  for  money-making  "Top” 
Plan,  Free.  Flexiclogs,  Dept.  42-C,  New  Holstein,  Wisconsin. 
FREE  TRIAL  OF  full-size  famous  Blair  Home  Products  wil 
prove  you  can  make  good  money  spare  time  every  day.  Show 
them  to  friends,  neighbors,  take  big-profit  orders.  Write  Blair, 
Dept.  185D,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

CLEANS  WINDOWS  WITHOUT  mess.  Strange  "dry"  clean- 
ing cloth.  Replaces  liquids.  Windows  gleam.  Samples  sent  on 
trial.  Kristee  142,  Arkon,  Ohio, 

ZODIAC  LUCKY  COINS — Sell  on  the  spot  to  prospects  every- 

where! 100%  profit.  Complete  information  and  sample  $1.00. 
Give  your  birthdate.  Zodiac  Co.,  1053BL  Lawrence,  Chicago 

CALIFORNIA  SWEET  SMELLING  Beads.  Sensational 
sellers.  Free  Particulars.  Mission,  2328AA  West  Pico,  Los 
Angeles  6,  California. 

60%  PROFIT  COSMETICS  $25  Day  up.  Hire  others.  Sam- 
ples, details.  Studio  Girl-Hollywood,  Glendale,  Calif.,  DepL 
1663-H. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

BE  A HOTEL  Hostess.  Enjoy  your  workl  Fascinating  positions 

in  hotels,  motels,  clubs  as  Hostess,  Executive  Housekeeper, 
Manager,  Social  or  Food  Director.  Lewis  Training  quickly 
qualifies  you  at  home  or  through  resident  classes  in  Washing- 
ton. Lewis  National  Placement  Service  Free.  Write  for  Free 
Book.  40th  Year.  Course  Approved  for  All  Veteran  Training. 
Lewis  Hotel  Training  School,  Sta.  BC-2901,  Washington?,  D.C. 
HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes.  Study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 
Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-32,  Wayne 

School,  2527  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 
Approved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W 
Station  E,  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

PHYSICAL  THERAPY  AND  Massage  Pays  big  profits. 

Learn  at  home.  Free  Catalog.  National  Institute,  Desk  5, 
159  East  Ontario,  Chicago  11. 

LOANS  BY  MAIL 

BORROW  $50  TO  $500.  Employed  men  and  women,  over  25, 
eligible.  Confidential — no  co-signers — no  inquiries  of  employ- 
ers or  friends.  Repay  in  monthly  payments  to  fit  your  income, 
Supervised  by  State  of  Nebraska.  Loan  application  sent  free 
in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  American  Loan  Plan. 
City  National  Bldg.,  Dept.  WD-3,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

BORROW  UP  TO  $600  By  Mail.  Employed  men  and  women 
can  borrow  $50  to  $600  from  privacy  of  home.  Speedy,  easy 
and  entirely  confidential.  No  signers.  No  fees.  No  deductions. 
Money  Request  form  send  Free  in  plain  envelope.  State  age. 
occupation  and  amount  wanted.  Postal  Finance  Co.,  200 
Keeline  Bldg.,  Dept.  91 E,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

HEALTH  & MEDICAL  SERVICE 

FREE  BOOK — PILES,  Fistula,  Colon-Stomach,  associated 
conditions.  Newest  scientific  procedures.  Thornton  & Minor 
Hospital,  Suite  C-313,  Kansas  City  9,  Mo. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SEW  BABY  SHOES  at  home.  No  canvassing.  $40.00  weekly 

possible.  Write:  Tiny-Tot,  Gallipolis  19,  Ohio. 

NURSING  SCHOOLS 

EASILY  MAKE  $65  Week  as  Practical  Nurse.  Learn  quickly 

at  home  I No  high  school  necessary,  no  age  limit.  Write  today 
for  free  booklet,  lessons.  Post  Graduate  School  of  Nursing, 
21E36  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago. 

DO-IT-YOURSELF 

LEARN  ART  METALCRAFT  and  jewelry  making.  Complete, 
inexpensive,  home  training  course  now  available.  Special  tools 
and  materials  furnished.  Write  for  free  booklet.  Interstate 
Training  Service,  Dept,  L-72,  Portland  13,  Oregon. 

OLD  COINS  & MONEY  WANTED  

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 
catalogue  25c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-FM,Whitestone  57,  N.Y. 


WHOLESALE  CATALOG  I 30-80%  Discounts!  Appliances, 

Musical  Instruments,  Typewriters,  Phonographs,  Watches, 
Jewelry,  Recorders,  Housewares,  etc.  Consolidated  Distrib- 
utors,  21-28  Lafayette,  Paterson  15,  New  Jersey. 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

59-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet,  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X374, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

$350  FOR  YOUR  Child’s  Picture  (all  ages).  Thousands  paid 

by  advertisers.  Send  one  small  picture.  Returned  with  judges’ 
report.  Print  child's,  parents’  name,  address  on  back.  SpotTite, 
5880-P3  Hollywood,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

12  NEW  TOWELS  Only  $1.00  Large  Sizel  Assorted  colors. 

Newl  Not  seconds.  Non-woven  Cotton  and  Rayon.  Money- 
back  guarantee.  Supply  limited.  Order  Nowl  Homemakers, 
Dept,,  292-A,  Farmingdale,  N,  Y. 

EARN  $40.  WEEKLY  Sewing  Babywear!  No  canvassing! 

Send  stamped,  addressed  envelope.  Babywear,  Warsaw  1, 
Indiana. 

$100-$400  MONTHLY  Possible,  preparing  envelopes,  post- 

cards, from  mailing  lists  at  home.  Longhand,  typewriter. 
Detailed  Instructions  only  25cl  T.  Economy,  Rowley,  Mass. 
DRESSES  24c;  shoes  39c;  men’s  suits  $4.95;  trousers  $1.20. 

Better  used  clothing.  Free  catalog.  Transworld,  164-A  Christo- 
pher,  Brooklyn  12,  N.Y. 

ENVELOPE  PREPARING  FACTS — extra  income  opportuni- 

ties revealed  through  HM  service.  Free  details.  Maxwell, 
Dept.  2-2,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio. 

MAKE  SPARE  TIME  money  preparing  and  mailing  sales 

literature.  Adams  Surveys,  3513C  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles 
26,  California. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 

chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32, 
New  York. 

$50.00  THOUSAND  POSSIBLE,  Preparing  Envelopes,  at 
Home  Sparetime,  I nstructions-$1 .00.  Fisher-WC,  Box  4044, 
San  Francisco,  Calif. 

MAKE  MONEY  CLIPPING  Wanted  Items  From  Your  News- 

paper For  Publishers.  Newscraft  Publishing  Company,  PW- 
983-E.  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

SEW  OUR  READY  cut  aprons  at  home,  spare  time.  Easy, 
Profitable.  Hanky  Aprons,  Ft.  Smith  3,  Ark, 

EARN  SPARE  TIME  Cash  mailing  advertising  literature. 
Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

GUARANTEED  PAY  HOMEWORKl  No  Selling.  Wallace, 

Box  3W,  Boston  22,  Massachusetts 


MONEY  MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 


GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  Shed,  Spare,  full  time, 
year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164, 
2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle  6,  Wash. 

RECEIVE  OPPORTUNITY  MAIL  Worth  hundreds  of  dollars. 
Send  25c  or  $1.00  for  Big  Mail.  Blue  Ridge,  Box  18,  Waynes- 
boro,  Virginia 

OPERATE  YOUR  OWN  cafe,  diner.  Only  minor  investment 

needed.  Guide  reveals  how.  Write  Restaurant  School,  M053, 
Fremont,  Ohio 

GUARANTEED  HOMEWORKl  Immediate  Commissions! 
Everything  Furnishedl  Hirsch’s,  1301-12  Hoe,  New  York 
City  59. 

STUFFING— MAILING  ENVELOPES.  Our  instructions  tell 

how.  Dept.  G-3,  Education  Publishers,  4043  St.  Clair,  Cleve- 
land  3,  Ohio. 

$25  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE,  sparetime,  preparing  advertising 
mailings  at  home.  Temple  Co.,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

MAKE  MONEY  DOING  simple  Sparetime  writing.  Quick- 
Pay,  5713  Euclid  Ave.,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio 
EXTRA  MONEY  PREPARING  Mailing  Postcards.  Gul,  2419 
Thomas,  Chicago  22,  Illinois 

HOMEWORKERSI  Get  $1.00-$5.00  each  clipping  items  from 

newspapers.  Eastern,  Box  142-H,  Dorchester  24,  Mass. 


PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men  and 
women.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  Endorsers. 
Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  in  plain 
envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323  Securities 
Bldg.,  Dept.  R-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discoveryl  Free 
Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

MISCELLANEOUS 

FREE  BOOK  ON  Arthritis,  Rheumatism  explains  specialized 
system  on  non-surgical,  non-medical  treatment  Write  Ball 
Clinic,  DepL  750,  Excelsior  Springs,  Missouri. 

SALESWOMEN  WANTED 

ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 
shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics — nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover, 
Dept.  B-1 19,  New  York  11,  N.Y.  

BIG  MONEY!  BUY  wholesale,  sell  retail.  Dresses,  children's 

wear,  family  apparel.  Lowest  factory  prices.  No  stock  to  carry. 
No  samples  to  buy.  Big  Sales  Kit  with  actual  fabrics  Free. 
C.  E.  Israel,  Dept.  R-3720,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 


GROW  EXPENSIVE  HERBS  For  Usl  Big  Profits  Home-Busi- 
ness of  your  own.  Year  around  Profitunity  I We  supply  every- 
thing necessaryl  Send  for  Free  Rare  Seeds  And  Revealing 
Plan,  National  Herb  Exchange,  Dept.  PW,  Gardena,  Calif. 
WANT  TO  MAKE  Big  Money  At  Home?  Invisibly  reweave 

damaged  garments.  Details  free.  Fabricon,  8340-S  Prairie, 
Chicago  19. 

FOREIGN  AND  USA  JOB  LISTINGS 

HIGH  PAYING  JOBS.  All  Types.  Foreign,  U.S.  Chance  to 

Travel.  Fare  paid.  Application  Forms.  Free  Information.  Write 
Dept.  73 K,  National,  1020  Broad,  Newark,  N.J. 


MALE  A FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 
Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-23,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 


STAMP  COLLECTING 

100  DIFFERENT  U.S.-50C.  Approvals.  Leonard,  1143X  North 

Keeler,  Chicago  51, ; 

FIRST  U.N.  SET.  Among  World’s  Prettiest.  Only  10c.  Approv- 

als. Welles,  Box  1246-PX,  NYC  8. 


La  Bella  Rosa 

( Continued  from  page  62) 
she  had  been  thrown  off  balance  and  suf-  ] 
fered  a fractured  pelvis. 

“After  that  it  was  an  agony,”  Marisa 
said.  “In  the  hospital  Anna  had  to  lie  al-  i 
most  motionless.  The  doctors  would  not  i 
even  allow  her  to  cry.  Of  course  she  wor- 
ried herself  into  a sickness  that  she  would 
lose  the  baby.  She  and  Vic  had  such  a 
longing  for  a child.  And  the  doctors  could 
not  be  sure.  Finally,  after  six  whole  weeks 
in  the  hospital,  they  told  her  everything 
would  be  all  right,  provided  she  would  be 
very,  very  careful.” 

Pier  was  brought  home  from  Palm 
Springs  in  an  ambulance.  Because  their 
hilltop  home  had  too  many  steps,  she  and 
Vic  moved  into  the  family  residence  with 
Mrs.  Pierangeli,  Marisa,  and  their  seven- 
year- old  sister,  Patrizia. 

Anna  had  to  stay  in  bed  for  weeks 
after  that,”  Marisa  said.  “Then  for  a while 
it  was  necessary  for  her  to  use  crutches. 
The  doctors  assured  us  that  she  would 
be  fine,  but  naturally  we  worried.  How 
could  we  help  it?  Until  at  long  last  the 
day  came — it  was  August  21 — and  Anna 
went  to  the  hospital. 

“Mother  went  with  her,  but  Patrizia  and 
I stayed  at  home.  Together  we  knelt  in 
front  of  the  Madonna  and  prayed  for 
our  sister  and  for  the  baby.  After  that 
we  suffered  in  suspense  until  the  phone 
rang.  ‘Everything  is  fine,’  Mother  said. 
‘Anna  is  fine  and  the  baby  is  beautiful. 

It  is  a boy.  His  name  is  Perry.’  Then 
Patrizia  and  I knelt  again  before  the 
Madonna.  ‘Thank  you,  Dear  Lady,’  we 
said  with  rejoicing  hearts.  ‘Thank  you 
very  much.’” 

Those  had  been  hectic  weeks  and  months 
for  the  Pierangeli  family.  In  an  almost 
constant  ebb  and  flow  of  excitement  the 
compelling  drama  of  love,  courtship,  mar- 
riage, near-tragedy,  and  motherhood  had 
been  played  out  for  Pier.  But  in  the  mean- 
time, what  of  Marisa,  the  younger — by 
twenty  minutes — twin? 

“Yes,”  Marisa  said,  smiling,  “everything 
happened  very  fast.  Almost  too  fast  it 
seemed  at  times.  And  with  Anna  now  liv- 
ing in  her  own  home  with  a husband  and 
a baby  son,  I have  finally  begun  to  realize 
just  how  much  I miss  her.” 

She  spread  her  hands.  “This  of  course 
was  inevitable.  I was  more  or  less  pre- 
pared for  it.  When  we  were  little,  I re- 
member that  Anna  always  reached  first 
for  the  frosting  on  her  cake.  It  has  been 
the  same  in  life.  Yes,  in  love,  too. 

“Despite  the  fact  that  we  are  twins,  we 
have  always  been  quite  different.  In  looks, 
in  temperament — in  so  many  ways.  But  at 
the  same  time  we  have  been  very  close, 
practically  inseparable.  As  little  girls,  we 
never  needed  other  playmates.  We  dressed  i 
alike  and  received  identical  presents  at 
birthdays  and  Christmas.  And  there  was 
a strong  emotional  bond,  too.  Now  that 
Anna  has  begun  a whole  new  life  of  mar- 
riage, for  me  this  will  take  some  getting 
used  to.” 

The  daughters  of  a construction  engi- 
neer, Marisa  and  Pier  were  born  in  Cag- 
liari, on  the  Italian  island  of  Sardinia.  The 
date  was  June  19,  in  the  peaceful  year  of 
1932.  But  not  long  after  war  broke  loose 
in  Europe.  The  family  had  moved  to 
Rome,  and  the  twins  were  only  ten  years 
old  when  the  Nazis  occupied  Italy. 

“We  grew  up  very  fast,”  Marisa  said. 

“I  was  never  a little  girl.  I never  had 
time  to  be.” 

Vividly  she  recalls  the  continuous  night- 
mare of  air  raids  and  exploding  bombs. 
One  day,  as  she  was  riding  to  school  on 
the  bus,  they  were  machine-gunned  by 
a low  flying  plane. 
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“Each  day  when  we  left  our  home,” 
Marisa  remembers,  “we  wondered  if  we 
would  live  to  return  again.  We  were  al- 
ways frightened.  Then,  after  a while  we 
adopted  a fatalistic  attitude.  We  tried  not 
to  think  about  the  war  or  talk  about  it. 
Somehow  it  was  better  that  way.” 

Despite  the  hardships  and  the  horrors 
of  those  grim  days,  Luigi  Pierangeli  in- 
sisted that  his  daughters  receive  the 
proper  schooling.  They  labored  over  Latin, 
Greek,  French,  philosophy,  art,  music  and 
the  sciences.  These  were  advanced  studies 
for  girls  of  their  age,  but  their  father  was 
a strict  disciplinarian. 

“He  wanted  us  to  become  young  ladies 
of  education  and  culture,”  Marisa  says, 
“and  prepare  ourselves  to  make  good  and 
efficient  wives.  This  was  the  tradition  in 
which  he  had  been  raised.  And  in  my  case, 
he  hoped  that  I would  follow  in  his  foot- 
1 steps  and  train  myself  to  become  an  engi- 
neer, an  architect,  or  interior  decorator. 

“Father  was  a genius  at  mathematics. 
He  wanted  me  to  be  good  at  it,  too.  He 
thought  I had  a scientific  mind.  But,  alas, 

■ I did  not.  I hated  geometry  and  scientific 
1 subjects.  I preferred  literature,  philosophy 

and  the  arts.  This  was  a bitter  blow  to 

■ Father.  In  this  I disappointed  him.  But 
1 it  would  have  been  a mistake  to  have 

studied  for  a career  I did  not  enjoy.” 

Marisa ’s  choice  for  a career  was  ballet, 
but  Luigi  Pierangeli  did  not  approve  of 
; this.  Having  been  raised  in  a strictly  con- 
ventional atmosphere  by  an  uncle  who  was 
a priest,  he  believed  the  entertainment 
world  was  not  a proper  environment  for 
young  ladies  of  culture.  Nevertheless, 

1 with  the  help  of  her  mother,  Marisa  did 
: take  dancing  lessons  for  nearly  a year. 

: Then  her  father  learned  of  it. 

1 “We  will  have  no  more  of  this  non- 
sense!” Luigi  Pierangeli  stormed.  “From 
; now  on  you  must  follow  my  wishes.  You 
; will  please  tend  to  your  studies,  and  try 

■ very  hard  to  learn  to  be  a good  girl.”  And 
j the  dancing  lessons  were  ended. 

. Marisa  was  confused  and  despondent. 
She  had  always  been  rather  shy  and  in- 
trospective, and  in  dancing  she  had  hoped 
to  find  a way  to  express  herself  and  her 
emotions.  But  she  obediently  submitted 
: to  her  father’s  authority.  However,  Marisa 
f now  admits  that  during  the  following 
years,  there  was  an  almost  constant  fric- 
tion because  of  his  strict,  conventional 
standards  and  her  desire  to  develop  as  an 
individual  and  have  some  fun. 

“With  Father,”  Marisa  says,  “everything 
was  either  black  or  white;  there  was  noth- 
ing in  between.  He  did  not  believe  that 
young  girls  should  wear  lipstick  or  have 
dates  with  boys.  So  we  stayed  at  home. 
He  never  allowed  us  to  express  our  own 
opinions.  His  word  was  gospel. 

“This  was  not  such  a problem  for  Anna. 
She  could  handle  Father.  They  were  very 
similar  in  nature.  They  had  an  affinity. 
She  simply  went  her  own  way  and  didn’t 
worry  her  head.  When  she  wanted  some- 
thing she  wheedled  him  and  flattered  him, 
and  got  her  own  way.  But  I could  not 
do  this.  I was  more  direct  and  less  dip- 
lomatic. I always  spoke  right  out.  I’d 
say,  ‘Father,  may  I have  some  money  to 
go  to  the  movies?’  He’d  say,  ‘No!’  And  that 
was  that.  The  matter  was  ended.” 

Movies  were  the  twins’  best  entertain- 
ment in  those  days.  They  were  true  fans. 
Marisa’s  favorites  were  Fred  Astaire, 
Greer  Garson,  Katharine  Hepburn  and 
Gary  Cooper.  She  had  a real  crush  on 
Gary.  “I  would  squeal.  He  would,  as  you 
say,  ‘send’  me.”  After  a movie,  Marisa  and 
f Pier  would  usually  stop  for  ice  cream  or 
chocolates.  Then  they  would  walk  home 
the  long  way  so  they  could  have  more 
time  with  their  boyfriends. 

“Yes,  we  managed  to  have  boyfriends,” 


a valuable  prize 
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Just  look  at  these  three  beautifully 
dressed  ladies.  They’re  ready  to  step  out 
in  their  latest  Fashion  Frocks.  If  you  look 
closely,  your  own  good  style  sense  should 
tell  you  that  one  wears  a style  featuring 
the  new  "long  torso  look.”  Can  you  tell 
which  dress  it  is?  Here’s  one  little  clue... 
long  torso  means  low  waistline.  Now 
you’re  on  your  own.  When  you  have 
picked  out  the  RIGHT  DRESS,  (and 
there’s  NO  hidden  trick  to  the  answer) 
enter  Style  Number  in  coupon  below  and 
mail  it  for  your  FREE  GIFT— a valuable 
TEA  APRON! 

YOUR  CHANCE  TO  EARN  up  to  $1 00  IN  A MONTH! 

— Plus  Lovely  Dresses  For  Yourself! 
We’re  running  this  Style  Test  to  find 
women  qualified  for  big  sparetime  money- 
making opportunities  as  Fashion  Coun- 
selors. We  offer  you  the  chance  to  take  in 
$20— $25— $30  and  more  in  a week— plus 
the  chance  to  obtain  latest,  exclusive  styles 
. . . for  your  own  use,  and  to  use  as  sam- 
ples. We  want  to  prove  how  YOU  can  do 
this  easily,  quickly  in  your  free  time  sim- 
ply by  showing  our  lovely  dresses— and 
taking  orders  for  them  from  friends  and 


neighbors.  No  experience  needed!  We 
furnish  everything. 

SEND  FOR  YOUR  FREE  GIFT  NOW! 

In  the  coupon,  write  the  number  of  the 
only  dress  in  our  picture  with  the  popular 
new  "long  torso  look,”  and  mail  at  once. 
By  return  mail,  we’ll  send  you  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE  a stunning,  smartly  styled 
Tea  Apron.  We’ll  also  send  you  FREE 
our  Full-Color  Presentation  Portfolio  of 
gorgeous  styles  and  actual  fabric  samples, 
along  with  full  details  about  our  easy 
earning  plan. 

WOMEN -ACT  QUICKLY!  SEND  ANSWER  TODAY! 

You  must  hurry  to  win  your  FREE  PRIZE  of 
a Tea  Apron.  Do  the  test  right  away  and  get 
your  answer  off  to  us  today.  Your  FREE 
PRIZE— plus  Style  Folio,  fabric  samples,  and 
full  instructions,  will  go  out  when  we  receive 
your  entry.  Only  one  entry  accepted  from 
each  household.  Offer  not  open  to  present 
Fashion  Frocks  salespeople. 

STYLE  TEST  MANAGER 

FASHION  FROCKS,  me. 

Dept.  U-3053  * Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

In  Canada,  North  American  Fashion  Frocks,  ltd. 
2163  Parthenais,  Dept.  U-3053,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 


Paste  Coupon  on  Postcard  — Mail  Today 


The  Dress  with  the  New  “Long 
Torso  Look”  is  Style  Noll 


Your  prize  for  answering  this  test  is  a 
stunning,  super-quality  apron  such  as 
you  have  seldom  seen  before.  Made  of 
fine  washable  fabric  and  with  a roomy 
side  pocket,  it's  designed  to  make  you 
look  your  best  for  afternoon  wear.  Pip- 
ing materials  and  extra  finishing  de- 
tails give  it  charming  flair.  No  buttons, 
iu)  tabs— on  in  a jiffy,  stays  in  place. 
YOURS  FREE  when  you  answer  our 
style  test.  Rush  your  entry  TODAY. 


Style  Test  Manager 
FASHION  FROCKS,  INC. 

Dept.  U-3053 
Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

Here’s  my  answer.  Please  rush  my  PRIZE  of  the  "Bib’' 
Type  Tea  Apron  . . . also  Style  Folio  with  fabric  sam- 
ples and  full  particulars  without  obligation. 
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| City  & Zone- 
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L 


Name 

Address _ 


-Age- 


-State- 


If  you  live  in  Canada,  mail  this  coupon  to  North  American 
Fashion  Frocks,  Ltd.,  2163  Parthenais,  Montreal,  P.  0. 
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from  at  your 
favorite  store 


Marisa  says,  “even  though  Father  dis- 
approved. It  was  just  kid  stuff,  but  it  was 
important  to  us.  We  used  to  plan  all  day 
how  we  could  get  out  in  the  evening  and 
meet  them.  Mother  always  helped  us. 
Sometimes  we’d  just  go  for  a short  walk. 
These  were  escapes.  We  always  had  to  be 
home  before  Father  returned.  When  he 
caught  us,  we  were  bawled  out  good. 

“This  was  not  too  comfortable  for  us, 
this  sneaking  around— but  what  could  we 
do?  The  boys  could  not  come  to  see  us 
in  our  home.  Father  always  said,  ‘No!’  ” 

Then  one  summer  Marisa  fell  in  love. 
He  was  an  artist,  and  his  name  was  Fran- 
co. They  met  during  a vacation  in  the 
country  near  Bologna,  on  the  Adriatic. 

“He  painted  my  portrait,”  Marisa  says. 
“It  was  very  innocent,  very  romantic  and 
very  wonderful.  We  used  to  go  for  bike 
rides  and  hold  hands.  Yes,  we  had  some 
kisses,  too.  Anna  was  happy  for  me.  She 
helped  when  she  could.  She’d  go  along 
with  us  as  chaperone,  and  then  she’d  say, 
‘If  you’ll  excuse  me,  I have  some  errands 
to  do.’  Of  course  we  always  excused  her. 
We  were  very  obliging.” 

But,  from  the  start,  Marisa’s  romance 
with  Franco  was  ill-fated.  Franco  wanted 
her  to  marry  him  at  once.  Marisa  insisted 
that  they  were  too  young.  Franco  said  he 
would  call  on  her  at  her  home,  in  Rome. 
Marisa  told  him  her  father  would  never 
allow  it. 

“He  came  anyway,”  Marisa  recalls.  “He 
drove  down  to  Rome  from  his  home  in 
Milan.  He  telephoned  and  talked  to  Father 
and  asked  to  be  allowed  to  call.  ‘No,’ 
Father  said,  ‘My  daughter  is  too  young  to 
entertain  young  men.’  The  next  day, 
Franco  picked  me  up  at  school  and  we 
talked  about  our  problem.  I tried  to  make 
him  see  that  this  was  impossible  for  us, 
our  lives  were  too  much  apart.  But  he  in- 
sisted. Sometimes  he’d  drive  all  the  way 
from  Milan,  about  three  hundred  miles, 
just  to  have  a little  visit. 

What  happened? 

“Nothing,”  Marisa  sighs.  “It  had  to  end. 
Franco  didn’t  have  a chance  against 
Father.  I didn’t  either.  I couldn’t  make  up 
my  mind.  In  a way  Father  was  right,  of 
course}  for  I was  too  young.  And  so  I be- 
lieve it  was  all  for  the  best.  Now  Franco 
is  married,  and  I hope  he  is  happy.  For 
me  this  was  something  to  cherish  and  to 
remember  always.” 

In  the  meantime,  at  the  age  of  sixteen, 
Pier  had  started  her  movie  career.  At  first 
Luigi  Pierangeli  was  furious  at  the  idea. 
But  Pier  and  her  mother  “managed” 
him  and  won  him  over.  Later,  he  relented 
completely  and  became  extremely  proud 
of  his  daughter’s  success. 

“Those  were  exciting  days,”  Marisa  re- 
members. “Everything  was  happening  so 
fast  for  Anna.  There  were  parties,  new 
clothes,  and  many  plans.  I was  happy  for 
her.  It  seemed  entirely  natural  that  this 
would  happen  to  her  and  not  to  me.  It 
never  occurred  to  me  to  be  envious.” 

Then,  suddenly  and  tragically,  Luigi 
Pierangeli  died.  It  was  a terrible  blow  to 
his  family.  Although  he  had  been  a stern 
and  unyielding  father  in  many  ways,  he 
was  a man  of  fine  principle  and  they 
loved  him  dearly.  “For  many  weeks  we 
were  in  a state  of  shock,”  Marisa  says. 

Soon  afterward,  Pier  was  offered  a 
movie  contract  in  Hollywood.  So  Mrs. 
Pierangeli  gathered  up  their  belongings, 
and  with  baby  sister,  Patrizia,  they  all 
journeyed  to  America. 

Marisa  was  just  eighteen  when  she  ar- 
rived in  Hollywood.  She  could  speak  very 
little  English  and  was  terribly  impressed. 

“It  was  so  big,”  she  says.  “Everything 
moved  so  fast.  Sometimes  it  was  hard  to 
catch  the  breath.” 

What  did  she  enjoy?  “The  hamburgers! 
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The  hot  dogs!  Oh,  and  the  wonderful  ict  so 
cream  sundaes.  So  rich!” 

What  did  she  not  like?  “Well  . . 

She  hesitated,  smiling  mischievously.  “Th«  - 
reporters.  They  talk  so  fast  and  ask  sc:  It 
many  questions.  Sometimes  it  is  difficuli 
to  find  the  answers.  And,  the  photog-  T 
raphers.  They  say,  ‘Stand  over  there,  baby  I 
Now  smile,  doll.  Cross  the  legs,  honey.’  ’ 
Marisa  shrugged.  “What  is  all  this  Baby  ci 
Doll  and  Honey  business?  These  are  words  pi 
I am  not  very  used  to.” 

But  Marisa  learned  fast.  She  found 
Hollywood  filled  with  fun  and  excitement 
The  Pierangeli  home  was  often  crowded  It 
with  laughing  and  dancing  young  people. 
Of  course  Marisa  met  young  men  who 
asked  for  dates.  She  began  to  enjoy  life. 

One  night,  at  a party  at  Ocean  House, 
Marisa  was  introduced  to  Don  Hartman, 
production  head  at  Paramount  Studios. 

“Perhaps  you,  too,  would  be  interested 
in  a career,”  Hartman  said  to  her.  “If  so, 
come  to  my  office  tomorrow.” 

“But,”  Marisa  protested,  “I  have  had  no 
experience  with  acting.” 

“At  your  age,”  Hartman  said,  “that  is 
not  too  surprising.  Come  anyway.” 

The  following  day  at  the  studio,  Marisa  I 
was  offered  a stock  contract.  Again  she 
protested,  “I  know  nothing  at  all  about 
this  movie  business.” 

Hartman  smiled  and  nodded.  “That’s  not 
necessary.  We’ll  teach  you,  groom  you. 
Perhaps  you  will  be  a success.  Perhaps 
not.  We’ll  see.  Sign  your  name  here.” 

Marisa  let  her  breath  come  out  with  a 
whoosh.  She  was  startled  and  a little  con- 
fused, but  nevertheless  excited.  She  man- 
aged to  sign  her  name.  The  next  morning 
she  began  her  training  in  English,  diction, 
singing,  dancing  and  pantomime. 

“At  first  it  was  very  difficult,”  Marisa 
says.  “But  after  a while  I decided  that  I 
liked  it.  It  was  a challenge.  I needed  lots 
of  help,  but  everyone  was  so  nice.  Then, 
just  as  I felt  I had  begun  to  make  some 
progress,  the  blow  came.  The  immigration 
department  had  not  approved  my  contract.  : 
I was  here  only  on  a visitor’s  visa  and 
therefore  I could  not  take  a job.” 

How  did  it  happen  that  Pier  could  sign 
a studio  contract  but  Marisa  could  not? 
Well,  Pier’s  contract,  it  was  explained, 
was  for  a specific  starring  role.  But  Ma- 
risa’s, being  only  a stock  contract,  was  just 
like  any  other  job  and  therefore  not 
allowable. 

“For  a long  time  I was  very  sad,”  she 
remembers.  “Also  very  skeptical.  I began 
to  think  that  everything  was  against  me.” 

A long,  unhappy  year  went  by  for  Ma- 
risa. In  time,  her  frustration  subsided  a 
little,  but  not  much.  Then  she  was  asked 
to  test  for  the  picture,  “What  Price  Glory?” 
at  Twentieth  Century-Fox.  She  agreed, 
but  warily.  She  did  not  want  another  dis- 
appointment. 

“Frankly,  I did  not  think  I would  get 
the  part,”  Marisa  says  now.  And  perhaps 
this  attitude  helped  her  to  relax  in  front 
of  the  camera.  At  any  rate,  she  sang  a 
little  French  song,  “Je  Suis  Seule  a Soir,” 
and  then  did  a test  scene  with  Robert 
Wagner.  When  it  was  finished,  director 
John  Ford  said,  “That  was  fine.  You’ll  do.” 
She  had  the  job! 

That  was  the  beginning.  After  her  debut 
in  “What  Price  Glory?”  Marisa  flew  back 
to  Italy  and  appeared  in  “I  Have  Chosen 
Love.”  Returning  to  the  United  States, 
she  played  a blind  Italian  girl  in  “Case 
File  FBI,”  starring  Broderick  Crawford. 
Then  came  roles  on  two  top  television 
shows — Studio  One  and  Fireside  Theatre. 
The  next  stop  was  Warner  Brothers,  where 
she  played  Toby  the  Indian  Princess  op- 
posite Alan  Ladd  in  “Drum  Beat.” 

These  were  good  roles  and  fine  experi- 
ence for  Marisa.  They  helped  to  give  her 
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confidence  in  her  own  abilities.  This  was 
something  she  needed  after  being  known 
only  as  “Pier  Angeli’s  sister”  for  so  long. 
Then  came  her  big  break.  This  coincided 
— or  so  it  seemed — with  the  arrival  of  her 
little  Chinese  God  of  Happiness. 

“I  had  read  Tennessee  Williams’  play, 
‘The  Rose  Tattoo,’  and  I loved  it,”  she  says. 
“I  told  myself  that  someday  I must  play 
the  role  of  Rosa,  the  daughter.  When  I 
heard  that  Hal  Wallis  was  to  make  the 
picture  with  Burt  Lancaster  and  Anna 
Magnani,  I was  so  excited  I could  hardly 
stand  it.  I telephoned  my  agent  to  please 
to  do  something  about  getting  me  a test 
for  the  Rosa  role.” 

Paul  Kohner,  Marisa’s  agent,  listened 
to  her  sputterings  in  a combination  of 
American  and  Italian  and  told  her,  “Take 
it  easy.  I’ll  see  what  I can  do.” 

Later,  Kohner  called  her  back  and  said, 
“I’ve  just  talked  to  the  studio.  They’re 
considering  your  sister  for  the  part.  You’d 
better  forget  the  whole  thing.” 

“I  won’t  forget  it,”  Marisa  said.  “I  want 
this  very  much.  If  Anna  is  being  con- 
sidered, fine.  But  let  them  test  us  both. 
At  least  I want  a chance  at  it.” 

Kohner  arranged  an  interview  with  Hal 
Wallis,  who  told  Marisa,  “I  don’t  know.  I 
wonder  if  you  will  look  young  enough.” 

“It  has  always  been  the  other  way 
around,”  Marisa  flared.  “I  have  been  too 
young.  Now  please  try  me  in  a test.” 

And  they  did.  As  it  happened,  Pier  was 
not  available  for  the  part,  and  so  there 
was  no  competition  between  the  sisters. 
Others,  however,  were  tested,  but  Marisa 
won  out.  And  her  playing  of  Rosa  has 
established  her  as  one  of  Hollywood’s 
finest  young  dramatic  actresses. 

Marisa  says  she  learned  many  things 
while  making  “The  Rose  Tattoo,”  most  of 
which  was  filmed  in  Key  West.  “Tennes- 
see Williams  taught  me  to  make  spaghetti 


sauce,  and  to  listen.  He  showed  me  that 
listening  is  often  a road  to  learning. 

“Anna  Magnani  made  me  realize  the 
value  of  concentration  in  playing  a role. 
And  Burt  Lancaster,  though  very  serious 
about  his  work,  urged  me  to  enjoy  myself 
at  the  same  time.  ‘Marisa,’  he  said,  ‘always 
try  to  have  fun  at  what  you  do.  And  be 
yourself.  Express  your  own  personality. 
Don’t  let  them  change  you.’  ” 

While  the  company  was  shooting  in  Key 
West,  a columnist  printed  an  item  that 
read,  in  effect:  “Marisa  Pavan  and  Ben 
Cooper  are  taking  their  romancing  in 
‘The  Rose  Tattoo’  seriously.  Ben  has  asked 
Marisa  to  marry  him,  and  Marisa  has  said 
yes.” 

In  Hollywood,  Mrs.  Pierangeli,  busy 
with  the  marriage  plans  of  Pier  and  Vic 
Damone,  picked  up  her  morning  paper 
and  read  the  item  about  Marisa.  She  was 
frantic.  Hastily  she  put  through  a call  to 
Florida.  “Please,  this  is  too  much  all  at 
once!”  she  pleaded  with  Marisa.  “I  have 
never  even  met  this  boy  Ben  Cooper! 
What,  in  the  name  of  heaven,  goes  on 
here?” 

“Relax,  Mama,”  Marisa  laughed.  “Be- 
fore the  cameras  I have  made  love  to  Ben, 
yes.  But  privately  we  have  not  even  dated. 
We  are  friends,  nothing  more.  The  rest  of 
it  was  dreamed  up  by  a busy  press  agent.” 

Mrs.  Pierangeli  relaxed  as  directed. 
Marisa  got  back  from  Florida  just  in  time 
to  be  Pier’s  maid  of  honor.  Then,  almost 
immediately,  she  moved  over  to  M-G-M 
to  play  the  role  of  Catherine  de  Medici  in 
“Diane,”  which  also  stars  Lana  Turner 
and  Pedro  Armendarez.  Since  then,  it  has 
been  evident  that  Mrs.  Pierangeli  now 
has  two  movie  stars  in  the  family. 

“They  are  so  different,  my  two  daugh- 
ters,” Mrs.  Pierangeli  says.  “Pier  likes 
fancy  clothes  and  bright  colors.  Marisa 
prefers  tailored,  classic  things.  Pier  likes 


dancing  and  is  very  emotional.  She  is  like 
champagne — always  bubbling,  never  seri- 
ous. Marisa  is  studious,  she  likes  serious 
people.  She  always  thinks  things  out  very 
carefully.  At  the  same  time,  Marisa  has  a 
wonderful  sense  of  humor,  while  Pier 
does  not.” 

“You  think  too  much,”  Pier  tells  Marisa. 
“Don’t  do  it!” 

Marisa  replies,  twinkling,  “Perhaps  you 
are  right.  I must  try  to  remember  that.” 

In  her  spare  time,  Marisa  keeps  busy 
sewing  and  designing  her  own  clothes. 
She  loves  swimming  and  tennis.  “I  am  a 
fanatic  about  this.”  She  rockets  around 
town  in  a small  Austin  sport  car.  Aside 
from  hamburgers  and  hot  dogs,  she  doesn’t 
care  for  meat.  “I  eat  meat  only  to  give  me 
strength.  I could  live  on  fruits  and  veg- 
etables.” 

She  also  paints  occasionally:  “I  wait  for 
the  quiet  moments.”  And  she  writes  blank 
verse:  “I  like  to  fool  around  with  this.  I 
write  about  everything — life,  the  ocean, 
Paris,  love.  This  is  a way  to  let  myself  go, 
to  express  my  emotions  and  inner  feel- 
ings.” 

Marisa  has  dated  many  young  men  in 
Hollywood,  among  them  Richard  Egan, 
Arthur  Loew,  Jr.  and  Perry  Lopez,  who 
appeared  with  her  in  “Drum  Beat.”  “I 
especially  like  an  evening  with  Perry,” 
she  says.  “We  both  love  to  dance,  and  he 
is  wonderful  at  it.” 

But,  says  Marisa,  she  is  not  yet  ready 
for  love  and  marriage.  “This  is  a serious 
thing.  Right  now  I am  started  on  a career. 
I don’t  think  I would  be  able  to  mix  the 
two  of  them.” 

Marisa  points  to  the  little  wooden  God 
of  Happiness  and  smiles  back  at  him. 
“For  the  present,  he  is  the  one,”  she  says. 
“Later,  when  the  time  is  right,  perhaps 
he  will  help  me  to  find  the  man  for  me 
to  love.”  The  End 
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See  Gloriously 
Soft  Skin 
in  7 days  - 

Skin  He’ll  Rave  About 

Something  thrilling  happens  when  you  start  using 
Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment.  In  just  7 days  your 
skin  begins  to  look  soft,  fresh,  radiant.  Hateful 
blemishes,  flaky  dryness,  oily  shine,  even  exter- 
nally caused  pimples  are  relieved. 

The  amazing  secret  of  Cuticura  is  this.  Cuticura 
Soap  is  the  mildest  of  all  leading  soaps  by  actual 
laboratory  test— the  only  soap  superfatted  and 
mildly  medicated  to  help  maintain  the  natural 
moisture  and  normal,  health  acidity  of  the  skin. 
And  Cuticura  Ointment  along  with  scientific  medi- 
cation contains  effective  emollients  that  soften  the 
skin  as  it  helps  relieve.  Get  Cuticura  today! 

And  here's  sensational  news! 

Cuticura  Shampoo— better  than  soap  sham- 
poo, better  than  soapless  shampoo 
because  it  combines  the  best  features 
of  both-now  comes  in  a plastic 
squeeze  bottle!  Only  79tf 
leading  drug  counters. 
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’56  EDITION 
TERRIFIC! 

It’s  terrific.  It’s  the  big  TV-RADIO  book-of- 
the-year.  It's  the  new  1956  TV -Radio  Annual. 
This  glamorous  new  edition  tops  them  all.  It’s 
just  bursting  with  pictures,  facts  and  stories 
about  the  lives  of  all  your  favorite  entertain- 
ers. You’ll  refer  to  this  book  over  and  over 
again.  Get  your  copy  before  they  are  all  gone. 
Here  are  some  of  the  features  contained  in 
this  marvelous  yearbook: 

THE  YEAR'S  ROUNDUP— News  . . . gossip  . . . 
chit-chat  about  your  favorite  entertainers. 
Your  eyes  will  pop  at  some  of  these  inside 
stories.  Lots  of  pictures,  too. 

NEW  SHOWS  OP  THE  YEAR— The  stars  that 
made  these  shows  click:  The  $64,000  Ques- 
tion (Hal  March)  • Ford  Star  Jubilee  (Bing 
Crosby)  • The  Woolworth  Hour  (Percy 
Faith)  • Mickey  Mouse  Club  (Roy  Williams 
and  Jimmie  Dodd)  • The  Chevy  Show  (Bob 
Hope,  Dinah  Shore)  • The  Big  Surprise  (Jack 
Barry)  • You’ll  Never  Get  Rich  (Phil  Sil- 
vers) . 

PERSONALITIES  OF  THE  YEAR— Full-page  pic- 
tures, plus  the  exciting  stories  behind  Cathy 
and  Bob  Crosby  • Patti  Page  • Jackie 
Gleason  • James  Amess,  William  Conrad  • 
Christine,  Phyllis  and  Dorothy  McGuire. 
WHO’S  WHO  IN  TV  COMEDY — I’rue-life  stories 
of  Bob  Cummings  and  Rosemary  DeCamp  • 
Ann  Davis.  Dwayne  Hickman  • Peg  Lynch 
and  Alan  Bunce  • Vanessa  Brown  and  Barry 
Nelson  • Leonid  Kinskey,  Margaret  Irving, 
Pat  Breslin  and  Jackie  Cooper  • Spring  By- 
ington,  Harry  Morgan,  Verna  Felton,  Dean 
Miller  and  Frances  Rafferty  • George  Gobel 
and  Peggy  King  • Sid  Caesar  and  Nanette 
Fabray. 

WHO’S  WHO  IN  MUSIC-VARIETY— Liberace  • 
Julius  La  Rosa  • Johnny  Desmond  • Tommy 
and  Jimmy  Dorsey  • June  Taylor  Dancers 

• Frankie  Laine  • Florian  ZaBach. 

ALWAYS  TOPS— Arthur  Godfrey  • Jack  Webb 

• Eve  Arden  • Ernie  Ford  • Ralph  Edwards 

• Dave  Garroway  • Arlene  Francis  • Steve 
Allen  • Perry  Como  • Garry  Moore  • Don 
McNeill  • Burr  Tillstrom  and  Fran  Allison 

• Ed  Sullivan  • Milton  Berle  • Martha  Raye 

• Robert  Q.  Lewis  • Lucille  Ball  and  Desi 
Arnaz  • Art  Linkletter  • Jimmy  Durante  • 
Ozzie,  Harriet,  David  and  Ricky  Nelson. 

PLUS — Pictures  and  biographies  from  the 
most  beloved  daytime  dramas  on  radio  and 
TV. 

ONLY  50*  AT  ALL  NEWSSTANDS 

Get  your  copy  of  this  bestseller  before  the 
limited  supply  is  exhausted.  Only  50<?  at  all 
newsdealers.  Or,  if  your  newsdealer  is  sold 
out,  mail  coupon  with  500  today. 
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Dewey  Is  the  Darndest! 


( Continued  from  page  47) 
say  ‘no’,”  then  rushed  out  of  his  room  and 
down  two  flights  of  stairs  to  the  lobby. 
Dewey  wanted  that  part  badly.  Even  a 
long-shot  was  worth  the  chance  he  was 
about  to  take.  “Where’s  the  nearest  TWA 
office?”  he  asked  the  desk  clerk. 

The  directions  memorized,  Dewey  took 
off  as  if  he  were  trying  to  break  an 
Olympic  record.  But  the  news  at  the 
airline’s  office,  when  he  got  there,  was 
disappointing.  “Sorry,  we’re  booked  solid 
for  a month.” 

Someone  less  determined  might  have 
interpreted  this  as  a sign  to  give  up.  Not 
Dewey.  While  making  the  rounds  of  other 
airlines  and  steamship  bureaus,  he  was 
told  about  the  inaugural  flight  of  a new 
Spanish  line.  By  now  he  didn’t  care 
whether  it  was  a Super  Constellation  or 
an  old  DC-3,  he  was  determined  to  get  on 
the  plane.  His  persistence  paid  off.  The 
flight  was  so  new,  it  hadn’t  been  more 
than  one-half  booked. 

Thirty-six  hours  after  he  had  taken  off 
from  the  Madrid  airport,  Dewey  walked 
into  William  Wyler’s  Hollywood  office. 
“I’m  right  for  Hal  Griffin,”  he  informed 
the  producer-director  of  “The  Desperate 
Hours,”  without  a trace  of  doubt  in  his 
voice  that  anyone  else  could  even  be 
seriously  considered  for  the  part.  Mr. 
Wyler  couldn’t  help  agreeing  with  the 
unusual  young  man,  and  signed  him. 

Dewey  has  always  known  what  he 
wanted  and,  more  specifically  what  was 
and  what  wasn’t  right  for  him.  Particu- 
larly as  far  as  his  career  was  concerned. 

Curiously  enough,  the  former  Navy 
fighter  pilot  became  interested  in  acting 
quite  by  accident. 

Stationed  on  a carrier  in  the  South 
Pacific,  Dewey’s  first  visit  to  Hawaii  took 
him  to  a USO  show,  the  GI  version  of 
“Hamlet,”  starring  Maurice  Evans.  Fas- 
cinated by  Mr.  Evans’  performance,  Dewey 
made  up  his  mind  to  follow  in  the  noted 
actor’s  footsteps. 

Out  of  uniform  two  years  later,  Dewey 
went  to  Phoenix,  Arizona,  where  his 
mother  had  taken  up  residence.  He  sup- 
ported himself  as  a messenger  boy,  truck 
driver,  and  even  worked  as  an  Indian 
trader  while  doing  his  “ground  work”  with 
a local  little-theatre  group. 

The  most  prominent  facet  of  Dewey’s 
personality  was  made  obvious  in  his  trad- 
ing with  the  Indians.  Many  white  men  try 
it,  but  few  are  really  successful  because 
the  Indians — the  Navajos  and  Hopis  in 
particular — are  reluctant  to  let  white  men 
on  their  reservation  or  sell  them  goods. 

It  took  trader  Martin  just  four  weeks 
to  get  his  trading  business  into  high  gear. 

First  he  looked  around  till  he  found  a 
fellow  who  was  on  good  terms  with  one 
of  the  local  chiefs.  Dewey  went  into  part- 
nership with  him,  and  when,  through  him, 
he  met  the  chief  for  the  first  time,  con- 
vinced the  chief  that  he,  Dewey,  was 
partly  Indian  as  well.  “Cherokee  on  my 
mother’s  side,”  he  insisted.  The  chief 
promptly  invited  Dewey  to  the  annual 
rain  dance  and  made  him  an  honorary 
member  of  the  tribe.  After  that,  young 
Martin  had  tfre  market  cornered! 

Had  he  stuck  to  this  profession,  he’d 
probably  be  the  number  one  Indian  trader 
in  the  Phoenix-Albuquerque  area  today. 
But  Dewey’s  heart  was  set  on  acting  and, 
when  he  was  accepted  by  the  Ogunquit, 
Maine,  Playhouse  school,  he  sold  his  car 
and  most  of  his  other  belongings  to  pay 
for  his  bus  fare  east. 

Three  weeks  after  he  arrived,  he  had  a 
chance  to  go  to  Hollywood.  Few  people 
other  than  Dewey  would  have  turned 
down  such  an  opportunity.  He  did. 


During  their  first  season  at  Ogunquit, 
apprentice  actors  primarily  attended 
classes,  and  in  their  spare  time  moved  and 
painted  sets  and  did  other  manual  work 
around  the  stage.  Only  on  Saturday  after-' 
noons,  when  the  theatre  was  “dark” 
for  professionals,  did  they  have  a chance 
to  perform  on  the  stage,  and  then  only  for 
the  people  in  the  neighboring  villages  who 
were  invited  free  of  charge. 

On  Dewey’s  third  Saturday  at  Ogun- 
quit, a Columbia  Studio  talent  scout,  who 
had  a home  near  by,  happened  to  catch 
one  of  these  performances  and,  after  see- 
ing Dewey  in  a comparatively  minor 
part,  went  backstage  to  meet  him. 

“You  are  a good  potential  for  pictures,” 
she  told  the  surprised  young  man.  “I  can 
get  you  a stock  contract  with  my  studio. 
Where  shall  I send  it?” 

It  took  Dewey  a few  minutes  to  catch 
his  breath.  When  he  did,  his  answer  was 
not  what  she  had  expected.  “Mind  if  I 
think  it  over?” 

“ Think  it  over?  What’s  there  to  think 
over?” 

Convinced  he  was  playing  hard  to  get, 
the  scout  asked  him  to  join  her  for  supper 
that  night  and  give  her  his  decision  then. 
That  was  agreeable  to  Dewey. 

Beforehand,  however,  he  approached 
one  of  the  directors  who  had  taken  quite 
an  interest  in  Dewey’s  work.  “I’ll  give  you 


Color  stills  from  "The  Benny  Goodman 
Story"  by  Lane.  Color  portrait  of  Anita  Ek- 
berg  by  Ormond  Gigli ; Rory  Calhoun  by 
Kahle;  Dewey  Martin  by  Avery ; Gail  Russell 
by  Fink ; Kim  Novak  by  Coburn;  Donna  Reed 
by  Jones. 


advice  after  you  answer  one  question, 
honestly,”  said  the  director.  “What  do  you 
want  out  of  life?” 

“To  become  an  actor.” 

“Then  I’ll  put  it  on  the  line,”  the  direc- 
tor added.  “You  have  talent,  but  it  needs 
developing.” 

Dewey’s  mind  was  made  up.  “I  better 
stay  here,”  he  told  the  scout  that  night. 

“But  think  of  the  opportunity,”  she  in- 
sisted. “Hollywood!” 

“I’m  not  ready  for  it.” 

She  made  one  last  try.  “If  you  change 
your  mind,  let  me  know  before  I go  back 
to  New  York.” 

Pressure  was  brought  on  Dewey  from 
all  sides.  His  fellow  workers  thought  he 
was  crazy  for  discarding  such  an  offer. 
They  were  convinced  he’d  never  get  an- 
other one  like  it.  Furthermore,  aside  from 
the  career  possibilities,  the  stock  contract 
included  a handsome  weekly  salary, 
which  in  itself  should  have  been  ample 
enticement  to  a young  man  who  studied 
on  the  GI  Bill  of  Rights,  and  who  had  no 
idea  where  his  meals  were  to  come  from 
during  the  winter  months  when  there 
was  no  “school,”  and  consequently  no 
monthly  check  from  the  government.  But 
Dewey  knew  what  he  wanted:  to  stay 
East  and  study.  To  see  himself  through  the 
winter  months,  he  washed  dishes  and  ran 
elevators  in  New  York  City. 


When  at  last  Dewey  felt  he  was  ready 
for  Hollywood,  he  worked  his  way  to  the 
West  Coast  by  driving  back  a car  belong- 
ing to  the  father  of  a girlfriend,  Julie 
Bennett.  But  when  he  arrived,  he  found 
that  Hollywood  wasn’t  exactly  waiting 
for  him.  He  couldn’t  even  get  himself  an 
agent.  Wearing  his  best,  his  only  suit,  he 
walked  from  office  to  office,  and  was 
turned  down  each  time.  And  so  he  went 
back  to  odd  jobs. 

To  stay  in  the  theatrical  field,  he  en- 
rolled in  a dramatic  school  and,  a few 
weeks  later,  he  was  spotted  by  an  agent 
who  agreed  with  Dewey  about  his  talents. 
Before  long  the  agent  got  Dewey  a good 
part  in  “Knock  on  Any  Door.” 

No  sooner  had  he  finished  his  first  film 
when  his  agent  told  him  of  a “wonderful 
opportunity.”  “They  are  going  to  make 
a series  with  the  Dead  End  Kids.  The 
producer  wants  you  for  one  of  the  lead 
roles.” 

“Not  interested,”  Dewey  replied.  “For 
me  it’s  the  best  or  nothing  at  all.  I’d 
rather  go  back  to  selling  jewelry.” 

However,  on  his  agent’s  pleading — and 
secretly  hoping  to  find  a gracious  way 
out — Dewey  went  with  him  to  the  pro- 
ducer’s office. 

When  the  producer  saw  Dewey,  he  was 
even  more  convinced  that  he  was  his  man, 
while  Dewey  was  just  as  determined  not 
to  accept  the  part.  To  get  out  of  it  in 
what  he  considered  “a  gracious  manner,” 
he  motioned  his  agent  aside.  “Tell  him  I 
wouldn’t  even  consider  it  under  $750.00 
a week.” 

“Are  you  crazy?  You  should  be  happy 
to  get  half.” 

“Tell  him  $750.” 

To  the  surprise  of  both,  the  producer 
was  willing  to  pay  it! 

But  Dewey  still  wasn’t  willing  to  sell 
himself  even  for  that. 


“But  you  said  you’d  work  for  $750,”  the 
agent  lamented  as  they  walked  out. 

“I  said  I’d  consider  it.  I have.  I don’t 
want  it.” 

“You’re  absolutely  crazy.  After  this, 
no  one  is  going  to  give  you  another 
chance.” 

And  with  that  the  agent  went  one  way, 
and  Dewey  another,  and  they  never  talked 
to  one  another  again. 

For  six  months,  instead  of  earning  $750 
a week,  Dewey  wrapped  packages  at  the 
May  Company  for  $25  a week.  Then  he 
got  his  big  break  in  “Golden  Gloves.” 
From  there  climbed  steadily  via  “Battle- 
ground,” “The  Thing,”  “The  Big  Sky” 
and  “The  Desperate  Hours,”  to  become 
one  of  the  most-in-demand  young  actors 
in  Hollywood.  Only  Dewey  isn’t  always 
“available.”  Even  while  he  was  under 
contract  to  M-G-M,  he  was  prepared  to 
go  on  suspension  rather  than  play  a part 
which  he  felt  wasn’t  “right”  for  him — 
although  such  a situation  never  arose. 
And,  now  that  he  is  on  his  own  as  a 
free-lance,  he  is  as  determined  as  ever 
to  accept  only  the  roles  he  feels  are 
best  for  him. 

This  self-assurance  as  to  what  is  or 
isn’t  good  for  him  extends  to  every  phase 
of  Dewey’s  career. 

One  day,  for  instance,  he  got  a call  from 
the  West  Coast  editor  of  a fan  maga- 
zine, asking  him  to  pose  for  a home  lay- 
out. Dewey  said  he’d  be  delighted. 

When  the  photographer  showed  up  at 
Dewey’s  Malibu  Beach  home,  the  first 
thing  he  wanted  Dewey  to  do  was  put  on 
an  apron  and  start  washing  dishes. 

“That’s  out,”  Dewey  insisted.  The  pho- 
tographer, a seasoned  veteran  of  many 
years  in  Hollywood,  had  been  up  against 
such  predicaments  before.  “All  right,  if 
you  think  that  the  apron  looks  silly,  leave 
it  off.”  • 


“I  don’t  care  whether  or  not  it  looks 
silly.  I just  never  wash  my  dishes.” 

The  photographer  became  fatherly. 
“Who  cares?  Only  you  and  I will  know. 
Think  of  all  the  nice  pages.” 

“I  don’t  care  and  that’s  it.  Now  do  you 
want  to  shoot  anything  else?” 

The  photographer  had  no  choice. 

Dewey  hates  pretensions,  he  always  has. 
That’s  why  he  refused  to  pose  doing 
housework  when  he  never  does  it.  As 
a matter  of  fact,  he  dislikes  the  mere 
thought  of  it,  has  a permanent  maid  to 
look  after  him,  and  when  she  isn’t  avail- 
able for  any  length  of  time,  he  puts 
through  a hurried  call  to  his  mother  in 
Phoenix  to  come  to  Los  Angeles  and  help 
him  out! 

While  Dewey  fully  realizes  the  value 
of  publicity — to  the  point  of  having  had 
a publicist  of  his  own  for  a while — he 
is  determined  not  to  let  it  run  his  life. 
For  example,  a couple  of  months  ago  he 
turned  down  an  invitation  to  attend  the 
formal  premiere  of  “The  Tall  Men,”  be- 
cause he  had  already  promised  to  take 
his  mother  to  see  Cinerama.  And  neither 
the  studio  nor  his  friends  nor  his  mother 
could  change  his  mind. 

Dewey’s  you’ve  - got  - to-go  - after  - what- 
you-want  attitude  shows  up  in  every 
phase  of  his  life.  It  is  especially  evident 
in  his  feelings  toward  sports,  bullfighting 
in  particular. 

While  it  was  his  fondness  for  the  peo- 
ple, the  foods,  the  arts  and  the  customs 
of  Spain  which  had  taken  him  to  Madrid 
and  Seville  when  he  first  heard  about 
“The  Desperate  Hours,”  his  interest  in 
bullfights  soon  overshadowed  everything 
else. 

“I’ve  been  an  aficionado  for  years,”  he 
told  this  reporter  when  we  hit  on  the  sub- 
ject. 

“There’s  no  exact  translation  for  aficio- 
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1.  AutlSeptlC  (Protective,  germicidal  action) 

Norforms  are  now  safer  and  surer  than  ever!  A highly  perfected 
new  formula  releases  its  antiseptic  and  germicidal  ingredients 
right  in  the  vaginal  tract.  The  exclusive  new  base  melts  at  body 
temperature,  forming  a powerful  protective  film  that  permits 
long-lasting  action.  Will  not  harm  delicate  tissues. 

2.  Deodorant  (Protection  from  odor) 

Norforms  were  tested  in  a hospital  clinic  and  found  to  be  more 
effective  than  anything  it  had  ever  used.  Norforms  are  powerfully 
deodorant — they  eliminate  (rather  than  cover  up)  embarrassing 
odors,  yet  have  no  “medicine”  or  “disinfectant”  odor  themselves. 

3.  Convenient  (So  easy  to  use) 

Norforms  are  small  vaginal  suppositories,  so  easy  and  convenient 
to  use.  Just  insert — no  apparatus,  no  mixing  or  measuring.  They’re 
greaseless  and  they  keep  in  any  climate.  Your  druggist  has  them 
in  boxes  of  12  and  24.  Also  available  in  Canada. 

Mail  this  coupon  today  FREE  informative  Norforms  booklet 
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VAGINAL  SUPPOSITORIES 


A NORWICH  PRODUCT 


lust  mail  this  coupon  to.  Dept.  PH-63 
Norwich  Pharmacal  Company,  Norwich,  N.  Y. 


Please  send  me  the  new  Norforms  booklet,  in  a 
plain  envelope. 
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Break  up 
chest  cold 
congestion 

QUICKER  NOW 

with  new,  improved 

MUSTEROLE 

Here’s  headline  news  if  you’re 
aching  from  a cold ! That  famous 
remedy,  Musterole,  now  has  a new 
formula  with  a new  special  in- 
gredient! Now,  quicker  than  ever, 
it  locates  and  helps  relieve  the 
deep-seated  ache  and  pain  of 
chest  colds!  Don’t  wait  and  suf- 
fer! Rub  on  New,  Improved  Mus- 
terole now  and  feel  quicker  relief 
than  you’ve  ever  experienced  be- 
fore for  aching  chest  and  muscu- 
lar soreness! 

Musterole’s  exclusive  new  for- 
mula now  has  deeper  action!  Now 
relieves  the  painful  kinks  and 
sore,  stiff  muscles  of  a cold  faster 
and  more  effectively! 

Its  comforting  permeating  heat 
helps  break  up  acute  upper  bron- 
chial congestion!  Its  vaporized 
heat  — extra-medicated  vapors 
rising  from  the  chest  — helps 
loosen  that  localized  nasal  and 
throat  congestion,  those  stabbing 
coughs  of  a cold! 

Warm  and  soothing  as  a sunny 
poultice  on  aching  chest,  throat 
and  back,  Improved  Musterole’s 
special  new  ingredient  now  goes 
to  inflamed  muscles  and  tissue 
with  rapid  relief!  Many  doctors 
have  recommended  Musterole  for 
years! 

This  is  the  only  rub  in  three 
different  strengths:  Child’s  Mild, 
Regular  for  adults,  Extra  Strong 
for  severe  cases.  All  are  improved. 
Insist  on  New,  Improved  Muster- 
ole. More  for  your  money — still 
the  same  price. 
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SHORTHAND 


3 IN  6 WEEKS  K 

Write  120  words  per  minute 
Age  no  obstacle — LOWEST  COST 

Famous  SPEEDWRITINa  shorthand.  No  symbols, 
no  machines,  uses  ABC’s.  Easiest  to  learn  and  use 
Fast  preparation  for  a better  position. Nationally  used 
In  leading  offices  and  Civil  Service.  120  words  per 
minute— 50%  FASTER  than  Civil  Service  require- 
ments. Over  300,000  taught  at  home  or  through 
classroom  Instruction.  The  very  low  cost  will  sur- 
prise you.  Typing  available.  33rd  Year.  Schools  In 
over  400  cities  In  U.  8..  Canada,  Cuba  and  Hawaii. 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET  TO  SCHOOL  OF 
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nado.  It’s  more  than  being  a fan  of 
something.  It’s  more  like  a religion.  You 
think  it,  breathe  it,  live  it,  know  all  there 
is  to  know  about  it.  It  gets  into  your 
blood.” 

Bullfighting  certainly  got  into  his,  for 
once  he  gets  on  the  subject,  it’s  almost 
impossible  to  get  him  off  again. 

Dewey  saw  his  first  fight  in  Mexico 
City,  on  a trip  south  of  the  border  with 
Budd  Boettiger.  The  fever  gripped  him 
almost  immediately,  and  from  then  on,  he 
spent  most  of  his  weekends  in  Tijuana. 

To  find  out  all  he  could  on  the  subject, 
Dewey  even  studied  Spanish,  because 
some  of  the  best  books  on  bullfighting 
are  published  in  that  language. 

When  he  went  to  Spain  for  a vacation, 
there  was  no  one  he  wanted  to  meet 
more  than  seventy-two-year-old  Juan 
Belmonte,  often  called  the  father  of  mod- 
ern bullfighting.  And,  as  with  everything 
else,  when  Dewey  wants  something  he 
doesn’t  stop  till  he  gets  it. 

As  soon  as  he  arrived  in  Madrid,  Dewey 
started  sending  out  “scouts”  to  locate 
Juan  Belmonte.  He  inquired  at  the 
American  Consulate,  at  Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer  (which  has  offices  in  almost  every 
town),  the  American  Press  Company,  the 
newspapers,  every  agency  that  might  have 
some  knowledge  about  the  whereabouts 
of  Senor  Belmonte. 

On  the  second  day  after  his  arrival, 
Dewey  got  a call  from  M-G-M’s  Seville 
representative.  “We’ve  located  him  here,” 
he  told  Dewey. 

“Great!  When  can  I meet  him?”  Dewey 
asked. 

“I  don’t  think  there’s  any  chance — ” 

He  hadn’t  even  finished  the  sentence 
when  Dewey  was  on  his  way  to  the  air- 
port, and  off  for  Seville  to  meet  Juan  Bel- 
monte. 

Six  hours  later  he  third -degreed  the 
M-G-M  representative  about  Senor  Bel- 
monte’s daily  routine.  It  seemed  the 
grand  old  man  of  bullfighting  had  a rigid 
schedule  to  which  he  adhered  day  after 
day,  starting  with  his  morning  coffee,  his 
walk  down  a certain  street,  his  stop  at 
the  local  cigar  store  for  his  favorite  El 
Puro,  his  mid-morning  snack  at  a little 
wine  shop,  and  so  on  through  the  day, 
always  accompanied  by  dozens  of  fans 
and  hangers-on  who  made  it  all  but  im- 
possible for  a new  intruder,  such  as 
Dewey,  to  get  within  shouting  distance  of 
their  idol.  Only  they  hadn’t  counted  on 


the  young  American’s  ingenuity  and  per- 
sistence. 

Dewey  acquainted  himself  with  this 
routine  like  an  FBI'  man  shadowing  a 
criminal.  His  next  step  was  to  get  ac- 
quainted with  a friend  of  Senor  Bel- 
monte’s the  same  way  he  had  met  a friend 
of  the  Hopi  chief  several  years  earlier. 
That  accomplished,  the  two  “happened”  to 
be  at  the  little  winery  at  the  precise  time 
Sehor  Belmonte  and  his  entourage  ar- 
rived. When  the  friend  walked  over  to 
pay  his  respects,  Dewey  was  in  tow.  From 
then  on  it  was  easy. 

One  look  at  Dewey  and  Sehor  Belmonte 
burst  out,  “Sehor,  you  have  the  build  of 
a bullfighter  and  the  eyes  that  show 
courage.”  , 

It  was  the  greatest  compliment  he  could 
have  paid  Dewey.  But  that  was  only  the 
beginning.  “Sehor  Martin,  would  you 
like  to  become  a bullfighter?” 

Right  there  Dewey  might  have  been 
willing  to  throw  away  his  whole  career. 
“Certainly,”  he  said. 

“To  be  a good  fighter,”  Juan  warned, 
“you  must  give  your  all.” 

Had  he  known  Dewey,  he  wouldn’t 
have  even  offered  such  advice.  Dewey 
never  does  anything  halfway. 

To  Dewey’s  delight,  the  old  gentleman 
offered  himself  as  teacher  and  promptly 
took  him  to  a Seville  hotel,  in  which  he  ; 
occupied  a whole  floor.  There  Dewey  got 
his  first  lesson  with  the  cape. 

A couple  of  days  later,  he  accompanied  I 
Senor  Belmonte  to  one  of  his  many 
ranches,  for  his  first  try  with  female 
calves.  Before  the  first  day  was  over, 
he  was  covered  with  black  and  blue 
spots.  Now  he  really  knew  why  bull- 
fighting was  such  a difficult  and  hazard- 
ous profession. 

“You  got  enough,  senor?”  Juan  wanted 
to  know. 

“Not  a chance,”  Dewey  replied,  and 
kept  at  it  till  he  felt  he’d  exhausted 
Senor  Belmonte’s  hosp’tality.  and  re- 
turned to  Madrid. 

Needless  to  say,  neither  his  studio  nor 
his  agent  nor  anyone  else  connected  with 
his  career  was  deliriously  happy  about 
Dewey’s  interest  in  what  is  considered  ! 
the  most  dangerous  sport  in  the  world. 
To  him,  that  matters  little.  What  he 
wants,  he  goes  after.  And  besides,  by 
now  his  friends  and  associates  should  be 
used  to  these  exploits. 

About  a year  or  so  ago,  Dewey  got  an 
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irgent  desire  to  take  up  skin-diving.  Any- 
>ne  else  might  have  been  satisfied  to  buy 
limself  a diving  suit,  aqua  lung,  spear 
md  other  equipment,  then  go  to  the  near- 
;st  beach  and  have  a good  time  getting 
dong  as  well  as  he  could.  Not  Dewey. 
\s  long  as  he  was  going  to  do  it  at  all, 
le  intended  to  become  an  expert.  Need- 
ess  to  say,  he  did.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
le’s  the  only  civilian  who  passed  the 
Davy’s  underwater  demolition  course. 

A friend  of  his — there’s  always  a friend 
nvolved — is  the  head  of  the  Navy’s  Cor- 
>nado  Underwater  Training  School.  As  a 
itarter,  he  gave  Dewey  a number  of  books 
o read,  but  couldn’t  help  him  beyond 
hat.  “I  wish  I could,”  he  assured  him, 
‘but  I don’t  have  the  authority  to  let  you 
jarticipate  in  the  official  course.” 

That  didn’t  stop  Dewey. 

How  he  “accidentally”  showed  up  at  the 
jrecise  place  off  Catalina  Island  where  a 
'Javy  submarine  surfaced — with  the  ad- 
niral  in  charge  of  the  underwater  demo- 
ition  course  and  a dozen  frogmen  on 
naneuver — is  something  that  could  hap- 
)en  only  to  Dewey. 

The  rest  was  almost  a foregone  conclu- 
ion,  at  least  for  anyone  familiar  with 
Dewey’s  tactics.  Through  his  pal  he  met 
he  admiral,  told  the  high-ranking  officer 
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low  much  he  loved  skin-diving,  and  ap- 
leared  pleasantly  startled  when  he  was 
Siven  permission  to  join  the  course.  A 
ew  weeks  later,  Dewey  passed  his  exami- 
1 nation  with  flying  fins,  to  become  the 
>nly  civilian  with  a Navy  frogman  certi- 
:ate. 

Dewey  is  just  as  sure  of  what  he  wants 
md  how  to  get  it  when  real  estate  and 
>ther  business  ventures  are  involved. 

Convinced  that  commercial  properties 
ire  his  best  assurance  for  financial  se- 
iu^ity,  he  has  invested  in  them  heavily. 
U the  same  time,  he  doesn’t  believe  in 
iwning  his  own  home,  though  in  this  case 
iersonal  reasons  are  involved  as  well.  He 
loesn’t  want  to  be  tied  down. 

This  is  due  partly  to  his  love  for  travel, 
md  his  feeling  that  he  has  seen  only  a 
ew  of  the  many  places  he  would  like  to 
usit  eventually,  and  more  so — much  more 
o — to  an  unsuccessful  marriage  to  model 
1 dardie  Havelhurst,  which  lasted  barely 
wo  years.  “I’m  through  with  marriage!” 
ie  claims  emphatically. 

However,  indications  tend  to  show  that 
n this  respect  Dewey  might  not  be  too 
nre  of  himself.  At  least  his  recent  in- 
erest  in  pretty  Mary  Murphy  has  Dale 
tobertson  worried.  And  if  Dewey’s  past 
e<: °rc*  any  indication  of  what  the  future 
lolds  for  him,  should  he  make  up  his 
nind  to  marry  Mary  or  any  other  girl, 

'.  as  good  as  standing  before  the  altar 
ignt  then  and  there.  For  Dewey  is  def- 
nitely  the  darndest  when  it  comes  to 
,ettmg  what  he  wants.  The  End 
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Life  is  thrilling 

when  you’re  a BLONDE 
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FIND  OUT  what  fun  it  is  to 
be  a beautiful  blonde.  No 
matter  what  your  hair  color 
now  — blonde  that’s  turned 
mousey  brown,  brunette,  red- 
head — with  Marchand’s 
Golden  Hair  Wash  you  can 
add  a glow  of  sunshine  or 
lighten  honey  bright.  Golden 
Hair  Wash  is  the  tried-and- 
true  home  hair  lightener  pre- 
ferred for  over  50  years.  Not 
a dye.  Nothing  extra  to  buy. 
Fine  for  lightening  arm  and 
leg  hair,  too. 
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UA  nurse  showed  me 
the  way  to 
marriage  happiness  !" 


says  Mrs.  Eve  Akers 
who  now  uses  Zonite  to  douche 


SAFE!  Many  married  women — as  well  as 
brides,  and  those  about-to-be-married — 
wonder  about  douching  for  feminine 
hygiene.  Mrs.  Eve  Akers  learned  from  a 
nurse  the  importance  of  following  the 
proper  method  of  douching  with  a foun- 
tain syringe,  using  an  effective  yet  safe 
solution — like  zonite. 

EFFECTIVE!  No  other  type  liquid  anti- 
septic-germicide for  the  douche  of  all 
those  tested  is  so  powerfully  effective  yet 
so  safe  to  body  tissues  as  zonite. 
HEALTHFUL!  zonite  completely  deodor- 
izes, promptly  washes  away  germs  and 
odor-causing  waste  substances.  A nurse 
once  advised  Mrs.  Akers  that  if  any 
abnormal  condition  exists,  she  should 
then  see  her  doctor.  The  nurse  said  he 
would  probably  recommend  that  she 
continue  to  use  zonite  as  usual. 
DAINTY!  You,  too,  can  be  one  of  the 
modern  women  who  welcome  the  “peace 
of  mind”  and  daintiness  that  zonite 
gives  them  after  monthly  periods  and 
other  times.  You  can  use  zonite  as  di- 
rected, as  often  as  needed,  without  the 
slightest  risk  of  injury.  Costs  only  pen- 
nies per  douche. 

ZONITE 

so  safe  yet 
so  effective! 
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Gail  Russell:  A 

(Continued  from  page  48) 
and  he  was  there  in  response  to  Gail’s  des- 
perate pleading.  She  had  to  talk  to  him, 
Gail  had  told  him  on  the  phone,  she  sim- 
ply had  to.  It  was  unbearable  to  her  that 
the  papers  had  just  broken  the  story  that 
Guy  Madison  and  his  new  wife,  Sheila, 
were  about  to  become  parents.  Gail  said 
if  she  couldn’t  talk  it  out  with  someone, 
she  didn’t  know  what  would  happen  to  her. 

The  man  was  one  of  the  friends  who  had 
been  close  to  Gail  and  Guy  when  they 
were  married  and,  after  the  divorce,  he 
had  still  remained  a friend  of  them  both. 
Or,  at  least,  he  was  as  good  a friend  of 
Gail’s  as  she  permitted  anyone  to  be.  He 
knew  the  whole  pattern  of  the  Madison 
marriage,  their  crazy  young  love,  their 
several  partings  and  reconciliations,  their 
final  breakup,  then  Guy’s  subsequent  mar- 
riage to  Sheila  Connolly. 

Because  of  this  understanding,  the  man 
was  fully  aware  of  the  fact  that  Gail  would 
know  why  he  had  chosen  a small,  obscure 
bar,  instead  of  a popular  one  along  the 
Strip.  Like  Guy — who  had  parked  on  a 
side  street  near  the  jail  when  Gail  was 
released  from  her  second  intoxication 
charge — this  man  was  dodging  headlines, 
for  himself,  for  Gail.  And,  like  Guy,  he 
was  there  to  help — but  he  knew  it  was 
wiser  if  neither  of  them  were  observed. 

Gail  was  crying.  “Now  I know  I’ve  really 
lost  Guy,”  she  sobbed.  “I  can’t  endure  the 
thought.  I can’t.  You  see,  I have  nothing.” 

“You’ve  got  youth  and  beauty,”  the 
man  said,  “and  enough  alimony  to  live  on 
very  comfortably.  And  you  could  go  back 
to  your  career.” 

Gail  lifted  her  haunted  face.  “What 
career?  I haven’t  even  been  offered  a pic- 
ture in  ages.  Who  would  hire  me?” 

“Anybody  would  hire  you,  Gail,  if  they 
were  sure  you  could  get  through  a pro- 
duction. Remember,  your  career  didn’t 
desert  you.  You  have  not  lost  popularity 
because  of  bad  pictures  or  poor  perform- 
ances. You  have  been  called  something 
pretty  close  to  genius  by  several  critics, 
when  it  comes  to  acting.” 

“Don’t  laugh,  but  I’ve  kept  those  notices 
that  said  that,”  Gail  admitted. 

“Naturally  you  have.  Who  wouldn’t? 
How  many  glamour  girls  are  ever  called 
geniuses  at  acting?” 

“Glamour  girl?”  She  began  to  laugh, 
laughter  that  soon  turned  into  sobs.  “Look 
at  me.  And  now  that  I have  really  lost 
Guy,  I’ve  lost  everything.  There’s  nobody 
to  help  me,  nobody.” 

“You  could  help  yourself,  Gail,”  the 
man  reminded  her. 

“I  can’t.  I’ve  tried.  You  know  I’ve  tried. 
You  know  I’ve  just  come  out  of  the  hos- 
pital. You  know  about  that  so-called  cure 
I took,  a while  back.  And  before  that, 
there  was  AA.  And  before  that  the  sani- 
torium  Guy  put  me  in.  Nothing  works.” 

The  man  pushed  his  chair  back  from 
the  cocktail  table  and  stood  up.  “Then  I’ll 
have  to  be  like  Guy,”  he  said.  “Fond  as  I 
am  of  you,  I’ve  got  to  tell  you  there’s 
nothing  more  I can  do  to  help.  If  you  won’t 
cooperate,  there’s  nothing  more  anybody 
can  do.”  He  dropped  some  money  for  the 
drinks  on  the  table.  “See  you  to  your  car, 
Gail?” 

She  shook  her  head,  unable  to  speak. 
As  the  man  walked  out,  she  covered  her 
beautiful  face  with  her  hands  and  the  tears 
ran  down  between  her  fingers.  “God  help 
me,”  she  whispered.  “God  help  me!” 

And  He  did. 

Eight  months  later,  last  September,  Gail 
Russell  was  on  location  in  Big  Bear,  Cali- 
fornia, facing  a movie  camera  for  the  first 
time  in  three  long  years.  The  picture  was 
“Seven  Men  from  Now,”  co-starring  Gail 


Woman  Reborn 
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and  Randolph  Scott.  And  throughout  t\  jj 
whole  movie  industry  there  was  rejoicin  (mi 
not  nearly  so  much  because  the  girl  w;  lii 
giving  the  kind  of  performance  Hollywoc  fee 
had  always  known  she  could  give,  but  be  i 
cause,  night  after  night,  when  the  day  ® 
shooting  was  finished,  she  was  joining  tl  r 
entire  company  at  the  bar.  The  rest  of  tl  §e 
company  drank  whatever  strong  stuff  ^ 
wanted.  Gail  drank  gingerale. 

Gail  Russell  had  found  her  personal  re  (|i 
ligion.  She  had  joined  a church.  SI  $ 
wasn’t  talking  about  it,  there  on  locatic  Jit 
for  the  picture.  She  isn’t  talking  about  [u 
now,  except  to  acknowledge  how  true  it  oo 
that  faith,  prayer  and  the  help  of  God  ha\  ,Vt 
given  her  the  strength  that  has  cast  oi  1 
all  her  fear — and  her  one  great  weaknes  ra; 

To  understand  the  agonizing  fears  whic  Ki 
drove  this  girl  to  drink  to  much,  yo 
must  know  two  things  about  her  fantasti  K 
touching  and  now  inspiring  story. 

First  of  all,  you  must  realize  that  “Seve  fa 
Men  from  Now”  is  a Batjac  productioi  jca 
and  Batjac  is  John  Wayne’s  company.  Tl  ,jc 
fact  that  Gail  makes  her  comeback  undt  ,s, 
the  Batjac  banner  is  outwardly  the  visibl  jaj 
proof  of  a loyal  friendship,  and  spiritual],  gj 
the  symbol  of  the  fact  that  God  perform^. 
His  miracles  in  ways  that  originally  ma  w 
seem  mysterious  to  the  person  bein 
helped. 

In  Gail’s  case,  of  all  the  blows  she  took- 
the  loss  of  Guy,  her  inability  to  stop  drink  1(r 
ing,  her  groundless  fear  of  even  the  be:  ^ 
of  friends,  her  arrests  for  drunken  driv  5: 
ing  and  the  subsequent  headlines — tl 
most  heartless  came  in  1954,  when  Chat^ 
Wayne  named  her  in  the  Wayne  divorc  (r 
case. 

This , attack  hit  Gail  when  she  felt  sh  j l 
couldn’t  sink  any  further — and  only  prove  tan 
to  her  that  she  could.  Distraught,  sh  ad 
rushed  into  court  to  defend  her  repute  fl 
tion.  So  did  John  Wayne.  In  their  sep  jU 
arate  testimonies  they  quickly  prove  1(j 
Gail’s  innocence.  Chata  Wayne  had  sai 
John’s  car  had  been  parked  in  front  < [0| 
Gail’s  house  for  several  hours  one  nigl 
five  years  before.  The  facts,  as  John  an  (rs 
Gail  quickly  showed,  were  that  he  ha  y 
driven  her  home  from  the  final  night  ^ 
shooting  of  their  co-starring  pictur  s 
“Wake  of  the  Red  Witch.”  And  he  had  gon  y 
into  her  house,  had  lingered  for  quite  Ice 
while,  but  not  only  in  Gail’s  company  bv  ;e 
also  with  Gail’s  mother,  father  and  brothe  ,,, 

Completely  absolved,  a girl  with  f 
healthy  nervous  system  could  have  forgol  gjt 
ten  about  such  baseless  charges.  But  Gai  ■; 
in  1954,  hadn’t  had  a healthy  nervous  sys 
tern  in  years.  Even  while  John  Wayne  w;  fa 
getting  his  divorce,  he  was  already  in  lov  ^ 
again,  with  Pilar  Pallette,  to  whom  he 
now  so  happily  married.  But  then,  as  no  B 
— and  as  several  years  previously  whe  fa 
he  and  Gail  had  made  “The  Angel  an  ,0 
the  Outlaw” — John  admired  her  and  fe  > 
protectively  toward  her.  When  his  divorc  jjj 
case  was  finally  settled,  he  told  Gail,  “ 5[ 
there’s  ever  anything  I can  do,  you  li 
me.  Do  you  get  that?”  ^ 

Actually,  she  needed  John’s  help  on!  jj 
a few  days  later,  when  she  was  arreste  t 
on  another  drunken-driving  charge.  Sh 
also  needed  $450  for  bail  money.  It  wc  : 
Guy,  her  ex-husband,  who  sent  it.  Gail 
explanation  for  this  new  episode  was  th;  . 
Chata  Wayne’s  accusation  had  sent  he 
into  a spin. 

It  was  all  so  sadly  different  from  th  . 
time  Guy  and  Gail  had  met,  she  twenty 
three  and  he  twenty -six,  she  the  girl  wh 
had  a wonderful  contract  with  Paramoun 
which  had  virtually  come  to  her  on 
silver  platter  when  she  was  seven teer 
Guy’s  entrance  into  movies  had  been  ju: 
as  accidental  as  her  own.  A smart  agen 
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Helen  Ainsworth,  had  seen  his  photograph 
in  a Navy  magazine  during  the  war.  She 
had  brought  Guy  to  the  attention  of  David 
Selznick,  who  gave  him  a two-minute  bit 
in  “Since  You  Went  Away.”  The  man- 
hungry  girls  of  wartime  had  screamed  for 
him  and  Selznick  had  signed  him  up,  ef- 
fective when  he  got  out  of  uniform. 

Wien  Guy  and  Gail  met,  however,  it 
was  1948.  He  was  out  of  uniform — and  he 
was  out  of  his  Selznick  contract,  because 
.the  postwar  pictures  he  made  proved  he 
knew  nothing  about  acting.  He  was  just 
i good-looking  kid.  He’d  even  taken  a 
whirl  at  playing  in  stock,  without  any  suc- 
cess, when  he  met  Gail.  TV  and  Wild  Bill 
Hickok  was  still  three  years  away  from 
Guy,  so  at  the  time  of  their  meeting,  it 
ooked  as  if  his  career  was  just  about 
over,  while  Gail’s  career  was  blooming. 

That  Guy  should  be  attracted  to  Gail 
was  nothing  amazing.  All  men,  of  all  ages, 
were  attracted  to  Gail  at  first  sight  and 
ilways  had  been.  With  Gail,  however,  it 
iwas  quite  different;  she  was  attracted  to 
Guy  for  a very  Gail-like  reason.  Instinc- 
.ively,  she  realized  he  wasn’t  as  sophis- 
ticated as  she.  She  liked  him  for  the  sim- 
plicity she  sensed  in  him,  his  straightfor- 
wardness, his  strength.  And  no  one  but 
Gail  knew  how  much  she  needed  strength 
md  simplicity  about  her.  Because  Gail 
lussell  realized  what  nobody  else  around 
ler  did:  that  she  was  out  of  her  league 
md  had  been  for  some  time — had  been, 
ictually,  since  the  day  William  Meikel- 
ohn,  Paramount’s  talent  head,  had  hunted 
>er  up  at  the  University  High  School  in 
Santa  Monica  to  sign  her  to  a contract. 

She  probably  never  would  have  gone 
tear  Paramount  for  her  first  screen  test, 
if  ter  meeting  Meikeljohn,  if  it  hadn’t  been 
or  her  mother.  It  was  another  version  of 
he  old  story:  the  mother  who  had  wanted 

0 be  an  actress  and  who  hadn’t  made  it, 
wanting  her  daughter  to  get  the  career  she 
lad  yearned  for. 

The  Russells  were  not  well-fixed  finan- 
cially. Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russell  worked 
ind  the  family  was  a “mover”  from  one 
uburban  address  around  Los  Angeles  to 
mother.  Gail  wanted  to  be  an  artist  and 
lid  well  in  her  drawing  classes.  At  Uni- 
'ersity  High,  the  boys  tagged  her  “the 
ledy  Lamarr  of  Santa  Monica,”  which  in 
942  was  the  equivalent  of  being  called 
he  Marilyn  Monroe  of  Brooklyn  today. 
Jail  did  nothing  to  encourage  the  title, 
xcept  to  be  naturally  beautiful.  Nor  did 
he  make  many  friends  in  her  class,  per- 
laps  by  not  going  to  the  hamburger  spots 
he  others  adored,  or  on  the  trips  to  the 
lalt  shop.  She  was  an  “aloner,”  and  the 
;irl  who  never  was  hungry,  though  she 
/as  always  on  a black  coffee  kick,  some- 
imes  consuming  a dozen  cups  a day. 
When  Meikeljohn,  having  heard  of  her 
tickname,  sought  her  out  and  offered  her 
screen  test,  Gail  told  him  that  she  wasn’t 
iterested.  And  she  wasn’t.  She  had  been 

1 only  one  school  play,  and  had  been 
'Ushed  into  that  because  of  her  beauty. 

Mrs.  Russell,  however,  still  clinging  to 
er  old  dream,  urged  Gail  to  at  least  go  for 
he  Paramount  test.  Thus,  wearing  her  first 
igh  heels,  her  first  make-up  and  her 
rst  evening  dress,  Gail  Russell  faced 
er  first  camera,  and  was  immediately  put 
3to  “Henry  Aldrich  Meets  Glamour.” 
After  that,  she  discovered  there  was 
verything  wrong  with  her  in  every  way 
-and  that  everybody  expected  her  to  cor- 
ect  it.  Paramount  said  she  hung  her  head; 
he  must  learn  to  hold  it  up  high.  She 
oed  in;  she  must  stop  that.  Her  grammar 
'as  awful;  she  must  perfect  it.  Nervous 
nd  trembling,  Gail  twisted  her  hands  so 
mch  her  first  directors  tied  them  to  her 
des  with  handkerchiefs  when  she  went 
ito  scenes  until  she  broke  that  habit. 
Her  diction  was  impossible;  she  must 
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FALSE  TEETH 

KLUTCH  holds  them  tighter 

KLUTCH  forms  a comfort  cushion;  holds  dental  plates 
so  much  firmer  and  snugger  that  one  can  eat  and  talk 
with  greater  comfort  and  security;  in  many  cases  al- 
most as  well  as  with  natural  teeth.  Klutch  lessens  the 
constant  fear  of  a dropping,  rocking,  chafing  plate.  35c 
and  60c  at  druggists.  If  your  druggist  hasn’t  it, 
don’t  waste  money  on  substitutes,  but  send  us  10c 
and  we  will  mail  you  a generous  trial  box. 

KLUTCH  CO..  Box  686-C,  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 


2 BINGS  Can  Be  Yours 

New  heart  design  ring  in  1/40 
10- K rolled  Gold  plate,  with 
lovely  heart  shape  set  in  your 
Blrthstone.  Also  this  octagon 
pattern  solid  sterling  ring  with 
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COMBAT  INFECTION -PROMOTE  HEALING 
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MINOR  BURNS, CUTS 

SCRATCHES,  ABRASIONS 

Quick!  Apply  Campho-Phenique  at  once  to  minor  burns 
from  hot  cooking  utensils,  hot  water  or  steam  . . . stops  pain 
instantly,  promotes  rapid  healing.  The  same  thing  happens 
when  you  use  it  on  minor  cuts,  scratches  and  abrasions. 
Campho-Phenique  is  highly  antiseptic.  Wonderful  for  fever 
blisters,  cold  sores,  gum  boils;  to  relieve  itching  and  to  guard 
against  infecting  insect  bites.  Used  on  pimples,  Campho- 
Phenique  helps  prevent  their  spread  and  re-infection. 
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LEARN  HOW  TO 


DRAW 

THIS  EASY  WAY 


Grab  a pencil  and 
draw!  Join  the  ranks 
of  amateur  artists 
from  all  walks  of  life 
who  have  discovered 
that  drawing  is  fun 
— and  a stimulating 
hobby  as  well. 


For  Beginners 

Alexander  Z.  Kruse,  fa- 
mous artist  and  teacher, 
has  just  completed  a most 
helpful  guide  for  begin- 
ners. This  remarkable 
booklet  shows  you,  through 
a series  of  step-by-step  il- 
lustrations. exactly  how  to 
draw.  Mr.  Kruse  takes  all 
the  mystery  out  of  art.  He 
shows  you  with  clear-cut 
illustrations  just  what  to 
do  and  he  tells  you  in  sim- 
ple language  how  to  do  it! 

New  Guide 

First  you  learn  how  to  use  a 
pencil.  Then  you  learn  the 
tricks  of  the  trade  . . . simple 
ways  to  achieve  tone  . . . how 
to  show  depth  . . . how  to 
master  light  and  shade. 
Then  before  you  realize  it — 
you’re  an  amateur  artist. 
Yes,  it’s  as  simple  as  that — 
with  the  help  of  this  remark- 
able new  guide. 

ONLY  500 

Join  the  fun — get  your  copy 
of  ABC  OF  PENCIL  DRAW- 
ING at  once.  Only  50c  post- 
paid while  supply  lasts.  Order 
now! 
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BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE,  INC.,  Dept.  PH-356 
205  E.  42nd  St..  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  ABC  OF 
PENCIL  DRAWING.  I enclose  50c. 
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ADVERTISERS  PHOTOS 
6000-HP  Sunset,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 
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—bronchial  asthmatics  who  have  sought  vainly 
for  relief-to  try  Dr.  R.  Schiffmann’s  ASTHMAD0R 
...famous  inhalant  used  throughout  the  world. 
Asthmador’s  soothing,  aromatic  fumes  ease 
congestion -help  make  breathing  easier.  Pow- 
der, cigarette  or  pipe  mix.  At  your  druggist’s. 

ASTHMADOR 


make  it  flawless.  She  was  comfortable  in 
slacks,  a shirt  and  loafers,  except  for  the 
really  relaxed  moments  when  she  went 
barefooted.  Paramount  said  all  that  was 
to  go.  She  was  a glamour  girl,  she  must 
dress  like  one,  and  if  the  clothes  were  so 
tight  she  could  barely  breathe  and  seldom 
sit,  what  of  it?  Wasn’t  she  a movie  star? 

The  other  young  girls,  like  Ava  Gardner, 
at  other  studios  found  this  just  wonder- 
ful— it  gave  them  poise,  greater  beauty, 
greater  happiness.  But  all  it  did  to  Gail 
Russell  was  make  her  less  assured,  more 
nervous. 

When  they  told  her  she  would  be  a star 
with  Ray  Milland  in  “The  Uninvited,”  that 
her  role  was  really  the  lead  and,  in  effect, 
she  would  be  carrying  the  whole  produc- 
tion, Gail  was  in  such  a nervous  panic 
she  felt  she  couldn’t  get  through  the  first 
day’s  shooting.  When,  a little  later,  a critic 
who  had  seen  a few  of  the  rushes  an- 
nounced in  print  that  she  had  “a  genius 
quality,”  she  nearly  collapsed.  And  when 
it  further  turned  out  that  one  of  the  men 
in  the  cast  was  madly  in  love  with  her 
(and  he  very  much  married),  seventeen- 
year-old  Gail  had  no  idea  how  to  cope 
with  any  part  of  the  situation  at  all. 

In  “The  Uninvited,”  Gail — worried  over 
her  lines,  worried  over  her  scenes,  fight- 
ing off  the  advances  of  this  man  old 
enough  to  be  her  father  (and  without  any 
attraction  for  her  whatsoever) — grew 
more  and  more  desperate.  Since  she  didn’t 
know  even  the  rudiments  of  how  to  con- 
duct a flirtation,  she  certainly  hadn’t  the 
vaguest  idea  of  how  to  repulse  a man  who 
would  not  be  snubbed.  Then  one  day, 
somebody  suggested  that  she  have  a drink 
to  quiet  her  nerves.  Liquor  is  not  per- 
mitted on  Hollywood  sets,  but  there  is 
always  somebody  around  who  will  boot- 
leg, if  really  necessary.  The  bootlegger 
was  on  “The  Uninvited”  set.  Gail  accepted 
the  suggestion.  She  gulped  a drink — and 
almost  at  once  she  felt  unbelievably  bet- 
ter, poised,  assured,  happy. 

That  started  it,  and  at  first  it  was  won- 
derful. When  in  her  next  picture,  “Our 
Hearts  Were  Young  and  Gay,”  she  ac- 
quired the  first  close  girlfriend  she’d  ever 
had,  Diana  Lynn,  life  was  even  better.  Di 
took  an  occasional  drink  and  knew  lots  of 
nice  young  men. 

Di  was  methodical,  intellectual,  deeply 
serious  about  her  music,  a churchgoer,  de- 
voted to  her  parents.  Everything  about 
her  charmed  Gail,  whose  parents  often 
quarreled,  whose  income  was  often  scant. 
Gail  was  delighted  to  go  on  a couple  of 
double  dates  with  Di,  and  she  didn’t  tell 
Missy  Lynn  that  she  was  drinking  two 
drinks,  or  three,  to  her  one.  She  told  no- 
body, not  even  herself. 

And  who  knows?  Maybe  under  Diana’s 
sane  young  influence,  Gail  might  have  es- 
caped the  desperate  years  that  lay  ahead 
of  her,  if  she  had  not  gone  next  into  “The 
Unseen,”  in  which  there  was  another 
married  man  who  desperately  pursued  her. 
This  man  even  went  so  far  as  to  say  he 
would  get  his  divorce,  if  Gail  would  but 
listen  to  him. 

She  didn’t  listen,  not  even  for  one  date. 
This  man,  too,  was  years  older.  Gail  Rus- 
sell wanted  no  part  of  such  a relationship. 
In  fact,  less  and  less  she  wanted  the  life 
into  which  she  had  been  so  spectacularly 
tossed.  Besides  being  rushed  from  one 
picture  into  another,  posing  for  portraits, 
posing  for  fashion  layouts  and  giving  in- 
terviews, she  had  to  go  on  personal  ap- 
pearance tours  now,  live  in  big  city  hotels, 
meet  dignitaries,  make  tactful  speeches. 
For  more  and  more  days  on  end,  her 
stomach  would  tie  itself  into  knots  at  the 
thought  of  food  and  she  would  keep  her- 
self going  on  black  coffee,  on  the  cock- 
tails she  consumed  openly,  and  the  other 


ones  she  took  whenever  the  studio  repre 
sentatives  weren’t  looking. 

Then  she  met  Guy  Madison.  Nothin  i 
could  have  been  more  right  for  her,  an  i. 
at  that  time  nothing  could  be  more  righ 
for  Guy,  for  both  of  them  were,  in  a 
odd  way,  in  the  same  spot.  They  were  twl 
handsome  kids  who  had  been  picked  u 
out  of  their  natural  environment  and  pu 
in  the  path  of  a million  dollars — and 
million  pressures. 

The  crazy  part  of  their  first  date  wa 
that  Gail  and  Guy,  double-dating  wit: 
Diana  Lynn  and  agent  Henry  Willsor 
liked  one  another  because  neither  of  theri 
had  the  slightest  talent  for  small  tall  I 
They  went  night-clubbing,  and  Gail,  wh 
adores  dancing,  discovered  Guy  couldn 
dance.  When  he  preferred  drinking  mil 
to  anything  heavier,  she  was  enchanted 

As  for  Guy,  he  was  completely  capture 
by  this  beauty  who  was  so  non- aggressive 
so  unlike  every  other  stellar  girl  he  ha: 
met  in  Hollywood.  By  the  time  of  theii 
second  date,  he  was  telling  Gail  she  waj 
easy  on  the  nerves.  When  they  were  in 
vited  to  the  Alan  Ladds — Gail  had  twic 
been  Alan’s  leading  lady  and  she  an 
Sue  had  become  great  friends — Gu 
thought  it  was  wonderfully  feminine  tha 
Gail  slipped  away  from  the  big  party  an 
spent  the  entire  evening  in  the  nurser 
with  the  Ladd  children.  He  wasn’t  world 
ly  enough  to  recognize  this  as  a mani 
festation  of  Gail’s  fear  of  people,  eve 
when  she  was  with  devoted  friends.  Be! 
sides,  how  could  a fellow  gazing  at 
girl  with  heavily-fringed  black  lashej 
shadowing  green  eyes,  naturally  curl 
dark  hair  and  a perfect  figure  think  c 
anything  but  love? 

Yet,  since  he  had  been  ardently  court! 
ing  Gail,  Guy  had  become  aware  of  sev: 
eral  traits  of  hers,  which  she  hardly  kneV 
she  had.  He  sensed  her  moodiness,  he 
feeling  gay  one  time,  depressed  anothe: 
He  came  to  know  that  if  they  planned 
date  well  ahead,  particularly  if  the  dat, 
involved  other  people,  Gail  would  bac 
out  at  the  last  minute.  Guy  loved  partie: 
but  Gail  feared  them.  Yet  she  loved  danc 
ing  and  horseback  riding,  so  he  learned  t 
be  an  expert  at  both,  and  he  taught  he 
swimming  and  hunting,  to  which  she  re 
sponded  with  equal  enthusiasm.  Bit  b 
bit,  always  taking  her  by  surprise,  alwaji 
calling  so  near  to  date-time  that  she  couli 
just  rush  into  her  clothes  and  not  hav; 
time  to  worry,  Guy  managed  it  so  the| 
.they  were  together  constantly. 

They  danced.  They  went  to  parties.  Gu! 
knew  nothing  about  music  but  Gail  knev 
a lot  from  her  brother,  George,  so  the 
bought  records  and  spent  long,  enchante 
evenings  at  her  place,  listening,  makin 
choices,  criticizing.  They  went  to  the  beac 
together,  went  hunting  with  bows  and  an 
rows.  Other  evenings  they  drove  up  th 
coast,  talking  little,  being  very  much  alon  , 
and  very  much  aware  of  each  othe 
trading,  during  their  brief  snatches  < 
talk,  little  intimacies,  recollections  an 
beliefs. 

They  eloped  on  July  31,  1949,  becaus 
Gail  didn’t  want  the  fuss  of  a big  weddinj  i 
All  that  summer  they  were  lost  in  a dreai 
of  bliss,  even  though  Gail’s  tensenes 
seemed  to  be  increasing  rather  than  di 
minishing.  Guy  finally  called  a docto 
who  laid  down  a severe  set  of  rules  fc 
Gail.  She  must  not  smoke.  She  must  m 
drink,  even  coffee.  She  should  be  in  be 
and  asleep  every  night  by  nine.  And  Ga 
was  a natural  “night  flower,”  coming  int 
her  most  wide-awake  state  when  darkne; 
fell.  She  was  supposed  to  drink  an  aver 
age  of  at  least  a gallon  of  water  daily,  an 
after  each  meal  she  was  ordered  to  swal 
low  a relaxing  pill. 

Guy  made  Gail  follow  the  rules  whe 


''Who'd  be/ieve  / was  ever 
embarrassed  by  PfMPLEG/" 


New  Scientific  Medication  . . . Clearasil 
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was  around — but  he  wasn’t  around 
len  she  was  working.  He  wouldn’t  even 
;ht  a cigarette  for  her,  at  home.  But 
adually  the  desperate  secret  she  had 
en  trying  to  hide  from  him  became  too 
parent.  They  were  home  alone  too  much 
cause  she  hated  more  and  more  to  go 
t.  They  had  fewer  friends  because  Gail 
eaded  making  them.  And  more  and  more 
enings,  Gail  had  to  drink  in  order  to 
;ep,  and  to  bolster  her  screaming  nerves. 
They  had  been  married  exactly  thirteen 
onths  when  the  first  of  their  separations 
curred.  It  lasted  for  ten  days,  and  then 
ey  were  both  virtually  hysterical  at  be- 
jg  back  in  each  other’s  arms. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  Guy’s  dormant 
reer  started  to  pick  up — and  Gail’s  bril- 
int  career  began  slipping,  not  because 
,e  wasn’t  the  superb,  instinctive  actress 
e had  always  been,  but  because  her  “bad 
alth”  began  interfering  with  too  many 
hedules.  Guy  was  signed  by  Warners  for 
turning  Arrow”  and,  almost  on  the  heels 
that,  he  went  into  Wild  Bill  Hickok  on 
I,  with  good-natured  Andy  Devine. 
Andy  was  a wonderful  influence  on 
py,  just  because  he  was  so  friendly,  so 
■arty,  so  happily  married  and  such  a 
[od  father.  In  contrast,  a trip  to  a sani- 
rium  hadn’t  done  Gail  the  expected  good, 
i,  at  a friend’s  urging,  she  went  to  sev- 
jal  Alcoholics  Anonymous  meetings.  But, 
though  that  organization  has  done  such 
terrific  job  for  so  many,  for  Gail  it  was 
it  effective,  probably  because  of  her  shy- 
;ss. 

[he  new  year  of  1953  dawned.  Guy  had 
■finitely  “come  back,”  while  Gail’s  career 
as  status  quo.  Then  in  February  the 
adisons  separated  for  the  second  time — 
much  longer  time — then  reconciled  again, 
at  later,  Gail  was  caught  in  the  first  of 
■r  drunken-driving  charges,  fined  fifty 
illars  and  put  on  two  years’  probation. 
Guy  never  complained.  To  this  day,  if 
iu  want  to  make  him  angry,  you  have 
ily  to  infer  that  he  had  a bad  time  in  his 
arriage  to  Gail.  One  of  the  most  even- 
mpered  individuals,  he  will  snap  back, 
did  not  have  a bad  time.  Being  married 
a girl  like  Gail  was  a very  great  experi- 
ice,  a very  great  privilege.” 

Nevertheless,  by  the  spring  of  1954,  Gail 
ussell  was  in  the  divorce  court,  charging 
xtreme  cruelty,”  receiving  alimony  rang- 
g between  four  to  six  thousand  dollars 
larly,  depending  upon  Guy’s  income.  In 
e months  after  tfrat,  things  became 
irker  than  ever — more  hospitals,  more 
nitoriums,  the  second  arrest,  the  loneli- 
;ss,  the  loss  of  her  hope,  most  of  her 
iends,  most  of  everything,  most  particu- 
rly  Guy. 

Why  Guy’s  becoming  a father  should 
ive  hurt  her  more  painfully  than  his  be- 
iming  a bridegroom  is  one  of  those  mys- 
ries  of  Gail’s  own  psychology.  Perhaps  it 
ill  never  be  explained.  But,  more  impor- 
nt  was  that  night,  when  the  will  to  really 
fip  herself  became  uppermost  to  Gail,  the 
ght  she  prayed,  pleading  so  tearfully, 
lod  help  me!” 

Gail  did  seek  God — and  find  Him.  She 
rnght  salvation  and  found  it.  She  prayed 
r strength  and  received  it. 

After  that  it  was  relatively  simple.  Gail 
filed  an  agent  who  had  always  remained 
close  friend.  “Could  you  call  John 
rayne?”  she  asked.  “Would  you  tell  him 
i like  that  help  he  promised  me  once?” 
i a matter  of  days  she  was  in  “Seven  Men 
om  Now.”  And  at  night,  she  was  in  the 
Jr,  unafraid — unafraid  of  anyone  in  the 
>mpany,  not  afraid  of  making  friends,  full 
laughter  and  wit,  and  drinking  ginger- 
e on  the  rocks. 

Night  after  night.  Forever  and  ever, 
ollywood  believes,  its  heart  warm  with 
inderness  for  Gail  Russell.  The  End 


SKIN-COLORED... 

Proved  effective 
by  doctors . . . 
endorsed  by  nurses 
in  nationwide  tests 

Doctors  prove  this  new-type  medica- 
tion especially  for  pimples  really  works ! 
In  skin  specialists’  tests  on  202 
patients,  9 out  of  every  10  cases  were 
cleared  up  or  definitely  improved  while 
using  clearasil.  And  when  3002 
nurses  tested  clearasil  91  out  of 
every  100  nurses  reporting  said  they 


hides  pimples  while  it  works 

preferred  it  to  any  other  pimple 
medication. 

Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil 
actually  ‘starves’  pimples  because  it 
helps  remove  the  oils  that  pimples 
“feed”  on.  And  clearasil’s  antiseptic 
action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria 
that  can  cause  and  spread  pimples. 
Instant  relief  from  embarrassment 
because  clearasil  is  skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  while  it  helps  dry  them 
up.  Greaseless,  stainless,  pleasant  to 
leave  on  day  and  night  for  uninter- 
rupted medication. 

GUARANTEED 
to  work  for  you 

clearasil  has  brought  posi- 
tive relief  to  so  many  young 
people  and  adults  that  we 
can  guarantee  it  to  work  for 
you  too  as  it  did  in  doctors’ 
tests  or  your  money  back. 
Get  clearasil  today. 

stamps  for  generous  trial  size  to 
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Box  12  HF,  Eastco,  Inc.,  White  Plains,  N.  Y.  Offer  expires  March  15,  1956. 
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SAVE  MONEY  on 
smart  dresses,  coats  in 
Sizes  38  to  60,  styled  to 
make  you  look  slimmer. 
All  at  really  LOW  prices. 

Gay  checks  and  a side-button 
closing  add  slimming  smartness 
to  this  solid  color  80-square 
Percale  Coat  Dress,  only  $2.98. 
Coats  as  low  as  $12.98.  Also 
suits,  sportswear,  underwear. 


Mail  Coupon  for  your  108-page  Style 
Book.  It’s  FREE  and  postpaid! 
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Photo  of  Your  Favorite 

MOVIE  STAR 

Big  Borgoinl  . . NOT  small  pockel  size,  buf  LARGER, 
ACTUAL  PORTRAIT.  Also  FREE'  Beautiful  Cotolog  FREE' 
Many  additional  pictures  of  populor  stors  on  cover 
FREE  I Tells  how  to  get  HOME  ADDRESSES,  BIRTHDAYS, 
ond  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES.  Send  only  »5«  for 
handling  (3  phOtOS  ‘Or  2SC) . Rush  to: 
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Want  to  Get  Rid  of 
Dark  or  Discolored  Skin, 
freckles,  Skin  Spots?) 


Famous  Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
7 NIGHT  PLAN  Lightens, 
Beautifies  Skin  While  You  Sleep 

Just  follow  the  amazing  Mercolized  Wax 
Cream  7 NIGHT  PLAN  to  a whiter,  softer, 
lovelier  skin.  Smooth  rich,  luxurious  Mer- 
colized Wax  Cream  on  your  face  or  arms 
just  before  retiring  each  night  for  one  week. 

You'll  begin  to  see  results  almost 
at  once  . . . lightens  dark  skin, 
blotches,  spots,  freckles  as  if  by 
magic!  This  is  not  a cover  up  cos- 
metic; Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
works  UNDER  the  skin  surface. 
Beautiful  women  have  used  this 
time- tested  plan  for  over  40  years  — you’ll 
love  it’s  fast , sure,  longer  lasting  resultsl 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  is  sold  on  100%  guar- 
antee or  money  back.  Start  using  it  now! 
MERCOLIZED  WAX  CREAM 
At  All  Drug  and  Cosmetic  Counters 


INSIDE  STUFF 

in  love  with  Hollywood.  As  soon  as  we 
can  transfer  our  activities  from  New 
York,  we’re  going  to  buy  a home  in 
the  San  Fernando  Valley.” 

Speaking  of  Jayne,  who  was  so  busy 
with  her  own  career,  she  visited  Steve’s 
set  exactly  twice.  The  first  time,  U-I 
had  engaged  four  hundred  teenagers  to 
recreate  the  riot  of  1937,  when  the 
original  King  of  Swing  appeared  at 
New  York’s  Paramount  Theatre.  Benny 
Goodman  himself  provided  the  music 
for  the  picture  and,  when  the  kids  got 
a load  of  it,  they  went  wild.  “Jayne 
nearly  got  killed,”  Steve  grins.  “And 
then  the  next  time  she  came  to  the 
studio,  she  had  to  sit  there  the  entire 
day  and  watch  me  do  romantic  clinches 
with  beautiful  Donna  Reed,  who  plays 
my  wife  in  the  movie.” 

Happy  Talk:  Paris  won’t  forget  Tony 
Curtis  and  vice  versa.  At  the  end  of 
each  day,  while  working  on  “Trapeze” 
with  Burt  Lancaster,  Frenchmen  be- 
came familiar  with  the  sight  of  Tony, 
sitting  on  a bench  opposite  the  famous 
Georges  V Hotel — eating  a pizza  pie!  And 
when  he  learned  he  was  to  become  a 
father,  Tony  literally  turned  cartwheels 
down  the  Champs  Elysees.  “All  I have 
to  do  is  have  the  baby,”  laughs  Janet 
Leigh,  “but  you  know  how  enthusiastic 
Tony  is  about  everything.  I honestly 
don’t  think  he’ll  be  able  to  wait  until 
next  July!” 

Great  Expectations:  Mrs.  Rock  Hud- 
son has  her  work  cut  out  for  her.  Be- 
cause he  held  out  until  he  was  thirty, 
the  happy  groom  is  anxious  to  raise  a 
family.  “But,”  he  grins,  “I’ll  be  satisfied 
if  Phyllis  starts  out  by  having  triplets!” 
The  Hudsons  were  still  combing  rice 
out  of  their  hair  when  Rock  gave 
Phyllis  a blond  mink  stole  and  a black 
Ford  Thunderbird.  Rock  was  also  plan- 
ning to  buy  the  adjoining  lot  and  put 
in  a pool  for  Phyllis’  birthday.  When 
the  owner  discovered  the  identity  of 
the  prospective  buyer  and  doubled  the 
price,  instead  of  a pool,  Rock  gave 
Phyllis  a poodle! 

Goldfish  Bowl:  Now  we  know  why 
Robert  Wagner  moved  into  his  studio 
dressing  room  temporarily.  It  seems  an 
Eastern  socialite  Bob  had  never  met 
decided  she  was  his  dream  girl.  So  she 
flew  out  to  Hollywood  and  located  his 
apartment.  Then,  whenever  Bob  went 
in  or  out,  he  found  her  camping  on  his 
doorstep.  The  embarrassed  guy  tried  to 
be  friendly  but  firm  in  urging  the  love- 
sick lass  to  return  home.  But,  when  she 
began  making  scenes,  he  had  to  stay 
away  all  the  time,  until  she  took  the 
hint! 

Dates  And  Dolls:  Frank  Sinatra  knows 
what  he  wants  and,  like  “Lola,”  what- 
ever Frankie  wants  he  gets.  That’s 
why  the  fabulous  fellow  got  a date 
with  Leslie  Caron  the  night  she  took 
off  for  Europe.  . . . Ben  Cooper  was 
about  to  go  broke  buying  Peggy  King 
recordings,  so  he  finagled  an  introduc- 
tion to  George  Gobel’s  singing  star. 
Now  Ben  and  pretty,  perky  Peggy  are 
making  beautiful  music  together,  and  a 
cuter  couple  we  defy  you  to  find!  . . . 
We’ve  got  news  for  publicity-minded 
starlets  who  keep  trying  to  pitch  a little 
woo  at  John  Wayne’s  son,  Pat.  The 
gals  are  playing  a losing  game,  because 
the  level-headed  lad  is  only  interested 
in  one  girl — his  schooldays  sweetheart. 


Stop  And  Go:  Terry  Moore  fooled  th 
“experts”  who  were  so  sure  her  stu  o | 
had  lost  all  interest  in  her.  Twenti 
not  only  took  up  her  option,  Terry  it 
a nice  juicy  raise.  . . . And  Virgi 
Mayo,  supposedly  “through”  at  Warn 
has  a new  contract.  So  the  M 
O’Sheas  hope  to  find  a ranch  in  Sa 
Fe  and  commute  for  picture  comn 
ments.  . . . Barbara  Rush  says 
loved  U-I,  but  got  her  release  beca 
they  had  no  good  roles  for  her. 

But  Dale  Robertson  makes  no  bo 
about  saying  he  wasn’t  happy  at  Tw 
tieth,  and  after  a year’s  suspens 
asked  for  his  release,  too. 

Cal  Salutes:  Kim  Novak,  for  keep 
a level  head  on  those  pretty  should 
Scheduled  to  star  in  “Joseph  and 
Brethren” — originally  intended  for  p 
sonally-involved  Rita  Hayworth — I 
recently  returned  to  Chicago  to  \ 
her  family.  When  Edward  R.  Mun 
visited  her  there,  via  his  TV  she 
someone  suggested  “dressing  up” 
home  to  make  it  look  more  glamon 
The  beautiful  blond  really  told  ’em 
. . . Eva  Marie  Saint,  who  believes  1 
home,  husband  and  baby  are  m 
important  than  fame  and  forte 
Hollywood  was  astounded  when 
turned  down  roles  in  two  super-colo; 
productions  because,  “This  is  a w 
derful  period  in  my  baby’s  life  an 
wouldn’t  miss  it  even  to  see  my  m 
in  lights  on  top  of  the  Empire  S 
Building!” 

The  Saddle  Set:  Although  he’s  liv 
on  a strict  budget  these  days,  ’ 
Hunter  couldn’t  resist  buying  Swiz: 
stick,  a horse  that  belonged  to  the  i 
Mrs.  Dan  Dailey.  “He’s  really  a l 
gain,”  says  Tab  enthusiastically,  “ 
cause  I’m  training  him  to  face 
camera,  and  by  renting  Swizz  to  stuc 
he’ll  be  self-supporting!”  ...  A 
speaking  of  Dan  Dailey,  his  hospital: 
tion  paid  off  after  he  suffered  a fi 
tured  neck  upon  falling  from  his  he 
During  the  weeks  he  was  in  tract 
Dan  composed  two  songs  the  sti 
will  use  in  upcoming  musicals. 

Birds  And  Bees:  No  wonder  Hollywu 
producers  turn  white  overnight!  M-C 1 
has  so  many  wonderful  roles  lined  i 
for  Debbie  Reynolds,  1956  is  suppo 
to  be  her  biggest  year  yet.  So  righj 
the  midst  of  elaborate  production  pi  sjj 
a national  columnist  announced 
Eddie  Fishers  had  dated  the  stork, 
frantic  front  office  called  to  check 
story  and  were  told:  “Debbie  is 
pecting  the  doctor  and  can’t  comttoi 
the  phone.”  They  nearly  flipped  ujf 
they  learned  their  million-dollar  t >; 
had  the  flu  and  wasn’t  “expecting.” 

Twin  Wanted:  William  Holden  is  t 
such  demand,  he  never  gets  a day 
He  finally  made  a New  Year’s  resu 
tion — “No  more  work  for  six  month  • 
then  producer  Hal  Wallis  called  h 
Would  Bill  reconsider  and  make 
Rainmaker”  if  Katharine  Hepburn 
in  the  picture?  “After  seeing  ‘Sumn: 
time,’  ” says  Bill,  “I  would  have 
ported  to  the  studio  on  a stretche  l 
work  with  Hepburn!”  Now  we’ll  » 
you  in  on  a little  secret:  Bill  owns 
percent  of  the  play,  “Oh  Men, 
Women.”  Twentieth  is  preparing  it  )i 
Marilyn  Monroe,  after  she  finishes  “[ 
Stop.”  We  can  hardly  wait  to  see 
and  Marilyn  together! 
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ry  Dock:  Now  that  she’s  free-lancing, 

I ays  Esther  Williams,  “I  have  every- 
iiing  in  life  a woman  could  want.” 
'he  day  she  started  “The  Gentle  Web,” 
□-star  George  Nader  handed  Esther  a 
retty  package  of — moth  balls!  Reason: 
or  the  first  time  in  her  film  career, 
aere  isn’t  one  scene  in  which  the 
iovie  mermaid  even  goes  near  the 
rater.  So  George — who’s  a frustrated 
ublicity  man  at  heart — thought  up  the 
ag  of  giving  Esther  moth  balls  for  her 
athing  suits! 

ove  Thy  Neighbor:  In  today’s  fast- 
loving  world,  Grace  Kelly’s  neighbors 
ave  been  touched  by  her  homey  and 
loughtful  attentions.  Recently,  the 
lond  beauty  made  the  rounds  de- 
vering  home-made  lasagna,  in  person! 

. . Kindliness  certainly  pays  off  for 
nn  Blyth.  Five  families  live  close  by 
El  the  Toluca  Lake  district  and  the 
jother  of  each  admires  Ann  so  much, 
ie’ll  come  baby-sit  for  Mrs.  McNulty 
It  a moment’s  notice.  . . . Audie 
turphy,  incidentally,  found  the  house 
;e  wanted  in  the  same  neighborhood. 

omonce,  Hollywood  Style:  Career- 
linded  Joan  Collins  broke  off  with  Syd 
haplin  because  she’s  dead-set  against 
eady  dating  until  she’s  divorced  from 
taxwell  Reed.  In  the  meantime,  Syd 
let  Dorothy  Malone,  fell  for  her,  and 
roposed.  But  Dotty’s  a career  girl,  too, 

> she  gave  him  the  same  answer  she’s 
“en  giving  Scott  Brady  the  last  two 
ears.  ...  It  started  out  as  a publicity 
imance  between  George  Nader  and 
ani  Crayne,  but  now  it’s  for  real, 
jince  Rock  Hudson’s  marriage,  George 
the  number  one  eligible  bachelor  at 
-I,  and  the  studio  wishes  they  hadn’t 
'sen  so  eager  to  play  Dan  Cupid. 

ig  Business:  Rory  Calhoun  is  “nutty” 
ji  the  nicest  possible  way.  He  already 
ivns  a paying  dude  ranch,  two  night 
lots,  a rug-cleaning  business  and  a 
shing  boat.  Now  he’s  made  the  down 
lyment  on  a walnut  ranch  and,  with 
le  first  crop,  every  tree  is  loaded! 

. . A la  Bing  Crosby,  Jeff  Chandler 
ow  wants  to  buy  a motel  in  Palm 
prings.  When  he  divulged  his  plans  to 
;rry  Lewis,  the  comedian  cracked: 
low  peachy!  When  you  get  it  you 
in  call  the  place  The  Motel  No-Tell!” 

dure  Flickers:  Marlon  Brando  is  still 
perfectionist — even  when  his  own 
oney  is  involved.  It  cost  him  $50,000 
> postpone  the  starting  date  of  “To 
ame  a Land,”  but  he  didn’t  like  the 
:ript  and  insisted  on  a rewrite.  . . . 
tontgomery  Clift  has  turned  down  so 
iany  scripts,  it’s  almost  a habit.  But  a 
ing-distance  call  from  Elizabeth  Tay- 
r convinced  him  he  wanted  to  play 
pposite  her  in  “Raintree  County.” 
tonty  will  stay  with  the  Michael  Wild- 
e igs  while  he’s  in  Hollywood.  . . . 
etters  begging  Ingrid  Bergman  to  re- 
irn  to  the  screen  have  never  ceased 
curing  in — which  is  why  Darryl  Zan- 
2k  finally  persuaded  the  great  actress 
1 star  in  the  movie  version  of  “Anas- 
isia.”  . . . Most  miserable  gal  in  town 
Elaine  Stewart,  because  she  hasn’t 
orked  for  a year.  Even  though  her 
st  for  “The  Opposite  Sex”  was  ter- 
fic,  the  studio  borrowed  Joan  Collins 
1 play  the  role.  When  Elaine  begged 
1 be  released  from  her  contract,  she 
it  no  for  an  answer.  The  studio,  sup- 
Jsedly,  has  great  plans  for  her. 
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TRY  FOR  A FREE  2-YEAR 
ART  SCHOLARSHIP  WORTH  $335<>o 

Imagine  winning  two  years  of  free 
training  for  a career  in  advertising  art 
or  illustrating ! 

Many  well-paid  artists  today  have 
studied  with  the  art  school  that  offers 
this  scholarship.  It’s  the  world’s  largest 
home  study  art  school.  You’re  trained 
by  professional  artists.  You  get  indi- 
vidual coaching,  personal  guidance. 

As  prize  winner,  you  also  receive  a 
Professional  Drawing  Outfit  — and  a 
series  of  valuable  Art  Textbooks.  Try 
for  this  free  Art  Scholarship!  Mail  your 
sketch  of  the  "Draw  Me”  girl  today. 


I 


DRAW  THIS  GIRL'S  HEAD  5 inches  high.  Use 
pencil  only.  All  drawings  must  be  received 
by  March  31,  1956.  None  returned.  Win- 
ner notified.  Amateurs  only.  Our  students 
not  eligible.  Mail  drawing  today. 
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STUDIO  2396  • 500  South  4th  St.  ’ 
Minneapolis  15,  Minnesota 

Please  enter  my  attached  drawing 
in  your“Draw  Me”  contest.  (PLEASE  PRINT) 
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DESTROY  EEnirOREVER 


TIMPOUtr  unit/  IS  NOT  INOUOH 
Oily  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  »n  y«u 
be  sure  UNWANTED  HAIR  Is  GONE  FOR- 
EVER. Brines  relist  end  social  happiness.  Da 
net  use  aur  method  until  you  have  read  our 
Instruction  book  carefully  and  learned  to  usa 
tha  MAHLER  METHOD  safolyand  efficiently. 

Uoad  aoecetsfully  ever  50  years. 


t * 


tr* 


loccetsiuiiy  ever  h yean,  v «■ 


NEW  BEAUTY 
FOR  YOUn 


MAHLER'S  INC  0in,6o  c.  PROVIDENCE  15.  ft.  I 


Sensational  New , First-Time  Ideas  in 

GREETING  CARDS! 


We’ll  Send  These 
2 Assortments  to  All  Who  Wont 

EXTRA  MONEY! 


\ IT’S  EASY-  FAST  AND  FUN  TO  MAKE 
$75.00  TO  $500.00  IN  SPARE  TIME 

Just  show  these  2 spectacular  never- before- 
seen  box  assortments  to  friends,  neighbors, 
etc.  Sensational  new  3-in-l  Royal  DeLuxe All- 
Occasion  Assortment  with  the  three  differ- 
ent popular  shapes,  and  the  irresistible 
T’AlT-in-Fun  Humorous  Ass’t.  for  Birth- 
days, Anniversaries,  Baby-Births, Get- Well, 
etc.  Each  sells  for  low  price— you  make  up 
to  50c  profit  on  every  SI  you  take  in.  Al- 
. so  40  other  big  money-makers:  GiftWrap- 
\ pings.  Stationery,  Novelty  Gifts,  and  ex- 
V quisite  new  Caster  Card  Assortment. 
SEND  NO  MONEY!  Mail  postcard  NOW 
for  2 Assortments  shown,  on  approval, 
plus  Free  Illustrated  Catalog  of  entire  line, 
Money-Making  Plans.  WALLACE  BROWN.  INC., 
11  East26thSt.  Dept.  B186,  New  York  10,  N.Y. 


“DARK-EYES"  COMPANY,  Dept.  P-36  | 

3319  W.  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III.  | 

! enclose  25<  (coin  or  stamps— to*  included)  for  TRIAL  SIZE  i i 

PACKAGE  of  "Dork-Eyes"  wilh  directions.  j~j 

check  shade:  Q Slack  Q Brown  p! 


i 
1 
1 

g Name 

| Address. 
Town 


Make  $50,  $75  ,$100 
EXTRA  MONEY 


Sell  NEW  TYPE  TALL 

Photochrome  Greeting  Cards 

in  true-to-life  colors 

Show  friends  amazing  value 
2 1 card  boxes  with  gold 
lined  envelopes,  unique  All 
Occasion,  Get  well.  Birthday  Samples 
assortments,  gift  wrappings,  Personal 
novelties.  Profits  to  100%.  Stationery 
Bonus,  Write  today  for  Free  just  for 
Trial  outfit  of  Feature  boxes  writing  usl 
on  approval.  FREE  Catalog. 

New  England  Art  Publishers 
North  Abington  321,  Mass. 


Hifih  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

If  you  did  not  or  cannot  finish  high  school,  here  is 
your  opportunity.  Study  in  spare  tjme  at  home.  Go 
as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Course 
equivalent  to  residential  school — prepares  for  college 
exams.  Standard  texts  supplied.  Credit  for  subjects 
already  completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Di- 
ploma awarded.  Be  a High  School  graduate.  Start 
studies  now.  Free  Bulletin.  Send  coupon. 

OUR  59TH  YEAR 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL,  Dept.  H-3S3 
Drexel  at  58th  St.,  Chicago  37.  III. 

Without  obligation,  please  send  FREE  descriptive 
booklet. 

Name 

Address 

Canadian  Residents:  Complete  Canadian  Course  Available. 
Write  American  School.  1610  Sherbrooke  St.  West.  Montreal. 


SHEETS,  TOASTERS, 
TOWELS,  MIXERS,etc. 
GIVEN  TO  YOU  FREE! 


Hundreds  of  famous,  na- 
tionally advertised  products 
to  choose  from — furniture, 
rugs,  lamps,  slip  covers,  sil- 
verware, china,  draperies. 
You  get  $50.00  — $100.00 
and  more  in  merchandise 
just  by  being  Secretary  of  a 
Popular  Club  you  help  your 
friends  form.  It’s  easy ! It’s 
fun ! Nothing  to  sell,  noth- 
ing to  buy.  Write  today. 

I Popular  Club  Plan,  Dept.  H9I8,  Lynbrook,  N.  Y.  | 
1 Send  Big  FREE  260-Page  FULL-COLOR  Catalog  j 
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Thousands 
of  Pregnant 
Women . . . 


Thousands  find  relief  and 
comfort  with  MOTHER'S 
FRIEND  . . . The  famous, 
mild,  skin  lubricant  that 
soothes  tight,  dry  skin  and 
eases  numbing,  tingling 
muscles  in  back  and  legs. 
Enjoy  this  refreshing  skin 
conditioner. 

$1.25  at  all 
Drug  Stores 


FREE!  TIPS  TO  EXPECTANT  MOTHERS 
Valuable  Booklet  with  Every  Bottle  of 

Mother’s  Friend 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 
*8 


m 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 

140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2.  Illinois 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  Ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


ENLARGEMENT 

t o/  your  Fai/or/te  Photo 


'FROM  FAMOUS  HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS 

I Just  to  get  acquainted,  we  will 
! make  you  a beautiful  studio  qual- 
ity 5 x 7 enlargement  of  any  snap- 
; shot,  photo  or  negative.  Be  sure 
! to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes  and 
1 clothing,  and  get  our  Bargain 
[Offer  for  having  your  enlarge- 
■ ment  beautifully  hand-colored  in 
oil  and  mounted  in  a handsome  frame.  Limit  2 
to  a customer.  Please  enclose  1 Oc  to  cover  cost  of 
handling  and  mailing  each  enlargement.  Original 
returned.  We  will  pay  $100.00  for  children’s  or 
adults  pictures  used  in  our  advertising.  Act  NOW1 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS,  Dept.  F-198 

7021  Santa  Monica  Blvd.,  Hollywood  38,  Calif. 
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HAIR 


MAKE 


BLONDE 


SHINE  with 
LIGHTER 
COLOR 


Made  specially  for  blondes,  this  new 
I I -minute  home  lotion  shampoo  brings 
out  shining,  radiant  color  — helps  Iceep 
blonde  hair  from  darkening.  Called  BLONDEX,  it  quickly  makes 
o rich,  cleansing  lather.  Instantly  removes  the  dingy  dust-laden  film 
that  makes  blonde  hair  dark,  old-looking.  Blondex  alone  contains 
ANDIUM,  to  shine  and  lighten  as  it  shampoos  . . . gives  hair  attrac- 
tive lustre  and  highlights.  Safe  for  children's  hair.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  any  10c,  dm g^or  department  store. 


A Girl's  Best  Line 


Continued  from  page  i 


sagging,  unlovely  lines  to  once-firm  bosoms. 
But  with  the  new  figure-freedom,  the 
growing  accent  on  curves,  it  became  evi- 
dent that  women  less  fortunately  endowed, 
and  those  to  whom  nature  had  been  more 
than  generous,  needed  something  more 
than  the  ordinary  bra.  Through  tireless 
study  of  women’s  figure  needs,  years  of 
experimentation,  bras  were  designed  for 
women  with  over-developed  and  under- 
developed bosoms.  No  need  now  for  a fat 
girl  to  look  like  a pouter-pigeon.  Or  for  a 
thin  girl  to  use  makeshift  methods  to  pad 
out  what  nature  had  missed. 

In  these  candid  days,  there  is  no  need 
for  any  girl  to  be  self-conscious  about 
over-development,  under-development  of 
her  bosom  or  means  of  altering  either  con- 
dition. This  generation  admits  that  bosom 
loveliness  is  quite  as  important  as  a clear 
skin,  a head  of  well-groomed  hair  or 
even  teeth.  And  just  as  there  are  ways  of 
improving  and  glamorizing  one’s  skin,  hair 
or  smile,  so  there  are  ways  of  enhancing 
the  appearance  of  the  breasts  so  that  bosom 
health  is  protected,  bosom  comfort  is  pro- 
vided, bosom  loveliness  is  enhanced. 

Authorities  agree  that  the  normal  age  to 
begin  wearing  a bra  is  around  fifteen.  But 
a well-developed  girl  may  need  one  at 
twelve,  the  under-developed  figure,  not 
until  eighteen.  Teenagers’  muscles  are 
usually  firm,  so  that  they  require  no  “hold- 
ing in.”  But  teenagers  are  also  active, 
and  over-exertion  or  strenuous  physical 
activity  can  strain  the  breast  muscles, 
eventually  cause  them  to  sag.  Bras  give 
needed  youthful  support,  promote  good 
posture,  help  prevent  figure  problems  in 
later  life. 

There  are  three  figure  types — the  Junior, 
the  Average  and  the  Full.  The  bandeau, 
with  narrow  or  no  band,  is  a good  choice 
for  the  Junior  figure  with  small,  firm 
bosom.  For  the  Average  figure,  the  bras- 
siere with  wider  supporting  band,  definite 
uplift  through  inner  reinforcement  or 
stitching  and  well -separated  cups,  is  best. 
The  long-line  brassiere  that  controls  the 
diaphragm  and  offers  firm  support,  is  the 
preferred  garment  for  the  full  figure.  Made 
of  firmer  fabrics  and  elastics,  with  boning 
that  supplies  comfortable  support,  it  gives 
the  full  figure  a more  youthful  look. 

Another  bra  that  has  become  a favorite 
for  all-year-round  wear  is  the  strapless 
brassiere.  It  used  to  be  strictly  an  item 
for  the  summer  wardrobe.  But  with  the 
plunging  neckline,  scooped-out  neckline, 
and  blouses  in  sheer  materials,  the  strap- 
less bra  became  an  all-season  favorite. 
According  to  the  Corset  and  Brassiere  As- 
sociation of  America,  any  but  the  very  full 
bosom  can  be  fitted  with  a strapless  bra. 

Although  expert  fitters,  trained  to  recog- 
nize and  understand  figure  problems,  are 
employed  by  most  department  stores  and 
specialty  shops,  women,  as  a rule,  do  not 
take  advantage  of  their  services.  False 
modesty  may  deter  some.  Others  say,  “Oh, 
why  bother,  I know  what  I want.”  And 
so  they  go  on  experimenting  in  over-the- 
counter  purchases  of  bras  and  girdles  for 
years.  This  is  neither  a time-saver  nor  a 
money-saver.  Corset  fitters  are  women. 
Many  of  them  share  your  problems.  Some 
may  have  exactly  your  figure  problem.  So 
why  be  foolishly  embarrassed?  No  dress, 
however  skillfully  designed,  can  be  worn 
to  advantage  without  a perfectly  fitted  bra. 
One  is  wedded  to  the  other.  You  wouldn’t 
< Continued  on  page  110) 


How  to  find  your 

1 . Measure  chest  high  under  arms 
holding  tape  securely,  not  tight.  Ado 
2"  to  measurement,  for  bra  size.  Foi 
example:  32fi-2  = 34  (your  bra  sie,, 


How  to  put  your 

1.  To  put  on  your  bra,  first  slide  th 
straps  over  the  shoulders,  then  lea 
forward  from  the  waist.  This  allou 
bust  to  fall  naturally  into  the  cup 


Photoplay  Recommends: 

WONDER-WORKING  HRAS 
FOR  YOUR  REST  LINE 

For  the  Smaller  Figure: 

Light  foam  rubber-padded  flatterei 
circular  stitched  two-section  cups.  Whit 
cotton.  ABC  cups.  Jubilee  (#404)  $ 

Strapless  white  batiste  cotton  bra  wit 
built-in  sculpture  padding,  cushion 
wired.  AB  cups.  Celebrity  (#1178)  $ 

Embroidered  cotton  plunge  bra,  elasti 
banded,  with  hidden,  removable  foar 
rubber  contour  pads.  A cup.  Lovabl 
(#931)  $1.50 


bra  and  cup  size 

2.  Now  measure  under  breasts  for  bra 
type.  Slim  midriff — bra  without  band 
under  cups.  Average — with  band.  If 
midriff  is  fleshy — a long-line  bra 


bra  on  properly 

2.  Reach  back  and  fasten  bra.  Then 
straighten  and  adjust  the  shoulder 
straps.  Make  sure  the  straps  lie  flat, 
without  cutting  into  the  shoulders 


3.  Measure  fullest  part  of  bosom.  If 
measurement  is  same  as  bra  size,  ( 1 ) 
you  need  an  A cup;  if  l"  more,  B 
cup;  2”  more,  C cup;  3 " more,  D cup 


3.  Now,  run  finger  under  band  across 
the  back.  If  straps  are  adjusted 
correctly,  band  will  fit  smoothly, 
with  no  ugly  bulges  above  or  below 


For  a smooth  line— waist  length  bra, 
marquisette  and  elastic,  self-adjustable 
inner  cups.  AB.  Tres  Secrete  (#160) 
$6.95 

For  the  Average  Figure: 

Designed  for  slim  fashions — white  cot- 
ton bra  with  foam  rubber  undercup 
band  for  a high  line.  ABC  cups.  Form- 
fit  (#587)  $2.50 

Strapless  and  cut  low — embroidered 
cotton  bra  with  uplifting  flat  ribbon 
wire.  ABC  cups.  By  Exquisite  Form 
(#607)  $3.50 

For  the  hard  to  fit — flexible,  expand- 
able Helenca  stretch  nylon  bra  for  all 
cup  sizes.  32-38.  Munsingwear.  (#143) 
$2.50 

Bra  with  a plus — embroidered  cotton 


with  shirred  cups,  elastic  banding,  at- 
tached cotton  shields.  B cup.  Kleinert 
(#1200)  $3 

Fast-drying  white  Dacron  bra,  comfort- 
plus  contour  straps  that  round  under 
the  arm.  ABC.  Gossard  (#2728)  $3.95 

For  the  Fuller  Figure: 

Insured  contours  in  a rounded  cotton  bra, 
undercups  chemically  treated  for  shape 
retention.  ABC.  Naturflex  (#4077)  $1 

For  accentuation  plus  support,  stitched  - 
cup  cotton  bra,  medium  band  for  slim- 
ming, uplift.  ABC.  Maidenform  (Chan- 
sonette)  $2 

Hand-fashioned  cotton  bra,  completely 
cushioned  underwire  insuring  separa- 
tion, uplift,  control.  BCD.  Glamour 
(#640)  $5 


EVERYBODY'S  DOING  IT! 

NOW!  smp 

AUTOGRAPHED  PICTURES 


with  your  Friends 


TOKEN 

"Autograph” 
L.  PHOTOS  J 


Actual  Size — '2 V2''x3 V2" 


LUXURIOUS , SILK  FINISH 
WALLET-SIZE  PICTURES 


(with  your  own  greeting) 


From  your  favorite  Snapshot  or  Photo 


Give  them  to  friends,  sweethearts,  class- 
mates, relatives  — Double-weight  studio 
paper,  fine  enough  to  frame.  SEND  ANY 
PORTRAIT  OF  YOURSELF  (with  or  without 


your  own  “personalized"  greeting  written 
on  photo)  together  with  payment. 

All  orders  get  fast  service.  But  if  you  want  fin- 
ished photos  mailed  a few  hours  after  receipt, 
enclose  25  cents  for  extra  handling  costs  and 
check  coupon.  We  pay  postage  on  all  service. 


MAIL  MONEY  BACK  COUPON  NOW! 


I 


WALLET  PHOTOS,  Box  D25-36,  Hillside,  N.  J.  j 

Please  send  me Token  Photos.  I enclose 

$ and  my  picture  which  you  will  return  I 

unharmed.  Q 25«  end.  for  super-speed  service.  | 
Name — J 

Address— | 

City State I 


all -Occasion  GREETING  CARDS 

PAY  YOU  BIG  MONEY  ALL  YEAR! 

l Cash  in  on  newest  TALL  card  sensations.  Be  first  with 
the  most.  21-card  $1  Assortments,  DeLuxe.Humor- 
ous,  Religious,  Photo  Cards,  Notes,  Krome-Kotes 
— all  TALL  designs,  for  every  taste  and  year’ round 

occasion!  Over  160  fast  sellers.  Big:  line  novel  Gifts. 
Stationery,  other  Cards.  Profits  to  60c  per  box,  plus 
CashBonus.GetSampleOutfit  on  approval.  Inspiring 
$1.26  Jewelled  Pen  offered  FREE  foracting  quickly. 

CARDINAL  CRAFTSMEN, Dept.  C 29 

1400  State  Avenue,  Cincinnati  14,  Ohio 


FREE 

$1.25  Qift 
for  Acting 
Quickly 


4 MATERNITY 

f/lX*'  STYLE  CATALOG 


SAVE  MONEY— Shop  by  Mail!  FREE  cata- 
log pictures  hundreds  of  exclusive  ma- 
ternity fashions.  World’s  Largest,  Complete 
Selection,  Dresses,  Suits,  Mix  & Match  Sep- 
arates, Sportswear,  Girdles,  Lingerie;  $2.98 
to  $22.98 .Catalog  mailed  in  plain  envelope. 

C RAWFORD’S 
Dept  35,  8915  Wornall,  Kansas  City  14, Mo. 


Housework 
Easy  Without 
Nagging  Backache 

Nagging  backache,  headache,  or  muscular  aches  and 
pains  may  come  on  with  over-exertion,  emotional  up- 
sets or  day  to  day  stress  and  strain.  And  folks  who 
eat  and  drink  unwisely  sometimes  suffer  mild  bladder 
irritation... with  that  restless,  uncomfortablefeeling. 

If  you  are  miserable  and  worn  out  because  of 
these  discomforts,  Doan’s  Pills  often  help  by  their 
pain  relieving  action,  by  their  soothing  effect  to  ease 
bladder  irritation,  and  by  their  mild  diuretic  action 
through  the  kidneys  —tending  to  increase  the  output 
of  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes. 

So  if  nagging  backache  makes  you  feel  dragged- 
out,  miserable  . . . with  restless,  sleepless  nights  . . . 
don’t  wait. . . try  Doan’s  Pills. . .get  the  same  happy 
relief  millions  have  enjoyed  for  over  60  years.  ‘#&t 
Doan’s  Pills  today ! 


Corns 

NERV£-DfCP 

REU£f' 


Sore  Toes, 
Tender 
Spots 


Pain  Stops 
FAST! 

No  waiting!  Super 
Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-pads  stop  pain  at  its 
source  ever  so  fast  . . . remove  corns  one  of 
the  fastest  ways  known  to  medica  1 science  . . . 
stop  corns  before  they  can  develop  . . . ease 


new  or  tight  shoes  . . . pre- 
vent sore  toes,  blisters.  No 
other  method  does  all  this! 
For  FREE  sample,  write  Dr. 
Scholl’s,  Inc.,  Chicago  10, 11L 

r 

u 

D-  Scholls  Zino-pads 

Active  alert  women  to  sell  Dresses,  Suits, 
Lingerie  in  and  from  their  homes.  Show 
latest  New  York  Styles.  Seen  “Vogue,” 
“Mademoiselle.”  Experience  unnecessary. 
Good  commissions.  Bonus  Dresses  for  personal  use.  No 
investment.  Write  for  sample  book. 

Modern  Manner  Clothes.  Dept.  TS-3,  Hanover,  Penna. 


How; 

to 


book  everyone  who  likes  to  draw 
should  have.  It  is  free;  no  FREE 

obligation.  Simply  address  book 

Cartoonists'  exchange 

Dept.  593  Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio 


1 

E 

Hl 

PICTURES  OF  OC£ 

MOVIE  & TV  STARS  IJ' 

Only  50C 


Sensational  Collection  Of 
Scenes,  Pictures,  Photos,  Etc. 
FREE  1 Scene  with  each  25c  order 
BONUS  OFFER 
||  3 Times  As  Much 

Send  25$  or  50$  to 
W LUCKY  STARS,  Dept.  M 

G.P.O.  Box  738,  New  York  1,  N.  Y. 

Amazing  New  Creme  Color  Shampoo 

RE-COLORS  HAIR 

IK  17  MINUTES 

Now  change  streaked,  gray, 
graying  or  drab  hair  to  a new 
lustrous  youthful-looking 
color,  try  Tintz  Creme  Color 
Shampoo  today.  It's  a new 
hair  coloring  that  recolors  hair 
at  home  as  it  shampoos.  Takes 
only  17  minutes.  No  waiting  for 
results.  It's  easy  to  use  — no 
messy  mixing.  Won't  wash  or  rub 
out.  Get  your  choice  of  color  today : 

Lt.  Ash  Blond,  Gold  Blond.  Red  Blond. 

Blond.  Lt.  Warm  Brown.  Lt.  Auburn, 

Auburn,  Med.  Warm  Brown.  Dk.  Warm  Brown.  Dk. 
Brown.  Lt.  Brown.  Med.  Brown,  Black,  Jet  Black. 

CClin  Nn  MHNEV  Deposit  with  postman  on  delivery 
WW  muntl  $1.65  tax  incl.  plus  postage  on 
MONEY  BACK  Guarantee  of  satisfaction.  (Enclose  $1.65 
tax  incl. — Tintz  pays  postage. ) Mail  order  today  to : 

TINTZ  CO..  Dept.  6-C,  230  N.  Michigan,  Chicago  1.  III. 


P 


'•/.  Ipeterson  10 
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JOHN 

1695  1940 


MONUMENTS 


DIRECT  TO  YOU... EASY  TERMS 


Genuine  Rockdale  Monuments 
and  Markers.  Full  Price  $14.95 
and  up.  Satisfaction  or  MON- 
EY BACK.  We  pay  freight. 
Compare  our  low  prices. 
WRITE  FOR  FREE  CATALOG. 
R0CK0ALE  MONUMENT  CO.  • DEPT.  224 


• JOLIET,  ILL. 


buy  a badly-fitted  dress.  Then  why  take 
chances  with  a bra? 

Experts  suggest  you  should  buy  at  least 
three  bras  at  a time — one  to  wear,  one  to 
wash,  one  to  rest  so  that  rubber  web- 
bing will  give  the  longest  possible  use.  But 
go  back  to  your  fitter  at  least  once  a year. 
Figures  change — and  bra  manufacturers 
are  always  re-styling  their  models,  bring- 
ing out  new  improvements. 

Juel  Park,  who  provides  glamorous  un- 
der-pinning for  the  majority  of  Holly- 
wood’s beauties,  believes  that  in  addition 
to  the  job  of  refining  the  lines  of  the  young 
in  years,  and  confining  the  lines  of  the 
young  at  heart,  beautiful  lingerie  has  an 
even  more  vital  function:  providing  a 
sense  of  secret  loveliness  that  is  revealed 
by  obvious  poise. 

Miss  Park  uses  the  most  exquisite  colors 
and  fabrics  imaginable  in  the  lingerie  sold 
by  her  shop;  naturally,  the  prices  reflect 
the  engineering  and  the  opulence  that  goes 
into  such  garments.  However,  Miss  Park 
believes  that  any  girl  can  improve  the  ap- 
pearance of  her  wardrobe  with  a little  in- 
genuity. Presuming  that  a girl  owns  a 
periwinkle  suit  and  wants  to  dress  to  a per- 
iwinkle color  scheme,  she  won’t  be  able 
to  find  a periwinkle  bra,  girdle  and  slip 
in  the  average  store.  But  she  can  buy 
white,  and  manufacture  the  exact  color 
she  wants  by  dyeing  the  garments. 

And  there  are  inexpensive  ways  of  mak- 
ing a plain  bra  look  like  a party  affair— 
for  instance,  a pink  party  bra  can  be  made 
prettier  by  the  addition  of  an  edging  of 
fluted  pink  nylon  net,  and  satin  love  knots 
appliqued  onto  a white  bra  will  increase 
its  aesthetic  value. 

At  this  point,  there  will  be  those  who 
will  complain  that  no  matter  how  exquisite 
the  bra,  it  alone  doesn’t  make  up  for  what 
nature  forgot.  Or  adequately  cover  the 
girl  with  the  most  generous  curves.  True. 
But  with  the  aid  of  modern  magic,  you 
can  bury  some  of  your  troubles  beneath 
an  artfully  designed  bra  that  can  be  just 
as  pretty  in  fabric  as  the  bras  worn  by  the 
girls  with  average  figures. 

Let’s  study  the  girl — or  woman— with 
the  over-abundant  bosom.  First,  you 
must  consult  a fitter  before  buying  any 
bra.  Because  that  angel-in-disguise  will 
take  into  consideration  your  age,  figure  re- 
quirements, as  well  as  wardrobe  needs.  She 
will  tell  you  whether  you  need  an  all-in- 
one  corselet  for  all-over  smoothness  or 
whether  one  of  the  long-line  bras,  built  up 
to  control  the  flesh  and  with  wide  straps 
that  will  supplement  the  uplift  of  the 
bosom  section,  would  be  more  satisfactory. 
For  the  heavy-bosomed  girl,  cups  should 
be  deep  and  spaced  widely  enough  so  that 
they  will  separate  and  uplift  instead  of 


flattening  or  binding  the  breasts.  The  fab) 
must  be  firm — but  it  can  be  in  nyl 
taffeta,  satin,  broadcloth — sometimes  wi 
double  thickness  of  nylon  marquisette 
felt-lined  cups  for  reinforcement.  So  ma 
women  buy  bras  in  a too-small  cup  size 
resulting  in  unlovely  “tires”  under  a tigf 
fitting  dress.  Fitters  will  help  avoid  th 

Now,  for  the  girl  whom  nature  forg 
Diet  hasn’t  helped,  exercises  have 
helped.  But  the  bra  manufacturers  ci 
Today,  all  girls  know  about  padded  br 
But  a lot  of  them  have  a psychology 
block  toward  them.  They  wear  them,  t 
they  still  feel  they’re  cheating.  But  t 
padded  bra  isn’t  a deceit — it’s  an  intel 
gent  approach  to  a problem  that’s  me 
universal  than  you  think.  The  Corset  a 
Brassiere  Association  of  America  repo 
that  some  six  million  pairs  of  bust  p£ 
and  bras  with  stitched-in  padding  are  sc 
every  year!  So  you’re  not  so  differe 
And  because  you’re  usually  the  girl  who 
so  self-conscious  about  seeing  a fitter,  ■ 
do  urge  you,  the  next  time  you’re  in 
store,  to  try  her.  You’ll  find  her  helpf 
utterly  impersonal,  because  after  all,  tl 
is  her  job  and  how  do  you  know,  may 
she’s  wearing  a padded  bra,  too!  And  sh 
much  more  knowledgeable  than  you  i 
about  the  type  of  padded  bra  you  can  we 
— because  there  are  infinite  varieties,  soi 
with  “fillers”  of  Dacron,  making  the  l 
soft  while  adding  to  the  bust  measu 
Others  have  pockets  into  which  pads  m 
be  inserted  and  removed  for  washing. 

In  Hollywood,  there’s  a noted  star  w 
has  had  children,  and  whose  bust  measui 
ment  has  dwindled  to  almost  nothing  af 
each  pregnancy,  who  orders  her  bras  ci 
tom  built  in  a long-line  style  which  li 
what  bosom  she  has  to  rest  on  uplift  fo; 
rubber  pads  which  provide  the  lovely  cc 
tours  gracing  her  evening  gowns. 

And  practically  every  actress  in  Hoi! 
wood  wears  supplemental  foam  rubl 
pads  in  her  bathing  suit.  (Kathryn  Grs 
son  is  one  exception,  having  a 24-inch  we 
and  a 39-inch  bustline  without  padding 
any  kind;  Janet  Leigh’s  and  Jane  Russe 
contours  are  authentic.)  But  the  star 
a night-club  revue  and  a TV  show,  a j 
whose  frontal  facade  has  made  her 
mous,  owes  nearly  75%  of  her  glory  to 
intricate  arrangement  of  lifts  and  pads. 

So  you  see,  bosom  beauty  isn’t  for 
privileged.  It’s  for  you  and  you  and  yoi 
the  Junior,  the  Average,  the  Full,  the  L 
derdeveloped  and  the  Overdeveloped.  W 
modern  magic,  you  can  achieve  the  k 
of  beauty.  With  modern  bras,  you  < 
solve  your  figure  problems.  And  w 
the  aid  of  the  fitter,  you  can  find  the  1 
that  was  made  just  for  you.  After  all 
girl’s  best  line  is  her  bosom.  The  I 
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How  Far  Should  a Parent  Go? 


( Continued  from  page  73) 
words — it  was  vulgar,  cheapening  at  my 
age,  bad  for  my  hair,  made  me  look  silly. 
And  then  she  said,  ‘Monday,  you’re  go- 
ing to  make  a test  for  the  next  picture. 
How  can  you  go  with  your  hair  like  that? 
You’re  supposed  to  play  a girl  in  junior 
high.  With  that  hair  you’ll  surely  lose 
the  part.’ 

“I  began  to  feel  some  of  the  starch  in 
my  thirteen-year-old  backbone  melting 
away.  For  I wanted  very  much  to  get  the 
part.  I loved  acting  best  of  all — more 
even,  than  boys.  When  the  director  saw 
me,  he  wanted  to  know  what  I’d  done  with 
my  hair.  I felt  miserable  as  I told  him 
it  was  a fad  at  school.  ‘That’s  fine,’  he 
said.  ‘We  want  you  to  look  like  a typical 
schoolgirl  and  we’ll  leave  your  hair  that 
way.  It’ll  be  a good  touch  of  characteriza- 
tion.’ 

“So,  that  was  one  time  when  Mother 
didn’t  know  best. 

“But  the  next  time  she  did.  I was  just 
fourteen,”  Natalie  remembered.  “It  was 
a boy  this  time.  His  name  was  Bill  and 
I was  violently  attracted  to  him,  maybe 
because  he  wasn’t  like  the  other  well-bred 
boys  in  class.  For  one  thing  he  was  older, 
rebellious,  a very  poor  student  who  day- 
dreamed in  class,  even  slept  there  in  bore- 
dom. But  that  didn’t  lessen  his  appeal  as 
mysterious  and  forbidden.  Every  night  on 
the  telephone,  I would  talk  on  and  on  to 
my  girlfriends — Bill  was  this,  Bill  was 
that.  They  didn’t  share  my  interest.  Finally 
Mother  asked,  ‘Who’s  this  Bill?’  Snug  in 
my  own  personal  stratosphere,  I was  non- 
committal. Then  one  day  Mother  and  I 
went  shopping,  and  who  should  come  bar- 
reling down  the  street  on  his  motor  scooter 
— leather  jacket,  hair  slicked  back  into 
a ducktail — but  Bill.  I pointed  him  out 
to  Mother.  ‘I  don’t  want  you  to  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  that  boy,’  she  said.  ‘He 
looks  like  a juvenile  delinquent.  If  you 
must  take  an  interest  in  boys,  why  don’t 
you  pick  somebody  nice  like  that  Johnson 
boy  up  the  street?’ 

“ ‘Oh,  Mother,  really!  That  character.’ 
My  disdain  for  him  was  no  less  violent 
than  for  the  little-girl  dresses  both  she 
and  the  mothers  of  my  girlfriends  made  us 
wear.  I couldn’t  forget  Bill.  Then  one 
day  he  asked  me  to  go  to  the  movies.  I 
told  him  I’d  have  to  ask  my  mother  and 
he  gave  me  a funny  look  before  he 
swaggered  away.  Mother  said  no,  and  I 
was  crushed.  But  I wasn’t  strong  enough 
to  put  on  a one-girl  rebellion.  Weeks  went 
by.  Finally  I began  to  see  that  Bill  was 
crude,  clumsy,  kind  of  boring  with  his 
eternal,  singular  interest  in  hotrods  and 
speeding.  I decided  both  Mother  and  my 
girlfriends  were  right  about  him,  and  my 
infatuation  vanished.” 

But  then  Mrs.  Wood  had  decided  that 
she’d  been  hasty  in  passing  judgment  on 
the  boy  without  knowing  him.  She  ad- 
mitted her  error  and  suggested  that  Natalie 
invite  him  to  the  house  so  she  could  meet 
him.  “I  explained  to  Mother,”  said  Natalie, 
“that  Bill  wasn’t  my  knight  on  a white 
horse  any  more.  But  it  gave  me  a good 
feeling  to  see  that  Mother  was  willing  to 
admit  she  might  have  been  wrong,  that  she 
didn’t  set  herself  up  as  an  absolute  judge, 
that  she  was  human  like  me.” 

Though  Natalie  Wood  won’t  be  nineteen 
until  July  20th,  she  is  extremely  articulate, 
with  an  intellectual  maturity  far  in  ad- 
vance of  her  years.  Unlike  many  eighteen- 
year-olds,  she  has  none  of  the  fumbling 
for  words,  the  giggling  self-consciousness. 
Her  years  of  association  with  adults  on 
the  studio  lot  have  given  her  confidence, 
but  no  brashness.  Last  June,  she  graduated 
from  Van  Nuys  High  School  with  honor 


grades  and,  in  the  school  yearbook,  was 
voted  “most  likely  to  succeed”  as  well  as 
“prettiest  girl  in  the  class.” 

Natalie  is  still  close  enough  to  the  mysti- 
fying world  of  adolescence  to  be  aware  of 
its  emotional  storms,  its  rebellion  and 
stony  despair  at  parental  domination.  Most 
parents  with  an  adolescent  daughter  find 
themselves  baffled  and  at  cross-purposes 
when  little  Suzy  suddenly  becomes  too 
old  for  dolls  and  too  young  for  boyfriends. 
Then  there  is  bound  to  be  some  conflict 
over  the  typical  problems  of  choice  of 
friends,  dating  and  the  desire  to  “go 
steady,”  clothes  and  make-up,  and  the 
even  more  touchy  problems  of  staying 
out  late,  smoking,  drinking  and  petting. 
A mother  knows  that,  although  the  physi- 
cal changes  in  her  daughter’s  body  have 
opened  the  door  to  the  world  of  adult 
love,  the  rest  of  her  is  not  mature  enough 
or  experienced  enough  for  her  to  rush 
over  its  threshold  without  risking  hurting 
herself  seriously. 

It’s  Natalie’s  feeling,  as  it  is  of  other 
thoughtful  teenagers,  that  in  adolescence 
a certain  amount  of  rebellion  against  par- 
ents is  both  healthy  and  normal.  It  is  part 
of  emotional  progress  toward  future  in- 
dependence. “You  just  don’t  understand, 
Mother,  and  you  never  will,”  cries  a re- 
bellious daughter.  In  the  turbulent  teens 
such  behavior  toward  parents  is  noi'mal, 
even  though  it’s  difficult  to  accept.  One 
of  the  biggest  headaches  about  growing 
up  is  learning  how  to  handle  the  new 
independence  that  goes  with  it.  Some- 
times this  independence  sticks  out  all 
over  until  a teen-age  daughter  is  about 
as  cozy  to  live  with  as  a porcupine. 

“That  describes  me — some  of  the  time, 
at  least,”  laughed  Natalie.  “I  won’t  say  that 
I didn’t  go  through  a bad  period  during 
my  early  teens;  that  I didn't  make  mis- 
takes; that  I didn’t  give  my  parents  wor- 
ries. We  didn’t  always  see  eye  to  eye.  Par- 
ents try  to  make  their  children  become 
the  best  persons  possible.  But  still  it’s  a 
relationship  of  stress  and  strain.  Parents 
try  to  provide  adequate  guideposts  and 
boundary  lines  so  that  a daughter  doesn’t 
go  too  far  and  do  unwise  things  which 
might  get  her  into  trouble.  But  parents 
make  mistakes,  as  well  as  children.  Par- 
ents may  misinterpret  facts  and  imagine 
things  and  then  build  on  what  they 
imagine  rather  than  on  what  is  true. 

“I  remember  one  incident  that  made  me 
unhappy  for  a while.  It  was  the  first  time 
a boy  asked  me  to  go  to  the  Saturday 
matinee.  I was  thirteen.  Mother  said  I was 
too  young  for  a date  but  I could  go  with 
my  girlfriends.  Reluctantly,  I told  him 
and  joined  my  friends.  As  we  walked  in, 
there  was  this  boy.  He  asked  me  if  he 
could  sit  with  me.  Naturally  I was 
thrilled.  When  we  emerged,  my  girlfriends 
tactfully  melted  away  and  the  boy  walked 
me  home.  It  was  a blissful  walk,  until 
I reached  my  door.  Mother  saw  us  and 
she  was  furious.  Nothing  I could  say  had 
any  effect  and  I had  to  remain  indoors 
the  rest  of  the  weekend.” 

Natalie’s  mother,  a young,  petite  and 
pretty  woman,  didn’t  put  too  many  re- 
strictions on  her  daughter,  but  she  ex- 
pected the  rules  she  did  make  to  be  fol- 
lowed. 

Natalie  remembers  a friend  whose 
whole  life  was  such  a burden  of  for- 
bidding restrictions  and  demands  that  they 
overbalanced  the  chances  of  any  inde- 
pendent action.  Her  parents  became  such 
supreme  dictators,  the  girl  lost  her  self- 
confidence  and  became  afraid  to  act  for 
herself  in  anything.  Another  girl  might 
have  reacted  by  becoming  rebellious  and 


ANY  INSTRUMENT 


. . . even  if  you  don't  know 
a single  note  of  music  now! 

T IMAGINE!  Even  if  you  never  dreamed  you  could  play 
you  can  soon  surprise  your  friends  with  your 
musical  ability.  No  special  talent  or  previous  training 
needed.  Spend  just  a few  minutes  a day — and  only  a few 
cents  per  lesson.  Teach  yourself  to  play  piano,  guitar, 
accordion,  whatever  instrument  you  choose.  Make  amazingly 
rapid  progress  because  you  start  right  out  playing  real 
pieces  by  note.  No  boring  exercises  to  do.  Over  900.000 
people  have  chosen  this  easy  home  study  method. 

Stop  Cheating  Yourself  of  These  Joys! 

Popularity!  New  friends.  Gay  parties.  Good  times.  Career. 
Extra  Money  . . . understand,  appreciate,  converse  about 
music.  Learn  lives  and  compositions  of  modern  and  great 
masters  . . . Relax!  Banish  worries  and  frustrations. 
Satisfy  self-expression,  creative  urge.  Gain  self-confidence. 
MAIL  COUPON  FOR  FREE  BOOK— 

Read  the  whole  fascinating  story  of  this 
wonderful  method  in  36-page  illustrated 
book.  For  FREE  copy,  mail  coupon  to: 

U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC.  Studio  203, 

Port  Washington,  N.  Y.  58th  Successful  year. 
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For  Quick  Relief|UM,Pl#  TOOIH  DROPS 
Ask  your  Druggist  forl^EI*  ■ Wf  POUUICl 

BE  FUN  TO  BE  WITH 
. . . even  after  “one  of  those  days" 

The  off-to-school-rush,  hurried 
shopping  and  a million  other  de- 
tails seem  to  pile  up  on  "one  of 
those  days.”  When  you  feel  tense 
and  edgy,  Miles  NERVINE  can 
be  a help.  You  don’t  want  to  feel 
logy  and  dull.  You  want  Miles 
NERVINE.  It  simply  helps  you 
relax,  and  eases  tenseness.  Follow 
the  label,  avoid  excessive  use.  Buy 
Miles  NERVINE  — effervescent 
tablets  or  liquid — atany  drugstore. 

Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  relieve 
pain  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!  ” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)  — discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

This  substance  is  now  available  in  sup- 
pository or  ointment  form  under  the  name 
Preparation  H.+  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  count- 
ers—money  back  guarantee.  *Reg.  U.  8.  Pat.  Off. 


Clear  up  your 
pimples  FAST.*, 
leave  no  scars 

Don’t  handle,  tug  or  pick  those 
"hickies!”  Pimples,  blackheads 
easily  infect  . . . leave  lifetime 
scars.  Clear  up  those  pimples  and 
blackheads  — oh  so  gently,  safely 
and  cover  them  while  you're 
clearing  them)  with  Pompeian 
Milk  Cream  — pink  magic  proved 
in  the  laboratory  to  possess  a 
greater  "zone  of  inhibition”  than 
all  the  leading  medications  tested! 
It’s  the  milk— chemists  say— that 
makes  PC  11— the  hexachloro- 
phene — so  far  more  effective  in 
starving  skin  bacteria  that  cloud 
your  complexion. 

TRY  IT. . PROVE  IT. . TRIM  TUBE  lOi 

Send  10c  for  a trial  tube.  Watch 
your  skin  grow  healthier  again. 
Pompeian  Corp.,  Balto.  24,  Md., 
Dept.  P-3.  Or  get  Pompeian 
Milk  Cream  from 
your  druggist  tonight. 
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Your  Child’s  Photo  s350 

MAY  BRING  AS  MUCH  AS...  WWW 

Thousands  of  dollars  paid  by  advertisers  for 
children's  photos  for  calendars,  magazines; 
(age  6 mo.  to  18  yrs. > This  child  among  the  lucky  ones; 
your  child  has  same  chance.  Send  ONE  small  photo.  Print 
child's  & parents'  name  & address  on  back,  returned  30  days 
with  judges'  report.  No  obligation.  ( Established  1945) 


SPOTLITE  AD-PHOTOS-Dept.  A.C. 

1611  No.  LaBrea  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


thinking  ot  parents  merely  as  watchdogs. 
For,  when  parents  put  on  the  brakes  too 
hard,  they  are  apt  to  ruin  their  chances 
of  knowing  what  their  youngsters  really 
are  up  to.  Complete  suppression  often 
leads  to  secret  disobedience. 

Sometimes,  though,  what  looks  like  dis- 
obedience may  be  youth’s  thoughtlessness. 
Natalie  remembers  one  date  last  summer 
which  started  late  in  the  afternoon.  She 
told  her  mother  that  she  and  her  date  were 
going  to  a near-by  miniature  goli  < ourse 
for  some  practice.  The  hours  flew  and  they 
found  themselves  starved.  So  the  young 
man  suggested  dinner.  Natalie  had  a mo- 
mentary desire  to  phone  her  mother  but 
forgot  it  when,  at  the  restaurant,  they 
ran  into  an  actor-friend  and  his  girl.  At 
the  end  of  a very  amusing  dinner  Natalie’s 
date  looked  at  his  watch  and  suggested 
that  if  they  hurried  they  could  make  a 
movie  he  was  in,  so  they  all  rushed  to 
the  theatre.  After  that  someone  suggested 
a little  place  off  Sunset  Strip  where  there 
was  a real  “hep”  combo.  During  a lull, 
Natalie  suddenly  remembered  that  she 
hadn’t  phoned  her  parents — an  oversight 
that  had  never  happened  before.  At  her 
front  door,  conscience-stricken,  she  took 
her  shoes  off  and  tiptoed  into  the  house. 
Her  father  and  mother  confronted  her. 

“I  listened  to  them  and  I apologized  and 
told  them  it  wouldn’t  happen  again,”  re- 
called Natalie.  “I  didn’t  climb  on  my  high 
horse,  as  some  girls  do,  and  I didn’t  say 
I resented  being  treated  like  a child  now 
that  I’d  graduated  from  high  school. 
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W hen  I was  younger,  though,  I did 
resist  my  mother’s  restrictions  on  the  time 
to  come  home  from  parties  and  bedtime  in 
general.  At  high  school  we  used  to  sing, 
'Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise,  but  who 
will  be  dating  my  regular  guys?’ 

“Though  we  all  groused,”  Natalie  con- 
fessed, “deep  down  we  knew  our  parents 
were  right.  A teenager  wants  and  needs 
the  protection  of  sound  rules  and  regula- 
tions to  help  her  control  her  acts.  My 
parents  made  an  effort  to  find  out  the 
customs  and  rules  among  my  friends. 

“But  in  doing  this,  parents  should  be 
sure  that  what  the  crowd  does  is  really 
so — not  what  daughter  wishes  existed.” 
Natalie  laughed  in  her  remembrance  of 
telling  her  mother  once  that  “Janie  doesn’t 
have  to  stay  home  weeknights,”  while 
Janie  told  her  mother,  “Natalie  doesn’t 
have  to  stay  home  weeknights.”  A tele- 
phone call  set  that  one  straight. 

“It  doesn’t  make  sense,”  Natalie  said, 
“to  lay  down  firm  rules  for  all  girls,  be- 
cause some  grow  up  fast  and  some  don’t. 
Allowing  a very  naive  girl  of  sixteen  to 
go  out  with  wolfish  boys  might  be  throw- 
ing her  to  the  lions,  while  another  girl 
only  fourteen  could  hold  her  own.” 

Every  girl  wants  to  be  like  others  her 
own  age,  wants  to  dress  as  they  do, 
use  make-up,  talk  like  them,  eat  like  them. 
She  wants  to  follow  the  fads  of  crazy 
clothing  and  haircuts,  collecting  manias 
and  outbreaks  of  specialized  slang  that 
take  adolescents  by  storm  at  regular  in- 
tervals— fads  which  often  seem  to  grown- 
ups like  a sert  of  disease.  A mother  must 
remember  that,  in  being  like  others 
her  own  age,  daughter  feels  she  belongs. 
She  is  one  of  them,  a kind  of  many- 
headed, many-legged  version  of  herself. 
She  feels  safer  and  surer  when  she  sees 
a lot  of  other  me’s.  At  the  same  time,  she 
is  groping  to  find  her  own  identity — to  be 
herself.  Yet  she  is  happiest  as  part  of  the 
group  and  shouldn't  be  forced  to  be  ex- 
ceptional in  any  way. 

The  greatest  thing  in  adolescence  is  to 
grow  up  feeling  worthy  and  worthwhile. 
Experts  know  that  lack  of  love  and  sym- 
pathy, combined  with  too  much  domina- 
tion, are  the  twin  evils  which  crop  up  in 


the  background  of  almost  all  delinquents.  I 
Study  has  shown  that  most  promiscuous  [ 
girls  are  simply  seeking  from  boys  the 
love  and  affection  they  are  denied  at  home.  ' 
They  feel  unnecessary,  unwanted,  and  it  1 
triggers  them  into  delinquent  activity. 
Natalie,  like  all  secure  teenagers,  knows 
that  devoted  parental  love  and  the  in- 
terest that  grows  out  of  it  are  the  par- 
ents’ supreme  gift  to  a child.  There  is  no 
substitute  for  it. 

“I  always  felt  secure,”  Natalie  said  with 
deep  sincerity,  “because  my  parents  not 
only  loved  me  but  let  me  know  it.  My 
two  sisters,  I know,  feel  the  same  way.  I 
always  seemed  to  be  wanted.  I wasn’t  a 
‘bother’  to  them  as  some  of  the  children 
at  school  were  to  their  parents.  I knew 
I always  ‘belonged’  to  the  family.  When 
I was  making  ‘Rebel  Without  a Cause,’ 
this  tragic  lack  of  love  and  understanding 
was  brought  home  to  me  sharply.  If  par- 
ents withhold  love,  a child  grows  up  feel- 
ing, ‘How  can  others  like  me  when  I feel 
so  unlikable?’  For,  unless  a person  can 
like  himself  securely,  he  is  bound  to  feel 
uncertain  of  others  liking  him.  Unless  he 
can  like  himself  securely  he  is  apt  to  gel 
mixed  up  in  his  strivings  and  many  dread- 
ful things  can  result.  ‘Rebel’  brought  this 
out  so  strongly.  What  an  adolescent  needs 
and  craves  is  not  only  blind  love  bul 
understanding.  And,  if  parents  remain 
sympathetically  aware  of  a child’s  feelings. 
then  they  can  deal  firmly  with  controls 
that  are  needed  for  his  acts.” 

Natalie,  poised  at  the  edge  of  woman- 
hood, is  growing  up  into  one  of  Holly- 
wood’s finest  actresses  as  well  as  an 
authentic  beauty.  But  she  hasn’t  escaped 
the  ordinary  eighteen-year-old’s  adoles- 
cent strivings.  If  she  had,  she  wouldn’t 
be  normal.  And  Natalie  is  normal  in  all 
her  desires.  One  very  common  one  is 
her  tearing  desire  to  be  grown-up — to 
leave  the  frustrating  teens  behind  and 
take  her  place  as  a mature  woman.  Gradu- 
ation from  high  school  brought  her  a 
spanking  new  Thunderbird.  Another  wish 
was  to  play  grown-up  roles,  and  she  finally 
won  this  battle  with  her  first  mature  role 
in  “Rebel  Without  a Cause.”  This  striving 
to  be  grown-up  shows  in  her  crushes  on 
older  men — now  it’s  Marlon  Brando  and 
Raymond  Burr,  who  is  in  his  mid-thirties, 
a knowledgeable  man  versed  in  the 
Broadway  theatre,  with  whom  she  is  cur- 
rently working.  Older  men  make  her  feel 
older,  says  Natalie,  and  her  greatest  long- 
ing is  to  portray  girls  older  than  herself. 
As  a child  she  played  screen  daughters  to 
some  of  Hollywood’s  biggest  stars — notably 
with  Bing  Crosby  in  “Just  for  You,”  with 
Jane  Wyman  in  “The  Blue  Veil,”  and 
Bette  Davis  in  “The  Star.”  “But  now  I can 
play  a femme  fatale,  too,”  she’s  convinced, 
“not  just  the  daughter  of  one.” 

Born  in  San  Francisco  on  July  20,  1937, 
Natalie’s  legal  name  is  Natasha  Nicholas 
Gurdin.  When  she  was  four,  her  parents 
moved  to  Santa  Rosa,  California.  Director 
Irving  Pichel  was  filming  “Happyland” 
there,  and  he  employed  some  of  the  towns- 
folk as  extras.  Natalie’s  mother,  for  a 
lark,  joined  the  group  with  her  daughter. 
The  child’s  natural  acting  ability  and 
quick  intelligence  made  a deep  impression 
on  the  director  and  two  years  later  he 
sent  for  her  for  another  role.  Then  fol- 
lowed parts  in  almost  twenty-five  films,  in 
radio  and  TV,  as  Natalie  escaped  that 
bane  of  child  actors — the  awkward,  gawky 
age.  The  recipient  of  fine  critical  acting 
notices  and  many  acting  awards  and 
honors,  she  is  today  a dedicated  actress. 
Her  older  sister,  Teddy,  married  and  the 
mother  of  two  youngsters,  was  never  in- 
terested in  dramatics,  but  their  younger 
sister,  Lana,  is  already  following  in 
Natalie’s  footsteps. 

Long  ago,  when  Natalie  decided  that  a 


full  career  on  screen,  stage  and  TV  was 
what  she  wanted — that  it  would  be  worth 
all  the  cost  and  effort — she  began  to  devote 
a full  measure  of  her  time  to  her  career. 
Today,  she  realizes  that  marriage  and 
even  steady  dating  must  wait.  But  fun 
dates,  mainly  with  young  actors,  are  very 
much  all  right.  Dinner  and  dancing  with 
Tab  Hunter,  Ben  Cooper,  Martin  Milner, 
Nick  Adams  or  Dennis  Hopper,  keep  her 


in  a whirl. 

Natalie’s  pretty,  Early  American  bed- 
room, with  its  frilly  Priscilla  curtains,  its 
flowered  wallpaper  and  quilted  sofa, 
houses  her  collection  of  shaggy,  stuffed 
monkeys,  her  bop  and  classical  records, 
her  jewel  boxes  overflowing  with  costume 
jewelry.  Her  dressing  table  resembles  that 
of  any  other  ‘hep’  teenager — a mirror  with 
snaps  of  boy-  and  girlfriends  and  family 
photos  encircling  every  bit  of  it,  and  a 
fabulous  collection  of  perfumes,  colognes 
and  knickknacks.  Her  personal  menagerie 
consists  of  her  black  poodle,  “Rebel  du 
Bois”  (Rebel  Without  a Cause),  a big 
police  dog,  two  handsome  Siamese  cats, 
one  cockateel,  five  parakeets,  plus  two 
finches! 

“I’m  no  walking  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence to  my  parents,”  says  Natalie.  “I 
have  no  desire  at  present  to  have  an  apart- 
ment of  my  own;  I have  all  the  freedom 
I want  at  home.  In  my  own  case,  I know 
I’m  still  too  dependent  on  my  parents — 
still  emotionally  immature.  If  it  weren’t 
for  the  demands  of  my  career,  I think  I’d 
have  more  time  to  learn  how  to  take  care 


of  myself  and  be  more  mature.  This  past 
year  I haven’t  had  a single  day  to  myself, 
as  I’ve  gone  from  picture  to  picture.  And 
I’ll  be  just  as  busy  in  the  future.  I’ve  never 
learned  to  cook  because  I haven’t  had  time, 
what  with  school  and  the  studio.  And 
it’s  just  been  easier  for  me  to  let  my 
parents  handle  my  financial  affairs.  My 
check  goes  to  my  parents  and  they  bank 
it  after  putting  aside  the  twenty  percent 
for  bonds  as  required  by  law.  When  I need 
clothes  I just  buy  them.  I’ve  never  lived 
on  an  allowance  or  budget.  Because  I’m 
under  age,  I have  to  have  a welfare  worker 
with  me  at  all  times  on  the  lot  even 
though  I’ve  already  graduated  from  high 
school  and  don’t  have  a tutor  any  more. 
It’s  easier  just  to  let  my  parents  handle 
everything.” 

Natalie,  so  busy  with  a time-consuming 
career,  may  find  it  easier  to  be  dependent 
on  her  parents,  but  experts  would  un- 
doubtedly feel  that  her  intellectual  ma- 
turity has  outraced  her  emotional  maturity. 
She  should  learn  how  to  cook  and  perform 
other  household  tasks,  how  to  live  on  a 
budget  and  handle  money.  Eventually  she 
will  need  the  ability  to  manage  her  own 
financial  affairs.  With  the  understanding 
of  her  parents,  there  is  no  doubt  that,  by 
the  time  she  is  ready  to  vote,  Natalie  will 
have  bridged  the  gap  between  adolescence 
and  maturity. 

Meanwhile,  she  is  finding  life  exciting 
and  rewarding.  And  these  days  she  scarce- 
ly ever  hears  her  parents  say,  “No,  my 
darling  daughter!”  The  End 


She  Ain't  Fooling,  Men! 


( Continued  from  page  53) 

Now  I’ve  known  Kim  for  a couple  of 
years  and  have  had  many  a talk  with  her, 
but  somehow  I’d  never  suspected  her  as 
being  capable  of  such  critical  opinions. 

Yet,  I had  to  admit  that  what  she’d  said 
was  pretty  sound. 

You  see,  Kim  wants  to  do  stories  that  are 
worthwhile — and  that’s  when  I began  to 
wonder  whether  she  could  be  a Garbo  in 
the  making. 

Looking  so  beautiful  in  her  tight  blue 
sweater  with  her  fluorescent- colored  hair, 
Kim  sat  back  in  the  taxi  and  revealed  other 
things  about  herself.  She  was  still  glowing 
from  the  experience  of  making  “The  Man 
with  the  Golden  Arm,”  with  Frank  Sinatra. 

“How  long  did  you  work  with  Frank?”  I 
asked. 

“Not  long  enough!”  she  answered.  “That 
picture  was  such  an  experience  for  me. 
Every  night  I’d  look  forward  to  going  to 
work  next  morning. 

“Otto  Preminger’s  the  greatest  direc- 
tor I ever  worked  with,”  she  added,  “and 
then  to  watch  Frank  Sinatra  work!” 

Kim  has  taken  to  reading  a lot,  lately. 
She  goes  to  many  movies,  too — not  just  to 
be  entertained,  “but  to  learn  things.” 

This  same  day  she  revealed  a deep  in- 

Itrospective  streak  I hadn’t  noticed  before. 
She  seemed  quite  depressed.  This  I 
couldn’t  understand,  because  she  seemed 
to  have  many  reasons  for  being  delirious 
with  happiness. 

“I  don’t  want  to  become  too  contented,” 
she  told  me. 

“Why  not?  Everybody  wants  to  be 
happy,”  I argued. 

“I’ve  always  been  like  this,”  she  replied. 
“Even  when  I was  a little  girl.  In  the  fall, 
when  all  the  leaves  came  down  and  the 
other  children  would  trample  on  them,  I’d 
say,  ‘Stop  that.  They’re  so  beautiful!’ 
They’d  stamp  on  them  and  I’d  say,  ‘Please 
quit,  don’t  you  see  that  something  is  being 
killed?’  They’d  tear  flowers  out  of  the  yard, 
just  to  hurt  me.” 


Then  Kim  started  to  tell  me  her  theory 
that  an  actress  must  be  unhappy  to  be  suc- 
cessful. 

Contented  actresses,  she  pointed  out, 
don’t  work  hard  on  their  parts — because 
they  are  contented.  When  they’ve  become 
contented,  they’ve  achieved  their  ambi- 
tions. “They’ve  had  it,”  she  said. 

“It’s  a little  like  children  praying,”  Kim 
continued.  “When  things  are  going  bad, 
they  pray  and  they  promise  what  they’ll 
do.  They’re  very  serious.  They  work  hard. 
But,  when  they  get  what  they  want,  they 
may  forget  what  they  promised  to  do.  Or 
they  may  say,  ‘Thank  you,  God,’  in  a hurry, 
then  not  carry  out  their  pledge.  I think  it 
can  be  the  same  with  actresses.  They  want 
to  do  their  best,  but  when  they  get  to  be 
stars  sometimes  they  don’t  go  ahead  and 
do  their  best.” 

I must  say  that  I listened  in  astonishment. 
These  were  strange  words  coming  from 
this  beautiful  girl  whom  so  many  fans 
have  thought  of  only  as  a sexpot. 

“It  must  be  wonderful  to  have  such  a 
sudden  success,”  I ventured,  still  clinging 
to  the  conventional  idea  of  happiness. 

“But  it  has  its  drawbacks,  too,”  Kim  an- 
swered, unable  to  get  over  the  sadness  that 
gripped  her. 

“Drawbacks!  But  you’re  getting  the 
super-A  treatment  here  in  New  York!” 

And  she  certainly  was.  On  previous 
trips,  Kim  had  stayed  at  a less  ostentatious 
hotel.  This  time  her  studio  had  lodged  her 
in  a suite  leased  by  Columbia  Pictures 
and  generally  used  by  nobody  except  the 
boss  of  the  company,  Harry  Cohn.  As  Kim 
herself  pointed  out,  it  has  eight  rooms,  nine 
telephones,  and  several  baths.  And  each 
bathroom,  she  admitted,  was  as  big  or  big- 
ger than  her  living  quarters  at  the  Studio 
Club  in  Hollywood. 

“Big  deal,”  she  said. 

“You  can’t  dislike  this,”  I insisted. 

But  Kim  thought  it  was  all  part  of  the 
pattern  of  “contentment”  that  might  make 
her  a less  effective  actress. 
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“Nobody  will  believe  you  are  honest  or 
that  you  want  honesty,”  she  said.  “Before 
this,  when  I went  on  an  out-of-town  trip, 
nobody  paid  much  attention  to  me.  Do  you 
know,  that  was  all  right  with  me? 

“But  get  me  now,”  she  said,  pretending  to 
be  snobbish.  “I  walk  into  a suite  and  it’s 
filled  with  flowers.  The  phones  are  all  ring- 
ing Everybody’s  there  from  the  studio  to 
greet  you.  Everybody’s  waiting  on  you. 
They  say,  ‘Can  I get  you  this?’  or  ‘Can  I 
do  that?’  They  send  somebody  just  to  buy 
something  down  at  the  drugstore.  Well,  I 
like  simple  things,  I just  don’t  want  that, 
and  sometimes  I find  it  a little  annoying.” 

Whoever  heard  of  a star  being  waited 
on  too  much  before? 

But  Kim’s  so  much  different  than  the 
average  ...  I just  hope  she  never  changes. 

“Besides,”  she  continued,  “I’m  not  a big 
star  now.” 

“I  thought  you  were,”  I said. 

“That’s  what  people  are  saying — people 
who  are  guessing  and  are  trying  to  make  it 
come  true.  But  who  knows?  I think  the 
pictures  I’ve  made  are  good.  But  it’s  up  to 
the  public  to  decide.  A movie  company 
can’t  tell  you.” 

Truly,  an  amazing  female! 

During  one  of  her  reading  spells,  Kim 
was  inspired  one  day.  She  felt  she  had  to 
play  “Picnic.”  Until  then,  she  had  done 
only  sexy  parts.  She  mentioned  to  a studio 
publicity  man  that  she’d  like  to  do  “Picnic.” 
He  practically  laughed  at  her.  But  he 
wasn’t  the  first  who  did. 

“Please,  Kim,”  the  publicist  said,  “you 
couldn’t  do  that  part.  That’s  a sweet  Kan- 
sas girl.  You  play  sexpot  parts  and  you 
should  be  happy  doing  those.” 

Kim  saw  she  was  going  to  have  to  con- 
vince a lot  of  people. 

“How  I worked  on  that  role!”  she  re- 
called to  me.  “I  worked  with  Benno 
Schneider,  coaching  for  the  part.  It  took  me 
a long  time  to  convince  people  around  the 
studio,  then  I ran  into  another  obstacle — 
Josh  Logan,  the  director. 

“He  didn’t  want  me  for  the  part.  He 
wanted  Janice  Rule,  who’d  played  it  on 
Broadway. 

“He  said  it  to  everybody,  and  I’m  afraid 
that  about  everybody  else  said  it,  too. 

“Finally  Josh  said  he’d  let  me  do  it  if  I’d 
dye  my  hair  red.  I had  fallen  in  love  with 
Marjorie.  I knew  her  through  and  through. 
Now  Josh  says  I was  born  to  play  the  part 
— which  is  very  nice  of  him  but  which  I 
don’t  think  is  true.  I worked  on  it. 

Yet,  aside  from  all  this  deeper  thinking, 
Kim  is  a believer  in  lucky  numbers,  omens 
and  such.  She  claims  3 and  13  are  her 
lucky  numbers.  When  she  was  given  the 
star  pitch  at  Columbia  and  permitted  to 
choose  her  own  dressing  room,  she  could 
have  inherited  Rita  Hayworth’s. 

“Instead,  I picked  303,”  she  says,  “be- 
cause it  had  my  lucky  number  in  it.” 

For  one  week  during  the  filming  of  “Pic- 
nic,” Kim  lived  on  the  lot  because  she  had 
to  be  there  at  4:30  a.m.  to  have  her  hair 
washed,  set  and  colored  every  day.  Char- 
acteristically, Kim  has  no  Cadillac,  no 
Thunderbird — no  car  of  any  kind.  There- 
fore, she  couldn’t  get  around  the  place  very 
easily  at  4 or  4: 30  in  the  morning. 

Not  having  a car  is  part  of  the  simple 
life  that  she’s  cut  out  for  herself.  “For  one 
reason,  I haven’t  had  a chance  to  learn  to 
drive,”  she  says. 

Shooting  around  town  in  a convertible 
would  be  the  sort  of  “contentment”  that 
Kim  fears  would  hurt  her  acting.  And,  from 
a practical  standpoint,  there’s  the  money 
involved.  Like  all  starlets  suddenly  grad- 
uated into  stars,  Kim  finds  herself  need- 
ing considerable  money — and  the  salary 
raises  are  very,  very  welcome  indeed. 

Therefore,  she  still  clings  to  the  Studio 
Club  setup,  and  to  taxis  or  whatever  trans- 
portation may  be  available. 


“Having  too  much  contentment  is  a litt 
like  eating  too  much,”  Kim  said,  returnir 
to  that  theme  she  likes.  “If  you  eat  t< 
much,  you  don’t  work  well.” 

I interrupted  the  conversation  to  mer 
tion  a Broadway  vulgarism  sometimes  use 
in  describing  actors  who’ve  become  sut 
cessful.  It’s  said  that  “you  have  to  be  hur, 
gry  to  be  your  best,”  because  then  you’) 
trying  your  hardest.  But  when  you’re  n< 
hungry  any  more  you  don’t  try  so  har 
The  Broadway  expression  goes  like  thi: a- 
“When  an  actor  gets  the  wrinkles  out  i r0 
his  belly,  he  gets  lousy.” 

That,  Kim  agreed,  fits  in  neatly  with  hi 1 , 
own  theory. 

Perhaps,  though,  this  has  been  all  tc ; 
serious,  and  you  might  think  Kim  is  tc 
“deep”  to  enjoy  nowadays.  Actually,  at  tl 
time,  she  did  have  much  on  her  mind  thi  , 
limited  her  activities. 

“Gee,”  she  mused,  “the  president  of  m 
fan  club  is  upset  because  I couldn’t  hav.s! 
lunch  with  him  this  trip,  and  I don’t  blair  1 
him.  He  said,  ‘But  I don’t  understand,’  an 
it  was  hard  to  explain.  His  name  is  Irwi  1 
Gottlieb;  he  puts  out  a wonderful  journal 

Kim  was  also  concerned  about  her  ap  1 
pearance  on  Edward  R.  Murrow’s  Perse  M 
to  Person  TV  show.  She  asked  me  wit 
great  interest  about  the  hidden  microphor  J1 
that’s  put  in  the  ladies’  bodices. 

Kim  had  other  problems,  suddenly,  bi K 
none  quite  as  important.  For  example,  onr 
gossip  columnist  had  reported  slyly  thi  f 
she  had  a new  boyfriend  and  had  beef1 
seeing  him  in  Connecticut. 

“I’ve  never  even  been  in  Connecticut  f 
Kim  told  me.  ,lv! 


I mentioned  the  name  of  the  suppose 


ih 


new  guy. 

“I  don’t  know  anybody  by  that  name. 

Kim’s  fans  would  like  to  know  whethe  ;s 
she’ll  marry  businessman  Mac  Krim,  an 
so  would  the  columnists.  As  she  grow 
more  successful,  will  Kim  find  an  actor  c l 
an  intellectual  more  to  her  taste?  Hav 
she  and  Mac  become  too  accustomed  t 
each  other  over  the  past  couple  of  years 
I don’t  think  even  Kim  or  Mac  can  answc 
these  questions  right  now.  But  then,  t 
protect  myself,  I can  add  that  I wouldn 
be  astonished  to  hear  at  any  time  that  the 
are  getting  married. 

In  Kim’s  lighter  moments,  she  also  men 
tioned  to  me  that  the  letter  P seemed  t 
fit  symbolically  into  her  life  some  wa; 
For  example,  her  first  three  pictures- 
there’s  that  figure  3 again— were  “Push 
over,”  “Phffft,”  and  “Picnic.” 

To  me,  though,  an  unforgettable  con 
fession  from  Kim  was  her  description  ( 
her  dying  scene  in  “The  Eddy  Duchi 
Story,”  in  which  she  plays  Duchin’s  fir: 
wife  who  died  in  childbirth. 

“The  crying  part  was  so  hard  for  me 
Kim  said,  “because  I’m  too  inexperience 
to  know  how  to  cry  technically.” 

“How  about  onions?”  I asked. 


: 


“Oh,  I couldn’t  use  those.  It  would  hav 
spoiled  my  wonderful,  beautiful  death, 
wanted  to  die  real  beautifully.  You  couldn 
do  that  with  onions! 

“And  so,”  Kim  said,  her  voice  filling  wit 
emotion,  “somebody  said  I should  thin 
back  to  all  the  sadness  of  my  life.  I trie 
it  and  that  wouldn’t  work.  Somebody  els 
said  tr>  to  think  of  myself  as  dead. 

“Well,  I did  it  so  well,”  Kim  continue! 
“that  my  hair  straightened  out,  my  thro: 
rattled,  I got  so  cold  and  clammy  that — th; 
I thought  I really  was  dead!” 

It  gave  me  the  shivers  just  hearing  he 
talk  about  it.  I’m  glad  to  say,  though,  the 
when  I saw  Kim  bouncing  along  the  stree 
in  that  pretty  sweater,  I knew  positivel 
there  was  nothing  dead  about  her.  She’ 
about  the  livest  actress  we  have,  and  be 
lieve  me,  she’ll  go  far.  Not  only  that,  bu 
there  are  several  million  young  men  wh 
wish  they  could  go  with  her!  The  En 


So  This  Is  Hollywood! 


( Continued  from  page  51) 

!r.  Milkman  commented:  “Say,  I caught 
our  husband  on  that  show  last  night.” 
“Oh,  yes?”  I replied,  waiting. 

“Yeah.  He  was  great.” 
i Then  he  went  one  step  further.  “Who 
'id  they  get  to  impersonate  you?” 

This  goes  on  all  the  time,  and  all  I can 
,ay  is  that  I wish  some  of  the  well- 
roomed  New  Rochelle  residents  could 
ave  seen  Cinderella-me  the  next  day, 
iding  in  a four-engine,  winged  pumpkin 
Hth  a blissful  smile,  a dozen  air-sickness 
ablets  and  forty-five  pounds  of  extra 
[iggage  (no  dungarees!). 

My  husband  Arnold  has  the  happy  fa- 
jlity  for  working  in  absolutely  any  enter- 
tainment medium — although  I wouldn’t 
irow  him  in  with  the  Japanese  Kabuki 
>ancers — and  cross-country  commuting  is 
Id  stuff  to  him.  But  for  me  this  trip  was 
pecial. 

First,  Arnold  had  a very  unusual  part, 
parrow,  in  a very  unusual  picture,  “The 
Ian  with  the  Golden  Arm” — and  I was 
oing  to  watch  him  do  it.  Secondly,  it  was 
ly  first  trip  to  Hollywood  minus  the 
jiildren — and  the  stuffed  bunnies,  clay- 
lled  pockets,  soggy  Kleenex  and  scraped 
nees  that  accompany  them.  I felt  prac- 
jcally  like  a person. 

Flying  cross-country  is  to  me  like  sitting 
a a trolley  car  for  nine  hours.  But  if 
•aveling  across  the  United  States  is  un- 
ventful, landing  in  Los  Angeles  is  posi- 
vely  anti-climactic. 

I think  you  have  to  go  to  L.A.  to  realize 
'hat  a flat,  spread-out  town  it  is.  As  the 
lane  circles  for  a landing,  all  you  can 
;e  for  miles  are  thousands  and  thousands 
f one-story  dwellings.  If  you’re  from 
few  York  and  are  used  to  big  buildings 
nd  traveling  miles  into  the  suburbs  for  a 
it  of  green  grass  to  go  with  your  home, 
’s  hard  to  realize  that  in  Los  Angeles  the 
esidential  areas  are  all  over,  and  that  a 
lock  away  from  Hollywood  and  Vine,  the 
irests  of  yucca-pink  bungalows  begin. 

A second  adjustment  has  to  be  made  to 
lose  crazy  palm  trees.  Nobody  has  yet 
onvinced  me  they’re  real. 

hiving  into  town  from  International 
irport,  the  most  persistent  feature  of  the 
:rrain  is  the  stream  of  stands  and  drive- 
ls, all  with  prominent  signs  featuring 
jl’rench-dipped  Pastrami.”  I don’t  know 
hat  that  is,  except  that  all  Los  Angeles 
isidents  seem  to  react  violently,  pro  or 
on,  at  just  a mention  of  the  subject. 

After  the  pastrami  comes  a whole  mess 
f oil  derricks,  and  after  the  derricks — 
everly  Hills. 

Hollywood  has  been  glamorized  as  the 
lace  where  movies  are  made,  and  it’s 
ue.  The  studios  are  mostly  in  Hollywood, 
ad  it’s  there  that  the  stars  come  to  work 
t 8 a.m.  But  Beverly  Hills  is  where  you 
ill  see  people  such  as  Lana  Turner  and 
ex  Barker  riding  in  a Cadillac  convertible. 

I Beverly  Hills  is  comprised  of  blocks  and 
ocks  of  elegant  shops  and  chic  depart- 
ent  stores,  and  elegant  homes.  Even  the 
ndern  houses  have  an  air  about  them 
- an  old  Southern  plantation  mansion, 
ut,  with  a few  exceptions,  these  houses 
uve  one  striking  similarity — one  is  never 
tore  than  spitting  distance  away  from 
ie  next. 

Arnold  had  gotten  an  apartment  in 
ollywood  for  our  stay.  This  was  plebian 
-it  is  considered  poor  taste  to  live  farther 
>uth  than  the  Sunset  Strip — but  con- 
fenient  when  you  have  to  report  to  the 
udio  practically  at  dawn. 

One  thing  a wife  visiting  her  husband 
ho  is  making  a movie  in  Hollywood 
arns  very  quickly  is  that  your  schedule 


will  be  exactly  the  same  as  it  was  at  home, 
except  that  you  won’t  have  to  pin  a hand- 
kerchief on  anybody’s  snowsuit. 

You  get  up  at  6:45  a.m.,  just  like  home, 
so  you  can  be  out  of  the  shower  by  7,  and 
can  lead  your  groggy  husband  (I  have  dis- 
covered there  is  a great  streak  of  German 
shepherd  in  me)  over  to  his  coffee  by 
7:15.  Arnold  slept  until  that  late  hour 
because  he  had  no  morning  shaving  prob- 
lem. He  had  to  maintain  a three  days’ 
growth  of  beard  while  making  the  picture 
and,  consequently,  we  ate  our  dinners 
in  some  of  the  dimliest  lit  restaurants  in 
Los  Angeles.  Even  in  a dinner  jacket 
Arnold,  who  is  very  meticulous,  was 
miserably  convinced  the  beard  made  him 
look  “sloppy.” 

At  7 : 40  a.m.,  we’d  be  on  our  way  to  the 
studio.  There  were  many  mornings,  I 
must  admit,  when  I’d  open  one  eye,  look 
out  at  the  smog,  and  say  to  myself,  “Look, 
this  is  supposed  to  be  a vacation.  You 
don’t  have  to  go  to  the  studio  today.  Why 
not  get  breakfast,  then  go  back  to  bed?” 
But  I never  could.  I got  so  that  I just 
couldn’t  bear  to  spend  any  time  away 
from  the  set — the  picture  was  too  exciting. 

“The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm”  is  a 
movie  about  dope  addiction.  The  addict, 
Frankie  Machine,  is  played  by  Frank 
Sinatra,  and  Frank  does  it  with  terrifying 
insight  into  the  trapped-animal  feeling 
every  addict  must  have.  I had  been  on 
movie  sets  before,  but  never  one  on  which 
everybody — from  the  stars  to  the  elec- 
tricians and  carpenters — showed  such  tre- 
mendous enthusiasm  for  the  work  they 
were  doing.  It  is  an  old  Hollywood  legend 
that,  no  matter  how  big  a budget  a picture 
has,  no  matter  how  important  the  people 
are  who  are  doing  it  or  how  highly  it  is 
talked  about,  the  group  who  will  sense 
immediately  whether  it  is  really  good,  bad 
or  mediocre  is  the  crew.  And  it  was 
obvious  that  the  crew  on  “Man”  knew 
they  had  a “good”  one. 

Otto  Preminger,  who  produced  and  di- 
rected the  picture,  and  Frank  Sinatra, 
Eleanor  Parker  and  Kim  Novak  who 
starred  in  it,  were  revelations  to  me.  I 
had  never  been  associated  so  closely,  on 
a day-to-day  basis,  with  people  busy 
making  a movie.  And,  after  the  things  I 
had  “heard”  about  Mr.  Preminger  and 
Mr.  Sinatra,  I found  I was  very  poorly 
prepared  for  the  truth. 

No  matter  where  you  live — in  London, 
Bangkok,  or  Kalamazoo — you  “hear” 
things  about  the  people  in  Hollywood. 
That’s  because  Hollywood  is  a town  where 
gossip  is  a top  commodity — almost  an  in- 
dustry in  itself.  Crumbs  of  gossip  are  paid 
for — if  not  in  actual  money,  then  by  favors 
in  return.  This  isn’t  an  entirely  pleasant 
situation.  At  the  height  of  the  lunch  hour 
in  the  plush  Beverly  Hills  restaurants, 
you’ll  find  the  gossip-mongers  and  their 
informants  busily  sorting  and  hawking  the 
next  day’s  column  items. 

Anyway,  the  things  I’d  heard  about  Mr. 
Preminger  led  me  to  believe  that  he 
directed  his  pictures  like  the  Prussian  gen- 
erals he  once  portrayed  in  pictures.  I 
kind  of  expected  to  see  him  arrive  for 
work  wearing  puttees  and  carrying  a rid- 
ing crop. 

But  Mr.  Preminger  turned  out  to  be  one 
of  the  most  completely  charming  men  I’ve 
ever  met.  And  he  is  treated  with  respect 
and  deference  by  the  people  working  with 
him  because  they  admire  his  ability  as  a 
director  and  an  executive. 

Many  of  the  printed  reports  about  Frank 
Sinatra  would  lead  you  to  believe  that  he 
alternates  between  gadding  about  with 
lovely  ladies  and  having  public  fits  of 
temper.  All  I can  say  is  that  you  should 
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DANCING  SHOES-SUPPLIES 

Tap,  Toe,  Ballet,  Aerobatic  Shoes;  Tutus, 
Leotards,  Nylon  & Lastex  mesh  Opera  Hose  & 
Tights,  Practice  costumes.  Theatrical  fabrics. 
Elastic  Leotard  with  Nylon  Net  Tutu.  Ideal 
Recital  Costume,  Pastel  Shades,  Black  & Red. 
Child’s,  2 to  12,  $3.95;  Adults,  Sm..  Med., 
Lg.  $4.7  5.  Like  picture,  add  25c  for  postage. 

BATON— DRUM  CORPS  SUPPLIES 
Batons,  Majorette  boots.  Skirts,  Drums,  Boot 
tops,  Plumes,  Feather  stickups. 

SKATING  SKIRTS  — Roller  or  Ice. 
Complete  catalog  200  (applied  to  purchase) 
QUINCON  DANCE  SUPPLIES 
7 Foster  St.  Dept.  P Quincy  69,  Mass. 


SAFE,  NEW,  EASY  WAY  STOPS 

BED-WETTING 

Medical  tablet  discovery  called  DRY-TABS  must  stop 
functional  BED-WETTING  painlessly,  easily,  safely  or 
money  back.  No  electrical  devices— no  rubber  sheets,, 
alarms,  or  diets.  Ask  for  DRY-TABS— only  $3.00. 

AT  BETTER  DRUG  STORES  EVERYWHERE 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 


SendNoMoney  3for*j50 


biiuL  itui y aiioi  tiiiu  icteivo  ju ui  ciimiKcixieiui,.  , 'yfilfk.  / 

guaranteed  fadeless, on  beautiful  double-weight  /UsTV  V 

portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus  „ ‘ m- 

postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post-  H0V  , T ,;,eS  * 
age.  Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  presslon,  life  unseen 

your  photos  now.  Professional  Art  Studios  In  snapshots  and 
S44S.  Main,  Dept.  36-C  Princeton, III.  small  pholographa 


EAT  ANYTHING 
WITH  FALSE  TEETH 

If  you  have  trouble  with  plates  that 
slip,  rock  and  cause  sore  gums  — try 
Brimms  Piasti-Liner.  One  applica- 
tion makes  plates  fit  snugly  without 
powder  or  paste,  because  Brimms 
Plasti-  Liner  hardens  permanently  to 
your  plate.  It  relines  and  refits  loose 
plates  in  a way  no  powder  or  paste  can  do.  No  need 
to  pass  up  your  favorite  foods.  With  plates  held 
firmly  by  Piasti-Liner,  YOU  CAN  EAT  ANYTHING! 
Simply  lay  soft  strip  of  Piasti-Liner  on  troublesome 
upper  or  lower.  Bite  and  it  molds  perfectly.  Easy 
to  use,  tasteless,  odorless,  harmless  to  you  and  your 
plates.  Removable  as  directed.  Money  back  guaran- 
tee. At  your  drug  counter.  Only  $1.50. 
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have  been  the  “playboy”  reporting  at  the 
studio  at  7:45  every  morning  for  his 
twelve-hour  day.  And,  in  the  two  weeks 
I visited  on  the  set,  I never  saw  anything 
remotely  resembling  a “fit  of  temper” — 
not  by  Frank,  or  anyone  else. 

It  is  probably  difficult  for  the  average 
moviegoer  to  realize  how  grueling  it  is  to 
make  a highly  emotional  and  dramatic  pic- 
ture like  “The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm.” 
Shooting  went  on  every  day,  six  days  a 
week,  from  8 A.M.  until  about  6:30  at  night. 
By  the  time  the  actors  got  their  make-up 
off  and  saw  the  “rushes” — rough  scenes 
from  the  previous  day’s  shooting — it  was 
7:30  p.m. 

After  each  workday  came  to  a tired  end, 
Arnold  and  I would  then  go  to  some 
near-by  restaurant  for  dinner,  then  back 
to  the  apartment.  Arnold  would  look 
over  his  next  day’s  lines,  then  go  to  bed. 
At  about  9:15,  after  I’d  finished  washing 
his  socks  (just  like  home,  remember?), 
I’d  tiptoe  into  the  bedroom  where  he’d 
have  fallen  asleep  sitting  bolt  upright — 
doing  an  imported  New  York  Times  cross- 
word puzzle — nudge  him  and  whisper, 
“Wake  up  and  go  to  sleep,  honey.”  He 
would  then  open  one  eye,  put  down  the 
pencil  and  puzzle,  and  lie  down — all  purely 
by  reflex  action. 

At  that,  Arnold  was  lucky  he  could 
sleep.  Frank  Sinatra  told  us  one  day  that 
he  would  arrive  home  in  a state  of  almost 
complete  exhaustion,  get  into  his  pajamas, 
have  his  dinner  on  a tray,  then  go  to  sleep 
— for  four  hours.  After  that  he’d  be  unable 
to  sleep  any  more  and,  to  combat  the  in- 
somnia, he’d  read. 

“I  have  become,”  Frank  said  with  a tired 
smile,  “an  expert  on  weather-casting. 
After  I’d  finished  every  book  in  the  house, 
I found  one  about  predicting  weather 
trends.  I thought  a book  on  weather- 
casting would  surely  put  me  to  sleep.  But 
it  didn’t,  and  now  I’m  a specialist  in 
cumulus  clouds.” 

Of  course,  there  were  lighter  moments. 
One  evening  during  the  rushes,  we  were 
watching  a scene  where  Frankie  Machine 
— whose  big  ambition  is  to  become  a band 
drummer — is  showing  his  wife  Zosh 
(played  by  Eleanor  Parker)  his  new 
prowess  as  a musician.  In  the  scene,  he 
drums  energetically  for  several  minutes, 
then  looks  up  and  says,  “How’s  that? 
How’s  that,  Zosh?” 

From  the  inky  depths  of  the  projection 
room,  as  he  sat  watching  himself  on  the 
screen,  Sinatra’s  voice  rang  out  clearly, 
“Nothin’.” 

Every  woman  at  one  time  or  another,  I 
imagine,  has  daydreamed  about  being 
taken  over  by  one  of  those  omnipotent 
studio  make-up  departments,  being  com- 
pletely “redone,”  to  emerge  looking  like 
Elizabeth  Taylor.  Something  like  that 
happened  to  me  during  my  visit  and,  while 
I don’t  think  Miss  Taylor  should  lie  awake 
nights  worrying,  I was  very  pleased  with 
the  outcome. 

For  several  days  after  I had  first  started 
visiting  the  set,  I had  been  aware  of  a 
tall,  dark-haired  man  staring  at  me.  Some- 
times he  would  just  stand  there  and  stare 
glumly  in  my  direction.  Other  times  he 
would  just  shake  his  head  sadly.  Now  I 
have  always  considered  myself  a fairly 
presentable  specimen  of  womanhood  (I 
wish  I could  say  girlhood,  but  I can’t  any 
more),  so  finally  I asked  Arnold,  “Who  is 
that  man  over  there?  Did  I say  something 
to  offend  him?” 

At  that  point,  our  stranger  walked  over 
and,  poking  a finger  at  me,  said,  “You  be 
in  make-up  at  nine  o’clock  tomorrow.” 

As  it  turned  out,  the  finger-poker  was 
Benny  Lane,  head  make-up  man  for  the 
f picture,  as  well  as  many  other  top  movies, 
including  “Guys  and  Dolls.”  When  I duti- 
fully reported  to  the  make-up  the  next 


morning,  Benny  sat  me  down  in  front  of 
a three-sectioned  mirror  under  a light 
that  illuminated  every  pore  in  my  head. 
Then  he  proceeded  to  tell  me  how  badly 
I was  made  up. 

Oh,  he  said  it  very  kindly,  and  I knew 
he  was  right,  especially  when  he  criticized 
my  eyebrows.  My  eyebrows  are  quite 
sparse,  and  I thought  that,  with  thin  eye- 
brows, the  only  thing  you  had  to  do  was 
fill  them  in.  But  still  mine  never  looked 
right.  They  never  looked  like  the  graceful, 
winging  things  on  the  girls  in  Vogue. 

So  I sat  in  mute  agony  while  Benny 
plucked  them  for  forty-five  minutes.  At 
one  point  he  took  pity  on  me  and  offered 
the  tweezers  to  me,  but  I waved  them 
away  nobly.  I didn’t  have  the  courage  to 
use  them  anyway. 

Then  Benny  showed  me  how  to  use  an 
eyebrow  pencil  sparingly,  just  over  the 
tops  of  my  brows.  And  how  to  brush 
them  upwards,  with  a small  eyebrow 
brush.  I made  out  pretty  well  on  my  own 
with  the  eye  shadow,  mascara  and  powder 
base,  but  Benny  taught  me  valuable 
things  about  lipstick  and  rouge. 

Heretofore,  I had  been  firmly  convinced 
that  rouge  was  passe — a relic  of  the 
flapper  era — to  be  used  only  if  you  wanted 
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to  look  like  a circus  clown.  Benny  cured 
me  of  that  notion.  First,  he  produced  the 
largest-sized  artist’s  brush — thirteen  inches 
long! — with  bristles  that  looked  like  a 
shorn-off  horse’s  mane.  He  took  this  ob- 
ject, dabbed  it  ludicrously  into  a tiny, 
inch-square  compact  of  dry  rouge,  then 
made  one  swift  swipe  with  it  on  each  of 
my  cheekbones.  The  result  was  just  a 
faint  hint  of  color  in  my  face,  which 
further  emphasized  my  eyes. 

When  we  were  all  finished,  my  eyes — 
which  I am  very  vain  about  anyway — 
looked  larger  and  more  deeply  set.  I 
thought  the  rest  of  my  face  looked  aw- 
fully nice,  too.  Benny  nodded,  this  time 
approvingly.  But  the  piece  de  resistance 
of  criticism  was  offered  by  Arnold — he 
whistled. 

That  afternoon  Arnold  and  I had  a date 
for  lunch  with  Jack  and  Cynthia  Lemmon 
and  their  baby  Chris.  After  lunch,  Arnold 
and  Jack  took  turns  holding  Chris  outside 
art  supply  stores  throughout  Brentwood 
and  Westwood  while,  inside,  Cynthia  and 
I searched  for  a large  artist’s  brush  for 
my  rouge. 

I’m  sure  Jack  and  Arnold  thought  I was 
patently  insane,  but  Cynthia — who  is  a 
wise  girl  as  well  as  a beautiful  blonde — 
was  just  as  absorbed  in  the  search  as  I was. 
“After  all,”  she  said  sensibly,  “it  would  be 
silly  to  be  shown  all  those  things  and 
then  go  home  and  forget  about  them.” 

I have  always  believed  that,  whether 


you  happen  to  be  plain  or  pretty,  you’re  1 
only  as  beautiful  as  your  husband  thinks  1 
you  are.  I am  very  lucky  because  my  I 
husband  tells  me  I am  beautiful  at  least 
once  a day,  sometimes  twice.  Arnold  and 
I are  generally  quite  uninhibited  about 
letting  people  know  we  are  happily  mar- 
ried— which,  incidentally,  led  to  some  diffi- 
culty when  the  picture  started.  In  “Man,”  I 
Arnold  plays  the  part  of  Sparrow,  who  is  1 
not  married.  Consequently,  his  first  day  I 
before  the  cameras,  he  was  asked  to  take  I 
off  his  wedding  ring.  But  Arnold  main-  j 
tained  that  he  hadn’t  taken  it  off  since  I 
September  21,  1949 — the  day  we  were  I 
married — and  he  wasn’t  going  to  take  it  j 
off  now.  He  got  teased  about  it  pretty  I 
unmercifully,  but  he  won  his  point  and,  [ 
instead  of  removing  the  ring,  he  did  the  j 
movie  with  a Band-Aid  wrapped  around  I 
his  third  finger,  left  hand. 

When  you’re  making  a picture,  Saturday  I 
night  is  the  big  night  to  go  out  in  Holly-  I 
wood,  because  you  don’t  have  to  shoot  on  I 
Sunday.  That  is,  it’s  the  big  night  to  go  j 
out  if  you  have  the  strength  left — and  if  I 
there’s  any  place  to  go. 

Contrary  to  the  glittering,  glamorous  I 
stories,  Los  Angeles  is  a very  quiet  town.  I 
There  is  no  “legitimate”  theatre  to  speak  I 
of,  and  no  abundance  of  night  clubs.  Peo-  I 
pie  who  have  lived  there  for  years  fre-  I 
quently  describe  the  night  life  as  “dull.”  I 
Those  who  have  migrated  from  Manhattan,  I 
when  quizzed  on  the  subject,  know  better  I 
than  to  answer.  But  inevitably  they  roll  I 
their  eyes  in  amazement  and  sigh. 

Most  of  the  fun  is  generated  by  people  I 
entertaining  a few  friends  in  their  own  I 
home.  Gene  Kelly’s  Saturday -night  gath-  I 
erings,  for  instance,  are  a weekly  institu-  I 
tion — but  Gene’s  “few”  friends  are  likely  I 
to  number  twenty  or  thirty.  Nobody  is  I 
ever  really  invited,  but  if  you  know  Gene  j 
and  happen  to  be  in  town,  you’re  kind  j 
of  “expected.” 

Once,  on  a previous  trip  to  the  West  I 
Coast,  Arnold  and  I stayed  at  the  Beverly 
Hills  Hotel,  which  is  just  up  the  block 
from  Gene’s  home.  One  weekday  evening, 
as  we  drove  past  his  house,  I exclaimed 
to  Arnold,  “Holy  Hannah,  what  are  all 
those  cars  doing  in  front  of  Gene’s  on 
W ednesday?” 

“That’s  easy,”  Arnold  replied,  “they’re 
lining  up  for  Saturday  night.” 

An  evening  at  the  Kellys  would  perma- 
nently debunk,  I imagine,  any  of  those 
notions  you  might  have  about  “wild” 
Hollywood  parties.  One  recent  Saturday 
night,  Arnold  and  I walked  in  on  a fairly 
typical  group  at  Gene’s:  Judy  Holliday, 
Betty  Comden  and  Adolph  Green  (who’ve 
written  many  of  Gene’s  pictures),  choreog- 
rapher Jerome  Robbins,  Ruth  and  Milton 
Berle,  Sydney  Chaplin,  Arthur  Loew,  Jr., 
plus  a host  of  others. 

Some  of  those  present  were  dressed 
quite  informally,  but  many  were  in  fairly 
formal  dinner  clothes.  Everyone  sat 
around  talking  and  having  a quiet  drink, 
waiting  for  the  big  attraction  of  the 
evening:  at  eleven  o’clock  they  were  all  ( 
going  to  watch  an  old  Charlie  Chan  ; 
movie  on  television. 

As  a matter  of  fact,  when  I got  back 
to  New  Rochelle,  I would  have  liked  to 
have  deflated  a lot  of  ideas  people  have 
about  Hollywood.  I would  have  liked  to 
have  told  everyone  what  a relatively  sedate  i 
community  it  really  is.  But  the  morning  I 
turned  up  at  school  again  and  began  talk-  - 
ing  eagerly  to  the  other  mothers,  now  : 
sleekly  storm-coated,  I realized  with  a 
start  that  I was  back  in  my  dungarees  I 
(I  still  had  one  wall  in  four-year-old 
Deborah’s  room  to  finish),  and  that  they  I 
would  never  believe  I had  even  been  to 
Hollywood,  much  less  that  I had  any 
rights  to  any  opinions  about  the  place. 

The  End 
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THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
Beautiful  hair  has  natural  softness  and  lustre.  A Breck  Shampoo 
helps  bring  out  the  soft,  natural  beauty  of  your  hair.  There  are 
three  Breck  Shampoos.  One  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair. 
Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily  hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo 
is  for  normal  hair.  The  next  time  you  buy  a shampoo,  select 
the  Breck  Shampoo  for  your  individual  hair  condition.  A 
Breck  Shampoo  leaves  the  hair  clean,  lustrous  and  fragrant. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


UJOHN  H BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS 
NEW  YORK  • CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO  . LOS 

Copyright  1955  by  John  H.  Breck  Inc. 
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Its  WINSTON  for  flavor! 


WINSTON 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO.,  WINSTON-SALEM,  N.  C. 


Now  one  of  America’s  most  popular  cigarettes ! 

■ Smokers  are  switching  to  Winston  faster  than  you  can 
say:  "Winston  tastes  good  — like  a cigarette  should!” 

This  easy-drawing  filter  smoke  brings  you  real  tobacco  flavor, 
full  and  rich.  And  the  Winston  filter  works  so  well  the  flavor 
really  gets  through  to  you.  Join  the  big  switch  to  Winston. 
This  filter  cigarette  tastes  good  — like  a cigarette  should! 
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at  last ! A LIQUID  SHAMPOO 

THAT'S  EXTRA  RICH  S 


JUST  POUR  IT.  . . 


and  you’ll  see  the  glorious  difference! 


Never  thin  and  watery  like  some  liquid 
shampoos  . . . never  thick  with  a “film- 
ing” ingredient  that  can  dull  hair  like 
others.  Extra-Rich  Liquid  Prell  has  just 
the  right  consistency— won’t  run  and 
never  leaves  a dulling  film! 


Exciting  surprise  for  you  — magical  new  Liquid  Prell! 

It’s  extra  rich  — that’s  why  Liquid  Prell  leaves  your  hair 
looking  ‘Radiantly  Alive’!  And  how  you’ll  love  its  unique 
extra-rich  formula.  Bursts  instantly  into  richer,  more 
effective  lather— rinses  in  a twinkle— leaving  your  hair 
easier  to  set.  Shouldn’t  you  try  Extra-Rich  Liquid  Prell 
today?  There’s  radiant  beauty  in  every  drop! 


And  you'll  love  PRELL  CONCENTRATE  — 


leaves  hair  extra  clean  . . . extra  radiant! 

Not  a cream  — not  a liquid  — but  a clear  shampoo 
concentrate  that  won’t  run  off  wet  hair  like 
ordinary  shampoos.  Instead,  all  the  special 
ingredients  work  throughout  your  entire 
shampoo.  That’s  why  Prell  Concentrate  leaves 
vour  hair  extra  clean,  extra  radiant! 
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The  doctor’s  deodorant  discovery 
that  now  safely  stops  odor  24  hours  a day 


Underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  doctors  proved  a deodorant  without 
M-3  stopped  odor  only  a few  hours  — 
while  New  Mum  with  M-3  stopped 
odor  a full  24  hours! 


You’re  serene.  You’re  sure  of  yoursell.  You're  bandbox  perfect  from  the  skin  out. 
And  you  stay  that  way  night  and  day  with  New  Mum  Cream. 

Because  New  Mum  now  contains  M-3  (hexachlorophene)  which  clings  to 
your- skin  — keeps  on  stopping  perspiration  odor  24  hours  a day. 

So  safe  you  can  use  it  daily  — won  t irritate  normal  skin  or  damage  fabrics. 
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Blemished 
I skin  problem 
ends  overnight 


with  new  "hide 
and  heal”  treatment! 

In  time  for  your  next  evening  out, 

Tussy  Medicare  gives  you  freedom  from  the 
embarrassing  sight  of  pimples,  blackheads 
or  whiteheads  caused  by  acne. 

First,  cleanse  with  Tussy  Creamy 
Masque.  It  removes  more  than  surface 
dirt... helps  get  rid  of  deeply  imbedded, 
dried  skin  oils  that  clog  pores ! 

Second,  smooth  on  Tussy  Medicated 
Lotion.  It  hides  blemishes  while  they 
heal.  Together,  Tussy  Creamy  Masque  and 
Medicated  Lotion  are  the  famous  Tussy 
Medicare  Treatment. 
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Member  of  True  Story  Women's  Group 


AMAZING! 


In  the  year  2200,  a space 
cruiser  reaches  the  remote 
planet  Altair-4  . . . and  a 
fabulous,  forbidden  world 
opens  up  to  the  earth  men. 

Here  are  chartreuse  skies, 
two  moons,  secret  chasms . . . 
a garden  of  Eden  ruled  by 
a scientist-genius  and  his 
golden-haired  daughter. 


They  control  a giant  robot 
that  can  think,  speak  187 
languages,  create  uranium 
or  diamonds  or  a modish 
evening  gown— and  wreck 
an  entire  city  on  command. 


But  there  is  a menace  in 
this  eerie  land— unseen,  un- 
known, unconquerable— a 
power  that  can  shatter  the 
universe.  And  it  brings  this 
adventure  of  outer  space  to 
its  fascinating  climax  . . . ! 

M-G-M 

PRESENTS  IN  COLOR  AND 

Cl  N EM  aScoPE 


(MORE  THAN  A YEAR  IN 
PRODUCTION!) 


SCREEN  PLAY  BY  PHOTOGRAPHFD  !N  DIRECTED  BY  PRODUCED  BY 

CYRIL  HUME* EASTMAN  COLOR- FRED  McLEOD  WILCOX- NICHOLAS  NAYFACK 

Based  on  a Story  by  Irving  Block  and  Allen  Adler  • AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 


STARRING 

WALTER  PIDGEON 
ANNE  FRANCIS 
LESLIE  NIELSEN 

WITH  WARREN  STEVENS 

AND  INTRODUCING 

ROBBY,  THE  ROBOT 


Smart  girls  never 
go  outdoors  without  it  . . . 


1 -HthtSa a. 

spray  net 


And  what  a lot  of  smart  girls  there 
must  be  — for  SPRAY  NET  outsells 
all  other  sprays  combined! 

Some  girls  are  satisfied  with  just  any 
old  kind  of  hair  spray.  But  smart  girls 
pick  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  ! 

For  nothing  sets  such  long-lasting  pin 
curls,  nothing  holds  your  hair  so  smoothly 
in  place  as  spray  net.  Dampness  won’t 
wilt  your  wave.  Breezes  won’t  bother 
your  curls.  Yet  spray  net  can’t  dry 
your  hair.  Never  leaves  it  sticky.  Is 
really  invisible. 

Be  a smart  girl,  use  spray  net. 


THREE  SIZES: 
New  69<  size,  Large  $1.25, 
Giant  $1.89,  all  plus  tax 


spray 

net 


Smart  girls  never  set  pin  curls  without  it... 


Set  your  pin  curls  as  you  always 
do.  Then  spray.  And  in  that 
misty  swoosh:  more  body, 
bounce,  spring  to  your  curls. 


The  longest-lasting  curls  that 
ever  brushed  out  to  a silky  soft- 
ness. Last  for  days  and  days — 
and  then  another  day! 


#I>ra} 

net 


There  are  two  SPRAY  NET 
formulas : 

SUPER  SOFT,  without  lacquer, 
for  gentle  control . . . 
REGULAR,  for  elaborate  styles, 
harder-to-manage  hair. 


CASTS 

OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 

BATTLE  STATIONS — Columbia.  Directed  by  Lewis 
Seiler:  Father  Joe  McIntyre,  John  Lund;  Buck  Fitz- 
patrick, William  Bendix;  Chris  Jordan,  Keefe  Bras- 
selle;  The  Captain,  Richard  Boone;  Ensign  Pete 
Kelly,  William  Leslie;  Commander  James  Matthews , 
John  Craven;  " Squawk”  Hewitt,  Janies  Lydon; 
Marty  Brennan,  Claude  Akins;  Patrick  Mosher, 
George  O’Hanlon;  Tom  Short,  Eddie  Foy  III;  Wil- 
liam Halsey,  Jack  Dimond;  Archie  Golder,  Chris  G. 
Randall;  John  Moody,  Robert  Forrest;  Eddie,  Dick 
Cathcart;  Lt.  Hanson,  Gordon  Howard. 

BOTTOM  OF  THE  BOTTLE,  THE— 20th.  Di- 
rected  by  Henry  Hathaway:  Donald  Martin,  Van 
Johnson;  P.M.,  Joseph  Cotten;  Nora  Martin,  Ruth 
Roman;  Hal  Breckinridge,  Jack  Carson;  Lil  Breckin- 
ridge, Margaret  Hayes;  Brand,  Bruce  Bennett; 
Stanley  Miller,  Brad  Dexter;  Ellen  Miller,  Peggy 
Knudsen;  George  Cady,  Jim  Davis;  Hannah  Cady, 
Margaret  Lindsay;  Mildred,  Nancy  Gates;  Luis 
Romero,  Gonzales-Gonzales ; Jenkins,  John  Lee; 
Woman,  Shawn  Smith;  Rancher,  Ted  Griffin;  Lucy 
Grant,  Ernestine  Barrier;  Grant,  Walter  Woolf  King; 
Bit  Girl,  Sandy  Descher;  Bit  Boy,  Kim  Charney; 
Girl,  Mimi  Gibson;  Man,  Carleton  Young;  Diaz1 
Wife,  Frances  Dominguez;  Bit  Man,  Orlando  Belt- 
ram;  Mrs.  Romero,  Maria  M.  Valerani;  Diaz,  George 
Trevino;  Emily,  Joanne  Jordan;  Dancer,  Lee  Gon- 
zalez; Priest,  George  Anderson;  Rancher  at  Mission, 
Leonard  Sweeney,  Jr.;  Rancher  at  Mission,  Peter 
O’Crotty;  Bit  Cowboy,  Grissly  Green;  Bit  Man,  Louis 
Truax;  Bit  Rancher  at  Mission,  Arthur  Hansen,  Jr. 

COME  NEXT  SPRING — Republic.  Directed  by 
R.  G.  Springsteen:  Bess  Ballot,  Ann  Sheridan;  Matt 
Ballot,  Steve  Cochran;  Jeff  Storys,  Walter  Brennan; 
Annie,  Sherry  Jackson;  Abraham,  Richard  Eyer;  Mr. 
Canary,  Edgar  Buchanan;  Leroy  Hytower,  Sonny 
Tufts;  Mr.  Totter,  Harry  Shannon;  Bob  Storys,  Rad 
Fulton;  Myrtle,  Mae  Clarke;  Shorty  Wilkins,  Roscoe 
Ates;  Delbert  Meaner,  Wade  Ruby;  Bill  Jackson, 
James  Best. 

CONQUEROR,  THE — RKO.  Directed  by  Dick 
Powell:  T emu  jin,  John  Wayne;  Bortai,  Susan  Hay- 
ward; Jamuga,  Pedro  Armendariz;  Hunlun,  Agnes 
Moorehead;  Targutai,  Leslie  Bradley;  Kasar,  William 
Conrad;  Kumlek,  Ted  de  Corsia;  Wang  Khan,  Thom- 
as Gomez;  Shaman,  John  Hoyt;  Chepei,  Lee  Van 
Cleef;  Hochin,  Jeanne  Gerson;  Bogurchi,  Peter  Ma- 
makos;  Subaya,  Fred  Graham;  Tartar  Captain,  Leo 
Gordon. 

DOCTOR  AT  SEA — Rank,  Republic.  Directed  by 
Ralph  Thomas:  Si  man,  Dirk  Bogarde;  Helene  Colbert, 
Brigitte  Bardot;  Muriel  Mallet,  Brenda  De  Banzie; 
Captain  Hogg,  James  Robertson  Justice;  Captain 
Beamish , Raymond  Huntley;  Carpenter,  George  Cou- 
louris;  Corbie,  Noel  Purcell;  Easter,  Maurice  Den- 
ham; Trail,  Michael  Medwin;  Archer,  Hubert  Gregg; 
Fellowes,  James  Kenney;  Hornbeam,  Geoffrey  Keen; 
Jill,  Jill  Adams;  Wendy,  Joan  Sims;  Whimble,  Cyril 
Chamberlain;  Old  Harry,  Abe  Barker;  Jenkins,  Toke 
Townley;  Wilson,  Thomas  Heathcote;  Sandyman, 
Frederick  Piper;  JilTs  Father,  Michael  Shepley;  Dr. 
Thomas,  Felix  Felton;  Mrs.  Thomas,  Joan  Hickson; 
Chief  of  Police,  Eugene  Deckers;  Blonde,  Mary  Laura 
Wood;  Phyllis,  Ekali  Sokou. 

LADYKI LLERS , THE — Rank,  Continental.  Di- 
rected by  Alexander  Mackendrick:  The  Professor, 
Alec  Guinness;  The  Major,  Cecil  Parker;  Louis, 
Herbert  Lorn;  Harry,  Peter  Sellers;  One-Round, 
Danny  Green;  Mrs.  Wilbcrforcc,  Katie  Johnson; 
Police  Superintendent,  Jack  Warner;  Barrow  Boy, 
Frankie  Howard;  Police  Sergeant,  Philip  Stainton; 
The  Junkman,  Fred  Griffiths;  The  Cab  Driver,  Ken- 
neth Connor;  2nd  Cab  Driver,  Sam  Kydd;  “ The 
Girls  Phoebe  Hodgson,  Helene  Burls,  Edie  Martin, 
Evelyn  Kerry;  A Policeman,  Neil  Wilson;  Constable 
in  Police  Station,  Ewan  Roberts;  Burglar  at  Station, 
Michael  Corcoran;  Luggage  Clerk,  Harold  Goodwin; 
Scotland  Yard  Man,  Jack  Melford;  Constable,  Robert 
Moore;  Nervous  Man,  John  Rudling;  Large  Lady, 
Madge  Brindley;  Miss  Pringle,  Lucy  Griffiths;  Pave- 
ment Artist,  Leonard  Sharp. 

LAST  HUNT,  THE— M-G-M.  Directed  by  Richard 
Brooks:  Charles  Gilson,  Robert  Taylor;  Sandy  Mc- 
Kenzie, Stewart  Granger;  Wood  foot,  Lloyd  Nolan; 
Indian  Girl,  Debra  Paget;  Jimmy,  Russ  Tamblyn; 
Peg,  Constance  Ford;  Ed  Black,  Joe  DeSantis;  1st 
Buffalo  Hunter,  Ainslie  Pryor;  Indian  Agent,  Ralph 
Moody;  Bartender,  Fred  Graham;  Spotted  Hand,  Ed 
Lonehill. 

LIEUTENANT  WORE  SKIRTS,  THE — 20th.  Di- 
rected by  Frank  Tashlin;  Gregory  Whitcomb,  Tom 
Ewell;  Kathy  Whitcomb,  Sheree  North;  Sandra, 
Rita  Moreno;  Capt.  Barney  Sloan,  Rick  Jason;  Henry 
Gaxton,  Les  Tremayne;  Capt.  Briggs,  Alice  Rein- 
heart; Lt.  Sweeney,  Gregory  Walcott;  Joan  Sweeney, 
Joan  Willes;  Takitoff,  Sylvia  Lewis;  Major  Dunning, 
Edward  Platt;  Buxom  Date,  Jacqueline  Fontaine; 
Mr.  Curtis,  Arthur  Q.  Bryan;  Sam,  Paul  Glass;  De- 
livery Boy,  Keith  Vincent;  Gloria,  Kathy  Marlowe; 
Roger  Wilkins,  Joe  Locke;  WAF  Officer,  Bette  Ar- 
len;  Sentry,  Franklin  James;  Officer  at  Gate,  Maury 
.Hill;  WAF  Sergeant,  Janice  Carroll;  WAF,  Dorothy 
Gordon;  Gateman,  Ralph  Sanford;  Chorus  Girl,  Pat 
Marshall;  Comedian,  Sam  Bagley. 

LONE  RANGER,  THE — Warners.  Directed  by  Stu- 
art Heisler:  The  Lone  Ranger,  Clayton  Moore;  T onto , 
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SONGS t 
I GET  A KICK 
OUT  OF  YOU 

ANYTHING  GOES 

YA  GOTTA  GIVE 
THE  PEOPLE  HOKE 
YOU'RE  THE  TOP 
ALL  THRU  THE  NIGHT 
IT'S  DE-LOVELY 
A SECOND  HAND  TURBAN 
AND  A CRYSTAL  BALL 
BLOW.  GABRIEL.  BLOW 

YOU  CAN  BOUNCE 
RIGHT  BACK 


When  these  shining 
stars  sing  and  dance  to 

Cole  Porter’s 

wonderful  melodies.. 

\ , /' 


Music  and  Lyrics  by  COLE  PORTER 
Produced  by  ROBERT  EMMETT  DOLAN 
Directed  by  ROBERT  LEWIS 

Musical  Numbers  Staged  by  Nick  Castle  ■ deanmaire  ballet  and  | 
"I  Get  A Kick  Out  Of  You"  Staged  by  Roland  Petit  i 


Screen  Story  and  Screen  Play  by 

SIDNEY  SHELDON 

From  the  Play  by  Guy  Bolton  and  P.G.  Wodehouse 
(Revised  by  Howard  Lindsay  and  Russel  Crousel 
New  Songs  by  Sammy  Cahn  and  James  Van  Heusen 
A PARAMOUNT  PICTURE 


- POND’S  Cold  Cream 


No  olher  cleanser . . ; 

cleanses  more  deeply 

Pond’s  Cold  Cream  cleanses  by  molecular  action. 

Tiny  molecules  of  pure  oils  and  moisture  work 
down  deep  where  dirt  hides,  and  float  it  out. 

removes  make-up  more  completely 

Some  cleansers  remove  oily  make-up.  Others  remove 
dry  make-up  and  powder.  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  removes 
both.  Leaves  pore-openings  really  unclogged,  free. 

corrects  dryness  faster  . . . makes  skin  lovelier 

Pond’s  quick-penetrating  creaminess  instantly  restores 
vital  oils  and  moisture  to  dried-out  flaky  skin. 

Keeps  skin  looking  satin-soft,  fresh  and  young. 


The  charming  young  Duchess  is  one  of 
t(  w the  real  beauties  in  England  today. 

I he  basis  of  my  beauty  care  is  a thorough  clearing  each  night  with  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream,”  she  says.  "It  is  perfection .” 


Complete  beauty  eare 
in  only  3 minutes  a day 

Start  with  a glowing-clean 
skin!  Take  less  than  3 minutes 
each  night  to  deep-cleanse  with 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  You’ll  be 
joyfully  aware  that  nothing 
has  ever  left  your  skin  so 
immaculate,  so  smooth! 


For  the  freshest  looking  make-up  smooth  on  a sheer,  protecting 
base  of  Pond  s Vanishing  Cream!  It’s  greaseless  . . . never  streaks, 
never  discolors,  gives  a lovely  natural  make-up  that  really  lasts. 


CASTS 
OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 
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Jay  Silverheels ; Reece  Kilgore,  Lyle  Bettger-  Wel- 
come Bonita  Granville;  Ramirez,  Perry  tope*. 

^we;Jhenff  fi,nberly’  John  pP'cl{’ 

Anira-  y Ad‘9ry  Horse ’ Michael 

Ansara,  Red  Hawk  Frank  de  Kova;  The  Governor 

7nnrM  UereAu}l\Pumvdfri  Mickey  Simpson;  Goss, 
Zon  Murray;  Whitebeard,  Lane  Chandler 


MEET  ME  IN  LAS  VEGAS — M-G-M.  Directed  by 
Roy  Rowland:  Chuck  Rodwell,  Dan  Dailey;  Mana 
Cyj)  Charisse ; Miss  Hattie,  Agnes  Moore- 
head,  San  Hatvany,  L,h  Darvas;  Tom  Culdane,  Jim 
Backus;  Lotzi,  Oscar  Karlweis;  Lilli,  Liliane  Monte- 
vecchi ; Kelly  Donovan,  Cara  Williams;  Young 
Groom,  George  Kerris;  Young  Bride,  Betty  Lynn- 
Croupier,  Benny  Rubin;  Themselves,  The  Slate 
Brothers;  Conductor,  Pete  Rugolo;  Specialty  Dancer,  i 
John  B rase, a;  Worried  Boss,  John  Harding;  Meek 
Husband,  Jack  Daly;  Bossy  Wife,  Henny  Backus; 
Guest  Stars,  Jerry  Colonna,  Paul  Henreid,  Lena 
Horne,  Frankie  Lame,  Mitsuko  Sawamura 


MIRACLE  IN  THE  RAIN — Warners.  Directed  by 
Rudolph  Mate:  Ruth  Wood,  Jane  Wyman;  Arthur 
M ugenon,  Van  Johnson;  Millie  Kranz,  Peggie  Castle* 
Stephen  Jalonik  Fred  Clark;  Grace  U liman,  Eileen 
Heckart,  Agnes  Wood,  Josephine  Hutchinson;  Harry 
tkW  Wilham  Gargan;  Young  Priest,  Paul  Picernf; 
A Waiter , Marcel  Dalio ; 1st  Head  Waiter,  George 
Givot;  Arleene  Witchy,  Barbara  Nichols;  Eli  B. 
Wind  gate,  Hal  iwell  Hobbes;  Sgt.  Gil  Parker,  Alan 
King,  Mrs.  Hamer,  Irene  Seidner;  Monty,  Arte 
Johnson;  Mrs.  Rickies,  Marian  Holmes. 


NEVER  SAY  GOODBYE— V-l.  Directed  by  Jerry 
Hopper \ Dr.  Michael  Carrington,  Rock  Hudson;  Lisa, 
Cornell  Borchers;  Victor,  George  Sanders;  Dr.  Bailey, 
^yCoUms-  Dave,  David  Janssen;  Susy  Carrington, 
Shelley  Fabares;  Dr.  Kelly  Andrews,  Raymond 
Greenleaf;  Dr.  Barnes,  Frank  Wilcox. 


RED  SUNDOWN— V-J.  Directed  by  Jack  Arnold: 
Alec,  Rory  Calhoun;  Pat,  Martha  Hyer;  Jade.  Dean 
J agger ; Rufus  Henshaw,  Robert  Middleton;  Purvis 
James  Millican;  Maria,  Lita  Baron;  Swann,  Grant 
Williams;  Sam  Baldwin,  Trevor  Bardette;  Hughic, 
Dave  Kasday;  Chuck,  Stevie  Wootton;  Rod,  Leo 
Gordon;  Bert  Flynn,  Steve  Darrell;  Zellman  #1 
John  Carpenter;  Zellman  #2,  Henry  Wills;  Zellman 
4+3,  Alex  Sharp. 


RK-HARD  III  Lopert  Films.  Directed  by  Lau- 
rence  Oliver:  King  Edward  IV,  Cedric  Hardwicke; 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  Nicholas  Hannen;  Richard 
111,  Laurence  Olivier;  Buckingham,  Ralph  Richard- 
son; Clarence,  John  Gielgud;  Queen  Elisabeth,  Mary 
rJidge ; Jane  Shore,  Pamela  Brown;  Prince  of 
Wales,  Paul  Huson;  Page  to  Richard  III,  Stewart 
Allen;  Lady  Anne,  Claire  Bloom;  1st  Priest,  Russell 
Thorndike;  1st  Monk,  Wally  Bascoe;  2nd  Monk  Nor- 
man  Fisher;  Brakenbnry,  Andrew  Cruickshank; 
Rivers,  Clive  Morton;  Scrivener,  Terence  Greenidge’ 
Catesby,  Norman  Wooland;  Hastings,  Alec  Clunes; 
Grey,  Dan  Cunningham;  Dorset,  Douglas  Wilmer; 
Stanley,  Laurence  Naismith;  The  Murderers  - Digh- 
ton,  Michael  Gough;  Forrest,  Michael  Ripper;  Dnch- 
essof  York  Helen  Haye;  Young  Duke  of  York,  Andy 
Shine;  Abbot , Roy  Russell;  Lord  Mayor  of  London, 
George  Woodbridge;  Ratcliff  e,  Esmond  Knight; 

John  Laurie;  Messenger  to  Hastings,  Peter 
WilDtirnf ; Hastings  Hostler.  Timothy  Bateson;  2nd 
K'tcst  Willoughby  Gray;  Scrubwoman,  Anne  Wilton; 
Beadle,  Bill  Shine;  1st  Clergyman,  Derek  Prentice; 
2nd  Clergyman,  Deering  Wells;  George  Stanley, 
Richard  Bennett;  Tyrrell , Patrick  Troughton;  1st 
Messenger,  Brian  Nissen;  2nd  Messenger,  Alexander 
Davion;  3rd  Messenger,  Lane  Meddick;  4th  Messen- 
ger, Robert  Bishop;  Norfolk,  John  Phillips;  Henry 
Tudor,  Earl  of  Richmond,  Stanley  Baker. 


SAMURAI — Homel,  F.A.  Directed  by  Hiroshi  Ina- 
gaki : Takezo  (Mnsashi),  Toshiro  Mifune;  Otsu, 
Kaoru  \achigusa;  Matahachi,  Rentaro  Mikuni; 
Akcmi,  Mariko  Okada;  Tahuan,  the  Priest,  Kuroemon 
Onoe;  Oko,  Mitsuko  Mito;  Osugi,  Eiko  Miyoshi. 


SEA  SHALL  NOT  HAVE  THEM,  THE — U A Di- 
rected by  Lewis  Gilbert:  Air  Commodore  Waltby, 
Michael  Redgrave;  - Flight  Sergeant  Mackay.  Dirk 
Bogarde;  Flying  Officer  Treherne,  Anthony  Steel’ 
Flight  Sergeant  Slingsby.  Nigel  Patrick;  Sergeant 
htrby.  Ronar  Colleano;  Flying  Officer  Harding,  Jack 
Watlmg;  Corporal  Skinner,  James  Kenney;  Corporal 
Robb,  Sydney  Tafler;  A.C.2  MiUiken.  Ian  Whittaker; 
Kirby  s Fiancee,  Ann  Gudrun ; Mrs.  Waltby.  Rachel 
Kempson;  Hilda  Tebbitt,  Joan  Sims:  Tebbitt,  George 
Gus  W estover,  Victor  Maddern;  Botterill, 
Michael  Ripper;  Knox,  Glyn  Houston;  Robinson, 
Jack  Taylor;  Dray,  Michael  Balfour. 


SLIGHTLY  SCARLET — RKO.  Directed  by  Allan 
Dwan : Ben  Grace,  John  Payne;  Dorothy  Lyons,  Ar- 
lene Dahl;  June  Lyons.  Rhonda  Fleming;  Frank  Jan- 
sen. Kent  Taylor;  Sol  Caspar,  Ted  de  Corsia;  Gauss, 
Lance  Fuller;  Dave  Dietz,  Frank  Gerstle;  Lcnhardt, 
Buddy  Baer;  Roos,  George  E.  Stone;  Martha,  Ellen 
Corby;  Norman  B.  Marlow,  Roy  Gordon. 


IV OR LD  IN  MY  CORNER — U-I.  Directed  by  Jesse 
Hibbs : Tommy  Shea,  Audie  Murphy;  Dorothy  Mal- 
hnson,  Barbara  Rush;  Robert  T.  MaUinson,  Jeff  Mor- 
row; Dave  Bernstein.  John  Mclntire;  Ray  Kacs- 
merek,  Tommy  Rail;  Harry  Cram,  Howard  St.  John; 
Steve  Carclli,  Chico  Vejar;  Parker,  Cisco  Andrade. 


story  of 
people . 

| picked  by 
fate  out 


of  a city’s 
millions 
to  be  touched 
and  changed 
by  a chance  t 
meeting  that  | 
starts  with  a * 
kiss  in  the^ 


rain 


w.™  PEGGIE  CASTLE  • FRED  CLARK  eileen  heckart  • Josephine  hutchinson  alan  king 

NOVEL  AND  screen  play  by  BEN  HECHT*  produced  BY  FRANK  P.  ROSENBERG  o.rectedby  RUDOLPH  MATE' 


MUSIC  COMPOSED  AND  CONDUCTED  BY  FRANZ  WAXM4N 


The  lonely  girl  and  the  soldier  — 
a street-corner  pick-up  that  became 
a miracle  of  love ! 
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BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


Frank  stole  the  sidewalk  show! 
Dorothy  Dandridge,  Sinatra 
and  Judy  Garland  entertain 
fans  at  “Man  with  a Golden  I 
Arm”  preem  in  Hollywood  j 


HOLLYWOOD  PARTY  LINE 


p 
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Two  big  preems  of  two  fine  films 
with  downbeat  themes  were  sure  up- 
beat in  the  matter  of  star  attendance. 
First  came  “I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow,”  with 
Susan  Hayward’s  Oscar-bait  perform- 
ance thrilling  everyone.  A few  nights 
later  came  the  opening  of  “The  Man 
With  the  Golden  Arm,”  which  unques- 
tionably established  Frank  Sinatra  as 
one  of  the  finest  dramatic  actors  Holly- 
wood has  ever  harbored.  Susie  Hay- 
ward was  in  a party  with  singer  Lil- 
lian Roth,  whose  life  she  portrays  in 
“Cry.”  Liberace  wore  red  suede  shoes 
that  night  and  a red  bow  tie,  but  didn’t 
take  the  fashion  spotlight  from  such 
celebs  as  Debbie  and  Eddie  Fisher,  Russ 
Tamblyn  and  his  cute  fiancee,  Venetia 
Stevenson,  the  Dana  Andrewses,  the 
Paul  Henreids,  Julie  Adams  and  Ray 
Danton,  and  scores  more. 

Turnout  for  “Golden  Arm”  was 
really  something,  with  Frank  Sinatra, 


who  arrived  stag,  getting  a whooping 
roar  from  the  crowds.  Kim  Novak,  who 
attains  real  stardom  in  this  one, 
couldn’t  be  there  because  she  was  in 
the  East,  but  Eleanor  Parker  was  on 
hand  with  hubby  Paul  Clemens. 
Rhonda  Fleming,  fresh  home  from 
Europe,  sported  a low,  low  cut  leopard- 
skin  gown!  A very  plump  Judy  Gar- 
land, with  Sid  Luft,  wore  high-necked 
ruby  satin  and  a dark  mink  wrap.  Most 
of  the  crowd  gathered  for  a supper 
dance  later  at  Romanoffs — hosted  by 
director  Otto  Preminger. 

Among  the  parties  enjoyed  was  a 
“cocktail-ball”  given  by  writer-producer 
Charles  Brackett  and  his  Mrs.  They 
cleared  out  all  the  furniture  from  their 
large  living  room,  tossed  in  a small 
band  for  the  hundred-plus  guests  who 
sipped  and  danced  from  late  after- 
noon well  through  the  evening.  Carol 
Ohmart  was  there  with  Paul  Millard, 


Russ  Tamblyn  and  cute  fiancee, 
Venetia  Stevenson.  A model,  she’s 
just  been  signed  to  movie  contract 


Debbie  and  Eddie — still  with  that 
honeymoon  glow — at  “I’ll  Cry  To- 
morrow” preem,  with  George  Jessel 


Bob  Stack  with  Rosemary  Bowe,  Fred 
MacMurray  and  June  Haver.  The  Rock 
Hudsons,  Bob  Wagner,  stag,  Richard 
Egan,  stag,  Rita  Moreno  and  the  John 
Lunds  were  others  I glimpsed  there. 

Benay  Venuta  and  Fred  Clark  gave 
a huge  cocktail-through-dinner  party 
at  which  Judy  Holliday  held  court  in 
a pale  gray,  heavily  beaded  tight 
sheath.  She  talked  show  business  with 
some  of  the  tops — the  Milton  Berles, 
Barry  Sullivans,  John  Irelands.  Rod 
Steiger  was  with  Valerie  French.  Nancy 
Sinatra,  chic  as  always,  wore  a tight- 
bodiced,  full-skirted  green  taffeta. 

Other  doings  included  the  house- 
warming Debbie  and  Eddie  Fisher  had 
for  “a  few  thousand  chums”  in  their 
first  home.  . . . Marge  and  Gower 
Champion  had  a glittery  crowd  for 
their  opening  at  the  Cocoanut  Grove 
and  tossed  a “Welcome  Home”  party 
later  for  Janet  Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis, 
fresh  back  from  months  abroad.  . . . 
Peggy  King’s  opening  at  the  Mocambo 
was  real  gala,  with  “boss”  George 
Gobel  introducing  her  with  a witty 
preamble.  Peg’s  date  was  Jeff  Hunter, 
but  Peg’s  ex,  Knobby  Lee,  flew  in  for 
the  event.  Others  there  included  Aldo 
Ray  and  Jeff  Donnell,  Gary  Crosby, 
Joan  Collins  and  Arthur  Loew,  Jr., 
Debbie  and  Eddie,  the  Spike  Joneses, 
and  Sid  Chaplin  (who  used  to  be  Joan 
Collins’  steady).  Pretty  much  the  same 
crowd  showed  up  for  Mocambo’s 
fifteenth  anniversary  shindig  a couple 
of  weeks  later — plus  Dana  Wynter  and 
Greg  Bautzer,  the  Gordon  MacRaes, 
and  George  Jessel,  beauing  Peggy 
King.  ...  A gay  cocktail  affair  and 
buffet  dinner  ushered  in  the  new  Ver- 
sailles Restaurant  on  the  Sunset  Strip. 
The  men  flocked  about  curvaceous 
Barbara  Nichols  (who  has  a good  role 
with  Jane  Wyman  in  “Miracle  in  the 
Rain”),  but  Jody  Lawrence  (you’ll 
see  her  in  “The  Leather  Saint”  with 
John  Derek)  also  made  a hit.  Susie 
Hayward  was  there  with  Hal  Hayes. 


Important  Milestones  in  Modern  Medicine:  1796-Triumph  Over  Contagious  Diseases.  First  inoculation  by  Dr.  Jenner 
1848 -Triumph  Over  Pain.  Dr  Morton  sUiscovery  of  ether.  1929-Triumph  Over  Bacterial  Infections.  Fleming  discovers  penicillin 

Now— 1956— Procter  & Gamble  proudly  announces  . . . 


TRIUMPH 

OVER 

TOOTH  DECAY 


Crest  Toothpaste  with  Fluoristan 
strengthens  tooth  enamel  to  lock  out  decay  from  within 

FLUORISTAN  IS  PROCTER  & GAMBLE’S  EXCLUSIVE  FLUORIDE  COMPOUND-FAR  SUPERIOR  TO  FLUORIDE  ALONE 


Miracle  of  the  Towns  With- 
out Toothaches.  For  years, 
children  in  certain  towns  were 
virtually  without  cavities. 
Nature’s  decay-preventive,  fluo- 
ride, was  in  their  drinking  water! 


Science  Long  Tried  to  Put 
Fluoride  in  a toothpaste.  At 
last,  university  scientists  dis- 
covered Fluoristan,  exclusive 
fluoride  compound,  far  superior 
to  fluoride  alone. 


Fluoristan  Makes  Possible 
Crest.  Without  Fluoristan,  you 
cannot  get  maximum  protection 
against  tooth  decay  with  a tooth- 
paste. Protects  teeth  of  adults 
and  children,  six  and  over. 


Dentists  Tested  Crest  for 

three  years,  on  5,673  people. 
Crest  set  records  of  decay  pre- 
vention never  equalled  by  any 
other  toothpaste.  Blocks  out  bad 
breath  as  it  locks  out  decay! 


IMPORTANT 

Crest  with  Fluoristan  is  the  only  toothpaste  ever  developed 

that  makes  possible  a major  reduction  in  tooth  decay,  for  peo- 

ple  of  all  ages.  Thereby,  Crest  marks  the  turning  point  in 

man’s  age-old  struggle  against  this  almost  universal  disease. 

Instead  of  waiting  helplessly  for  cavities  to  strike.  Crest  now 
makes  it  possible  for  you  to  build  strong  defenses  against  decay 
■within  teeth  themselves  ...  to  actually  fortify  teeth  so  that 
they  turn  back  the  destructive  attacks  of  decay  (as  opposed  to 
the  old-fashioned  method  of  depositing  a temporary  coating  of 
protection  on  the  surface  of  teeth).  With  Crest,  your  family  ap- 
proaches the  long  dreamed-of  day  of  healthy,  decay-free  teeth 


WORLD'S  GREATEST  WEAPON  AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY 


©1956,  The  Procter  & Gamble  Co. 


YOO  HOOi 

...it’s  for  YOU! 
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It’s  the  LONGEST  WEARING  nail  polish  of  all ... 

in  a daisy-fresh,  dazzling  variety  of  pinks  and  corals, 
reds  and  roses . . . every  lovely  color  under  the  sun  . . . 
all  at  your  favorite  CUTEX  counter! 


WHY  PAY  MORE?  Tests  with 
nail  polishes  that  cost  over  twice  the  price 
prove  Cutex  with  Enamelon  wears 
best!  This  amazing  ingredient 
“jewels”  fingertips  with  a lasting 
sparkle  that  protects  against 
detergents  and  hard  knocks ...  defies 
chipping  and  peeling!  So  easy  to 
apply  too,  because  of  the  superior 
nylon  brush ! In  the  safe 
Spillpruf  bottle,  29</-. 


For  matching  lips  . . . 


CUTEX  SHEER 
LANOLIN  LIPSTICK,  59< 
So  creamy,  so  lasting, 
you'll  hardly  believe  your 
own  lips! 


• Making  his  Hollywood  debut  in 
“The  Swan,”  Alec  Guinness  is  neatly 
cast  as  Grace  Kelly’s  movie  prince.  His 
unassuming  manner  doesn't  show  it, 
hut  he’s  a high-ranking  member  of  act- 
ing royalty,  with  a solid  fan  following 
built  by  comedies  like  “The  Captain’s 
Paradise”  and  “The  Ladykillers.”  In- 
credibly versatile,  capable  of  powerful 
drama  (“The  Prisoner”),  Alec  once 
played  eight  roles  in  one  movie,  “Kind 
Hearts  and  Coronets.” 

Still,  American  fans  had  no  trouble 
recognizing  Alec  Guinness  on  the 
street.  Too  often,  he  admits  ruefully, 
“People  would  come  up  and  say,  ‘Aren't 
you  Alex  McGuinness?’  I’m  resigned  to 
that.  I'd  say,  ‘Yes.’  ” Another  common 
reaction:  “But  you’re  much  taller  than 
I thought  you  were!”  And  a maid  in  a 
New  York  hotel,  entering  his  suite,  let 
the  laundry  fall  and  exclaimed,  “You’re 
much  shorter  than  I thought  you  were!" 

Actually,  the  great  Guinness  is  pleas- 
antly average  in  height  (five  feet  nine) 
and  appearance  (quizzically  sharp 
features,  receding  blond  hair,  friendly 
blue  eyes).  Off  the  job,  Alec  lives  like 
a moderately  successful  businessman, 
with  his  wife,  ex-actress  Merula  Sala- 
man,  and  their  fifteen-year-old  son, 
Matthew.  Their  real  home  is  a small 
country  house  they  built  last  year,  in 
the  South  of  England.  Merula’s  the 
gardener  in  the  family,  also  an  accom- 
plished painter;  but  her  husband’s  only 
hobby  is  fooling  with  a movie  camera. 

Young  Matt,  too,  has  a flair  for  paint- 
ing. A ringer  for  his  dad,  he  played 
the  hero  as  a boy  in  Alec’s  “The 
Promoter,”  but  the  experience  didn't 
commit  him  to  an  acting  career.  “Like 
any  boy  his  age,”  Alec  explains,  “he 
has  a new  ambition  each  year.” 

In  that  respect,  Alec  Guinness  him- 
self wasn’t  average.  London-horn  (on 
April  2,  1914),  Alec  decided  while  he 
was  in  his  teens  exactly  what  he  wanted 
to  do.  He  wanted  to  act.  He  was  told 
that  he  had  no  talent,  but  at  twenty- 
four  he  was  playing  Hamlet  with  Lon- 
don’s famous  Old  Vic  Company.  A 
World  War  II  stint  in  the  Royal  Navy 
interrupted  his  career — and  gave  him  a 
chilly  introduction  to  America.  As- 
signed as  captain  of  a landing  craft 
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Alec 

the 

Great 

Great  actor , great  guy — 
that’s  England’s  Guinness 


built  in  Boston,  he  went  there  with  his 
crew  and  was  met  by  sub-zero  tempera- 
tures. The  unlucky  ship  was  icebound 
in  the  Cape  Cod  Canal,  arrived  in 
Brooklyn  with  decks  sheathed  in  ice, 
eventually  sank  in  an  Adriatic  hurri- 
cane, stranding  Alec  and  crew  in  Italy. 

At  the  war’s  end,  Alec  again  found 
a safe  harbor  in  the  theatre,  and  his 
first  movie,  “Great  Expectations,”  set 
him  on  the  road  to  international  fame. 
Partnership  with  another  world-famous 
star  finally  lured  him  to  Hollywood. 
Making  M-G-M’s  “The  Swan”  with 
Grace  Kelly,  he  found  her  “very  sweet, 
a real  professional.”  He  had  only  one 
occasion  to  reproach  her,  after  hearing 
about  her  engagement  to  Prince  Rai- 
nier. “You  certainly  led  us  up  the 
garden  path!”  he  accused.  (In  Ameri- 
can— kept  us  fooled.)  “I  promise  you,” 
Grace  told  her  co-star,  “I  promise  you, 
by  everything  that’s  sacred  to  me — I 
didn’t  know  about  it  myself  until  after 
the  holidays.” 

It  was  inevitable  that  Grace  and 
Alec  should  become  friends  as  well  as 
co-stars.  Guinness  fans  may  think  they 
admire  him  just  as  an  actor.  The  truth 
is  that  Alec’s  own  personality  comes 
through  all  his  varied  roles.  Whether 
lie’s  a mythical-kingdom  prince,  a 
church  dignitary  or  a hilariously  sin- 
ister crook,  you  can’t  help  liking  him. 


Alec  thought  co-star  Grace  Kelly  of 
“The  Swan”  had  her  co-workers  fooled 


“Watch  your  shin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap!” 


“Regular  beauty  care  is  good  business,  and  with  Cashmere  Bouquet  it’s  so 
easy.  Watch  your  skin  thrive  on  its  3-way  beauty  care!”  says  Candy  Jones. 


Cleans  cleaner  than  creams. 

Y our  skin  is  so  much  cleaner 
when  you  use  Cashmere 
Bouquet!  No  cream  film! 


Stimulates  with  no  astrin- 
gent sting,  when  you  stroke 
Cashmere  Bouquet’s  mild 
lather  over  your  skin. 


Softens  without  lotion  stick- 
iness. Leaves  normal,  dry 
or  oily  skin  naturally  softer 
and  smoother! 


it  gives  your  skin  3-way  beauty  care! 


Y ou  can  forget  about  greasy  cleans- 
ing creams,  sticky  lotions,  and 
stinging  astringents!  Because  now, 
with  just  a cake  of  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Soap,  you  can  give  your 
skin  the  beauty  care  of  famous 
Conover  students.  This  wonderful 
3-way  beauty  care  actually  cleans 
cleaner  than  creams  . . . stimulates 
gently,  softens  and  smooths  your 
skin,  too.  Just  like  using  a whole 


row  of  beauty  products  . . . but  so 
much  quicker  and  easier.  Start  to- 
day and  watch  your  skin  thrive! 
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ace: 


Naturally  fresh-faced,  delicate, 
young  — that’s  why  more  girls 
choose  the  flattery  of  Angel  Face 
over  all  other  make-ups! 


Today— do  yourself  over  for  Spring! 
Smooth  on  today’s  most  bewitching 
make-up.  It's  soft  as  Spring  and  twice 
as  fresh— Angel  Face  bv  Pond  s! 

Not  a drying  cake  powder! 

Not  a heavy,  greasy  make-up! 

Angel  Face  is  a miracle  blend  of  finest- 
milled  powder  and  smoothing  vaporized 
beauty  oils.  So,  of  course  it  goes  on  more 
evenly. . .clings  much,  much  longer. . . 


by 

POND’S 


and  is  never  one  bit  drying. 

No  Spring  tonic  like  it!  In  5 seconds, 
you  feel  perfectly  lovely— because  you 
look  so  lovely— in  Angel  Face! 

$]* 


Perfect  go-everywhere  make-up! 

You'll  love  Angel  Face  in  this  handsome 
ivory-and-golden  Mirror  Case,  at  left. 
Or  in  the  new  square  pink  “Date”  Case, 
just  79 (* . And  do  see  the  new  blue 
plastic  vanity  at  59^*.  Choice  of 
8 delectable  skin  tones!  *plustax 


Your  letters  answered  by 


SPRING  BYINGTON 


DO? 


The  following  letters  were  received  by  Spring  Byington. 
We're  letting  you  read  them — and  her  answers. 

If  you  have  a problem,  why  not  let  her  help  you? 


editor’s  note:  Beginning  with  this 
issue.  Spring  Byington,  star  of 
CBS-TV’s  popular  program,  De- 
cember Bride,  will  conduct  a 
monthly  advice  column  devoted  to 
you,  the  reader,  and  any  problem 
you  may  wish  to  share  with  her. 
A veteran  star  of  stage,  screen, 
radio  and  now  television.  Miss  By- 
ington will  draw  from  her  varied 
and  extensive  background — as  an 
actress,  wife,  mother,  grandmother 
and  mother-in-law — in  presenting 
her  thoughtful  and  helpful  advice. 
Address  your  letters  to  her.  in  care 
of  Box  3101,  Beverly  Hills,  Calif. 


QI  am  a twenty-one-year-old  girl,  very 
much  attracted  to  a man  of  twenty- 
eight.  I have  known  him  quite  well  for  the 
last  four  years  (we  work  in  adjacent 
offices),  although  I have  been  dating  him 
on  Saturdays  for  only  the  last  four  months. 
I think  I am  in  love  with  him,  but  I hate 
to  admit  it  even  to  myself,  for  I’m  afraid 
I may  be  building  myself  up  for  a big 
let-down. 

You  see,  he  has  never  let  me  know  what 
his  intentions  are.  He  brings  me  candy 
and  flowers  often,  and  talks  of  buying  a 
new  car  so  that  we  can  make  all-day  motor 
trips.  On  the  other  hand,  he  seems  thrilled 
about  a probable  promotion  in  his  job 


which  will  take  him  to  another  city  over 
a thousand  miles  away.  He  has  never 
even  asked  obliquely  if  I would  care  when 
he  was  transferred. 

I’m  not  an  actress  and  I don’t  believe  in 
putting  on  airs  with  him.  If  I go  to  a party 
without  him — which  is  rarely — he  knows 
about  it,  and  if  I sit  at  home  every  night 
for  a week,  he  knows  that,  too.  I tbink  he 
should  know  where  he  stands  with  me, 
even  though  I’ve  never  really  told  him, 
but  I’m  a lady  in  the  dark  when  it  comes 
to  handling  him. 

Sometimes  I think  that  if  I told  him  I 
liked  him  it  would  be  more  encouraging  to 
him.  On  the  other  hand,  it  seems  to  me  that 
a man  with  his  looks,  personality,  and 
future  must  have  scads  of  girls  interested 
in  him,  and  I think  that  letting  him  know 
how  I feel  would  make  me  just  one  of  the 
bunch. 

Can  you  tell  me  just  w'hat  stand  a girl 
should  take  when  she  isn’t  sure  of  what’s 
on  her  beau’s  mind?  Just  what  should  I 
take  for  granted,  and  if  it  is  my  move, 
what  should  that  move  be? 

Ethelyn  T. 

\ I enjoyed  your  letter.  Miss  T.,  because 
it’s  thoughtful  and  intelligent.  You  are 
definitely  no  fool,  and  you  realize  that  there 
is  some  elusive  truth  about  the  relation- 
ship between  a man  and  a girl  that  is,  at 
the  moment,  unknown  to  you.  Good  for 
you,  to  have  sensed  that  fact. 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  key  to  your  prob- 
lem is  this:  challenge. 

As  things  stand  now,  you  present  no 
challenge  to  this  man.  He  knows  where 
you  are  most  of  the  time,  apparently,  so 
there  is  no  slightest  element  of  mystery 


in  your  relationship.  You  are  there,  al- 
ways available. 

Although  you  may  not  realize  it  your- 
self, you  seem  to  have  a subconscious  con- 
viction of  his  superiority,  which  means  au- 
tomatically that  you  depreciate  your  own 
worth.  Don’t  ever  do  that.  Remember  al- 
ways that  you  are  unique,  that  there  never 
has  been,  and  never  will  be  another  you. 

Most  men,  and  many  women,  live  life 
on  a stairway.  Men  like  to  climb,  to  ad- 
vance, to  exert  themselves  to  attain  a goal, 
whether  that  goal  is,  at  the  moment,  a pro- 
fessional advance  or  a woman.  It  behooves 
a woman,  then,  to  remain  a few  steps  up- 
ward, so  the  man  must  elevate  himself  to 
her  level. 

One  of  my  favorite  stories,  which 
pungently  illustrates  my  point  here,  has  to 
do  with  a famous  beauty  who  met  a man 
who  had  been  feted,  wined,  and  dined 
by  the  great  of  the  world.  He  had  always 
been  able  to  choose  the  most  exquisite, 
the  most  talented,  the  most  desirable  wo- 
men, so  the  lady  in  question  would  have 
had  every  right  to  be  impressed  by  his 
attention. 

Yet,  when  he  said,  “You  are  very  lovely 
to  look  at.”  she  answered  with  warm  sweet- 
ness, “What  a charming  compliment.  I 
appreciate  it,  and  yet — from  you — / had  ex- 
pected something  more  subtle .” 

He  married  the  girl,  and  I wish  for  you 
an  equally  happy  result  of  presenting  this 
gentleman  with  a challenge. 

QI  am  fifteen  years  of  age  and  I have 
a smaller  sister  who  is  eleven.  We  are 
nothing  alike  at  all,  and  I have  never  been 
able  to  understand  how  sisters  in  the  same 

Continued 
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X*  APPEAL 

( X« GLAMOUR  PLUS  COMFORT  ) 


The  most  fitting  Bra  for  a fabulous  blouse 
...  FLOATlMQ  AQTlON  with  action-free  tangent  straps! 


For  pure  bliss  under  any  blouse,  you  need  the  gentle  beauty- 
lift  of  a Floating  Action  bra.  The  fabulous  tangent  straps 
hold  up  the  whole  bra  ( not  just  the  cups  ! ) because  they’re 
cleverly  anchored  at  the  sides.  That’s  why  you  never  have 
a whit  of  strain  on  bosom  or  shoulder.  That’s  why  your 
rounded,  uplifted  curves  stay  up.  So  for  X*  appeal  in  your 
Spring  finery,  try  Floating  Action,  soon! 
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Bandeau  and  longline  styles  in 
1 uxurious  fabrics  for  daytime  and 
evening.  Shown : white  cotton 
broadcloth  bandeau; 

A,B,C  cups  $2.50,  D cup  $3.50. 


AT  YOUR  FAVORITE  STORE,  OR  WRITE  OEPT.  P-4,  EXQUISITE 


WHAT  SHOULD  I DO? 

continued, 


family  could  be  so  completely  different. 

Well,  our  family  went  away  for  the  week- 
end, and  our  grandmother  stayed  with  us. 
One  afternoon  we  went  into  the  attic  for 
something  to  take  to  a church  rummage 
sale.  While  looking  around,  we  found 
some  love  letters  Dad  had  written  to  Mother 
— and  we  also  found  some  adoption  papers. 
It  seems  that  both  of  us  were  adopted,  but 
we  have  never  been  told. 

My  adopted  sister,  who  is  not  very  ma- 
ture, says  she  doesn’t  see  what  difference 
it  makes.  We  were  tiny  babies  when  they 
took  us,  and  she  says  we  wouldn’t  have 
known  our  own  parents  at  that  age,  so  she 
thinks  it’s  just  fine,  and  parents  are  parents 
no  matter  how  a person  got  them.  She  likes 
our  parents  very  much. 

I am  not  very  happy  at  home  because 
our  parents  are  so  terribly,  terribly  strict. 
I have  to  be  in  at  a certain  time,  and  I 
have  to  do  certain  chores  for  my  allowance, 
and  I can  stay  up  late  only  about  once  a 
month.  I think  I would  be  happier  with  my 
real  parents. 

I know  from  what  state  we  were  taken 
and  all  of  that,  and  I have  been  wondering 
if  I shouldn’t  get  in  touch  with  the  place 
where  I was  adopted  and  try  to  find  my 
real  parents. 

Maureen  B. 

A My  grandmother  used  to  say  “Distant 
firewood  is  good  firewood.”  This  is  just 
another  way  of  saying  “ The  fields  are  green 
far  away.” 

The  idea  that  has  sprung  into  your  mind, 
upon  your  discovery,  Maureen,  is  that  your 
natural  parents  would  be  more  lenient, 
more  indulgent,  more  easily  bent  to  your 
desires.  In  ten  years,  you  will  have  seen 
enough  of  the  world  to  smile  at  such  a 
notion. 

At  your  age  you  are  just  beginning  to 
realize  that  the  world  isn’t  run  to  suit  you; 
it  is  a period  of  vast  frustration.  One  has 
a dawning  perception  that  “I  am  I,”  but 
one  has  not  yet  realized  that  everyone  else 
has  exactly  the  same  sense  of  individual 
importance  and  dignity,  and  that  the  word 
“maturity”  means  simply  that  one  has 
learned  to  discipline  that  “I  am  I”  demand 
for  rights. 

At  fifteen,  we  have  definite  ideas  about 
what  the  world  owes  us,  but  sometimes  we 
haven’t  stopped  to  realize  what  we  owe 
the  world.  Have  you  ever  figured  out  how 
many  hours  you  would  have  to  ivork  in  a 
store,  or  baby-sitting,  to  earn  your  own 
lodging , food,  clothing,  and  medical  care? 
Count  it  up  sometime  and  you’ll  suddenly 
appreciate  what  your  adoptive  parents  are 
doing  for  you.  Try  to  construct  an  elec- 
tric light  bulb  some  time,  and  you  will 
realize  what  previous  generations  have 
done  for  you.  These  two  tasks  should  plant 
a sense  of  gratitude  in  your  consciousness. 

Finally:  don’t  ever  shout  beneath  a snow 
pack  if  you  don’t  want  to  be  killed  by  an 
avalanche. 


QI  don’t  imagine  you  receive  very  many 
letters  from  the  man  in  your  TV  audi- 
ence, because  I presume  the  average  man 
would  feel  silly  to  be  asking  your  advice. 

However,  you  strike  me  as  being  a pretty 
nice  gal.  I’ve  watched  December  Bride  for 
a long  time,  and  the  relationship  between 
you  and  your  son-in-law  in  the  story  in- 
dicates that  you  have  sold  yourself  to  him. 
There  couldn’t  be  the  sort  of  easy  give-and- 
take  that  the  story  indicates,  if  he  didn’t 
respect  you  and  your  judgment.  Okay,  so 

Continued  on  page  16 
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LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 

4 times  better  than  any  tooth  paste 


She  had  adored  him  from  their 
first  meeting  and  he  seemed  no  less 
attracted  to  her.  But,  recently,  his 
desire  turned  to  indifference,  and 
tonight  there  was  a suggestion  of  a 
sneer  on  his  lips  as  he  wormed  out 
of  two  dates  they  had  planned  later 
in  the  week.  She  was  losing  him  . . . 
and  she  knew  it.  But,  for  what  reason 
she  hadn’t  the  remotest  idea. 

What  she  didn’t  realize  was  that 
you  may  have  good  looks,  nice 
clothes,  a wonderful  personality,  but 


they’ll  get  you  nowhere  if  you’re 
guilty  of  halitosis  (unpleasant  breath) . 

No  tooth  paste  kills  germs 
like  this . . . instantly 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you 
what  no  tooth  paste  does.  Listerine 
instantly  kills  germs,  by  millions  — 
stops  bad  breath  instantly,  and 
usually  for  hours  on  end. 

Far  and  away  the  most  common 
cause  of  bad  breath  is  germs.  You 
see,  germs  cause  fermentation  of 
proteins,  which  are  always  present  in 
the  mouth.  And  research  shows  that 
your  breath  stays  sweeter  longer,  the  more 
you  reduce  germs  in  the  mouth. 

Tooth  paste  with  the  aid  of  a tooth 
brush  is  an  effective  method  of  oral 


hygiene.  But  no  tooth  paste  gives 
you  the  proven  Listerine  Antiseptic 
method — banishing  bad  breath  with 
super-efficient  germ-killing  action. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  clinically  proved 
four  times  better  than  tooth  paste 

Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic 
in  recent  clinical  tests  averaged  at 
least  four  times  more  effective  in 
stopping  bad  breath  odors  than  the 
chlorophyll  products  or  tooth  pastes 
it  was  tested  against?  With  proof  like 
this,  it’s  easy  to  see  why  Listerine 
belongs  in  your  home.  Every  morning 
. . . every  night . . . be- 
fore every  date,  make  it 
a habit  to  use  Listerine, 
the  most  widely  used 
antiseptic  in  the  world. 
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"I’ve  taken 
a load 
on  my 
mind ! ’’ 


p 


" I’m  a Tampax  user  now — and  is  it  ever 
wonderful!  1 didn’t  even  begin  to  realize 
how  much  l must  have  worried  and  fret- 
ted over  'the  other  way.’  Tampax  makes 
you  feel  like  heaving  one  big,  heart-felt 
sigh  of  relief — suddenly  you  seem  as  free 
as  you  do  on  any  day!  I’ve  certainly  taken 
a load  off  my  mind  by  adopting  it.” 

Internal  sanitary  protection  has  that 
effect  on  many  people.  By  freeing  you 
from  the  bulk  and  inconvenience  of  an 
external  pad,  it  frees  your  mind,  too.  In 
fact,  many  Tampax  users  insist  they  tend 
to  forget  completely  about  time-of-the- 
month.  All  sorts  of  nagging  reminders 
vanish — no  odor  problems,  no  disposal 
problems,  no  carrying  problems!  No  won- 
der the  restrained  little  Tampax  package 
is  tucked  away  unobtrusively  in  millions 
of  bureau  drawers,  dressing  tables  and 
medicine  chests. 

Why  delay  any  longer  in  getting  this 
more  modern,  much  more  comfortable 
form  of  sanitary  protection?  Pick  up  a 
package  of  Tampax  at  your  nearest  drug 
or  notion  counter  and  try  it!  (3  absorb- 
encies: Regular,  Super,  Junior.)  You’re 
bound  to  like  it!  Tampax  Incorporated, 
Palmer,  Mass. 


Invented  by  a doctor — 
now  used  by  millions  of  women 


WHAT  SHOULD  I DO  ? continued  from  page  14 


that’s  why  I’m  coming  to  you  for  advice. 

I’m  in  a jam.  My  family  (my  dad  is  a 
doctor)  financed  three  years  of  college  for 
me,  hoping  that  I would  start  a pre-med 
course.  Then  I flunked-out.  I’m  sorry  about 
the  flunk-out,  in  a way,  hut  in  another  way 
I think  it  was  the  only  answer.  I’m  not 
cut  out  to  be  a doctor,  no  matter  if  my 
father,  grandfather,  and  great-grandfather 
before  me  were  doctors.  I want  to  be  my 
own  man,  not  a member  of  a dynasty. 

The  trouble  is  that  I don’t  know  what 
I want  to  do.  I don’t  seem  to  have  any 
specific  talent,  nor  a specific  vocation.  It 
would  be  a lot  easier  on  everybody  if  I 
could  say,  “I  want  to  be  an  artist,”  or  “I 
want  to  be  a mechanic,”  or  “I  want  to  be 
a salesman.” 

I guess  what  I am  trying  to  say  is  that 
I’m  a guy  without  direction.  And  what  I 
want  to  know  is,  how  does  a fellow  “find” 
himself?  I don’t  think  I’m  completely  worth- 
less, but  I do  think  I’m  going  to  have  to 
reach  some  conclusions  about  a means  of 
earning  a living  or  everyone  to  whom  I’m 
related  is  going  to  give  me  up  as  a bad  job. 

All  of  this  may  be  too  indefinite  for  you 
to  understand,  much  less  answer,  but  I’d 
appreciate  any  opinions  you  care  to  express 
on  the  subject  of : 

Niles  M. 


\ I don’t  consider  your  situation  “in- 
-t*-  definite”  at  all,  Mr.  M.  It  seems  to  me 
that  you  understand  your  quandary  well, 
but  at  that  point  you  have  stopped. 

Of  course,  it  is  understandable  that  you 
should  feel  a certain  family -imposed  sense 
of  guilt  over  being  unable  to  follow  iti 
your  forebears’  footsteps,  but  you  should 
shed  that  burden  at  once.  This  country  was 
built  by  men  who  didn’t  want  to  sink  into 
the  rut  cut  by  the  wagon  wheels  of  earlier 
generations. 

The  first  thing  to  tell  yourself  three 
times  a day  is:  I have  a right  to  be  my 
own  man.  The  next  step  is  to  ask  your- 
self what  you  really  enjoy,  what  interests 
you,  what  causes  you  to  turn  to  a par- 
ticular page  in  a magazine,  or  to  ask  ques- 
tions of  a specific  person  whose  conversa- 
tion attracts  you. 

When  my  grandson  was  small , we  asked 
him  one  day  what  he  wanted  to  do  when 
he  grew  up.  “I  want  to  hike”  he  said. 
“ That’s  what  I really  like,  hiking.”  No  one 
in  the  room  laughed.  A world  of  taste  had 
been  expressed,  and  rather  well:  he  meant 
that  he  liked  to  be  out  in  the  open  air,  he 
liked  a certain  quality  of  adventurous  ex- 
ploration, he  was  interested  in  nature.  From 
such  tastes  are  developed  our  geologists,  our 
archeologists,  our  engineers. 

/ believe  that  if  you  will  start  from  as 
simple  a beginning  as  “hiking,”  and  ask 
yourself  what  you  really  like  to  do  ( be- 
cause too  many  hours  are  spent  in  the 
business  of  earning  one’s  living  for  those 
hours  to  be  spent  in  open  or  secret  revolt), 
and  if  you  extend  that  sense  of  liking  to 
the  occupations  that  have  grown  out  of 
the  preference,  you  will  undoubtedly  “find” 
yourself. 


QFor  the  past  four  years  my  mother-in- 
law  has  lived  with  us,  and  I have 
had  to  wait  on  her  hand  and  foot.  Lots  of 
families  have  Granny  living  with  them, 
and  it  is  okay,  but  our  Granny  isn’t  what 
you  could  call  a sweet  old  lady.  She  com- 
plains morning,  noon,  and  night,  and  is 
always  on  the  verge  of  dying.  Last  week, 
for  instance,  nothing  would  do  but  that 
we  take  her  out  to  a cemetery  where  she 


picked  out  a burial  place  for  herself.  She 
told  my  husband,  “You  make  the  down 
payment,  Herb,”  but  he  didn’t  have  the 
money  with  him,  so  she  said  she  would  t 
send  her  own  check  the  first  of  the  week,  j 
which  she  hasn’t  done  yet,  and  if  I know  * 
her,  she  won’t. 

She  has  a little  income  from  a widow’s 
pension,  but  she  uses  it  to  pay  premiums  on 
her  life  insurance  policies.  I guess  what 
makes  me  maddest  is  that  the  beneficiary 
of  these  policies  is  her  sister  who  lives 
around  two  thousand  miles  away,  and  < 
doesn’t  write  in  a blue  moon. 

I have  talked  to  Granny  a thousand 
times  about  changing  her  beneficiary  and 
naming  Herb,  because  it  is  a cinch  that 
Herb  is  going  to  have  to  pay  her  burial 
expenses,  but  when  I mention  this  sensi- 
ble suggestion.  Granny  goes  into  her  room 
and  locks  the  door.  I notice  that  she 
comes  out  for  meals,  but  then  she  plays 
deaf,  and  won’t  answer  questions,  except 
if  she  wants  to  contradict  someone. 

Do  you  think  there  is  some  legal  way, 
if  we  talked  to  a good  lawyer,  to  make 
Granny  do  the  right  thing  and  change 
the  beneficiary? 

Mrs.  Clate  V. 


\ I enjoyed  your  letter  very  much,  Mrs. 

V.,  because  it  gives  a fascinating  de- 
scription of  power  politics  on  the  domestic 
level.  I must  confess  that,  even  though  it 
may  not  be  entirely  deserved,  my  sym- 
pathy goes  out  to  your  husband,  who  would 
seem  to  be  a neutral  observer  caught  be- 
tween two  hostile  camps. 

If  you  really  want  to  bring  about  bet- 
ter relations  within  the  household,  which 
would  seem  to  me  to  be  the  first  step 
toward  realizing  your  long-range  aims,  I 
believe  you  will  do  well  to  realize  that 
Granny’s  behavior  may  be,  primarily,  a bid 
for  attention. 

Many  elderly  persons  feel  themselves  : 
to  be  disregarded.  Lacking  the  physical 
strength  to  command  respect  and  deference , ! 
they  must  resort  to  creating  annoyance  in 
order  to  remind  their  families  that  the 
flesh  may  have  withered,  but  the  spirit, 
proud  and  bold  as  ever,  remains  unchanged. 
Every  human  being  must  have  some  sort 
of  recognition.  If  it  can’t  be  obtained  by 
one  means,  it  must  by  another. 

If  Granny  could  be  included  in  family 
discussions,  if  she  could  be  praised  for 
the  things  she  knows,  or  has  done,  if  she 
could  be  made  to  feel  that  she  is  a person 
of  consequence  in  your  lives,  the  odds  are 
that  she  would  become  a far  more  pleasant 
and  likable  person  than  she  appears  to  be 


at  present. 

Remember  the  old  duel  between  the  wind 
and  the  sun  to  determine  which  could  tear 
off  a human  being’s  overcoat?  The  wind’s 
power  was  not  enough,  and  the  sun  didn’t 
try  force.  He  used  benign  warmth  to  win. 

Perhaps  you  might  be  able  to  do  the 


same. 


Do  you  have  a problem  which  seems  to 
have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the 
advice  of  Spring  Byington?  If  so,  ad- 
dress your  letters  to  her,  in  care  of  Box 
3101,  Beverly  Hills,  California.  If  your 
problem  is  of  general  interest.  Miss 
Byington  will  consider  answering  it  in 
this  column.  All  names  will  be  held 
confidential. 
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PALMOLIVE  SOAP  CAN  GIVE  YOU  A 

CBieo^er;  fnesfcer  C^unbfexiow  lojaiil 

Gets  hidden  dirt  that  ordinary  cleansing  methods  miss! 


Dirt  left  on  face  after  ordinary  cleansing!  Rub  your  face  hard 
|#  with  a cotton  pad  after  ordinary  casual  cleansing  with  any  soap  or 
cold  cream.  You'll  see  that  you  didn't  remove  deep-down  dirt 
and  make-up . " Ordinary  -clean"  is  just  superficially  clean! 


Beautifully  clean  after  60-second  Palmolive  facial!  Rub 

# your  face  the  same  way  after  60-second  massage  with  Palmolive . 
Pad  is  still  snowy-white!  ” Palmolive-clean"  is  deep-down  clean. 
Your  skin  is  free  of  clinging  dirt  that  casual  cleansing  misses. 
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can  work  so  thoroughly  yet  so  gently! 

Palmolive  beauty  care  cleans  cleaner,  cleans  deeper,  without  irritation! 


m. 


Doctors  have  proved  that  Palmolive  beauty  care  can  give  you  a 
cleaner,  fresher  complexion  the  very  first  time  you  use  it ! That’s  because 
Palmolive  care  gets  your  skin  deep-down  clean  by  removing  the  hidden, 
clinging  dirt  that  casual  methods  miss. 

Here’s  the  easy  method:  Just  massage  your  face  with  Palmolive’s  rich, 
gentle  lather  for  60  seconds,  morning  and  night.  Rinse  and  pat  dry. 

It’s  that  simple!  But  remember  . . . only  a soap  that  is  truly  mild  can 
cleanse  thoroughly  without  leaving  your  face  feeling  drawn  and 
, uncomfortable.  That’s  why  Palmolive’s  mildness  is  so  important  to  you. 
Try  mild  Palmolive  Soap  today  for  new  complexion  beauty! 
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DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE’S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 
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it’s  the  deodorant  with  the 
new  ingredient -glamour  plus! 


Sutton  does  more  than  guard-duty,  it’s  a pleasure 
in  your  life.  Applies  without  messing  you  up  or 
slowing  you  down.  Imparts  a fragrance  that’s  pure 
magic.  Checks  perspiration.  Banishes  odor  as 
never  before— beautifully ! That’s  the  story  with 
Sutton.  Short.  But  so  sweet.  Try  it  and  see. 

IN  TWO  DAINTY  STICK  STYLES: 


Sutton  Swivel-Stick 

in  blue  plastic  case  that  works  like  a lipstick 
Sutton  Stick 

with  handy  push-up  tube,  in  blue  jar 
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Sutton 


STICK 


DEODORANT 

SUTTON  COSMETICS  INC.,  385  FIFTH  AVE.,  N.  Y. 


Bob  ventured — and  gained  a lot 

Turn  of  a Caree 


BY  ROBERT  WAGNER 


I’d  been  in  one  picture,  “The  Hapj 
Years.”  Ace  director  William  We 
man,  a friend  of  my  dad’s,  had  givt 
me  a small  part  in  the  film. 

At  the  time,  Bill  Wellman  tried 
talk  M-G-M  into  signing  me,  but  th< 
didn’t  think  much  of  the  idea.  “Stuc 
for  a couple  of  years,”  they  advise 
me.  “Then  come  back  and  see  us.” 

Next  I went  to  have  words  wit 
MCA.  They’d  sign  me,  they  said — 
I’d  agree  to  study  for  a year  at  tf 
Pasadena  Playhouse.  I was  to  talk  1 
them  again  the  following  Monday. 

The  Sunday  night  before,  I droppe 
by  the  Beverly  Gourmet.  It’s  a very  ii 
formal  place.  There’s  entertainmer 
by  a fine  pianist  and,  quite  oftei 
customers  clown  around  and  sing  wit 
him.  That’s  exactly  what  I was  doinj 

After  a while,  a waitress  appeare 
with  a note.  It  was  from  Henry  Will 
son.  who  was  sitting  near  by.  The  not 
said  that  if  I happened  to  be  interestei 
in  a movie  career,  perhaps  I would  lik 
to  drop  by  his  office  next  day. 

Suddenly,  I found  myself  at  wha 
might  be  termed  a crossroad.  What  t< 
do?  I’d  been  told  twice  that  it  wouh 
be  wise  for  me  to  concentrate  on  study 
ing  dramatics  before  even  attemptinj 
to  crash  the  movie  game.  I’d  had  prac 
tically  no  experience.  Should  I tak< 
the  chance?  Would  I be  foolhardy  t( 
try  to  take  more  tests  before  I hac 
more  training? 
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I had  to  make  a decision,  one  that 
might  effect  my  entire  career.  I re- 
membered what  Bill  Wellman  had  once 
said  to  me:  “Think  you  can  do  it  and 
you  can.”  I also  recalled  the  saying, 
“Nothing  ventured,  nothing  gained.” 

I took  the  chance.  I turned  my  career 
over  to  the  competent  Henry  Willson, 
and  he  steered  me  to  20th  and  a con- 
tract. I was  lucky.  I got  my  contract 
and  my  opportunity  to  learn.  Drama 
coach  Helena  Sorrell  worked  with  me 
and  helped  to  give  me  confidence  as 
well  as  training. 

I took  my  chances.  I’ve  never  re- 
gretted it.  I don’t  think  I ever  will, 
if  I can  study  and  learn  while  I work. 
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DONT  EVER 
SHAMPOO 
YOUR  HAIR 

without  putting  back  the  |ife  shampooing  takes  out. 
Restore  life,  luster,  manageability  instantly ! 


If  you  hate  to  shampoo  your  hair  because  it  flies  all  over 
your  head  and  looks  terrible  for  days,  why  don’t  you  face 
up  to  the  facts? 

Every  shampoo  you  try  makes  your  hair  too  dry, 
doesn’t  it? 

So  what  happens?  After  you  shampoo,  you  have  to  wait 
two  or  three  days  for  the  natural  beauty  oils  to  come  back. 
Then,  just  when  your  hair  begins  to  look  and  act  alive,  it's 
time  for  a shampoo  again. 

Now  isn’t  that  silly! 

Half  the  time  your  hair  is  so  dry  you  can’t  do  a thing  with  it. 
Simply  because  modern  shampoos  wash  all  the  beauty  oils 
out  of  your  hair  and  scalp ! 

But  you  aren’t  the  only  one  who  has  this  problem.  Millions 
of  women  hate  to  shampoo  their  hair  for  exactly  this  same 
reason.  That’s  why  Helene  Curtis  invented  suave  Hair- 
dressing. And  look  what  it  does ! 

The  instant  you  finish  washing  and  drying  your  hair,  rub 
a little  suave  over  your  palms,  and  stroke  through  your  hair 
thoroughly.  Then  brush  and  arrange  your  hair  . . . and  look 
at  the  amazing  difference ! 


Suddenly  your  hair  combs,  sets  and  arranges  like  magic! 
It’s  manageable!  No  wild  wisps.  Dryness  is  gone! 

A miracle  has  happened! 

Your  hair  is  silky  soft,  bursting  with  highlights  . , . with 
the  prettiest,  healthiest-looking  glow  you  ever  saw! 

And  it  stays  wonderfully  in  place,  without  the  slightest 
oily  look  or  feel ! 

That’s  the  miracle  of  Helene  Curtis’  beauty  discovery — 
greaseless  lanolin — now  in  new  suave  ...  a hairdressing  so 
wonderful  that  it  makes  your  hair  soft,  beautiful,  radiant  and 
manageable  in  20  seconds  after  shampoo ! 

So  do  as  Helene  Curtis  tells  you 

“No  matter  if  you  are  16  or  60,  don’t  ever  shampoo  your 
hair  again  without  using  suave  to  restore  the  beauty  oils 
you  just  washed  out.  Do  this,  and  I promise  you  your  hair 
will  be  so  beautiful,  so  satin-soft,  so  eager  to  wave,  you’ll 
get  compliments  galore!” 

Start  using  suave  today ! Choose  the  liquid  or  new  creme 
suave,  whichever  type  you  prefer.  Available  wherever  cos- 
metics are  sold. 


With  or  without  a prince,  Grace  Kelly 
remains  a puzzle.  Bet  she  will  to  him, 
too.  ...  I was  moved  by  Kim  Novak, 
in  “The  Man  with  the  Golden  Arm,” 
more  than  in  any  of  her  other  movies. 
. . . For  the  most  energetic  actor,  I 
nominate  Yul  Brvnner.  Man,  what 
energy!  ...  It  seems  to  me  that  mar- 
riage has  given  Eddie  Fisher  more 
poise.  ...  I know  a guy  whose  favorite 
actress  is  still  Clara  Bow.  Wonder  if  I 
could  interest  him  in  Piper  Laurie? 
. . . With  Anna  Magnani,  there  is  no 
in-between  to  the  performance  she 
gives.  I admire  her.  . . . Lana  Turner 
still  remains  one  of  the  young  set  to 
me,  and  yet  she’s  considered  a veteran. 
. . . Few  people  know  it,  but  Margaret 
O’Brien  has  a unique  sense  of  humor. 
She  ought  to  do  a comedy.  . . . Arnold 
Stang  should  get  plenty  of  straight 
movie  jobs.  . . . Susan  Strasberg,  when 
an  interviewer  inquired  whether  or  not 
she  has  dates  with  boys,  said:  “Let’s 
just  say  I maintain  a social  life.”  Susie 
is  not  only  the  best  of  the  young  crop 
but,  at  only  seventeen,  the  most  diplo- 
matic. 

Sheree  North  is  sincere  in  everything 
she  does.  ...  I don’t  care  what  they 
do  to  it,  they  can’t  improve  on  the 


original  of  “It  Happened  One  Night.” 
. . . Poor  Susan  Hayward,  always  a 
bridesmaid  and  never  a bride:  She  has 
been  nominated  for  an  Oscar  three 
times  but  hasn’t  captured  one  yet,  and 
it  looks  like  the  same  old  story  for  her 
performance  in  “I’ll  Cry  Tomorrow.” 
. . . I find  it  relaxing  and  enjoyable  to 
see  an  old  Ginger  Rogers-Fred  Astaire 
musical.  . . . Bob  Wagner  is  always 
polite.  ...  I think  Ida  Lupino  was 
overlooked  for  her  performance  in  “The 
Big  Knife.”  . . . Paul  Newman,  regard- 
less of  how  much  he  looks  like  Marlon 
Brando,  just  doesn’t  affect  me  the  same 
way. 

With  all  the  hits  on  Broadway  this 
year,  Hollywood  should  be  stocked  with 
some  ready-made  stories — of  course, 
with  improvements!  . . . Off-hand,  I’d 
say  Deborah  Kerr  should  make  a good 
Gertrude  Lawrence.  . . . Hollywood  is 
a place  where,  after  you  become  a star 
in  the  movies,  you  go  to  New  York  to 
learn  how  to  act.  ...  I’d  see  Jo  Van 
Fleet  in  a movie  any  time.  . . . I’m 
tired  of  pictures  about  maladjusted 
children.  Give  me  a movie  about  a 
youngster  like  Elizabeth  Taylor  in 
“National  Velvet.”  . . . Eva  Marie  Saint 
fits  her  name.  . . . James  Wong  Howe 


remains  one  of  the  best  cameramen  ii 
the  business.  Recent  proof:  “Ros' 
Tattoo”  and  “Picnic.”  ...  I don’t  be 
lieve  Jack  Palance  as  a lover. 

William  Holden  is  proving  he  cat 
play  anything.  I’m  anxious  to  see  hin 
with  his  black  hair  and  mustache  ii 
“The  Proud  and  the  Profane.”  Holdei 
certainly  turned  out  to  be  the  Goldei 
Boy.  ...  I disagree  with  people  wh 
say  making  movies  is  strictly  a busi 
ness  and  not  art.  I agree  when  the 
realize  that  the  values  can  becom 
mixed,  with  disastrous  results.  . . 
Oscar  and  Emmy  are  strange  names  fo 
highly  coveted  awards  actors  am 
actresses  struggle  to  win.  The  movie 
are  male  and  TV  is  female. 

I’m  pleased  both  Katharine  Hepburi 
and  Bette  Davis  have  new  movies  com 
ing  up.  . . . Why  is  it  that  I always  ge 
Richard  Egan  and  George  Nader  con 
fused,  when  they  aren’t  really  similar' 
. . . My  favorite  character,  Mike  Curtiz 
while  directing  a scene  became  annoye< 
because  his  actors  blew  their  line 
a few  times.  Said  Mike:  “If  I wasn’ 
making  such  big  money,  I’d  throw  u] 
my  job  in  a minute.  I wouldn’t  wan 
the  trouble  of  it  for  all  the  money  ii 
the  world!”  That’s  Hollywood  for  you 
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iVerr  Philip  Morris.  ..gentle Jo, 


r modern  taste 


Gr^MLM  /Ht&Uc4  Jo 

Gentle  moments  come  as  a welcome  pause  in  the  hurry  of  modern 
living.  And  a gentle  smoke  brings  needed  solace,  too.  That’s 
why  this  new  Philip  Morris,  made  gentle  for  modern  taste,  has  such 
special  appeal  for  our  younger  smokers.  Enjoy  the  gentle  pleasure  — 
the  fresh  un filtered  flavor  — of  today’s  new  Philip  Morris.  Ask  for 
it  in  the  smart  new  package. 


SATIN-SET  a girl’s  best  friend ! 


Here’s  the  spray  that  ended  nightly  pin  ups 


Just  pin  and  spray  for  curls  that  stay!  There  s no  lacquer — your  hair  stays  soft ! 


Now,  in  just  5 extra  seconds,  you  can 
set  pin-curls  that  last  twice  as  long! 

Whether  you  set  your  pin-curls  with  plain  bobby  pins  or 
fabulous  diamond  pins  ( they'd  cost  over  a million  dollars), 
you’ll  want  to  spray  them  with  Revlon  'Satin-Set’! 

Revlon  made  'Satin-Set’  especially  to  set  pin-curls.  It’s 
not  like  ordinary  sprays  . . . they  weren’t  meant  for  setting. 
Satin-Set’  is  the  one  and  only  Pin-Curl  Spray-Set. 

In  just  5 extra  seconds,  you  can  set  pin-curls  that 
last  twice  as  long  . . . and  end  nightly  pin-ups ! 

Remember,  'Satin-Set’  contains  Revlon’s  own  Lanolite, 
to  give  your  curls  softness  and  sparkle.  Holds  your  hair 
gently  in  place,  too.  Hurry  ...  get  'Satin-Set’  today! 

© 1986  REVLON.  INC. 
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* CONTAINS  NO 


GENEROUS  SIZE  1 35*  ECONOMY  SIZE  2 00* 

*PLUS  TAX 


GREAT  DAY  IN  THE  MORNING 


SHE:  'I  could  stay  and  see  it  again — Ruth  Roman’s  such  a beautiful  actress!” 
HE:  "She’s  lovely  all  right—  and  so  are  you!" 


L^cm/ie  ■OpvzIq. 

cm  a.  irncnnc 


New  Lux  is  sealed 
in  Gold  Foil 

. . . to  protect  its  Cosmetic 
lather,  dazzling  whiteness, 
wonderful  fragrance.  Only 
new  Lux  gives  you  both 
Cosmetic  lather  and  new 
Reynolds  gold  foil  protec- 
tion. Nowadays,  you  don’t 
have  to  be  a movie  star  to 
have  a movie  star’s  com- 
plexion— that’s  the  beauty 
of  new  Lux  in  Gold  Foil! 


. . . versatile  actress,  brunette  beauty.  Her 
dark  hair  and  brown  eyes  "set  off”  her  fresh 
radiant  skin.  Ruth  says  she  thanks  new  Lux 
for  the  wonderful  complexion! 


Now  that’s  a very  pleasant  thought, 
isn’t  it— and  it’s  true.  All  the  more 
reason  for  you  to  look  your  most 
attractive  always!  One  way  to  do  that 
is  to  have  fresh  glowing  skin,  like 
Ruth  Roman  here.  Miss  Roman  finds 
new  Lux  care  makes  it  easy  to  keep  her 
skin  looking  radiant  and  alive — and  it 
can  do  as  much  for  you. 


Cosmetic  lather  is  (lie  secret 


New  Lux  Cosmetic  lather  has  a beneficial 
cosmetic  action  on  your  complexion  . . . 
actually  helps  your  skin  maintain  the 
proper  moisture  balance.  It’s  moisture 
balance,  you  know,  that  helps  keep  your 
complexion  fresh  and  glowing. 

Massage  rich  creamy  Cosmetic  lather 
into  your  skin.  Rinse  with  warm,  then 
cool  water  and  pat  dry.  9 out  of  10 
Hollywood  stars  use  new  Lux  this  way. 
You’ll  be  as  pleased  as  they  are. 


IW  EXCELLENT 


yW’  VERY  GOOD 


GOOD 


^ FAIR 


ET  S GO  TO  THE  MOVIES 


WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


ACTING:  ANN  SHERIDAN 

his  good  behavior  at  a dance  with  wife  Ann,  Steve  tries  hard  to  keep  Sonny  Tufts  from  baiting  him  into  a fistfight 


Come  IS  ext  Spring 

WVV  For  contrast,  here’s  an  unassum- 
ing, thoroughly  winning  story  of  Ameri- 
can farm  people,  with  Ann  Sheridan  and 
Steve  Cochran  as  a pair  trying  to  mend  a 
broken  marriage.  Steve’s  a runaway  hus- 
band, once  a drunkard,  coming  home  after 
years  of  roving.  His  children  (Sherry 
Jackson  and  Richard  Eyer,  both  excel- 
lent) greet  him  with  eager  affection.  For 
their  sake,  Ann  lets  him  stay — as  a hired 
man,  though  with  a hint  that  he’s  on  pro- 
bation. Steve  also  faces  the  resentment 
and  distrust  of  neighbors,  especially  Sonny 
Tufts,  as  a bully  who’d  hoped  to  win  the 
deserted  wife.  Walter  Brennan’s  slovenly 
farmer  is  another  sturdy  supporting  role. 
The  film  is  neatly  plotted,  with  well-timed 
bursts  of  action.  But  words  and  situations 
all  ring  as  true  as  Ann’s  portrait  of  a 
woman  with  considerable  strength,  heart 
and  sense.  nuu  v 


republic,  trucolor  Richard  III 


LONDON,  LOPERT; 
VISTAV1SION,  TECHNICOLOR 

FVW'  In  a performance  full  of  invigor- 
ating surprises,  Laurence  Olivier  plays  the 
15th  Century  king  celebrated  in  legend  as 
England’s  most  evil  monarch.  Also  pro- 
ducing and  directing  this  vibrant  movie 
version  of  Shakespeare’s  play,  he  sur- 
rounds himself  with  other  top  British 
stars.  Ralph  Richardson  is  the  nobleman 
who  aids  Richard  in  his  murderous  ad- 
vance to  the  throne,  but  balks  at  killing 
children.  As  an  earlier  victim,  John  Giel- 
gud makes  Richard’s  older  brother  a sym- 
pathetic figure.  Cedric  Hardwicke  is  an 
aged  king,  pleading  for  peace.  Among  the 
ladies,  Claire  Bloom  stands  out,  as  Rich- 
ard’s beautiful,  illusionless  bride,  while 
Pamela  Brown  scores  a triumph  of  sly 
pantomime.  It’s  the  comedy  element  of 
Olivier’s  portrayal  that’s  unexpected;  in 
gleeful  close-ups,  his  Richard  confides 
each  dastardly  new  plan  to  you.  family 

Continued 


BEST  ACTING:  LAURENCE  OLIVIER 

Toward  Olivier,  Claire  Bloom  feels  P 

both  loathing  and  an  odd  attraction 
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HE  KNEW  HER  LIPS... 


BUT  NOT 
HER 
NAME 


WILLIAM  CAMPBELL  • JOHN  MclNTYRE 


with  BARTON  MacLANE  * EDWARD  C.  PLATT  • 
Directed  by  JOHN  STURGES  * Screenplay  by  BORDEN  CHASE  ♦ 


HARRY  MORGAN 
Produced  by  AARON  ROSENBERG 


MOVIES  continued 


The  Conqueror  bko;  cinemascope, 

TECHNICOLOR 

k'W  Loaded  with  sweeping  spectacle  and 
colorful  violence,  this  epic  of  ancient  wars 
presents  John  Wayne  as  the  Mongol  chief- 
tain destined  to  be  known  as  the  mighty 
Genghis  Khan.  People  played  rough  in 
those  days,  eight  centuries  ago,  so  Tartar 
princess  Susan  Hayward  doesn’t  really 
mind  being  abducted  by  the  arrogant  war- 
rior, though  there’s  plenty  of  sparring  be- 
fore she’ll  admit  it’s  love.  Commanding 
enough  in  his  manner,  Wayne  has  a little 
trouble  with  the  highfalutin’  dialogue;  but 
Pedro  Armendariz,  as  his  blood  brother, 
tosses  off  imposing  lines  with  real  dignity. 
Other  character  players:  Agnes  Moore- 
head,  Wayne’s  ferocious  mother;  Ted  de 
Corsia,  Susan’s  wicked  father;  Thomas 
Gomez,  a luxury-loving  ruler;  John  Hoyt, 
an  untrustworthy  soothsayer.  family 

Meet  Me  in  Las  Vegas  m-c-m; 

CINEMASCOPE,  EASTMAN  COLOR 

I'W’  Take  a fling  with  a delightfully 
light-hearted  musical  that  shows  off  Cyd 
Charisse  to  her  best  advantage.  The  lithe- 
limbed  dancer  comes  across  warmly  as  a 
ballerina  who’s  dedicated  to  her  art — un- 
til, in  Nevada’s  city  of  chance,  she  meets 
a gamblin’  man,  Dan  Dailey.  When  he 
isn’t  rolling  the  dice  or  eyeing  the  wheel, 
Dan  happens  to  be  a solid  rancher,  with  a 
sporty-type  mother  (Agnes  Moorehead). 
Cyd’s  love-career  conflict  is  interrupted  by 
lively  musical  numbers,  with  a “Frankie 
and  Johnny”  ballet  scoring  tops.  Cara  : 
Williams  is  charming  as  Cyd’s  red-headed 
rival.  Lili  Darvas,  Jim  Backus  and  the 
late  Oscar  Karlweis  also  brighten  the 
scene  with  shrewd  character  jobs,  family 

Miracle  in  the  Rain  warners 

V'V'V’  Tenderly  sentimental,  with  loving 
close-ups  of  everyday  life  in  New  York 
City,  this  inspirational  romance  makes  an 
engaging  team  of  Jane  Wyman  and  Van 
Johnson.  Jane’s  a drab  office  worker,  cau- 
tioned by  her  embittered  mother  (Jose- 
phine Hutchinson)  to  distrust  men.  But  a 
chance  meeting  with  GI  Van,  in  the  days 
of  World  War  II,  brings  the  youthful 
spinster  to  glowing  life.  Playing  one  of 
Jane’s  office-mates,  Eileen  Heckart  does 
an  endearing  sketch  of  feminine  friend- 
ship, too  rare  a theme.  family 

The  Last  Hunt  m-c-m;  cinemascope, 

EASTMAN  COLOR 

V'W’  Robert  Taylor  and  Stewart  Granger 
have  strong  and  strongly  contrasted  roles 
in  this  solid  drama  about  a true  chapter 
in  frontier  history,  the  near-disappearance 
of  the  buffalo.  Bob’s  a mean,  unhappy 
guy,  loving  only  the  excitement  of  killing 
— either  beasts  or  Indians,  who  to  him  are 
no  more  than  animals.  But  Stewart  goes 
about  his  buffalo-hunting  with  a sense  of 
guilt,  knowing  that  the  great  herds  are 

Continued 
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suddenly... 
you’re  glamorous/ 


Life  is  always  more  exciting 
when  you  re  more  exciting  to 
look  at!  And  now  you’ve  a lift 
you  never  had  before ! It’s  the 
Playtex  Living  Bra . . . beauti- 
fully styled  in  Long-Line  with 
all-elastic  Magic  Midriff. 
Gives  the  curve  allure,  subtle 
cleavage  and  wonderfully 
smooth  line  so  necessary  for 
today’s  styles!  You’ll  love  the 
difference  it  makes  in  your 
figure  and  fashions! 


You’re  Free  ! Lithe  ! And  Glamorous . . .with  Heavenly  Comfort  / 

Playtex  Bra 

W® 


Long-Line  with  Magic 
Midriff... or  Bandeau 

Long  or  short  — Playtex  Bras 
glorify  your  figure,  are  ward- 
robe musts!  Nylon  cups  stay 
high,  round,  in  beautiful  shape 
—wash  after  wash/  Elastic  body 
adjusts  for  heavenly  comfort/ 
Long-Line,  white  ....  $5.95 
Bandeau,  white  or  black  $3.95 
32Ato40C.  D-cupsfrom  $4.95 
In  the  Playtex  package  at 
your  favorite  store 


^Exclusive  criss-cross  *Elastic  Magic  Midriff  *Exclusive  elastic 

elastic  front  dips  low,  “ magics  ” inches  away  bias-cut  panels  and 

holds  the  separation.  for  the  long,  lean  look ! all-elastic  back. 


©1936  by  International  Latex  Corporation  . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Dover  Del  * In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd. . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Arnprior,  Ont.  *u.s.  pat.  Foreign  pats,  pendin' 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued 
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over 
freshness  begins 
with  internal 


daintiness! 


Fastidious  women  know  that  no  bath, 
no  deodorant,  no  perfume  can  make  up 
for  a certain  kind  of  carelessness.  They 
make  sure  of  their  daintiness.  They  avoid 
the  risk  of  “offending”  ...  by  douching 
regularly  with  “Lysol”.  They  know  that 
“embarrassing  odor”  is  caused,  primarily, 
by  odor-forming  bacteria — the  very  bac- 
teria that  “Lysol”  brand  disinfectant 
kills  rapidly  on  contact. 

“ Lysol’ ’ gives  internal  daintiness  you 
can  count  on.  It  spreads  into  all  the 
folds  and  crevices,  to  insure  internal 
cleanliness.  A “Lysol”  douche  leaves 
you  feeling  clean  and  refreshed — with 
the  poise  that  comes  only  when  you’re 
sure  of  your  personal  charm. 


Join  the  millions  of 

women  who  know  that 
special,  “fresh-all-over” 
sense  of  security.  Use  the 
new,  gentler  “Lysol” 
whenever  you  douche. 
Write  for  free  booklet  on 
medically-approved  meth- 
ods of  douching.  (Sent  in 
plain  envelope. ) Send 
name  and  address  to 
“Lysol”,  Bloomfield,  N.  J., 
Dept.  PP-564. 


receding  into  the  past  and  that  the  In- 
dians who  depended  upon  them  are 
threatened  with  starvation.  His  view  is 
shared  by  Lloyd  Nolan,  as  a philosophical, 
peg-legged  hunter,  and  Russ  Tamblyn,  as 
a young  half-breed.  Debra  Paget’s  an  In- 
dian maiden  forced  to  join  the  group,  and 
Constance  Ford  does  a brief,  realistic  job 
as  a barroom  hussy.  family 

The  Ladykillers  rank,  continental; 

TECHNICOLOR 

VVV  You  might  call  this  tricky  Alec 
Guinness  comedy  a farcical  version  of 
“The  Desperate  Hours.”  Alec’s  in  top 
form  as  a master  crook,  with  false  fangs 
and  a lank  lock  of  hair  over  one  eye.  But 
the  picture  belongs  to  Katie  Johnson,  a 
sweet  little  old  lady  whose  London  home 
becomes  the  hangout  for  Alec  and  gang. 
All  unknowing,  Katie  not  only  shelters 
the  robbers  but  plays  their  accomplice  in 
a neatly  planned  theft.  Funniest  of  Alec’s 
confederates  are  Cecil  Parker,  as  a Col- 
onel Blimp  gone  wrong,  and  Herbert  Lorn, 
as  a trigger-happy  hood.  family 

Doctor  at  Sea  rank,  republic; 

TECHNICOLOR 

►'W'  Dirk  Bogarde,  chief  romantic  idol 
of  British  moviegoers,  has  an  amusing 
follow-up  to  the  successful  “Doctor  in  the 
House.”  Now  a fully  qualified  physician, 
Dirk  takes  a post  on  a freighter  and  is 
catapulted  into  a new  set  of  wacky  adven- 
tures. The  captain,  played  by  the  re- 
doubtable James  Robertson  Justice,  is  a 
holy  terror,  a woman-hater  who  goes  into 
a permanent  frenzy  when  he’s  stuck  with 
a pair  of  female  passengers.  The  deter- 
mined Brenda  De  Banzie  just  happens  to 
be  the  daughter  of  the  shipping  line’s 
owner.  And  her  friend,  pert  Brigitte  Bar- 
dot,  is  a French  miss  who  soon  catches  the 
young  doctor’s  eye.  It’s  all  pretty  relaxed 
and  disorganized,  but  good  fun.  family 

The  Lone  Ranger  warners,warnercolor 

W)/  In  a fast,  competent  Western,  TV’s 
Clayton  Moore  rides  across  the  larger 
screen  as  the  masked  hero,  with  Jay  Sil- 
verheels  as  his  faithful  side-kick,  Tonto. 
Moore’s  mission  is  to  play  peacemaker  in 
an  area  where  Lyle  Bettger,  as  a power- 
hungry  rancher,  is  trying  to  stir  up  trouble 
with  the  Indians.  Bonita  Granville  draws 
sympathy  as  Bettger’s  gentle,  ill-treated 
wife,  and  Perry  Lopez  shows  appeal  in  too 
short  a role.  family 

The  Sea  Shall  Not  Have  Them  u.a. 
V'^/V  Expert  acting  by  a good  British  cast 
fills  in  the  outlines  of  this  tribute  to  the 
wartime  air-sea  rescue  service.  Anthony 
Steel’s  skipper  of  the  sea-going  RAF  men, 
whose  job  is  to  save  flyers  forced  down  in 
the  ocean.  As  the  leading  non-com  aboard, 
Nigel  Patrick’s  at  his  breezy  best.  Through 
the  tense  hours  of  the  film’s  action,  their 


boat  searches  for  a life  raft  on  which 
Michael  Redgrave,  Dirk  Bogarde  and 
Bonar  Colleano  are  desperate  passengers, 
Redgrave  clutching  a briefcase  filled  with 
information  vital  to  Allied  victory, 
weather,  bungling,  nerves  and  enemy  guns 
threaten  the  mission,  keeping  the  film  taut, 
though  it  has  no  great  depth.  family 

Red  Sundown  u-i 


V'W  A lively  horse  opera  puts  Rory  Cal- 
houn in  the  familiar  position  of  the  gun- 
fighter  who  wants  to  live  peaceably,  but 
must  do  a clean-up  job  first.  Seeing  that 
rancher  Robert  Middleton  has  the  town 
terrorized,  Rory  agrees  to  become  sheriff 
Dean  Jagger’s  deputy.  The  romantic  in- 
terest is  supplied  by  Martha  Hyer,  as 
Dean’s  daughter,  and  Lita  Baron  (Rory’s 
wife  offscreen)  playing  a lady  of  shifting 
loyalties.  family 

The  Lieutenant  Wore  Skirts  20th; 

cinemascope,  de  luxe  color 
V'W  Tom  Ewell’s  irresistible  clowning 
and  Sheree  North’s  amiable  charms  lend 
a bit  of  bounce  to  a comedy  that  isn’t  quite 
as  deft  as  its  stars.  When  Tom,  a war  vet- 
eran and  an  officer  in  the  reserve,  thinks 
he’s  about  to  be  called  back  into  service, 
wife  Sheree  decides  she’ll  don  uniform, 
too,  with  the  hope  that  she’ll  be  assigned 
to  the  same  post.  But  he  flunks  his  physi- 
cal, and  Sheree  gets  shipped  off  to  Hawaii 
with  the  WAF.  Following  her,  Tom  finds 
himself  in  the  odd  situation  of  an  officer’s 
civilian  husband,  sharing  domestic  prob- 
lems with  Air  Force  wives,  and  that’s  good 
for  several  giggles.  Les  Tremayne’s  seen 
as  Tom’s  debonair  bachelor  pal;  Rita 
Moreno,  as  a friendly  neighbor,  does  a 
frank  impersonation  of  Marilyn  Monroe. 

ADULT 


The  Bottom  of  the  Bottle  20th; 

cinemascope,  de  luxe  color 
KV  Van  Johnson  gets  another  highly  col- 
ored emotional  assignment  in  a story  of 
two  brothers.  After  doing  part  of  a prison 
sentence  that  resulted  from  a drunken 
brawl,  Van  breaks  out  to  join  his  wife 
(Nancy  Gates)  and  three  children  in 
Mexico.  He  takes  refuge  at  the  Arizona 
home  of  his  brother,  Joseph  Cotten,  a snob 
whose  coldness  makes  him  a poor  hus- 
band, as  well  as  brother.  Ruth  Roman, 
as  Cotten’s  wife,  sympathizes  with  the 
fugitive.  Though  the  outcome  is  obvious, 
the  film  builds  up  some  suspense,  family 


Samurai  fine  arts,  eastman  color 

V'*/  Once  again,  the  Japanese  show  how 
exquisitely  they  can  handle  color.  Set  in 
the  Japan  of  the  Middle  Ages,  the  story 
isn’t  too  strong,  following  hot-tempered 
Toshiro  Mifune  through  his  struggle  to 
become  a great  warrior.  Pretty  Kaoru 
Yachigusa  stands  by  him  when  his  violent 
ways  force  him  into  a life  of  outlawry. 

Continued 
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MORE  FUN.  Why  are  Luckies  more  fun  to  smoke?  One  simple 
reason:  they  taste  better.  Lucky  Strike  means  fine  tobacco  . . . 
mild,  good-tasting  tobacco  that’s  TOASTED  to  taste  even  better. 

You’ll  say  a Lucky  is  the  best-tasting  cigarette  you  ever  smoked! 

LUCKIES  TASTE  BETTER 

Cleaner,  Fresher,  Smoother! 


CIGARETTES 


"IT’S  TOASTED" 

to  taste  better! 


©A.  T.  Co.  PRODUCT  OF 


AMERICA’S  LEADING  MANUFACTURER  OF  CIGARETTES 


P 
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Golden  cream  discovery 
a complete  skin  treatment 
in  one  miracle  minute . . . 


. . . for  just  one  dollar ! 


This  remarkable  Tussy  cream  treatment  softens,  lubricates,  cleanses!  The 
moment  this  rich,  golden  cream  touches  your  skin,  it  releases  nature’s  own 
beauty-building  process,  so  often  choked  by  dirt  and  lack  of  moisture. 

It  cleanses  deeper  and  better  than  any  soap  or  single  purpose  cream. 

Its  rich  lubricating  oils  glamour-soften  your  skin! 

It’s  a fabulous  makeup  base!  Makes  powder  go  on  smoother  and 
cling  longer  because  it  brings  invisible  moisture  to  your  skin! 

It’s  the  cream  that  does  everything! 

Only  $1  plus  tax  for  a big  6 oz.  jar. 


TUSSY ... 


purpose  cream 


i 


The  many  beautiful  shots  make  the  pic 
ture  a pleasure  to  the  eyes.  There’s  a nar 
ration  in  English  by  William  Holden,  who 
saw  the  film  in  the  Orient  and  took  a hand 
in  importing  it.  ad 


D/ 


Never  Say  Goodbye  u-i,  technicolor 


VV  Rock  Hudson  and  newcomer  Cornell 
Borchers,  a lovely  German  actress,  team 
engagingly  in  a problem  drama  that  hasn’t 
too  much  conviction.  Married  in  Vienna 
just  after  the  war.  Rock  and  Cornell  are 
parted  by  his  unjust  suspicions  of  infi- 
delity and  by  the  dropping  of  the  Iron 
Curtain.  They  meet  again  years  later  in 
the  U.  S.,  where  Rock  has  returned  with 
their  small  daughter  (Shelley  Fabares). 
He  has  told  the  child  that  her  mother  is 
dead.  Reunited  with  her  husband,  Cornell 
does  not  reveal  her  identity  to  the  little 
girl,  who  is  hostile  toward  Rock’s  “sec- 
ond” wife.  Cast  in  an  uncharacteristically 
sympathetic  role,  George  Sanders  plays 
Cornell’s  loyal  friend.  family 


Battle  Stations 


VV  Suggested  by  a true  incident  of  World 
War  II,  this  modest  service  film  has  a ship 
for  a heroine.  She’s  a gallant  aircraft 
carrier,  defying  Japanese  efforts  to  sink 
her.  Her  saga  is  seen  from  the  viewpoint 
of  chaplain  John  Lund.  As  the  tough  cap- 
tain, Richard  Boone  leads  a crew  in  which 
trouble-maker  Keefe  Brasselle,  doughty 
non-com  William  Bendix  and  pilot  Wil- 
liam Leslie  are  the  chief  centers  of  in- 
terest. The  use  of  newsreel  clips  adds 
authenticity.  family 


World  in  My  Corner  <h 

VV  Conventional  in  its  approach,  this 
prize-ring  story  relies  heavily  on  Audie 
Murphy’s  quiet  authority  and  honest  act- 
ing. A wrong-side-of-the-tracks  kid  with 
a grudge  against  the  world,  he’s  trained 
for  a boxing  career  by  John  Mclntire.  But 
money  becomes  Audie’s  chief  aim  after  he 
falls  in  love  with  Barbara  Rush,  daughter 
of  his  millionaire  backer  (Jeff  Morrow). 
Eager  to  get  rich  quick,  he  considers  sell- 
ing out  to  gamblers.  In  a non-dancing 
role,  hoofer  Tommy  Rail  scores  as  a lik- 
able sharpie.  family 


Slightly  Scarlet  rko;  superscope, 

TECHNICOLOR 

V'V  Just  to  get  fans  utterly  confused,  here 
are  Rhonda  Fleming  and  Arlene  Dahl  cast 
in  the  same  movie.  The  two  luscious  red- 
heads play  sisters.  Rhonda’s  the  good 
one;  Arlene,  the  bad  one,  a kleptomaniac 
with  other  peculiarities.  Though  Rhonda 
is  secretary  to  the  honest  mayor  of  her 
city  (Kent  Taylor),  she  gets  romantically 
involved  with  John  Payne,  a dashing  type 
who  pretends  to  be  of  the  reform  element 
but  is  actually  a racketeer.  The  story 
winds  up  in  an  explosion  of  violence,  but 
the  element  of  realism  is  lacking.  adult 


ARRYL  F.  ZANUCK  presents 

IREGORY  PECK- JENNIFER  JONES  • FREDRIC  MARCH 


LEE  J.  COBB 

ANN  HARDING  • KEENAN  WYNN  GENE  LOCKHART 

Gigi  Perreau- Portland  Mason-Larry  Keating- Arthur  0'Co^;';.C.0"7ev^C„h”S'nN 
wd  DARRYL  F.  ZANUCK  . Written  for  the  Screen  and  Directed  by  NUN N ALLY  JUHlNoUN 
COLOR  by  DE  LUXE  - In  the  wonder  of  High-Fidelity  Stereophonic  Sound 
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Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17 

...  h J ■ NlW  Y°,rk'  ^ that  WB  “re  Unable  l°  retUn‘  or  reply  t0  any  lette™  not 

published  in  this  column.  If  you  want  to  start  a fan  club  or  write  to  your  favorite  stars,  address 

them  in  care  of  their  studios.  For  list  § of  studio  addresses  see  page  82.  Ed. 


READERS  irVC... 


SOAP  BOX: 


I recently  received  my  first  issue  of 
Photoplay  and  was  very  pleased  with 
it.  As  a member  of  the  only  “Official  Rock 
Hudson  Fan  Club,  Fd  like  to  thank  you 
for  the  two  wonderful  articles  about  Rock 
and  also  for  that  very  handsome  colored 
photo. 

D Jn  the  article  about  Rock’s  marriage  to 
Phyllis  Gates  there  was  no  wedding  picture. 
How  about  a picture  of  them  together? 

Miriam  Miyai 
Honolulu,  Hawaii 


Here  they  are — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hudson 


I want  to  thank  you  for  the  enjoyable 
story  about  Susan  Hayward,  “Trouble  Bait,” 
in  your  February  issue. 

I was  greatly  disturbed  to  read  that  just 
because  of  "gossips”  Susan  will  probably 
lose  her  third  chance  for  an  Oscar.  I think 
S -?i  ®reatly  deserves  this  award  and  I am 
still  disappointed  that  she  did  not  receive 
it  in  1953  for  her  wonderful  performance 
as  Jane  Froman  in  “With  a Song  in  My 
Heart.” 

I know  Susan  has  her  faults — who 
doesn  t . There  is  no  one  in  this  world  who 
is  perfect. 

So  what  if  she  did  do  something  wrong? 
If  she  were  just  a plain  ordinary  person 
instead  of  a star  the  whole  recent  incident 
would  have  been  forgotten  as  quickly  as  it 
happened.  But  just  because  she  is  so  famous 
the  gossip  and  scandal  must  go  on  and  on 
until  it  ruins  her  life  completely. 

Some  people  seem  to  think  that  actors 
and  actresses  are  inhuman;  that  they  only 
make  movies,  money  and  try  to.be  popular. 

1 hey  forget  that  there  are  many  who  have 
iamilies  and  who  try  to  lead  normal  lives, 
and  many  who  are  unable  to  do  so  because 
of  the  talk  that  is  spread  about  them. 

I have  seen  all  of  Susan’s  movies  and 


have  read  all  the  talk  and  stories  about 
her.  I feel  there  is  a good  reason  behind 
what  has  happened  and  this  can  be  proven 
only  if  we  help,  rather  than  condemn,  her. 

Barbara  A.  Romer 
Albert  Lea,  Minnesota 


May  I take  a little  space  in  your  maga- 
zine to  ask  when  are  the  studios  going  to 
give  Jeff  Chandler  a man-sized  part  instead 
ol  the  effeminate  roles  we  have  been  seeing 
him  in  lately?  His  part  in  “Woman  on  the 
Beach  was  truly  a flop.  Why  doesn’t  he 
get  under  the  skin  of  his  many  roles  and 
forget  himself  and  his  face?  I’ve  come  to 
e his  silly  and  affected  expressions. 

Please,  let’s  see  him  in  a good  part. 

Doris  Faulkner 
Liverpool,  England 


QUESTION  BOX: 

Could  you  please  settle  an  argument?  I 
say  that  Tyrone  Power  played  in  “Missis- 
siPPi  Gambler  and  my  girlfriend  says  it 
was  Dale  Robertson.  Who  is  right? 

Dorothy  Baar 
Lebanon,  Pennsylvania 
You  are.  It  was  Tyrone  Power. — Ed. 


Please  tell  me  if  the  late  Leslie  Howard 
ever  played  Romeo  in  Shakespeare’s  “Romeo 
and  Juliet.” 

Rudolph  Dorocak 
. Bridgeport,  Connecticut 
Yes,  he  did. — Ed. 


Will  you  please  set  us  straight?  My  friend 
says  that  Vera-Ellen  is  single  and  I say  she 
is  married.  Who  is  right?  Also,  how  old  is 
she,  where  was  she  born,  what  color  are 
her  hair  and  eyes? 

Please  put  her  picture  in  Readers  Inc. 
Eileen  Whitbeck 
Sidney  Center,  New  York 
Vera-Ellen  was  married  on  November  19, 
1955  to  Victor  Rothschild.  She  was  born 
February  16,  1926  in  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  has 
blond  hair,  blue  eyes.-— Ed. 


Vera’s  another  newlywed 


I have  just  seen  the  movie  “Apache  Am- 
bush and  would  like  to  know  the  name  of 
the  actor  who  played  the  part  of  Abraham 
Lincoln.  He  certainly  did  a grand  job  and 
was  almost  the  image  of  Abe  Lincoln  him- 
self. 


Georgia  Fleming 
. Glendive,  Montana 

His  name  is  James  Griffith. — Ed. 


I saw  the  movie  “My  Sister  Eileen”  not 
too  long  ago  and  I would  like  to  know  the 
name  of  the  young  man  who  danced  with 
Bob  Fosse.  He  is  a very  good  dancer  and 
handsome,  too.  Will  you  please  tell  me  who 
he  is? 

Can  you  tell  me  if  he  is  appearing  in  any 
other  movies? 

Barbara  Scheuler 
. Mount  Pulaski,  Illinois 
His  name  is  Tommy  Rail.  Born  in  Kansas 
City,  Missouri,  on  December  27,  he  is  rap- 
idly rising  in  popularity.  He’s  currently  ap- 
pearing in  “IV orld  in  My  Corner,”  in  which 
he  has  a non-dancing  role. — Ed. 


Good  dancer — good-looking 


CASTING: 

I have  just  finished  The  Moneyman  by 
Thomas  B.  Costain.  It  is  one  of  the  best 
books  I have  ever  read.  It  would  make  a 
wonderful  movie  with  the  following  cast: 
Michael  Rennie  as  Jacques  Cour ; Pier  An- 
geli  as  Valerie;  Paul  Newman  as  Sire 
D’Arlay;  Nina  Foch  as  Isabeau;  Marisa 
Pavan  as  Agnes  Sorel,  and  Robert  Mitchum 
as  Regnault. 

Mary  Crawford 
Weston,  West  Virginia 


I have  just  finished  reading  Cloak  of 
Laughter  by  May  Mellinger.  I think  it 
would  make  an  excellent  picture  starring 
Alan  Ladd  as  Terrence  Lancaster ; Rory 
Calhoun,  Lance  Cameron;  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Diana  Devlon;  Robert  Wagner,  Pat  Green; 
Jean  Simmons,  Tessie. 


Karen  Bradkouski 
Chicago,  Illinois 


Lustre  - Creme 
Shampoo... 


Cream  or  Lotion 


SH AM  pO° 


“Yes,  I use  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo,”  says  Doris  Day. 

It’s  the  favorite  of  4 out  of  .5  top 
Hollywood  movie  stars! 

It  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rich  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
hair  so  easy  to  manage. 

It  beautifies!  For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — without  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
Use  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars— Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


Never  Dries 


When  visiting  a hospital,  should  you  — 

p Q Remove  your  shoes  Q Bring  your  buddies 


Are  y°u 
in -the 

laioW-' 


Warning  to  patient:  beware  creeps  bearing 
gifts!  Even  it  they’re  his  bosom  cronies, 
they’d  best  sharpen  up  on  hospital  p’s  and 
q’s.  Do  you  arrive  with  fragile  posies  re- 
quiring daily  care?  Goodies  that  need  special 
heating,  or  ice?  Spare  the  harried  nurses! 
Bring  a plant,  a book,  or  ice  cream.  F.  S.:  the 


considerate  visitor  doesn’t  smoke  without 
permission  . . . doesn’t  sit  on  the  bed.  Rules 
are  for  patients’  comfort,  quick  recovery. 
And  for  your  own  comfort  (at  calendar  time) 
choose  Kotex* — get  softness  that  holds  its 
shape,  doesn’t  chafe.  You  see,  this  napkin  is 
the  one  made  to  stay  soft  while  you  wear  it. 


Would  he  rate  your  sense  of  humor — 

□ Witches’  brew  Q Trustworthy 

1 1 From  outer  space 


You  know  the  girl  with  the  lethal  giggle 
(hyena  brand)  at  someone’s  expense?  The 
gossip,  as  she  tells  it,  does  get  laughs.  Trouble 
is,  her  dates  feel  uneasy,  wonder  who’s  next, 
and  shy  away.  Boys  prefer  a brand  of  humor 
they  can  trust.  On  certain  days,  you  can  stay 
at  ease  with  the  sanitary  napkin  brand  that 
gives  trustworthy  protection.  . . . the  complete 
absorbency  you  need.  That’s  Kotex!  And  you 
can  wear  Kotex  on  either  side,  safely. 


To  intrigue  a new  date,  try — 

I | Eye  matching  Q Eye  catching 

I | Boosting  your  Eye-Q 


Out  to  rack  up  another  eager  heart?  Here’s 
an  old  feminine  wile  still  new  and  startling: 
wear  a dress  in  a color  that  exactly  matches 
your  eyes.  It’s  a spellbinder  known  to  set 
even  the  worldliest  ticker  off  beat ! You  can 
take  admiring  glances  serenely  at  any  time 
- — with  Kotex;  those  flat  pressed  ends  prevent 
revealing  outlines.  And  why  not  try  all  3 
sizes  ol  Kotex  to  learn  which  one  exactly 
suits  your  needs?  Regular,  Junior,  Super. 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  the  month 
indicated.  Full  reviews  this  month  are  on  page  25. 


WVALL  THAT  HEAVEN  ALLOWS— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Mild  romance  reuniting  Jane  Wyman  and 
Rock  Hudson.  As  a well-to-do  widow,  Jane  falls  in 
love  with  Rock,  a gardener,  but  her  two  grown 
children  disapprove.  (F)  February 

yyy  ARTISTS  AND  MODELS — Paramount; 
Vista  Vision,  Technicolor:  The  latest  Martin  and 
Lewis  romp  gives  horror  comics  a genial  kidding. 
Dean  teams  with  artist  Dorothy  Malone;  Jerry, 
with  model  Shirley  MacLaine.  (F)  February 

yyyy  BENNY  GOODMAN  STORY,  THE— 
U-I:  Steve  Allen,  with  Donna  Reed  opposite,  proves 
a good  choice  for  the  bandleader  role  in  a gentle 
musical  biography,  vibrant  with  good  jazz.  Many 
famed  musicians  play  themselves.  (F)  March 

yyyy  COURT  JESTER.  THE— Paramount ; 
VistaVision.  Technicolor:  Danny  Kaye  kids  the 
medieval  swashbuckler,  as  a timid  soul  who  turns 
secret  agent  to  dethrone  a tyrant  and  win  Glynis 
Johns.  Lots  of  laughs,  music.  (F)  March 

yyyy  COURT-MARTIAL  OF  BILLY  MITCH- 
ELL.  THE — Warners;  CinemaScope.  WarnerColor: 
Underplayed,  forceful  near-documentary.  Gary 
Cooper's  convincing  as  the  1920’s  Army  flyer  who 
risked  his  career  by  denouncing  neglect  of  the 
air  force.  With  Ralph  Bellamy.  (F)  March 

yyy  DIANE — M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Eastman 
Color:  Historical  romance,  with  Lana  Turner  as 
a French  noblewoman  who  gives  love  and  counsel 
to  her  king  (Roger  Moore).  Marisa  Pavan  steals 
the  show  as  Lana's  royal  rival.  (A)  March 

yy  FOREVER,  DARLING— M-G-M,  Eastman 
Color:  Playing  a couple  at  odds,  Lucille  Ball  and 
Desi  Arnaz  are  endearing  in  a featherweight  fan- 
tasy. Guardian  angel  James  Mason  offers  advice 
to  solve  Lucy’s  problems.  (F)  March 

yy  FURY  AT  GUNSIGHT  PASS— Columbia: 
Modest  Western.  On  the  wedding  day  of  Dick  Long 
and  Lisa  Davis,  bandits  led  by  David  Brian,  Neville 
Brand  invade  their  town.  (F)  March 

yy  GLORY — RKO;  SuperScope,  Technicolor: 
In  a cheerful  horse-racing  yarn,  winsome  Margaret 
O'Brien  roots  a beloved  filly  toward  success,  is 
courted  by  blueblood  John  Lupton  and  orchestra 
leader  Byron  Palmer.  (F)  March 

yyy  HELEN  OF  TROY — Warners;  Cinema- 
Scope, WarnerColor:  Imposing  spectacle  about  the 
ancient  Greeks'  war  on  Troy,  set  off  by  the  illicit 
love  of  Helen  ( Rossana  Podesta)  and  Paris  (Jack 
Sernas).  Good  detail.  (F)  March 

yy  HELL  ON  FRISCO  BAY— Warners:  Cinema- 
Scope, WarnerColor:  Routine  waterfront  melo- 
drama pits  ex-cop  Alan  Ladd  against  racketeer 
Edward  G.  Robinson.  Joanne  Dru  plays  Alan's 
wife,  a night-club  singer.  (A)  February 


More  women  choose  KOTEX  than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


p 


Made  for  each  other — Kotex  and  Kotex  sanitary  belts 
— and  made  to  keep  you  comfortable.  Of  strong,  soft- 
stretch  elastic,  they’re  designed  to  prevent  curling, 
cutting  or  twisting.  So  light-weight!  And  Kotex  belts 
stay  flat  even  after  many  washings.  Dry  in  a wink.  Buy 
two  belts  . . .for  a change! 


34 


*T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF.  K-C  CORP. 


yyy  Houston  story,  the— Columbia: 

Slashing  crime  story,  with  Gene  Barry  as  a young 
oil  driller  out  to  control  local  rackets,  displacing 
Edward  Arnold.  Barbara  Hale  does  a switch  as  an 
unscrupulous  night-club  singer.  (A)  March 


yyy  i ll  cry  tomorrow— m-g-m : Susan 

Hayward  does  an  arresting  job  in  the  true  story  of 
Lillian  Roth,  singer  who  became  an  alcoholic.  Jo 
Van  Fleet  and  Richard  Conte  help  make  clinical 
details  convincing.  (A)  January 


y'y'  GOOD  V FAIR  A — ADULTS  F— FAMILY 

'/V'V'  INDIAN  FIGHTER.  THE— U.A.:  Cinema- 
scope. De  Luxe  Color:  Lusty  tale  of  the  frontier 
casts  Kirk  Douglas  as  a scout  who  contends  with 
trouble-makers  on  a wagon  train  and  romances  an 
Indian  maiden.  Elsa  Martinelli.  (F)  March 

\/^  INSIDE  DETROIT — Columbia:  Brisk  racket- 
smashing  yarn.  President  of  a local,  Dennis 
O’Keefe  fights  to  keep  crook  Pat  O’Brien  from 
dominating  the  union.  (A)  February 

y'y'  KILLER  IS  LOOSE.  THE— II. A.:  Compact 
thrill  er  follows  detective  Joseph  Cotten  and  wife 
Rhonda  Fleming  through  a frightening  day,  as  i 
Wendell  Corey  breaks  jail  and  goes  on  a mission  j 
of  vengeance.  (F)  March 

yy  LAST  FRONTIER.  THE— Columbia:  Cinema- 
Scope,  Technicolor:  Lively  Western.  Mountain 
man  Vic  Mature  reluctantly  fights  Sioux,  loves 
Anne  Bancroft,  wife  of  Army  officer  Robert  Pres- 
ton. Guy  Madison's  a stand-by  hero.  (F)  March 

yyyy  MAN  with  the  golden  arm,  the 

— U.A.:  Sordid,  compelling  drama  gives  Sinatra  a 
powerful  role  as  a narcotics  addict  who  tries  to 
break  the  habit.  Kim  Novak  helps  him,  but  his  j 
neurotic  wife  (Eleanor  Parker,  in  another  strong 
portrayal)  is  a handicap.  (A)  March 

V'V'V'V'  NIGHT  MY  NUMBER  CAME  UP,  THE 
Rank,  Continental:  Shrewdly  made  British  sus- 
pense film.  Michael  Redgrave  and  Alexander  Knox, 
are  among  passengers  on  a terrifying  plane  trip. 

A dream  has  predicted  disaster.  (F)  February 

kVW  OKLAHOMA!— Magna;  Todd-AO.  East- 
man Color:  Wonderful  music,  fresh  outdoor  zest. 
As  frontier  lovers,  Gordon  MacRae  and  Shirley 
Jones  are  menaced  by  Rod  Steiger.  Gloria  Grahame, 
Gene  Nelson  supply  comedy.  ( F)  January 

yyyy  PICNIC — Columbia;  CinemaScope,  Tech- 
nicolor: Delightful,  touching  panorama  of  small- 
town life.  Hobo  William  Holden  <1  rifts  in  on  a 
summer  day,  to  affect  the  fates  of  lovely  Kim  No- 
vak, her  kid  sister  (Susan  Strasberg)  and  spinster 
schoolteacher  Rosalind  Russell.  (F)  March 

yyyy  PRISONER,  THE — Columbia:  Beauti- 
fully acted  British  drama.  As  a cardinal  in  an 
Iron  Curtain  country,  Alec  Guinness  is  jailed  and 
subjected  to  shattering  interrogations  by  a know- 
ing Red,  Jack  Hawkins.  ( A)  February 

yyyy  RANSOM! — M-G-M:  Harrowing,  intense 
account  of  a kidnapping.  When  manufacturer 
Glenn  Ford's  small  son  is  taken,  he  defies  public 
opinion  and  wife  Donna  Reed’s  anguish  hv  refus- 
ing to  pay  ransom.  (A)  February 

'/V'V'V'  ROSE  TATTOO,  THE—  Paramount:  In  a 
striking  comedy-drama.  Anna  Magnani's  magnifi- 
cent as  a restless,  warm-hearted  widow,  opposing 
daughter  Marisa  Pavan's  love  for  Ben  Cooper, 
until  Burt  Lancaster  intervenes.  (A)  January 

yyy  SPOILERS,  THE— U-I;  Technicolor: 
Straightaway  adventure  yarn  of  gold-rush  Alaska. 
Partners  Jeff  Chandler  and  Anne  Baxter  discover 
that  Rory  Calhoun,  supposedly  a good  guy,  is  out 
to  grab  their  mine.  (F)  February 

yyy  SQUARE  JUNGLE,  THE— U-I:  Prize-ring 
movie  with  a fresh  approach.  Because  of  his  up- 
bringing, Tony  Curtis  pursues  his  career  ruth- 
lessly, estranging  his  girl.  Pat  Crowley,  and  his 
trainer,  Ernest  Borgnine.  (F)  February 

yy  THERE'S  ALWAYS  TOMORROW— U-I : Fa- 
miliar domestic  problems  of  likable  people.  Fred 
MacMurray,  neglected  husband  of  Joan  Bennett,  is 
drawn  to  careerist  Barbara  Stanwyck.  (F)  March 


AT  LAST!  YOU  CAN 


+ o your 


kin  ! 


• Ordinary  skin  cleansers  were  never  made 
for  modern  make-ups! 

New-formula  Lady  Esther  4-Purpose  Face  Cream 
is  the  modern  cream  especially  blended 

to  clean,  soften,  refine,  and  protect 
your  complexion  from  the  clogging,  drying, 
aging  effects  of  make-up! 

Try  it  tonight— cream  or  liquid. 

Then  sleep  tight  with  a radiantly  clean  skin 
safe  from  "make-up  damage." 


Aon  can 


That  Ivoiy  Look 


in  jnst  7 days 


Take  a beauty  tip  from  this  little  angel,  and  you’ll  have 

a heavenly  complexion.  Change  to  regular  care  with  her 
beauty  soap  . . . pure,  mild  Ivory.  Remember,  the  milder 

the  soap,  the  prettier  your  skin  will  be.  In  only  7 days  you'll 
have  that  fresh,  young,  satin-skin  look— That  Ivory  Look. 


IT  FLOATS 


Wash  your  face  regularly  with 
pure,  mild  Ivory.  Mild  enough 
for  baby’s  skin— so  right  for 
your  complexion. 


MORE  DOCTORS  ADVISE  IVORY  THAN  ANY  OTHER  SOAP! 


Leslie  Caron:  In  feathered  toque 
and  wisp  of  veil,  she  intrigues 
the  heart  of  the  sophisticated  male 


INSIDE 

STUFF 


Cal  York’s  Gossip 
Hollywood 


-eslie  Caron  is  in  "Gaby' 
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TOP  ATTRACTIONS 


Thoughts  For  Spring:  Leslie  Caron’s  magic  feet  can  dance 
in  any  language,  but  it’s  the  rhythm  of  the  Cha-Cha  that  drives 
her  “Cra-zee!”  Although  the  enchanting  mademoiselle  still 
loves  to  dance,  she  has  decided  to  put  away  her  professional 
dancing  slippers  in  favor  of  acting.  Leslie  was  bitten  hard  by 
the  acting  bug  while  making  “Gaby”  with  John  Kerr,  who  is 
a disciple  of  the  Actors  Studio  in  New  York.  And,  since  the 
starting  of  her  next  picture,  “Wonderland,”  was  postponed 
until  after  Easter,  Leslie  decided  (like  Marilyn  Monroe)  to 
improve  her  emoting  ability  at  the  famous  studio.  . . . On 
account  of  because  it’s  Leap  Year,  perennially -popular  Ann 
Miller  may  take  the  big  leap!  There’s  a local  socialite,  a 
wealthy  Texan  and  a New  York  tycoon — all  waiting  for  Miss 
Annie  to  say  that  three-letter  word.  . . . On  the  other  hand, 
super-sexy  Valerie  French  is  anything  but  marriage-minded. 

The  British-born  actress,  who  plays  opposite  Glenn  Ford  in 
“Jubal,”  moved  out  of  the  Studio  Club  because  she  couldn’t 
keep  a dog  there.  She  won’t  and  can’t  keep  a date  with  frus- 
trated Hollywood  wolves  because,  they  say,  there’s  a romance 
in  her  life  that’s  supposedly  top  secret!  . . . Julie  Adams  dis- 
covered nature — mother  nature  that  is — when  her  handsome 

Continued 


Ann  Miller:  A bountiful  bonnet,  but  her 
extravagance  you'll  pardon.  The  flowers  looked 
so  heavenly,  she  wore  the  whole  garden! 


Martha  Hyer:  In  her  Easter  bonnet  with 
the  red,  red  rose  upon  it,  she’s  just  about 
the  gayest  girl  in  this  mad  Easter  whirl! 


Shirley  MacLaine:  With  impish  glee,  on 
the  back  of  her  head  she  places — her  outsized 
bonnet  and  at  the  breeze  makes  faces! 


INSIDE 

STUFF 

Continued 
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Julie  Adams:  A delectable  hat,  this, 

for  parading  at  Easter.  For  when  milady  gets 

hungry,  here’s  something  to  feast  'er! 


hubby  Ray  Danton  bought  her  a set  of  golf  clubs. 
They  tee  off  every  weekend  in  Palm  Springs,  where 
Julie  also  takes  tennis  lessons  at  the  Racquet  Club. 
Skin-diving  is  next  on  Ray’s  long  list  of  sports  he 
wants  to  share  with  the  little  woman!  . . . Although 
there’s  an  exciting  new  playwright  in  Barbara  Rush’s 
life,  and  Jeff  Hunter’s  dating  perky  Peggy  King,  the 
divorced  couple  still  got  together  and  planned  an 
Easter-egg  hunt  for  son  Christopher.  Barbara  may 
have  two  important  reasons  for  celebrating — if  she 
signs  that  long-term  contract  with  M-G-M. 

While  awaiting  the  stork,  dainty  danseuse  Taina 
Elg  moved  into  a larger  house  and  painted  and  dec- 
orated the  nursery  with  her  own  artistic  hands.  Prac- 
tically on  deadline,  Taina’s  adored  mother  arrived 
from  Finland  in  time  to  greet  her  new  grandchild.  . . . 
And  the  parents  of  pixie-faced  Shirley  MacLaine  got 
the  thrill  of  their  lives  when  their  daughter  treated 
them  to  a trip  around  the  world.  Shirl  herself  went 
“Around  the  World  in  80  Days” — in  front  of  the 
cameras.  And,  while  his  now-famous  wife  was  shoot- 
ing scenes  in  Tokyo,  director-husband  Steve  Parker 
studied  the  famous  Japanese  Kabuki  Dancers.  . . . 
Martha  Hyer  (they  call  her  “Miss  Color  Radio”  deep 
in  the  heart  of  Texas)  suddenly  discovered  she  could 
paint  portraits.  But  the  blond  and  beautiful  one  wasn’t 
in  front  of  her  easel  when  ( Continued  on  page  102) 


Hats  worn  by  Ann  Miller,  Martha  Hyer,  Julie  Adams  and  Valerie  French  by 
Leslie-James  • Ann  Miller  is  in  "The  Opposite  Sex";  Martha  Hyer,  in  "Red 
Sundown";  Shirley  MacLaine,  in  Hal  Wallis'  "Route  66";  Taina  Elg,  in 
"Gaby”;  Julie  Adams,  in  "Away  All  Boats";  Barbara  Rush,  in  "The  World 
in  My  Corner";  and  Valerie  French,  in  “Jubal" 
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Barbara  Rush:  Her  trim  little  straw 
sits  primly,  for  sure,  but  who 
could  deny  that  look  in  her  eye! 


Valerie  French:  Coyly  she  lowers  the  brim 
of  her  flower-bedecked  hat.  And  guys’  hearts 
start  thumping — just  . . . like  . . . that! 


Taina  Elg:  In  gleaming  white  she  graces  the  Easter  scene, 
her  snowy  hat  a fitting  crown  for  a goddess  serene 


Hollywood  learned  he  was  a 
scrapper  when  he  first  tried 
to  break  into  movies. 

In  the  turbulent  years  that 
followed  they  came  to  know  him 
for  the  champion  he  is 

GLENN  FORD: 

IT'S  FUN  TO  FIGHT 

By  Maxine  Arnold 


• Some  years  ago,  an  ex-Marine  and 
his  pretty  wife  sat  watching  a cham- 
pionship fight  on  TV.  It  was  a heart- 
breaking fight,  because  a long-beloved 
champ  was  taking  a real  beating.  At 
any  moment,  he  would  be  going  down 
for  the  final  count.  As  his  public 
watched  and  mourned,  in  the  lives  of 
two  of  them,  an  important  decision  was 
being  made. 

Turning  to  Glenn  Ford,  his  wife  said 
slowly,  “He  tried  too  long.  This  is  what 
will  happen  whefi  you  try  too  long.  I’m 
going  to  stop  right  now,  while  I’m  on 
top.” 

That  night  Eleanor  Powell — whose 
twinkling  feet  had  long  made  her  the 
toast  of  Broadway,  Hollywood  and  the 
whole  world — hung  up  her  magic  danc- 
ing shoes.  For,  with  the  wisdom  of  one 
born  to  show  business  and  with  the 
instinctive  faith  of  a woman  fully  in 
love,  she  knew  that  her  husband  would 
be  champion  enough  for  one  family. 

Glenn  Ford  had  always  had  enough 
desire,  enough  ability,  enough  heart  to 
make  it.  Nor  was  combat,  in  any  form, 
a stranger  to  him.  He  had  always  had 
a natural  inclination  to  stand  up  and 
be  counted  when  the  stakes  were  worth- 
while. 

Having  heart  had  already  brought 
Glenn  reasonably  far — otherwise,  he 
wouldn’t  have  been  able  to  withstand 
the  continual  shock  and  commiseration 
evoked  by  casting  directors  around 
town.  When  he  first  set  his  sights  on 
acting,  he  was  ( Continued  on  page  109) 


Glenn  Ford  and  wife  Eleanor 
Powell.  Glenn's  in  "The  Fast- 
est Gun  Alive"  and  "Jubal" 




Glenn  was  just  getting  movie  breaks 
when  he  took  off  to  fight  for  some- 
thing else  he  believed  in — as  a Marine 


Fearless  in  his  convictions , his  voice 
ivas  heard  often  as  member  of  board  of 
directors  of  the  Screen  Actors’  Guild 


At  Santa  Monica  High,  former  student 
Glenn  gave  some  valuable  pointers  on 
acting  to  eager  young  drama  students 

At  home,  Glenn’s  as  relaxed  as  a hi- 
bernating bear!  And  ruefully  admits 
he’s  a 


Who's  whose ? Early  scenes  in  “ Anything  Goes ” find 
Donald  O’Connor  courting  Jeanmaire,  Bing  Crosby  on 
Mitzi  Gaynor’s  trail.  But  they  wind  up  like  this:  Mitzi 
dancing  with  Don,  Jeanmaire  dating  Bing.  And  each 
romantic  moment  echoes  a famous  song:  “You’re  the 
Top”  “It’s  De  Lovely”  “All  Through  the  Night” 


9 A feast  of  color  and  music,  lit  by  a dazzle  of 
star-shine,  is  ready  for  you  in  Paramount’s  “Any- 
thing Goes.”  For  Bing  Crosby,  Mitzi  Gaynor  and 
Donald  O’Connor,  the  movie  means  a renewal  of 
old  friendships;  for  Jeanmaire,  a welcome-back 
to  Hollywood.  Twenty  years  ago,  Bing  had  his 
first  go  at  the  brilliant  songs  of  the  Cole  Porter 
score,  in  a more  modest  version  of  “Anything 
Goes.”  Popular  classics  by  now,  they  ring  out 
with  their  freshness  unimpaired,  in  rhythms  as 
modern  as  tomorrow.  Added  to  them  are  three 
new  numbers,  by  Sammy  Cahn  and  James  Van 
Heusen.  In  two  of  these,  Bing’s  teamed  with  Don- 
ald, who  got  his  movie  send-off  eighteen  years  ago 
as  Bing’s  little  brother  in  “Sing  You  Sinners.” 
Mitzi,  too,  can  call  Don  brother;  that  was  his  role 
in  the  more  recent  hit  “There’s  No  Business  Like 
Show  Business.”  The  typically  American  trio’s 
joined  by  enchantingly  French  Jeanmaire,  who 
made  her  Hollywood  bow  in  “Hans  Christian 
Andersen.”  With  Bing  and  Don  as  a stage  musi- 
cal team,  Mitzi  and  Jeanmaire  vying  for  the  lead- 
ing-lady spot  in  the  boys’  new  show,  the  story  of 
“Anything  Goes”  follows  a gay  course  against 
lush  backgrounds  in  VistaVision  and  Technicolor. 
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To  Jeanmaire  goes  the  unforgettable 
“/  Get  a Kick  out  of  You.”  Later, 
the  voluptuous  ballerina  does  this 
spectacular  dream  dance.  Voyaging 
toward  the  U.  S.  on  a luxury  liner, 
she  sees  in  her  mind  a picture  of 
herself  as  a great  Broadway  success 


Mitzi  reverses  the  process,  playing  an  American  girl 
who  scores  a hit  in  a London  night  club.  With  real 
Gay  nor  gusto,  she  puts  across  the  rousing  title  tune, 
“ Anything  Goes.”  All  four  stars  are  called  on  to  do 
double  duty,  both  singing  and  dancing.  So  they’re  a 
smash  quartet  in  the  finale.  “ Bloiv , Gabriel,  Blow” 


Behind  the  fairy  tale  is 
another  story — a very  hu- 
man one.  Of  a girl  who 
stepped  down  from  her 
lonely  pedestal  for  the  man 
who  had  said,  “I  will  not 
marry  except  for  love” 


• The  two  men  and  the  girl  riding 
in  the  fabulously  expensive  con- 
vertible from  New  York  to  Phila- 
delphia on  the  morning  of  January 
5,  1956,  looked  exactly  as  people 
inside  a fabulously  expensive 
convertible  should — but  seldom  do. 

The  girl  was  a breathtakingly 
lovely  blond.  One  of  the  men, 
obviously  American,  was  slim,  hand- 
some, and  visibly  well-bred.  The 
other  was  just  as  visibly  a Conti- 
nental and,  while  he  was  very  re- 
laxed, he  still  displayed  an  air 
of  jaunty  authority. 

All  three  of  them  were  smiling, 
as  well  they  should,  for  they  were 
sharing  the  most  wildly  romantic 
secret — known  only  to  the  three 
of  them  (they  thought)  and  the 
girl’s  parents.  At  that  moment,  they 
were  heading  toward  the  girl’s 
home,  to  let  the  whole  world  in  on 
their  story  that  was  so  glamorous 
it  seemed  incredible — but  was 
actually  true. 

“Turn  on  some  music,”  the  girl 
said,  “I  feel  like  singing.”  The 
American,  who  was  doing  the  driv- 
ing, flipped  on  the  radio  to  a 
music  station.  “We  are  interrupting 
this  program  to  bring  you  a news 
flash,”  said  the  announcer  at  that 
exact  second.  “It  has  just  been 
announced  that  Grace  Kelly,  the 
movie  star,  (Continued  on  page  80) 


44 


The  unbelievabl 


• In  the  midst  of  official  announce 
ments  and  high  protocol,  Grace  Kelly’s 
father  told  the  news  in  a few  simple 
words  a romantic  world  could  treasure 
“You  can  see  they’re  in  love.” 

Even  more  eloquent  were  the  expres 
sions  on  the  faces  of  the  couple  them 
selves  as  they  met  the  hundred  report- 
ers who  hurried  to  the  Kellys’  gracious 


BY  HELEN  BOLSTAD 


story  of  how  it  all  happened 


white-trimmed,  red-brick  colonial  house 
on  quiet  Henry  Street  in  East  Falls, 
just  outside  Philadelphia.  Grace’s  smile 
held  a new  radiant  tenderness  as  she 
displayed  her  engagement  ring. 

And  the  Prince  who  sat  beside  her 
beamed  with  a pride  which  had  nothing 
to  do  with  his  ancient  house  and  many 
titles,  for  he  had  just  found  a new  and 


more  meaningful  one.  He  was  now 
Grace  Kelly’s  future  husband.  Of  all 
the  hopeful  men  who  had  sought  this 
reigning  beauty,  he  was  the  lucky  one. 
Rainier  III,  Prince  of  Monaco,  happily 
told  the  world  he  had  literally  caught 
a star. 

That  he  had  secretly  wooed  and  won 
her  was  a story  to  capture  the  imagina- 


tions of  people  everywhere,  for  even 
before  they  met,  each  was  an  outstand- 
ing romantic  figure. 

Grace’s  story,  perhaps,  was  better 
known,  for  she  has.  in  effect  become 
not  only  a Princess  of  the  Screen,  but 
also  the  glowing  symbol  of  do-it-your- 
self success.  Although  born  well-to-do, 
she  chose  to  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Following  “The  Country  Girl,” 
Grace  and  Bing  Crosby  were  lead 
items  for  Hollywood  romantics 


Oleg  Cassini  followed  her  from 
Hollywood  to  home— but  his  di- 
vorce stood  in  way  of  marriage 


Jean  Pierre  Aumont  told  world 
of  admiration  for  Grace  but 
Riviera  romance  ended  in  America 


With  brother  Kell,  father  John  B. 
Kelly.  When  gossip  threatened, 
her  family  went  along  on  dates! 


People  of  Monaco  hope  that  mar- 
riage of  Grace  and  her  prince 
will  be  held  in  this  throne  room 


At  her  home,  Grace  and  the  prince 
learned  that  his  subjects  had  beat 
them  to  it  with  engagement  news ! 


“ Sheila’s  the  best  wife  in  the  world. 
Besides,  she’s  a doll  to  look  at!” 
The  MacRaes  have  been  wed  15  years 


ready, 

ABIE- 

and 

praying 


With  co-star  Shirley  Jones  on  set  of  "Carousel.”  Playing 
the  role  of  Billy  Bigelow  had  been  his  dream  since  1948! 


By  Gordon  Macrae 

The  day  last  spring,  when  the  papers  reported  that 
Frank  Sinatra  had  been  signed  for  the  lead  in  “Carousel,” 
one  of  my  closest  friends  came  over  to  the  golf  course  as 
I was  rounding  the  eighteenth  green. 

“This  must  be  a tough  blow  to  you,  Gordon,”  he  said, 
referring  to  the  newspaper  reports.  “You  so  completely 
believed  that  after  making  ‘Oklahoma!’  you’d  get  this 
picture,  too.” 

“I  still  believe  it,”  I told  him. 

He  stared  at  me  dumbfounded,  and  I didn’t  blame 
him.  On  the  surface  it  was  a strange  thing  to  say.  The 
moment  I’d  seen  the  papers  that  morning  I’d  checked 
with  my  agent,  and  it  was  true:  Frankie  Sinatra  was 
signed,  sealed  and  delivered  to  star  in  “Carousel.”  The 
whole  sky  seemed  to  turn  black  as  I read  those  words. 

Yet  my  faith  was  still  strong  upon  me,  just  as  it  had 
been  when  I started  campaigning  for  the  lead  in  “Okla- 
homa ! ” Then,  everybody  told  me  that  a guy  who’d  been 
off  the  screen  for  a year  was  really  cracked  to  even  try 
to  go  after  that  one.  Sure,  Rodgers  and  Hammerstein 
tested  me  for  Curly  in  “Oklahoma!” — but  they  tested 
just  about  everybody  in  town  besides.  For  six  months, 
while  these  tests  went  on  and  on,  I went  around  Holly- 
wood wearing  the  kind  of  boots  I knew  Curly  would  wear 
in  the  picture.  For  six  months,  as  I read  about  this  singer 
and  that  being  considered,  I let  my  hair  grow  long.  And 
my  wife  Sheila  actually  set  it  in  pin  curls  for  me,  so 
that  when  I went  out,  it  would  look  the  way  Curly’s  hair 
should  be.  I also  went  around  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


NOTE  TO  FRANK  SINATRA: 

You  didn't  walk  out  of  the  top  role  in  "Carousel” 
— you  were  " believed " out!  By  this  guy  Gordon. 
And  it's  not  the  first  time  it's  happened , either! 
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With  Gar,  Bruce,  Sheila,  Heather  and  Meredith.  “ I’ve  been 
so  happy  in  show  business  l hope  the  kids  get  into  it  too” 


The  family  got  into  the  act — memor- 
ized whole  score  of  “ Carousel ” so 
Gordon  would  be  ready  when  called! 


Baby  Ben  with  mother,  sister  Bunny.  Always  good  pals.  Bun- 
ny is  now  in  Hollywood  with  Ben,  helping  him  keep  house! 


Ben  loved  to  dress  up,  be  “somebody.”  Picture  of  him  with 
a wooden  stick  in  his  mouth  was  taken  just  after  appendix 
operation.  He  was  being  the  doctor — taking  his  temperature ! 


Always  generous  with  others,  his  horse  Gypsy  was  Ben’s  sole 
extravagance  for  himself.  For  years,  they  were  inseparable 


• It  was  a Sunday  evening  during  th< 
winter  of  1936.  We  had  finished  th< 
dinner  dishes  and  started  into  the  livinj 
room  to  scoot  our  two  youngsters  off  t< 
bed.  What  we  saw  astonished  us.  Oui 
five-year-old  daughter.  Bunny,  was  ai 
enraptured  audience  of  one  while  hei 
three-year-old  brother,  Ben,  was  panto 
miming  the  action  of  Jack  Benny  anc 
his  violin,  playing  “Love  in  Bloom”  or 
the  radio. 

This  could  have  been  just  an  amusing 
story  to  tell  the  neighbors.  It  was,  in- 
stead, a forecast  of  things  to  come. 

We  are  convinced  our  son  was  born  tc 
be  an  actor.  We  couldn’t  have  fought  it 
even  if  we  had  wanted  to.  All  the  signs 
were  there  from  the  very  beginning. 

We  remember  when  Ben  was  seven 
and  hospitalized  for  appendicitis.  A few 
hours  after  he  had  come  from  surgery, 
we  were  allowed  to  see  him.  We  found 
him  cheerfully  lying  in  bed  with  a thin 
wooden  stick  in  his  mouth.  When  we 
asked  what  is  was  for,  Ben  removed  the 
stick  just  long  enough  to  explain:  “Shhh, 
I’m  taking  my  temperature.”  And  for  the 
rest  of  his  stay  he  alternately  play-acted 
doctor,  nurse  and  “suffering”  patient. 

Ben  was  always  happiest  dressing  up, 
being  “somebody.”  There  were  times 
when  he’d  have  four  or  five  different 
outfits  on  in  one  day.  The  neighbors 
never  knew  what  to  expect.  Nor  did  we. 
If  the  proper  costume  wasn’t  on  hand, 
young  Mr.  Cooper  wouldn’t  be  at  all 
discouraged,  he’d  merely  improvise.  For 
instance,  one  rainy  night  when  he  was 
five,  he  had  finished  listening  to  his  fa- 
vorite Western  show  and  decided  he  was 
in  a “Sitting  Bull”  mood.  He  hadn’t  been 
in  this  mood  for  some  time,  and  conse- 
quently he  had  outgrown  his  Indian  suit. 
But  that  didn’t  stop  him.  He  took  his 
sister’s  beads,  a feather  from  Mom’s  hat, 
two  washcloths,  (Continued  on  page  106) 


It’s  a little  lonely  since  you  left  home.  But  there  are  many  things  that  keep  you  with  us. 
The  framed  dollar  bill  in  the  den.  The  crazy  gift  you  bought  with  your  first  pay. 

But  most  of  all  are  the  memories  of  a boy  who  was  born  to  be  an  actor — and  a gentle  man 
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Pardon 


our  Pride 

BY  MR.  & MRS.  BENJAMIN  A.  COOPER 

Ben  Cooper  is  in  “Rose  Tattoo’'  and  “Brother  Van” 


She's  known  dictators 
in  her  early  war-shadowed  life. 
And  you  can  take  it 
from  Audrey  Hepburn — 
she  didn't  marry  one ! 


• Audrey  Hepburn’s  famous  urchin  hair-do  had 
disappeared,  and  her  smooth  dark  locks,  now  long, 
were  twisted  into  a pony-tail.  But  front-face, 
with  her  ragged  bangs  framing  her  inimitable  elfin 
face,  she  still  looked  like  a little  boy. 

Audrey  was  in  Paris,  after  six  months  of  grueling 
work  and  intense  concentration  as  the  heroine  of 
Paramount’s  ambitious  production,  “War  and 
Peace.”  She  was  taking  a well  deserved  rest, 
while  Mel  Ferrer  was  exchanging  sword  points  with 
French  actor,  Jean  Marais,  for  the  screen  love  of 
Ingrid  Bergman  in  Jean  Renoir’s  “Ellena.” 

Audrey  and  Mel  were  still  happily  conforming 
to  their  design  for  living,  quietly  determined  not  to 
let  the  demands  of  their  careers  separate  them. 

Rarely  has  there  been  such  excited  and  heated 
controversy  about  a star  as  there  has  been  about 
Audrey  Hepburn.  Newspaper  and  magazine  writers 
have  discoursed  at  length  about  her  dislike  of 
being  in  the  publicity  spotlight.  Movie  critics  have 
shouted  that  she  jeopardized  her  career  by  staying  off 
the  screen  so  long.  Gossips  have  insisted  that 
Mel  Ferrer  is  a modern-day  Svengali,  completely 
dominating  Audrey  and  controlling  her  every 
word  and  move. 

Most  of  this  tongue-lashing  has  come  from 
persons  who  have  never  even  met  either 
Audrey  or  Mel.  But  this  hasn’t  prevented  them 
from  having  certain  pre-conceived  ideas  about 
them.  Because  Audrey  rose  to  stardom  so  fast,  they 
predict  that  her  fall  will  be  just  as  rapid.  Because 
she  is  bewitching,  enchanting  and  utterly  charming 
on  the  screen,  they  insist  that  can’t  be  her  real 
personality.  ( Continued  on  page  104) 

BY  MARY  WORTHINGTON  JONES 


Above , Mel  and  Audrey  in  “ War  and  Peace.”  To  accusations 
that  he  dictates  her  career,  Audrey  says,  “Not  even  my  hus- 
band, whom  / adore,  can  persuade  me  to  do  something  against 
my  own  judgment .”  Below,  on  horse  farm  near  home  in 
Rome.  “ Our  personal  happiness  will  always  come  first!” 
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INHERITED- 


A WORLD 


By  Wynn  Roberts 


It  was  a world  Kirk  never  really  knew — until  Anne  and  Pete 
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Kirk  Douglas  is  in 
"The  Indian  Fighter" 
and  "Lust  For  Life" 


• Peter  Vincent  Douglas  may  not 
sound  like  a girl’s  name  to  most  people 
^-particularly  when  this  name  belongs 
|o  a red-headed  baby  boy  born  the 
icwenty-third  of  last  November.  Nor  does 
Isuch  a name  sound  as  though  the  little 
boy  had  been  named  for  his  mother, 
whose  given  name  is  Anne.  Yet  he  is. 

Furthermore,  with  a solid  English-type 
surname  like  Douglas,  it  seems  rather 

timazirig  that,  eating  his  Pablum,  on 
he  luxurious  sunporch  of  a brand-new 
louse  in  Palm  Springs,  California, 
mall  Pete  is  actually  the  result  of  the 
[reams  of  a French  grandfather  and 
a Russian  grandmother. 

‘ Sound  crazy?  Only  as  crazy  as  love 
often  is  at  its  most  enchanting.  Crazy  as 
dreams  usually  are,  particularly  when 
they  do  come  true.  Crazy  as  Pete’s 
father’s  gifted  talents,  and  the  oppor- 
tunities that  our  land  gives  to  all  people 
who  are  courageous,  persistent  and 
utterly  determined  to  grow. 

For  certainly,  thirty  years  ago,  in 
Amsterdam,  New  York,  almost  no  one, 
looking  at  small  Issur  Danielovitch 
standing  in  his  mother’s  kitchen — while 
that  heroic  woman  tried  to  divide  one 
egg  and  four  slices  of  bread  between  him 
and  six  daughters,  for  their  big  meal 
i of  the  day — would  have  predicted  that 
in  1956,  he  would  be  the  celebrity, 

► Kirk  Douglas. 

Even  three  years  ago,  Kirk  himself 
would  never  have  predicted  that  on  May 
29,  1954,  he’d  be  standing  beside  Anne 
Buydens  in  Las  Vegas  while  she,  with 
an  innocent  error  in  English,  promised 
“to  take,  thee,  Kirk,  as  my  awful 
wedding  husband.” 

Kirk  had  been  utterly  disillusioned 
about  everything  when  he  met  Anne 
Buydens  in  France,  where  he  had 
gone  to  make  “Act  of  Love” 
in  1953.  Life  in  ( Continued  on  page  100) 


became  part  of  it 
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Besides  being  Bill’s  secretary,  Elinor’s 
also  guide  in  a small  museum!  Office 
is  lined  with  souvenirs  of  his  travels 


MY  BOSS, 
BILL 


• Because  I like  the  job  of  being  Bill  Holden’s  secretary,  I want  to 
keep  it.  Therefore  I can’t  write  the  story  I’d  really  like  to  write — 
unless  I want  to  start  collecting  unemployment!  I’m  exaggerating 
— but  I’d  still  like  to  make  my  point! 

When  Photoplay  requested  the  whole  truth  and  nothing  but  the 
truth  about  working  for  Bill,  my  decision,  naturally,  rested  on  his 
decision.  As  always,  while  digesting  the  facts  and  weighing  the  con- 
sequences, Bill  listened  attentively  and  paced  the  floor.  Then  he 
stopped  at  the  doorway  and  with  a typical  apologetic  grin,  he  gave 
me  the  go  signal. 

“I  don’t  mind,  Elinor — if  you  don’t  mind.”  Then  over  his  shoulder 
as  he  made  his  exit,  he  added:  “But  please  do  me  a favor  and  don’t 
make  the  halo  fit  too  tight!” 

I knew  exactly  what  he  was  trying  to  tell  me.  No  girlish  squeals 
(not  that  I’d  be  guilty!)  or  super-superlatives.  You  know  what  I 
mean.  Bill  won’t  hold  still  for  it.  And,  after  twelve  years  in  every 
phase  of  movie-studio  employment,  I believe  I’m  qualified  to  say 
such  modesty  as  his  is  unparalleled.  ( Continued  on  page  88) 


/ hope  / haven’t  made 
the  halo  fit  too  tight! 

But  like  the  other  secretaries 
say,  when  you  work 
for  Bill,  you’re  “Lucky” 


BY  ELINOR  MOLLER 


With  Brenda  in  the  Virgin  Islands,  where  he  made  “ The  Proud  and  the  Profane.”  Night  off  is  rare 
for  Bill  ( with  Brenda . Dirk.  Powell )_  He  alwnvs  he  won’t  work  so  hard  hut.  keenx  rieht.  on! 


After  fourteen  fiery , shoeless  roles  Rita  Moreno 
graduated  to  high  heels  and  a wiggle. 

Then  opportunity  knocked — her  right  back  on 
her  dancing  feet  • by  dee  Phillips 


Rita  Moreno  is  also  in  “The  Lieutenant  Wore  Skirts’*  and  “The  Vagabond  King” 


lita  hates  to  get  up.  And  room  overflows  with  fashion  magazines  she  hoards  for  years! 


child  and  woman — warm,  vital,  honest 

I 


i spare  time,  Rita  paints  waste-baskets!  As  a kid,  Rita  dreamed  of  being  a princess 

lOuise  Martinson  is  one  of  two  roommates  in  rich  clothes,  is  one  in  “ The  King  and  /” 


• Relaxing  over  coffee  in  the  dining 
room  of  the  house  she  shares  with 
two  other  girls,  vivacious  Rita  Moreno 
was  gaily  recalling  her  latest  experi- 
ences at  Twentieth  during  the  making 
of  “The  King  and  I.” 

“The  prop  boys  have  repainted  my 
chair  on  the  set,”  she  was  telling  her 
housemates,  Louise  Martinson  and 
Florence  Mitchel.  “Remember  the  one 
I had  during  ‘Untamed’?  On  the  back 
was  painted  ‘Rita  Moreno?’  Now 
it  says,  ‘Rita  Moreno’  with  no  question 
mark,  and  they’ve  drawn  a hunk  of 
dynamite  under  it.  On  the  seat  they’ve 
painted  an  exploding  mushroom  and  a 
‘POW!’  And  yesterday  before  I got  in, 
the  hairdressers  and  wardrobe  girls 
wrote  ‘Good  Luck  and  Happy  Days’ 
across  my  dressing  room  mirror,  with  a 
star  by  it.  Then  the  prop  boys  put  a 
big  gold  star  on  my  door.  Aren’t  they 
wonderful?”  bubbled  size-eight  Rita, 
her  eyes  sparkling  with  happy  tears. 

It  was  Sunday  and  the  girls  were 
catching  up  on  each  other’s  doings  of 
the  week.  Louise  Martinson,  who  has 
roommated  with  Rita  for  five  years, 
is  a beautiful  blond  from  Boston,  and 
her  claim  to  fame  is  being  the  only 
combination  female  disc  jockey  and 
news  commentator  in  the  country. 
Florence  Mitchel  is  a lovely  up-and- 
coming  TV  and  film  actress.  Rita 
Moreno,  beautiful  fiery  Latin,  has  her 
toes  firmly  gripping  the  top  rung 
of  the  stardom  ladder. 

There  was  an  air  of  contentment 
and  fulfillment  in  the  room.  Huge  bull- 
fight posters  looked  down  from  the 
walls  at  the  remains  of  a hearty  break- 
fast and  coffee  cups  were  being  filled 
for  the  tenth  time.  Breakfast  had 
started  at  10  a.m.  and  it  was 
now  2 p.m.  ( Continued  on  page  94) 


Marriage  seemed  sudden,  but  wasn’t. 
Debbie  rented  home  for  them  in 
Hollywood  before  their  “elopement” 


Both  leant  children.  When?  “The 
right  time’s  anytime,”  says  Eddie 


On  TV,  Star  Jubilee,  Eddie’s  a so-so 
dancer  but  his  wife’ll  teach  him! 


The  honeymoon 
was  wonderful — 
and  impossible. 

But  it  made  Debbie 
and  Eddie  sure 
that  pandemonium 
would  always  be 
paradise  as  long  as 
they  were  together 


• “We  want  ordinary  things,”  says 
Debbie  Reynolds  Fisher,  looking  as 
pretty  as  ever  but  sounding  mighty  sol- 
emn. “After  all,  everyone  wants  about 
the  same  things  out  of  marriage,  and 
Eddie  and  I aren’t  any  different.”  Maybe 
this  is  so,  but  during  the  first  couple 
months  of  her  “honeymoon,”  Debbie 
woke  up  most  mornings  to  find  business 
conferences  going  on  in  her  living  room, 
kitchen — and  sometimes  where  she  was 
hoping  to  take  a shower. 

And  Eddie  adds,  flashing  his'  famous 
boyish  smile  but  sounding  as  serious  as 
a UN  delegate,  “We  want  just  normal 
things.  The  things  every  other  couple 
wants.  Why  should  we  be  different?” 

Eddie  and  Debbie  are  being  normal 
in  what  should  normally  be  their  living 
room  but  at  the  moment  looks  like  the 
inside  of  an  oversized,  crazy  mixed-up 
cornpopper.  There  are  two  agency  men 
in  one  corner — supposedly  conferring 
but  actually  jabbing  at  each  other  with 
king-size  pencils — while  an  independent 
woman  with  an  agency-type  pencil  scrib- 
bles into  a notebook  as  if  she  were  keep- 
ing score  at  a basketball  game,  and  an 
unidentified  pink-faced  man  mulls  over 

Continued 


Next  summer,  Eddie  plans  to  take 
Debbie  on  real  honeymoon  abroad 


Eddie's  hi-fi  playing  sends  Debbie — 
out  of  the  room.  He  likes  it  loud! 


Debbie's  in  "The  Catered  Affair"  • Eddie  will  co-star  with  her  in  "Bundle  of  Joy" 


He  kids  about  her  cooking.  “Deb's 
really  a good  cook,  but  a new  one!” 
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Both  are  serious  about  careers — but 
they  don’t  intend  to  be  separated 


a crossword  puzzle,  crackling  a pencil 
between  his  teeth.  Then,  too,  a television 
set  is  on,  displaying  a quivering  image, 
and  two  telephones  are  playing  “Little 
Sir  Echo”  at  full  tilt.  Two  suspicious 
poodles  and  an  anxious  reporter  with  an- 
other nervous  pencil,  round  out  the 
scene.  Everything  and  everyone  is  going 
at  the  same  time.  Suddenly,  Eddie  takes 
it  all  in  with  an  appreciative  grin  and 
says,  “Well,  maybe  it’s  not  so  normal 
after  all.” 

The  Fishers  were  married  September 
26,  1955  in  upstate  New  York.  They 
haven’t  yet  had  time  off  for  a real  honey- 
moon. The  day  after  their  wedding  they 
returned  to  New  York.  Then  they  went 
to  a bottlers’  convention  in  Washington, 
D.C.  Then  back  to  New  York.  Next,  to 
South  Bend,  Indiana.  Back  to  New  York. 
They  flew  to  West  Virginia.  Back  to  New 
York.  To  Florida  for  another  convention. 
Back  to  New  York.  To  Philadelphia  four 
times.  Back  to  New  York  four  times. 
Now  count  in  Debbie’s  sudden  flight  to 
California  when  her  mother  took  ill,  plus 
Eddie’s  television  shows,  recording  dates, 
conferences,  rehearsals,  promotion  meet- 
ings, and  so  on.  Add  them  all  up  and 
you  have  a faint  idea  of  what  it’s  like 
to  be  on  a hectic  honeymoon.  But  in 
spite  of  all  the  work  and  traveling,  the 
newlywed  Fishers  were  making  heroic 
efforts  to  carry  on  like  average  newly- 
weds. 

When  Debbie  began  cooking.  Eddie 
put  in  his  thumb,  pulled  out  a tacos  and 
said,  “Vive!”  They  went  shopping  to- 
gether and  suddenly  Debbie  heard  her- 
self saying,  like  any  other  spouse,  “But 
you  don’t  really  need  it,  dear.”  And  like 
all  other  newlyweds  they  were  adjusting 
and  planning,  making  little  compromises 
and  getting  organized. 

“I  think  it’s  the  wife  who  should  give 
in  on  an  argument,”  says  Debbie.  “I 
think  it’s  false  pride  to  hold  back  and, 
if  an  apology  is  due,  I like  to  beat  Eddie 
to  the  punch.  And  I believe  a wife  should 
try,  as  much  as  possible,  to  adapt  to  the 
husband’s  way  of  life.”  Then  she  grins 
and  says,  “First  thing  I agreed  to  was 
to  give  in  to  Eddie  and  sleep  late  every 
morning  as  he  does.” 

Actually,  it  had  worried  her  a little. 
On  the  West  Coast,  a working  movie 
star  goes  to  bed  early  and  rises  early. 
On  the  Atlantic  side,  a star  singer  goes 
to  work  after  noon,  goes  to  bed  after 
midnight  and  wakes  around  eleven.  Deb- 
bie, knowing  about  this,  recalls,  “It 
bothered  me  a little.  I thought  after  we 
married  I’d  be  wide  awake  about  six  or 
seven  and  then  have  to  wait  around  until 


noon  for  Eddie  to  get  up  and  say  hello.” 

Debbie  discovered  it  was  easy  to  get 
up  late.  All  she  had  to  do  was  stay  up 
late.  She  fell  in  with  the  new  system 
so  well  that  Eddie  notes,  “This  morning 
I gave  her  an  extra  hour,  and  the  day 
before  it  was  at  least  an  hour  and  a 
half.” 

Eddie  is  an  eight-hour  man  and  Debbie 
likes  ten  hours  a night. 

“Living  on  the  West  Coast,  we  don’t 
have  the  same  problem,”  Eddie  says. 
“There  my  day  starts  much  earlier — 
about  eight.  Of  course,  Debbie  has  even 
earlier  hours,  but  I’ll  tell  you”  he  says 
and  smiles,  “if  she  leaves  for  the  studio 
at  five-thirty  or  six,  you  know  who’s  go- 
ing to  be  at  the  door  to  kiss  her  goodbye 
— the  poodles.  It’s  not  that  my  spirit 
isn’t  willing.  It’s  just  that  the  body 
won’t  cooperate  that  early  in  the  morn- 
ing.” 

So  far,  adjusting  to  minor  problems 
has  sometimes  been  a matter  of  mere 
physical  agility.  Eddie  uses  his  hi-fidelity 
phonograph  a good  bit.  Debbie  likes 
music,  too,  but  he  likes  the  volume  up 
so  loud  that  you  can  hear  the  second 
trumpeter  lighting  up  a cigarette.  Eddie 
may  say,  “Listen  to  this,  dear.  I want  to 
play  something  for  you.”  So  he  puts  on 
the  record  but  when  he  turns  around 
Debbie  has  disappeared.  Usually,  she  has 
just  gone  to  the  far  side  of  the  room,  her 
back  braced  to  the  wall  to  resist  the 
musical  storm. 

Getting  together  on  other  minor  things 
also  requires  a little  bit  of  understand- 
ing. Both  Eddie  and  Debbie  admit  they 
are  impractical,  but  in  different  ways. 

“Take  shopping,”  Debbie  says.  “Every- 
one likes  to  shop — but  me.  I’m  a bar- 
gain hunter.  Unfortunately,  sometimes  I 
get  carried  away  and  come  home  with 
bargains  I have  no  use  for  and,  in  the 
end,  just  give  them  away.  Now  Eddie’s 
different.  He  gets  to  shop  only  two  or 
three  times  a year,  and  he  goes  from 
department  to  department  to  buy  every- 
thing.” 

Debbie  was  with  Eddie  when  he  took 
a fancy  to  a new  sweater. 

“You’ve  got  a blue  one  at  home,”  she 
pointed  out.  “The  exact  shade  of  blue 
as  this  one.” 

“But  I like  this  one  better,”  Eddie  said. 

“But  if  you  buy  this,”  Debbie  asked, 
“what  will  you  do  with  the  other?” 

Telling  about  it,  Debbie  suddenly  in- 
terrupts herself  and  says,  “You  know, 
Eddie  deserved  it.  He’s  very  fond  of 
good  clothes.  And  when  you  stop  to  re- 
member there  were  periods  in  his  life 
when  he  had  to  (Continued  on  page  98) 
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A gal’s  guide  to  men’s  fashions 
inspired  by  the  new  20th  Century-Fox  picture, 
selected  for  you  by  one  of  its  stars, 
lovely  Marisa  Pavan 


Star  your  man  this  Easter  as 


“THE  MAN  IN  THE 
GRAY  FLANNEL  SUIT 


Pretty  Easter  package,  Marisa  in  a bright  red  hopsacking  wool  salt,  detachable  white  linen-like 
collar.  5-15.  Jannty  Junior.  About  $50.  Her  natural  straw  sailor,  a John  Frederics  Charmer. 


\ 


<XhJ 
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A Silk  repp  tie,  regimental  striped  in 
tones  of  navy,  red,  gray  to  add  flash  to 
his  gray  flannel  suit.  By  Cavalier.  $2.50 


D Classic  Oxford  cloth  button-down  shirt, 
best  choice  for  the  really  smart  man.  Here, 
tailored  for  smooth  fit.  Excello.  $5.95 


B Charcoal  gray  ribbed  socks  in  anklet 
one-sized  via  nylon  stretch  yarn, 
cotton  lined.  By  Bur-Mil.  About  $1 


E Handsome  shoe  for  Easter  promenading, 
black  smooth  leather,  Continental  styled 
with  low  cut,  wing  tip.  Kingsway.  $8.95 


Slim  V.I.P.  case,  doubling  as  briefcase 
overnight  bag,  inner  plastic  divider 
a portable  desk.  By  Samsdnite.  $19.50* 


F Smart  topping  for  spring— tawny  gray 
fur  felt  hat  with  soft  double-rolled  brim 
designed  to  keep  its  shape.  By  Dobbs.  $15 


*plus  tax 


For  Where  to  Buy,  see  page  1 6 
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A Black  and  white  saddle-stitched  cowhide  shaping  a water- 
proof-lined case  for  his  shaving  paraphernalia.  Foolproof 
gift  to  make  a real  Easter  impression.  By  Hickok.  $4.95* 

B Sleek  leather  billfold  with  removable  pass  case.  Folds 
flat  despite  bis  raft  of  notes  via  expandable  construction. 
In  smooth,  burnished  mahogany  cowhide.  By  Meeker.  $5* 

C Lightweight  pigskin  tapered  gloves.  These  in  pale  gray, 
on  hand  for  a “gray  flannel”  spring.  Daniel  Hays.  About  $7.95 

D Designed  strictly  for  the  man  in  gray  flannels — a black 
ribbed  steerhide  belt,  textured  metal  buckle.  Pioneer.  $2.50 

E Good  spark  for  flannel:  diamond  patterned  socks  in  soft 
cotton,  reinforced  where  it  counts  the  most.  Here,  tones  of 
red  and  black  on  light  gray  ground.  By  Interwoven.  $1 


F Cuddle  your  man  in  cloud-soft  Mazet  Orion,  especially  in 
a V-necked,  long  sleeved  pullover.  A dream  in  the  washing 
and  wearing  departments.  Sizes  S,  M,  L.  By  Revere.  $8.95 
G Creamy  smooth  after-shave  lotion  for  the  face  yon  like 
to  pamper,  with  a very  male  fragrance.  Afta  by  Mennen.  $1* 

H When  he  wants  to  look  his  elegant  best — a textured  silk 
gold  tie,  cross-striped  in  black.  By  Regal  Ties.  About  $2.50 

I Casual  shoe  news:  a black  leather  year  ahead  for  spit 
and  polished  males.  It’s  used  here  in  an  Italian-inspired, 
cross-strap  lounge  shoe.  Designed  by  Thom  McAn.  $8.95 
J Most-wanted  Easter  remembrance:  matching  tie  clip  and 
cuff  links — here,  in  gleaming  mother-of-pearl  accented 
with  silvery  ribs  on  black.  These,  by  Swank.  $6*  the  set 


*plus  tax 


K Seen  on  the  impeccable  male  at  home:  pajamas  doubling 
as  loungers,  the  patch-pocketed,  wing  collared  shirt  in 
striped  chambray,  topping  solid  trousers.  By  Weldon.  $7.50 


For  list  of  stores,  see  Page  86 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR 


guide  to  men’s  fashions  continued 


FASHIONS 


(OK  NATURALLY  LOVELY  PAY  AND  NIGHT  IN  ANY  LIGHT 


IAX  FACTOR'S  NEW 


- FLUID  MAKE-UP 


,:i  ends  the  “made  up”  look  once  and  for  all!  Because  Max  Factor,  the  make-up 
ister,  has  achieved  in  Hi-Fi  a whole  new  range  of  high  fidelity  shades  never 
; sible  before. 

f:i  does  for  color  what  high  fidelity  does  for  music!  Reproduces  perfect  natural 
m tones  that  blend  perfectly,  naturally,  with  your  own  skin  and  stay  soft  and 
[tty,  in  bright  sunlight  or  glaring  artificial  light. 

lid  Hi-Fi  goes  on  like  a dream  . . . easily,  quickly. . . veils  flaws  and  heightens  your 
(n  true  beauty  with  fresh,  lovely  color. 

1 i’ll  love  the  sheer-satin  texture  of  Hi-Fi...  the  way  it  smooths  and  softens  your 
sn.  It  never  streaks  or  smears. 

ill’ll  love  the  Hi-Fi  look  . . . and  the  way  it  makes  him  look  at  you!  It  all  began  with 
(or  TV.  Glaring  lights  of  color  television  made  existing  make-ups  appear  hard, 
(flattering.  So  the  great  TV  studios  called  on  Max  Factor,  who  developed  for  their 
elusive  use  a new  color  principle  in  a make-up  that  stays  smooth  and  radiant  undei 
1 ! most  glaring  light.  And  now  Max  Factor  has  created  a new  make-up  for  your 
'i,  based  on  the  same  new  color  principle.  Hi-Fi  Fluid  Make-Up! 

Is  the  new  idea,  the  young  idea,  the  one  make-up  that  makes  you  look  just  natu- 
Illy  lovely— day  and  night,  in  any  light!  Choose  from  six  highly  flattering,  high 
elity  shades  in  Hi-Fi  Fluid  Make-Up  today.  $1.75  plus  tax  at  your  favorite  cos- 
(tics  counters.  Fluid  Rouge  in  new  high  fidelity  colors  $1.25  plus  tax. 


NEW 

HIGH  FIDELITY 
COLORS 
NEVER 
BEFORE 
POSSIBLE 


: Send  in  this  coupon  for  “Try  Size”  Hi-Fi,  enough  for  at  least 

• TEN  make-ups  for  only  25$!  You  will  also  receive  FREE  Max 
| Factor's  new  book  “YOU  AT  YOUR  LOVELIEST.” 

; Max  Factor,  P.  O.  Box  941,  Hollywood  28,  California. 

• Please  send  me  my  shade  in  the  special  "Try  Size”  Hi-Fi  Fluid 
I Make-Up.  I enclose  25f.  My  natural  skin  tone  is  (check  one) 

• Q fair  □ ivory  □ medium  Q ruddy  □ olive  □ tan 

l (pink  & white)  (creamy)  (neutral)  (rosy)  (golden) 

l Name 

• PLEASE  PRINT 

• Street... City Zone State .... 

• 1-4-56 


*plus  tax 


For  list  of  stores,  see  page  86 
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Fashion  ways  and  means  to  catch  the  eye  of 

THE  MAN  IN  THE  GRAY  FLANNEL  SUIT” 

new  20th  Century-Fox  film,  starring  Gregory  Peck 


Left,  Gregory  Peck  in  the  big  spring  look  for  men.  The  practical  single-breasted  gray  flannel  suit,  smarter  than 
ever  in  a new  medium  tone,  with  narrower  lapels,  flapped  pockets,  custom  details.  By  Eagle  Clothes.  About  $75 


A All  the  fire  you  need  to  spark  a costume — bracelet 
of  golden  circlets  set  with  a filigree  of  rhinestones 
and  small  baroque  sham  pearls.  Grand  Duchess.  $10* 

B For  the  exposed  footage  of  new  spring  shoes — a 
wispy  nylon  stocking  with  the  merest  bit  of  toe  rein- 
forcement. Color  keyed  to  vibrant  shades.  Gotham.  $1.65 

C A shoe  to  start  the  day,  continue  on  and  on:  lus- 
trous flight  blue  calf  with  white  perforated  “collar,” 
detachable  flat  bow.  Electra  by  Trim  Tred.  About  $11 

D Snow  white  double-woven  nylon  short  gloves,  en- 
hanced considerably  by  a ripple  of  petals  at  the  brief 
cuff.  Very  pretty  flash  for  a spring  suit.  By  Stetson.  $2 


E Shoe  with  a very  delicate  air — open  toe,  open  hack, 
the  slashed  front  held  to  the  foot  by  a straight  and 
narrow  sling  strap.  Pastel  kid.  Connie  by  Wohl.  $7.95 

F Large  flat  satchel,  bamboo  handled,  its  bright, 
hand-blocked  cotton  Paisley  print  a sure  bet  to 
fire  anything  you  wear.  Linen  lined.  By  MM.  $15* 

G Study  in  black  and  white:  the  belt,  a circlet  of 
black  calf  with  its  own  white  leather  “collar,”  to 
make  a neat  waist  even  neater.  By  Speyer.  About  $3 

H Large  silk  crepe  square  in  tones  of  beige  and  tan- 
gerine in  a stylized  sun  print — to  flash  against  the 
pale  neutral  shades  of  spring.  By  Vera.  About  $3 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


CITING 


MARTHA  HYER 

co-starring  in 

"RED  SUNDOWN" 

A Univerrol-lntornationol  Picture 
Print  by  TECHNICOLOR 


SHOE  CREATIONS 


- i : 


BdKSMAft' 


Radiant  new  Connies  . . . 

bringing  the  world  of 
fabulous  fashion  to  your 
feet ! Intriguing  braids, 
subtle  meshes,  gleaming 
leathers,  in  the  hit  colors 
of  the  year ! Hollywood 
stars  love  them,  you’ll 
adore  them,  and  at  such 
terrific  values,  shopping 
for  them  is  a delight. 

Award  winners 
at  any  price,  only 

695and795 


ISSQURI  • A Division  of  Brown  Shoe  Company 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


Bright  new  Easter  accessories  for  the  lady  on  the  arm  of 


THE  MAN  IN  THE  GRAY  FLANNEL  SUIT 


A Making  its  point  clear,  sliver-heeled  tan  kid  pumps 
with  soft  tapered  toe.  Gold-tipped  bow  trims  a high 
riding  instep.  Lucky  Stride  by  Edith  Henry.  $10.95 


E “Fresh  Water”  chalk- white  baroque  pearls  shape  a 
double  strand  necklace,  $10* ; bracelet,  $8* ; button 
earrings,  $3*.  All  sham,  all  glamour.  By  Marvella 


B Sleeveless  white  cotton  blouse  with  Oriental-fla- 
vored print  in  aqna  and  gold,  to  sparkle  on  its  own  or 
under  an  Easter  suit.  28-38.  By  Ship  ’n  Shore.  $3.50 


F Fresh  as  an  April  shower — make-believe  daisies  to 
freshen  a jaded  collar,  tuck  into  a belt  to  breathe 
new  life  into  your  spring  wardrobe.  Flower  Modes.  $1 


C For  a handful  of  fashion:  classic  beige  satin-finish 
glace  leather  short  gloves.  The  news:  they’re  com- 
pletely washable,  dry  good  as  new.  By  Superb.  $5 


G An  open  toe,  sling-back  red  calf  pump,  low-cut  and 
bared  for  a spring  evening.  A fresh  note — the  flat 
buckle  dotted  with  white  beads.  Grace  Walker.  $10.95 


D Perfect  spring  casual — beige  leather  Cavalier  flat 
shoe,  sparked  with  a high  pinked  tongue,  comfortably 
cushioned  pancake  heel.  These,  by  Huskies.  About  $5 


H Burnished  gray — new  color  excitement  in  a roomy 
leather  flat  satchel,  with  smart  angular  lines,  inside 
zippered  pocket,  adjustable  strap.  By  Meeker.  $15* 


For  list  of  stores,  see  Page  86 


HOW  TO  FEEL  LIKE  A MILLIONAIRESS 


Rich  and  deserving ...  Lovable  bras,  inlaid  with  precious  foam, 
make  your  figure  your  fortune! 

Fabulous  camouflages,  lavishly  embroidered  and  buoyantly  foam-lined, 
they  lift  lightly,  hold  surely,  curve  so-o-o  nicely. 

Left:  "Add-Vantage,"  foam-lined  stitched  cups.  White,  black  cotton.  $2.00 
Right:  "Interplay,"  light  foam  lining ; band  separates  divinely.  White  cotton.  $1.50 
The  Lovable  Brassiere  Co.  • 180  Madison  Avenue,  New  York  16  • Also  in  Canada 


IT  COSTS  SO  LITTLE  TO  LOOK  LOVABLE 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


Shining  accessory  accents 
to  share  the  spotlight  with 

“THE  MAN  IN 
THE  GRAY  FLANNEL  SUIT 


A Longish  scarf,  dress-up  variety,  to  save  for  a 
special  day.  This  one  in  white  organza,  striped  with 
gleaming  gilt  and  shades  of  bine.  Baar  & Beards.  $1 


E Sleek  shape  for  spring — a long  narrow  boxy  satchel 
in  glistening  black  patent,  its  rigid  handle  under- 
lined with  gilt.  Designed  by  Bobbie  Jerome.  $7.95* 


B Flattering  footnote:  black  patent  pnmp,  elegantly 
pointed  and  polished,  with  slimmed-down  heel,  a low- 
cut  vamp  bridged  with  a flat  bow.  Velvet  Step.  $10.95 


F Rounding  out  the  patent  picture:  a black  patent 
Empire  bow  set  on  a red  suede-like  belt  that  mates 
separates  with  a flair.  By  Charm  Belts.  About  $2.50 


C Fashion  creed:  coordinate  your  stocking  color  with 
your  costume  this  spring.  For  the  new  grays,  sheer 
flattering  “Grey  Beauty”  stockings.  By  Phoenix.  $1.65 


G Covering  the  casual  scene — a stripping  sandal  in 
pale  colored  leather,  twin-buckled  and  set  on  a flat 
wedge  pancake  sole.  These  by  Honeydebs.  About  $4 


D Striking  satin  stripes  on  a sleeveless  shirt  of 
white  cotton  and  nylon  that  happily  shuns  iron- 
ing. Sizes  28-40.  Peter  Pan  design  by  New  Era.  About  $3 


H Short  white  cotton  gloves — the  news,  their  delicate 
floral  embroidery  sprinkled  with  tiny  seed  “pearls,” 
and  a pretty  scalloped  border.  By  Wear-Right.  $3.50 


For  Where  to  Buy,  see  page  S6 


*A  20th  Century-Fox  CinemaScope 
Film  produced  by  Darryl  F.  Zanuck. 


GREGORY  RECK 

CHOSE 


TO  WEAR  IN 

Tl\i.  wc  "fta.  SvuT" 


Mr.  Gregory  Peck,  the  distinguished  motion 
picture  star,  is  noted  for  his  realism.  Because 
the  suit  plays  such  an  important  part  in  his 
portrayal  of  “The  Man  in  the  Gray  Flannel 
Suit,”  he  sought  the  kind  of  gray  flannel  that 
a rising  young  executive  would  really  wear. 
It  must  be  well  tailored,  he  specified,  must 
be  casually  yet  correctly  styled,  of  good  qual- 
ity yet  priced  within  the  means  of  a man  of 


moderate  income,  at  about  $75.00.  He  found 
precisely  the  right  suit  bearing  an  Eagle 
Clothes  label,  and  it  is  an  Eagle  flannel  you 
see  him  wear  in  the  title  role  of  “The  Man 
in  the  Gray  Flannel  Suit.” 

See  Eagle's  GREGORY  GRAY  flan- 
nels at  fine  stores  in  leading  cities.  For 
name  of  dealer  nearest  you.  write  to 
EAGLE  CLOTHES.  Inc'.  1107  Broad- 
way. New  York  10.  N.  Y. 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY 

STAR 

FASHIONS 


A Smart  rain  insurance — handsome,  barrel-shaped  bag 
that  totes  its  own  matching  umbrella  set  in  a patent 
sheath.  The  bag  in  water-repellent  acetate,  polka- 
dotted  in  plastic.  Brella-Bag  by  Ciant.  About  $6* 

B Fun  and  fancy  for  wet  weather  days.  It’s  real  glam- 
our afoot  with  clear  plastic  rainboots,  these  designed 
to  fit  most  heels,  with  smooth  seamfree  lines, 
safety-first  treads.  Rain  Dears  by  Lucky.  About  S2 

C Coordinated  rain  fashion:  a black  waterproofed 
acetate  coat  with  cheery  white  bowknot-printed  cotton 
lining.  The  matching  hair  protector,  a perky  bow- 
topped  hat  that  clips  to  the  head.  Both  under  {40. 
Umbrella  in  matching  print.  All  by  Town  Creations 

* plus  tax  For  list  of  stores,  see  page  86 


Pretty  prints,  gleaming  accessories 
add  up  to  fashion  spice  and 
sunny  highlights  for  a rainy  day 


MARIS  A PAVAN  PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  CHRISTA 
FASHION  PHOTOGRAPHS,  BERT  AND  STAN  ROCKFIELD 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


this 

will 

make 


your 


hair 

curl 


JARMA  LEWIS  IS  IN  M-C-M’s  “it’s  A DOC’S  LIFE” 


Jartna  has  a complete  permanent  every 
three  months,  uses  large-size  curling 
rods  for  a loose,  but  long-lasting  wave. 
To  touch  up  side  sections  after  a 
haircut  (above),  she  uses  a small  kit 
designed  for  that  purpose.  Parting 
off  tresses  about  % inch  deep  and  as 
wide  as  the  curling  rod,  she  folds  end 
paper  around  tress  and  slides  it  down 
well  below  ends  of  hair.  Making  sure 
that  strands  are  about  the  same  length 
and  smoothed  across  full  length  of 
curling  rod,  she  winds  rod  to  point 
where  wave  will  fall  in  finished  hair- 
do, then  gives  it  one  more  turn  be- 
fore fastening  on  top  of  curl.  Results: 
even  waves,  where  she  wants  them. 

Casual,  but  very  feminine,  Jarma’s 
hairdo  is  easy  to  set:  For  stand-up 
curls  over  forehead,  wind  as  usual, 
but  anchor  only  bottom  of  curl,  bo 
that  it  stands  up  in  a circle.  Curls 
closest  to  center  are  smallest  (see  top 
sketch) . For  sides,  set  rows  of  large 
curls,  pinned  flat  to  head,  in  forward 
and  reverse  directions  (center  sketch)  . 
Two  rows  of  curls  in  back  are  set  low 
at  nape  of  neck  (bottom  sketch) . 
When  hair  is  dry,  model  top  curls 
around  finger  and  urge  gently  onto 
forehead.  Swirl  sides  softly  over  ears 
and  comb  back  hair  into  loose  curls. 


BY  HARRIET  SEGMAN 

No  droopy  bangs  or  straggly  curls  for  Jarma  Lewis.  Not  even  sometimes.  Like  most 
girls,  she  finds  that  some  strands  need  rewaving  before  others.  Hair  grows  on  an 
average  of  half  an  inch  a month,  but  varies  with  the  seasons  and  even  from  place 
to  place  on  the  same  head.  Sometimes,  too,  a haircut  leaves  some  sections  minus 
all  curl.  Jarma’s  happy  solution:  touch-up  curls,  between  regular  permanents, 
as  often  as  she  needs  them,  her  hair  trimmed,  first,  of  previously  waved  ends. 


BEAUTY 


Like  most  girls  of  twelve,  Cheryl  dreams  of  being 
grown-up — wants  to  get  there  in  one  quick  rush! 


Lana  is  guiding  Cheryl  into  being  a thoughtful,  un- 
derstanding person,  ready  for  responsibility  later 


I 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

SOCIAL  PROBLEM 


when  there’s 


BY  MARK  FLANDERS 

• On  the  set  of  20th’s  “The  Rains  of  Ranchipur,”  dressed  in 
faded-blue  denim  play  clothes,  Lana  Turner  looked  like  a 
young  girl,  a beautiful  young  girl.  It  was  hard  to  realize  she 
was  the  same  Lana  Turner  who  portrays  the  glamorous  Lady 
Esketh  in  “The  Rains.” 

Lana’s  expression  was  a happy  one  and  her  eyes  sparkled 
with  eagerness,  for  she  was  talking  about  something  very 
near  and  dear  to  her — her  daughter  Cheryl — and  of  her 
hopes  and  dreams  for  Cheryl. 

“Cherie  is  twelve  now,”  Lana  was  saying.  “She’s  right  on 
the  threshold  of  her  teens — the  ‘perilous  teens’  as  they’re  known 
to  so  many  parents.  I’m  young  enough  to  remember  them 
well,  and  I can  recall  how  important  everything  seems  at 
that  age.  You  feel  you  have  to  live  life  all  at  once,  before 
it  gets  away  from  you.  You  don’t  want  to  miss  out  on  a 
single  experience.  You’re  afraid  if  you  do,  you’ll  be  left 
behind,  and  you’re  scared  to  death  of  that,  of  being  called 
a wallflower.  You  desperately  want  to  be  liked  by  everyone. 
I know;  I went  through  it  all.  And  how  I would  have  ap- 
preciated it  if  someone  had  just  given  me  a set  of  rules  to 
guide  me  through  that  growing-up  period. 

“Instead,”  Lana  continued,  “it’s  taken  me  ten  years  of 
experience  and  study  to  find  out  some  of  the  important 
answers  to  life.  Now  if  I can  impart  them  to  Cheryl  while 
she’s  still  young,  she  will  be  spared  many  of  the  mistakes  I 
made  and  that  countless  other  teenagers  have  made  through- 
out the  years  because  they’ve  had  no  one  to  understand  or 
advise  them.” 

As  Cheryl  steps  into  the  teen  age  of  awareness  and  starts 
upon  a busy  round  of  parties,  dates  and  the  general  business 
of  growing  up,  Lana  knows  that  one  of  the  first  items  on  her 
daughter’s  list  of  new-found  interests  will  be  boys.  Lana  and 
her  husband,  Lex  Barker,  look  forward  to  the  time  Cheryl 
starts  dating,  just  as  Cheryl  herself  does,  and  sometimes 
they  make  a game  out  of  discussing  Cheryl’s  first  date. 

Lana  will  start  the  kidding  by  saying,  “One  day  it  will 
happen,  Cherie,  I just  know  it  will.  I can  see  it  all  plainly. 
It  will  probably  be  a Sunday,  and  we’ll  be  sitting  in  the 
living  room,  reading  the  papers.  {Continued  on  page  78) 

LANA  TURNER  WAS  LAST  IN  “DIANE”  AND  “THE  RAINS  OF  RANCHIPUR” 
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If  Cheryl  listens  to  Mom , she  won’t  wear  a 
halo  or  fly  around  with  wings , hut  she  will 
learn  that  the  teens  can  be  a heavenly  age 


a daughter  in  the  house 


‘I’m  young  enough  to  remember  my  own  teen  problems.  And  I don’t  want  Cheryl  going  to  outsiders  for  help,”  says  Lana  Turner 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


RECORDS 


what’s  spinning? 

BY  CHRIS  DAGGETT 


NOW  is  the  time  when  everyone’s  fancy  turns  to  thoughts 
of  love — or  how  to  pay  their  income  tax.  If  your 
thought  train  runs  on  the  track  of  love,  you  will 
enjoy  listening  to  a new  Jackie  Gleason  album.  His  latest 
and  his  greatest  on  Capitol  records  include  “You’re  My 
Greatest  Love,”  “You  Call  It  Madness,”  “I’m  Glad  There 
Is  You,”  “You  and  the  Night  and  the  Music,”  “It’s  the  Talk 
of  the  Town,”  “My  Sin,”  “Coquette,”  “Guilty,”  and  “She’s 
Funny  That  Way.”  There  are  sixteen  selections 
in  all  in  this,  his  best  album  to  date.  Jackie 
was  born  in  Brooklyn,  February  26,  1916. 

When  he  was  fifteen,  and  after  scoring  a 
terrific  success  on  an  amateur  show  at 
the  Halsey  Theatre,  he  was  hired  as 
emcee  for  three  dollars  a week.  In 
the  next  few  years  he  took,  among 
others,  a job  as  a dare-devil  driv- 
er in  an  auto  circus  and  as  an 
exhibition  diver  in  the  water 
follies.  In  1940,  Jack  Warner 
signed  him  to  a movie  con- 
tract and  Jackie  made  five 
Hollywood  pictures.  He  then 
returned  to  New  York  to  ap- 
pear on  Broadway  in  “Hell- 
zapoppin’  ” and  “Artists  and 
Models.”  Stardom  finally 
came  with  the  leads  in  the 
Broadway  productions  of 
“Follow  the  Girls,”  “Keep 
Off  the  Grass,”  and  “Rosa- 
lie.” Jackie  made  his  TV  bow 
in  Life  Of  Riley  and  then  be- 
came the  star  performer  on 
Cavalcade  Of  Stars.  Today, 
with  his  own  television  show,  he 
is  rated  as  one  of  the  top  per- 
formers in  the  country. 

Comedy  is  a very  serious  matter  to 
Steve  Allen,  star  of  Tonight  on  TV 
and,  from  a professional  standpoint, 

Steve  admits  that  trying  to  be  funny  five 
nights  a week  is  no  laughing  matter.  Steve’s 
versatility  is  not  confined  to  TV,  however,  as  he 
is  a pianist  of  exceptional  talent  and  has  a number 
of  fine  record  albums  to  his  credit.  He  is  also  a songwriter 
of  proven  success,  having  written  such  tunes  as  “Let’s  Go 
to  Church  on  Sunday  Morning,”  which  sold  over  300,000 
copies.  Then,  too,  in  1954,  he  started  the  craze  for  fairytales 
in  be-bop  lingo.  Steve  has,  in  addition,  appeared  in  three 
motion  pictures,  the  latest  being  “The  Benny  Goodman 
Story  in  which  he  plays  the  title  role.  But  I’m  not  through 
yet,  he  also  sings!  In  his  latest  Coral  album  he  shows  his 


ability  to  handle  a smart  lyric  in  a thoroughly  musical  man- 
ner. The  album  is  entitled  simply  “Steve,  Sings,”  and  he 
sticks  to  the  great  standards  such  as  “Pennies  from  Heaven,” 
“Sugar,”  and  “There  Will  Never  Be  Another  You.” 

Roger  Williams,  the  young  man  who  scored  such  a smash 
with  his  piano  rendition  of  “Autumn  Leaves,”  has  a new 
twelve-inch  LP  entitled  “Wanting  You.”  Also  included 
on  the  record  are  his  hit  “Autumn  Leaves,”  plus 
Beyond  the  Sea,”  “Night  Wind,”  “Summer- 
time,” “My  Dream  Sonata,”  and  “Minute 
Waltz  Variation.”  If  you  enjoy  piano  played 
superbly,  this  is  an  album  you  should 
definitely  add  to  your  collection. 

Perhaps,  in  Tecent  weeks,  you  have 
heard  a haunting  ballad  on  the 
radio,  entitled  “Cry  Me  a River,” 
sung  by  a young  lady  named 
Julie  London,  who  was  former- 
ly married  to  Jack  Webb.  She 
has  been  dubbed  the  girl  with 
the  “come-hither  voice.”  Now 
she  has  a new  album  out,  on 
the  Liberty  label,  and  this 
reviewer  has  never  heard  an 
album  by  a female  vocalist 
done  so  superbly  before.  En- 
titled “Julie  Is  Her  Name,” 
it  features  her  singing  such 
standards  as  “Easy  Street,” 
“Gone  with  the  Wind,”  “Say 
it  Isn’t  So,”  “I  Should  Care,” 
and  “It  Never  Entered  My 
Mind.”  Perhaps  the  most  en- 
joyable of  all  the  songs  in  the 
album  is  “Laura.”  Miss  London 
puts  all  of  the  feeling  of  a lost 
love  into  this  number.  The  first 
_ eight  or  ten  bars  are  done  completely 
without  musical  accompaniment,  only 
her  husky,  throaty  voice  pouring  out  the 
LtT4»AND“S,STER  NATALIE  ,^VOOD’  BOTH  liquid  sounds.  It’s  a treat  well  worth  hear- 
SEE  BELOW  FOR  information  mg.  Also  watch  for  her  next  twelve-inch  LP, 

“About  the  Blues.” 

The  RCA  Victor  recording  of  the  “Tchaikovsky  Piano  Con- 
certo No.  1,”  featuring  Emil  Gilels  with  Fritz  Reiner  and 
the  Chicago  Symphony  Orchestra,  is  the  first  American 
recording  with  orchestra  to  be  made  by  the  outstanding 
Russian  pianist.  Mr.  Gilels  was  born  in  Odessa  in  1916  and, 
at  fifteen,  won  first  prize  in  a contest  open  to  all  Russian 
pianists.  In  recent  years,  he  has  made  a number  of  concert 
tours  in  Europe  and  has  been  widely  acclaimed.  When  a 
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Disc  jockey  Lana  Wood  (small-fry  network), 
with  her  compact,  portable  child's  phonograph. 
The  sturdy  lightweight  case  in  washable  two- 
color  combinations.  AC.  By  Vanity  Fair.  $12.95 


Shown  with  big  sister  Natalie  Wood,  Warners, 
Lana  wears  black  rayon  linen,  the  dress  full- 
skirted  and  cheered  with  striped  yoke  and  pock- 
et, orange-piped.  7-12.  Westway.  About  $10 


Her  dress-up  pumps,  classic  black  patent  with 
pretty  beaded  trim  bordering  the  instep  cut- 
outs. Also  in  pastel  calf.  Tangy  by  Scamperoos. 
About  $5.50.  Smaller  sizes  slightly  less 


CROSSWORD  PUZZLE 


classical  recording,  such  as  this,  sells  like 
a pop  record,  you  know  it’s  time  to  add 
I it  to  your  collection. 

Also  in  the  classical  vein,  RCA  Victor 
has  just  released  two  albums  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  movie,  “Richard  III.”  One  is 
the  complete  soundtrack — words  and  mu- 
! sic — from  the  movie,  on  three  12-inch  LPs. 
The  other  is  “Highlights  of  Richard  III,” 
on  one  12-inch  LP.  The  music  was  com- 
! posed  by  William  Walton,  and  the  star 
performers  include  Sir  Laurence  Olivier, 
Claire  Bloom,  Sir  Ralph  Richardson,  John 
Gielgud  and  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke. 

“Concorde,”  a new  12-inch  LP  featur- 
ing the  Modern  Jazz  Quartet,  has  caused 
quite  a buzz  in  jazz  circles  lately.  The 
quartet  is  comprised  of  Milt  Jackson  on 
vibes,  Percy  Heath  on  bass,  Connie  Kay 
on  drums,  and  John  Lewis  on  piano.  John 
also  does  most  of  the  writing  and  arrang- 
ing for  the  group.  Those  in  the  know  are 
saying  that  the  quartet  has  never  played 
better.  This  is  Connie  Kay’s  first  side  cut 
with  the  M.J.Q.,  and  it  is  refreshing  to 
hear  a drummer  who  not  only  plays  with 
taste  but  who  also  refrains  from  exhibi- 
tionism. He  has  a good  steady  cymbal  beat 
which  backs  Milt  Jackson  nicely  on  sev- 
eral sides.  Milt  plays  equally  well  on  the 
swinging  sides  and  the  soft  and  melodious 
ones.  This  tremendously  good  album  is  on 
the  Prestige  label. 

For  your  collection: 

If  you  have  all  ten,  you’ve  hit  the  musi- 
cal jackpot.  If  only  eight  are  in  your 
possession,  give  yourself  a musical  demerit. 
If  you  only  own  six,  look  out,  your  allow- 
ance is  showing: 

1.  A follow-up  to  their  fabulous,  “Moments 
to  Remember,”  the  Four  Lads  have  a new 
one,  “No,  Not  Much,”  on  Columbia. 

2.  Kay  Starr  has  finally  hit  the  top  with 
“Rock  and  Roll  Waltz,”  on  the  RCA  Vic- 
tor label. 

3.  Blues  with  a feeling  by  Dinah  Wash- 
ington, on  Mercury,  she  sings  “The  Show 
Must  Go  On.” 

4.  Chalk  up  another  big  one  for  Pat  Boone. 
This  musical  young  man  from  Texas  sings 
“I’ll  Be  Home”  and  “Tutti-Frutti.”  (Dot) 

5.  “Moritat,”  the  theme  from  the  “Three 
Penny  Opera,”  has  been  recorded  on  the 
M-G-M  label  by  the  Dick  Hyman  Trio. 

6.  On  Decca,  A1  Hibbler  does  it  again  with 
“11th  Hour  Melody.”  A great  melody  by 
a great  artist. 

7.  The  Four  Coins  will  sell  you  on  “Memo- 
ries of  You”  on  the  Epic  label. 

8.  The  Four  Fellows  have  a new  ballad  to 
follow-up  “Soldier  Boy.”  Titled  “Fallen 
Angel,”  it  is  on  the  Glory  label. 

9.  On  the  Gee  label,  The  Teenagers  smash 
home  with  a tune  called  “Why  Do  Fools 
Fall  in  Love?” 

10.  Watch  for  Capitol’s  new  album  con- 
taining eighteen  wonderful  selections  from 
the  Universal-International  film,  “The 
Benny  Goodman  Story.” 

J>'. 


Across 

1.  “The  Indian ” 

6.  Mario  Lanza’s  specialty  is 
singing 

12.  Julie  Adams’  groom 

13.  “There’s 

Tomorrow” 

15.  Where  Lamas  and  Haymes 
were  born  (abbreviation) 

16.  Last  seen  in  “The  View 
from  Pompey’s  Head” 

18.  Barbara  Stanwyck’s  son 

19.  Davy  Crockett’s  boss — also 
Mickey  Mouse’s 

21.  “Fine  and ” (song) 

23.  “•  - Greater  Love”  (song) 

25.  Belonging  to  Miss  Powers 

26.  Steve  Allen’s  role  (initials) 

27.  “ Gobi,”  1953 

Widmark  film 

28.  Army  captain  in  1 Across 

30.  Last  seen  in  “The  Virgin 
Queen” 

31.  Rodgers  writes  the  tune; 

Hammerstein,  the 

34.  He’s  “The  Man  with  the 
Golden  Arm”  (initials) 

35.  “Where  -•  When”  (song) 

36.  Forever  Lucy’s  darling 
(initials) 

39.  Kettle  movies  are  deliber- 
ately, delightfully 

42.  Peck  and  Gable  have  both 
played  big  — - hunters 

45.  Type  of  shot  in  a movie 
(abbreviation) 

46.  “The  Trouble  with ” 

47.  Burt  Lancaster  wears  one 
on  his  chest — for  a film 

49.  Kim’s  kid  sister  in  “Picnic” 
(initials) 


50.  “ Detroit” 

53.  “ and  Models” 


57.  Gene  and  Lori 

59.  Janet  is 


61.  Every  star  longs  for  an 
Oscar-winning  .... 

62.  Beloved  current  musical 

64.  Where  jazz  was  born  (sec- 
ond part  of  name) 

66.  Character  actors  Hunter 
and  Keith 

67.  Heroine  of  “The  Square 
Jungle” 

69.  Aldo’s  leading  lady  in 
“Battle  Cry”  (initials) 

70.  Comic  who  played  a 
WAF’s  husband 

71.  “ — Wore  a Yellow 
Ribbon” 

Down 

1.  June  Haver’s  husband 

2.  Star  of  “The  Last  Hunt” 

t?-  “Hold  My ” (song) 

4.  Last  seen  in  “The  Long 
Gray  Line”  (nickname) 

5.  “The of  Ranchipur” 

6.  “Our  Very  - - -” 

7.  Mrs.  Vic  Damone  (initials) 

8.  Liz  Taylor  is  mighty  easy 

on  the 

9.  Carrot-topped  comedian 
(initials) 

10.  “Flame  of  the ” 

11.  They  annoyed  the  heroine 
in  “Lady  and  the  Tramp” 

14.  The  racketeers  in  “The 
Houston  Story”  are  strictly 
out  for  

17.  Roy  Rogers’  old  pardner 

19.  “-  — Till  the  Sun  Shines, 
Nellie”  (song) 

20.  A wise  star  is  never 

toward  public  or  press 

22.  Star  of  10  Down  (initials) 

24.  “Meet  Me  - - Las  Vegas” 

25.  Pal  of  Audie’s  in  “To  Hell 
and  Back”  (initials) 


28.  Top  British  star,  a sensa- 
tion in  “The  Prisoner” 

29.  Metro’s  mascot 

32.  Johnnie  Ray’s  first  big  song 
hit 

33.  Star  of  1 Across  (initials) 

37.  Rita  Hayworth’s  former 
father-in-law 

38.  - - - of  the  Kingdom,” 
early  Gregory  Peck  film 

40.  He’ll  team  with  Bing  in 
“Anything  Goes” 

41.  Schoolteacher  in  “Picnic” 

43.  She  used  to  play  Andy  Har- 
dy’s best  girl  (initials) 

44.  Phyllis  is  Rock’s  - - - 

46.  He  was  Major  Benson 

47.  Van  Johnson’s  home  state 
(abbreviation) 

48.  Janet  Leigh’s  most  recent 
role 

51.  Mrs.  George  Montgomery 
(initials) 

52.  1954’s  best  supporting  actor 
(initials) 

53.  “-  - - Anyone  Who  Knows” 
(song) 

54.  “The  Big John 

Wayne’s  first  movie  hit 

55.  First  name  of  70  Across 

56.  Stars,  too,  like  to  take 
of  their  kids 

58.  Durante’s  famous  for  this 

60.  Studios  search  far  to  find 
a good  location  - — 

61.  Prosecuting  attorney  in 
“The  Court-Martial  of 
Billy  Mitchell” — also  the 
screen’s  Pore  Jud 

63.  TV  m.c.  who  hands  out  lot* 
of  money 

65.  Todd--  - (new  process) 

68.  She’ll  star  with  her 
husband  in  “War  and 
Peace”  (initials) 


Answers  to  Crossivord  Puzzle  on  page  90 
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NEEDLE  NEWS 


603 — Crochet  roses  in  color  to  decorate 
this  new  doily.  They  stand  up  in  lifelike 
form  against  their  lovely  background. 
Larger  doily  21  inches  in  No.  30  mercerized 
cotton;  smaller  one  to  match. 


833 — Easy-crochet  this  little  cape  in  lacy 
pineapple  pattern.  In  sizes  Small,  Medium, 
Large.  Use  3-ply  fingering  yarn  or  mercer- 
ized crochet  and  knitting  cotton. 

7225 — Brighten  household  chores  with  these 
cute  motifs.  Easy  to  embroider  on  kitchen 
towels.  Set  of  seven  embroidery  transfers 
included.  Each  design  about  5 by  6 inches. 


7055 — Adorable  pinafore  for  daughter! 
Whirly  skirt,  saucy  bow  ties  and  a “ballet 
slipper”  pocket  of  embroidery.  Child’s 
sizes  2,  4,  6,  8,  10.  Tissue  pattern,  transfer 
of  embroidery  motifs.  State  size. 

7385 — Build  your  own  wooden  lawn  or 
patio  chairs.  Easy  to  do — saves  many  dol- 
lars! Simple  directions.  Actual-size  paper 
pattern  parts  included,  with  number  guide. 


1 


p Send  twenty-five  cents  (in  coin)  for  each  pattern  to:  Photoplay,  Needlecraft  Service, 
P.  O.  Box  123,  Old  Chelsea  Station,  New  York  11,  New  York.  Add  five  cents  for  each 
pattern  for  first-class  mailing.  Send  an  extra  twenty-five  cents  for  Needlecraft  Catalog. 


when  there’s  a daughter  in 

?n 

Suddenly  the  doorbell  will  ring.  We’ll  look 
at  each  other,  wondering  who  it  is.  Then 
I’ll  answer  the  door,  and  there  will  be  a ! 
funny-looking  fellow,  his  hair  probably  r 
combed  into  a ducktail,  with  a hot  rod 
parked  in  the  driveway.” 

At  which  point  Cheryl  laughs,  “Oh,  j . 
Moth-e  r!” 

“Yes,  he’ll  be  standing  there,”  Lana  con-  j 
tinues.  “He’ll  be  wearing  jeans  and  a j 
leather  jacket,  and  his  hands  certainly  will  , 
be  crammed  into  his  back  pockets.  And 
he’ll  probably  be  chewing  gum,  looking 
like  a cow  chewing  its  cud.” 

“Oh,  Moth-e r!”  Cheryl  laughs  again.  The 
picture  is  too  much  for  her. 

“Hi,  Mrs.  Bark-er,”  the  young  man  will  j 
say,  according  to  Lana,  speaking  between 
lusty  chaws  on  his  chewing  gum.  “Is 
Cher-yl  in?” 

“Oh,  Moth-e r!”  Cheryl  exclaims  once 
more.  “You  know  it’s  not  going  to  happen 
that  way.  You  know  I have  better  taste 
than  to  go  out  with  a rude  boy  like  that.” 

Then  Lex,  whom  Cheryl  affectionately 
calls  Po,  chimes  in  on  the  fun.  “Perhaps 
I’ll  be  the  one  to  answer  the  door.  I’ll  say  | 
to  him,  ‘What’s  your  problem,  son?’  ” 

“But,  Po,”  Cheryl  argues,  “he’s  supposed  j 
to  be  coming  to  see  me.” 

“Well,  sure,  I know  that,”  says  Lex,  con- 
tinuing with  his  version  of  the  story,  and 
pretending  to  be  talking  to  a young  man 
standing  in  front  of  him.  “Haven’t  you  got 
the  wrong  address,  son?”  Then,  in  a 
young  voice,  he  says,  “Is  Cher-yl  around?” 

By  this  time,  the  scene  has  become  so 
real  to  Cheryl,  she  is  hanging  on  every 
word.  “Go  on,  Po,”  she  urges,  “what’ll 
you  say  then?” 

“Son,”  Lex  continues,  sounding  stern, 
“when  I was  your  age,  we  were  never  al- 
lowed to  call  for  girls  with  our  hands  in 
our  pockets.  And  we  were  told  to  ask 
for  them  as  Miss  So-and-So.  Now,  if  you 
think  you  can  handle  that,  let’s  hear  it.” 

All  of  this  greatly  stirs  Cheryl’s  imagi- 
nation, says  Lana.  For,  like  any  other 
twelve-year-old  girl,  she  enjoys  dreaming 
of  the  dates  that  lie  ahead.  She  is  amused  ! 
by  Lana’s  and  Lex’s  joking  pictures  of  her 
first  boyfriend-to-be,  but  she  also  sees  i 
the  seriousness  beneath  it  all.  She  knows 
that  what  Lana  and  Lex  are  trying  to 
convey  to  her  is  that  they  are  interested 
in  and  concerned  about  the  kind  of  boy  i 
she  will  go  out  with.  And,  ten  to  one, 
when  she  does  start  dating,  Cheryl  will 
want  the  boy  to  be  someone  she  will  be 
proud  to  introduce  to  her  folks. 

Just  as  a girl  of  twelve  dreams  of  future 
dates,  so  she  dreams  of  being  grown-up, 
says  Lana.  In  fact,  she  wants  to  get  there 
in  one  quick  rush.  Usually,  she  thinks  the 
way  to  do  it  is  with  lipstick,  high  heels  and 
formal  clothes.  Realizing  this,  Lana  has 
advised  Cheryl,  “Leave  things  to  look  for- 
ward to.  Don’t  spoil  the  happiness  and 
excitement  that  belong  to  the  teens  by 
doing  things  ahead  of  time.” 

Lana  knows  what  pressure  an  eager 
young  girl  can  put  on  her  mother.  She  is 
young  enough  to  remember  how  she  tor- 
mented her  own  mother  at  that  age.  So 
she  understands  Cheryl’s  feelings  when 
she  begs  to  be  allowed  to  use  lipstick.  Her 
excuse,  of  course,  is  the  time-worn  one  of 
“all  the  other  girls  do  it.” 

However,  Lana  refuses  to  be  moved  by 
such  pleas.  “Cheryl,  honey,”  she  says, 
“you’re  not  all  the  other  girls.” 

“But,  gee,”  counters  Cheryl,  “all  the 
other  mothers  let  them.” 

“Cheryl,  I’m  not  all  the  other  mothers,” 
says  Lana,  then  goes  on  to  explain  why 
Cheryl  shouldn’t  wear  lipstick  at  her  age. 
“You’re  only  twelve,  Cheryl.  The  lipstick, 
high  heels  and  formals  go  with  fifteen,  six- 
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teen  and  seventeen.  If  you  do  all  these 
things  now,  everything  will  be  old-hat 
then,  and  you’ll  just  be  restless  and  dis- 
satisfied with  life.” 

This  is  all  a part  of  Lana’s  belief  that  it 
is  very  important  for  a young  girl  to  al- 
ways have  a goal  toward  which  she  can 
move  during  the  process  of  growing  up. 
In  this  way,  she  won’t  become  blase  and 
start  searching  for  other  thrills  that  may 
get  her  into  trouble. 

One  of  the  most  important  ideas  Lana 
has  tried  to  instill  in  Cheryl  is  found  in 
the  Golden  Rule— to  do  unto  others  as  you 
would  have  them  do  unto  you.  This,  Lana 
believes,  is  not  just  a saying  in  the  Bible 
to  be  memorized,  recited,  then  forgotten. 

“It  took  me  some  time,”  she  says,  “to 
find  out  that  the  Golden  Rule  is  the  secret 
of  happiness,  and  that  one’s  pleasure  comes 
from  giving  rather  than  receiving.” 

Lana  began  teaching  Cheryl  this  rule 
when  she  was  just  a tot.  For  instance,  if 
Cheryl  had  two  cookies,  Lana  would  urge 
her  to  offer  one  to  a friend.  “It  was  only 
a little  thing,”  says  Lana,  “but  that’s  all  a 
small  child  can  grasp.” 

Later  on,  when  friends  came  to  share 
the  swimming  pool,  Lana  would  urge 
Cheryl  to  offer  them  her  best  and  newest 
toy  instead  of  keeping  it  just  for  herself. 

“You  don’t  need  to  worry,  Cheryl,”  Lana 
would  say.  “Everything  you  give  will  come 
back  to  you  eventually.  Maybe  in  a dif- 
ferent form,  but  it  will  come  back.  And 
when  it  does,  it  will  be  much  more  de- 
lightful and  wonderful  than  what  you  gave 
— even  if  it’s  just  the  feeling  inside  of 
warmth  and  happiness.” 

Lana  feels  that  by  now,  Cheryl  should 
realize  that  there  are  other  gifts  such  as 
patience,  understanding  and  time  which 
require,  perhaps,  greater  sacrifice  and 
mean  more  than  material  gifts.  To  help 
Cheryl  understand  this,  Lana  often  asks 
her  to  run  little  errands — perhaps  to 
bring  her  a sweater,  or  a glass  of  water,  or 
the  newspaper — because,  “I  should  like  so 
much  to  have  Cheryl  experience  the 
pleasure  that  acts  of  thoughtfulness  give 
not  only  to  others,  but  to  oneself.” 

Lana  has  another  theory  for  Cheryl,  one 
that  has  been  of  so  much  use  to  herself 
since  she  discovered  it:  Change  the  atti- 
tude and  you  change  the  problem. 

“That’s  just  good  old  common  sense,” 
Lana  feels.  “If  you  have  a problem  and 
you  sit  around  despairing  about  it  you 
make  the  problem  even  bigger.  If,  on  the 
other  hand,  you  change  your  attitude,  the 
problem  will  often  unravel  itself  without 
any  trouble  at  all.” 

Lana  has  shown  Cheryl  how  to  use  this 
idea  in  her  school  work.  Once,  when  she 
was  in  the  third  grade,  Cheryl  brought  her 
arithmetic  book  home  and  threw  it  down 
in  a fit  of  childish  impatience.  She  could 
not  understand  it,  she  said.  It  was  silly 
and  horrible.  Lana  suggested  that  she  look 
at  it  from  another  light.  Arithmetic,  she 
explained,  was  really  a challenge,  a kind 
of  game  that  could  be  fun.  Cheryl  grasped 
the  idea  and,  on  her  next  report  card,  she 
got  a “B”  in  Arithmetic. 

Lana  feels  that  since  Cheryl  is  now 
entering  her  teens  she  will  find  this  rule 
especially  useful,  for  these  are  the  years 
when  what  seem  like  small  troubles  to 
adults  loom  large  and  menacing  to  a teen- 
ager. “If  Cheryl  can  just  learn  that  most 
of  her  problems  spring  from  her  own  at- 
titude, she  will  be  on  her  way  to  solving 
them.” 

Lana’s  next  bit  of  advice  for  Cheryl  is: 
Learn  to  accept  responsibility. 

Lana  has  tried  to  instill  in  her  daughter 
this  sense  of  responsibility  from  the  very 
( Continued  on  page  92) 
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has  become  engaged  to  Prince  Rainier  III, 
ruler  of  the  principality  of  Monaco.” 

Instantly,  Morgan  Hudgins,  who  was 
driving  the  car,  pulled  it  to  a stop,  cut  the 
ignition,  and  snapped  off  the  radio.  “But 
how?”  he  gasped. 

His  Serene  Highness,  Rainier  III — Due 
de  Valentinois,  Marquis  des  Beaux,  Baron 
du  Buis,  and  some  other  twenty -four  legal 
names — also  gasped,  “But  how?” 

But  the  beautiful  girl  in  the  car,  Grace 
Kelly,  laughed  merrily.  Bowing  with 
ironic  dignity  to  the  very  handsome,  thirty- 
two-year-old  prince  seated  beside  her,  she 
said,  “Your  Serene  Highness,  I fear  your 
country  doesn’t  know  how  to  keep  a se- 
cret.” Then  turning  her  happy  eyes  to 
Hudgins — who  has  been  her  press  agent 
ever  since  she  signed  her  M-G-M  con- 
tract in  1952,  and  has  gradually  become 
her  close,  good  friend — she  said,  “So  now 
let  us  go  on  to  attend  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kelly’s 
announcement  to  the  press  and  see  if  the 
cat  which  got  let  out  of  the  bag  has  left 
even  the  bag  behind  it.” 

Thus  it  was  that  Grace  Kelly’s  unbe- 
lievably perfect  love  story  was  released 
to  the  world.  Thus  it  is  that  one  of  the 
most  incredible  careers  that  even  in- 
credible Hollywood  has  ever  seen  reaches 
a new  height.  And  thus  it  was  that  this 
flawless  young  beauty,  with  her  flawless 
taste,  demonstrated  once  again  her  posi- 
tive genius  for  working  her  life  out  with 
the  perfection  that  all  lives  should  work 
out — but  not  one  in  a million  ever  does. 

That  day,  January  5,  Grace  Kelly  and 
her  bachelor  prince — handsome,  young, 
colorful  and  intelligent  absolute  ruler  of 
his  small  kingdom — went  on  to  answer 
the  hundreds  of  questions  from  scores  of 
reporters,  pose  for  hundreds  of  pictures 
for  scores  of  photographers,  talk  into  mi- 
crophones, talk  into  tape  recorders. 

Next  day  and  the  days  following,  there 
were  literally  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
words  written  about  them  and  hundreds  of 
photographs  of  them  printed,  throughout 
this  country  and  abroad. 

Yet  here’s  a story  that  clearly  reveals 
Grace’s  feelings  toward  this  really  supe- 
rior man  who  has  won  her  dreaming  young 
heart.  And  there  are  others,  including  the 
real  story  of  their  meeting. 

Rainier  III,  direct  descendant  of  a royal 
house  which  has  ruled  his  kingdom  for 
many  centuries,  accustomed  to  publicity 
all  his  life — as  all  royalty  has  to  become 
accustomed — was,  nevertheless,  quite  over- 
whelmed by  the  deluge  of  publicity  that 
engulfed  him  when  he  became  Grace 
Kelly’s  fiance.  Shepherded  by  Morgan 
Hudgins,  helped  by  Grace,  he  went 
charmingly  through  the  first  big  press 
conference,  the  first  photographic  on- 
slaught. But,  when  the  three  of  them 
headed  back  to  New  York  that  evening 
and  he  went  to  his  hotel  and  saw  the  mob 
of  reporters  waiting  there,  he  had  his  car 
circle  the  hotel  for  nearly  three  hours  be- 
fore he  managed  to  slip  in  unseen  through 
a side  door.  And  the  next  night,  when 
he  led  his  princess-to-be  into  the  Monte 
Carlo  Ball  at  the  Waldorf-Astoria  in  New 
York  (Monte  Carlo  being  Monaco’s  most 
colorful  spot  as  well  as  its  chief  source  of 
income),  he  had  to  run  the  publicity 
gauntlet  again,  answer  more  questions, 
pose  for  more  pictures. 

“By  now,”  he  said  to  Grace,  “I  thought 
we  could  be  alone — at  least  somewhat, 
have  some  privacy.” 

Grace,  who  has  to  wear  flat  heels  so 
p that  she  won’t  top  him,  gave  him  her 
radiant  smile  and  gave  his  hand  a small, 
comforting  squeeze.  Maybe  she  was  re- 
membering  the  quote  that  her  royal  hus- 
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band-to-be  had  given  out  only  last  spring 
to  Collier’s,  when  for  the  first  time  he  had 
publicly  mentioned  that  he  knew  he  must 
marry  and  have  an  heir  or  Monaco  would 
lose  its  throne.  Rainier  certainly  knew  he 
was  the  greatest  matrimonial  catch  in  all 
Europe  but,  he  had  said  then,  “I  consider 
it  a duty  to  my  people  to  get  married,  but 
there  is  a higher  duty  above  politics,  the 
duty  of  a man  to  be  true  to  himself,  to 
fulfill  himself  as  a human  being,  by  taking 
a wife  he  loves  and  consummating  that 
love.  I will  not  marry  except  for  love. 
I will  not  agree  to  a loveless  marriage.” 

And  surely  Grace  was  recalling  that 
Rainier  also  said  he  did  not  like  girls  who 
were  “highly  charged  sexy  wenches.”  His 
ideal  girl,  he  had  said,  was  “fair-haired 
and  of  light  complexion,  graceful  and  femi- 
nine, with  a sort  of  subtle  beauty  that 
grows  on  you,  with  long,  flowing  hair,  free 
to  the  wind.”  He  had  barely  known  Grace 
at  that  time,  and  yet  he  had  described  her 
exactly. 

Yet,  that  was  just  what  her  hair  had  not 
been — long  and  flowing  and  free  to  the 
wind — the  first  time  she  met  him.  It  was 
much  to  her  distress  that  it  was  not.  For 
Grace  did  not  meet  His  Highness  while  she 
was  making  “To  Catch  a Thief,”  as 
almost  every  story  about  their  engage- 
ment has  said.  The  truth  is  much  simpler 
— and  probably  from  Grace’s  angle — more 
satisfying.  For  beneath  all  her  beauty,  be- 
hind all  her  talent,  she  is  a serious  girl, 
coming  from  a serious,  hard-working — 
albeit  vastly  colorful — family. 

Grace  met  Rainier  when  both  of  them 
were  working  at  their  respective  jobs.  She 
was  making  a layout  for  the  French  pic- 
ture magazine,  Paris  Match.  The  Prince 
agreed  to  be  photographed  with  her  be- 
cause the  publicity  would  be  good  for  his 
little  kingdom. 

This  occurred  late  last  spring,  a good 
time  after  “To  Catch  a Thief”  had  been 
filmed,  and  at  first  all  their  meeting  seemed 
to  have  led  to  was  the  red-hot  rumors  that 
Grace  was  madly  in  love  with  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont  and  he  with  her. 

Grace  had  gone  to  Cannes,  in  the  south 
of  France — and  only  a few  miles  from 
Monaco  (which,  incidentally,  the  Prince 
has  taught  her  is  pronounced  MONaco)  — 
for  its  famous  Film  Festival.  A lot  of  other 
Hollywood  personalities  had  gone,  too,  but 
certainly  — and  characteristically  — Grace 
was  the  only  one  who  had  a chaperone. 
This  lady — and  a lady  of  title — was  Gladys 
de  Segonzac. 

Probably  no  girl  who  has  ever  achieved 
film  fame  needs  a chaperone  less  than  the 
beautifully-bred  Grace  Kelly.  She  had  no 
chaperone — nor  did  she  need  one — in  North 
Africa  when  she  was  making  “Mogambo” 
with  Clark  Gable  ...  or  in  South  America 
when  she  was  making  “Green  Fire”  with 
Stewart  Granger  ...  or  in  Japan  when 
she  was  doing  “The  Bridges  at  Toko-Ri” 
with  Bill  Holden  . . . or  on  a desert  loca- 
tion when  she  was  making  “High  Noon” 
with  Gary  Cooper. 

Yet,  the  very  fact  that  she  did  have 
Gladys  de  Segonzac  along,  proved  how 
much  she  had  learned  about  Hollywood 
and  how  far  she  had  come  from  her  more 
naive  days  when  she  made  “Mogambo” 
and  nearly  got  her  heart  broken  by  Gable 
in  the  process — of  which,  I’ll  tell  you 
more  later. 

On  the  trip  to  the  Cannes  Film  Festival, 
Grace  had  Gladys  along  for  companion- 
ship when  she  wanted  it,  and  for  a con- 
venient alibi  from  engagements  she  didn’t 
want  to  accept.  But  she  never  thought  of 
taking  Gladys  along  on  such  a workaday 
thing  as  the  layout  she  had  agreed  to 
make  for  Paris  Match,  a layout  which  had 


been  set  up  by  Pierre  Galante,  the  ace 
French  journalist,  who  is  married  to  Olivia 
de  Havilland. 

Actually,  the  layout  was  arranged  with 
such  rapidity  that  Grace,  herself,  wasn’t 
ready  for  it.  As  a fashion  model  in  New 
York,  before  she  achieved  film  fame,  she 
had  mastered  the  trick  of  looking  per- 
fectly groomed  all  day,  even  though  many 
of  those  days  meant  working  from  nine 
in  the  morning  till  six  or  seven  at  night. 
And,  as  Grace,  herself,  has  said  of  model- 
ing, “You  learn  how  to  stand  and  smile, 
hour  after  hour  and  never  let  your  hair 
get  disarranged,  or  your  lipstick  blurred, 
even  though  your  head  is  aching  violently 
and  you  think  you  may  faint  of  fatigue.” 

In  Cannes,  however,  Pierre  Galante 
called  for  Grace  so  early  and  so  suddenly, 
she  hadn’t  had  time  to  have  her  hair  set, 
or  her  traveling  dress  pressed.  Grace 
bound  her  hair  back  under  a scarf,  gave 
her  dress  as  good  a shake-out  from  its 
slight  wrinkles  as  she  could,  put  on  her 
glasses — which  her  near-sightedness  ne- 
cessitates when  she’s  not  in  front  of  the 
camera — and  set  out.  She  was  aware  of 
not  looking  her  best,  a fact  that  annoyed 
her.  She  wasn’t  entirely  aware,  until  they 
were  well  underway,  that  Galante  often 
acted  as  a kind  of  press  agent  for  Monaco 
and  its  Prince. 

The  Prince’s  palace  has  a mere  295  rooms 
with  sixty  servants  to  maintain  it.  Actu- 
ally, his  own  quarters  consist  of  a five- 
room  apartment,  done  in  quiet,  modern 
luxury.  Anchored  in  the  near-by  Medi- 
terranean, are  his  three  yachts,  one  of 
which  is  141  feet  long.  In  the  palace  ga- 
rage, and  naturally  Grace  did  not  know 
this,  were  fifteen  different  cars,  though 
Rainier  insists  he  doesn’t  buy  more  than 
about  six  a year.  He  also  has  a private 
villa  in  near-by  France,  an  apartment  in 
Paris,  his  private  menagerie  in  Monaco,  his 
eight-man  motorcycle  escort  and  his  small, 
private,  but  highly  efficient  army. 

The  day  the  pictures  were  to  be  taken 
for  the  Paris  Match  layout,  the  Prince 
kept  Miss  Kelly  waiting  for  an  hour.  But 
once  he  got  there,  he  was  very  polite  and 
considerate.  He  brought  out  one  of  his 
lion  cubs  and  asked  Grace  to  pose  with  it. 
“Your  Leo  the  Lion  is  much  too  old  for 
you  to  be  seen  with,”  he  explained,  allud- 
ing to  M-G-M’s  famous  mascot.  And,  if 
Grace  was  delighted  to  discover  that  he 
spoke  flawless  English,  Rainier  was  prob- 
ably just  as  delighted  to  discover  that  she 
spoke  flawless  French. 

The  picture-taking  was  soon  over,  how- 
ever. The  lion  cub  went  back  to  its  cage, 
the  Prince  went  back  to  his  palace,  the 
movie  star  went  back  to  Cannes.  Two  days 
later,  she  accidentally  ran  into  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont  in  Cannes — or  so  Grace  thought 
at  the  time. 

It  was  not  their  first  meeting.  As  long 
ago  as  1953,  they  had  played  together  in 
a dramatic  sketch  on  TV.  Jean  Pierre  was 
then  the  recent  widower  of  Maria  Montez 
and  the  lovely  Miss  Kelly  was  still  com- 
pletely unknown,  a rich  Philadelphia  girl 
determinedly  making  her  own  living,  a 
beauty  who  insisted  she  could  and  would 
learn  to  act.  On  the  Riviera  in  1955,  Jean 
Pierre  was  a widower,  very  charming, 
very  debonair,  very  devoted. 

The  main  thing  people  always  forget  in 
discussing  Grace’s  sexual  charm  is  that 
every  one  of  the  fascinating  men  with 
whom  her  name  has  been  associated  in 
Hollywood — Clark  Gable,  Ray  Milland, 
Bing  Crosby,  Spencer  Tracy — is  old 
enough  to  be  her  father. 

Not  so  Jean  Pierre,  however.  And  it  was 
spring  on  the  Riviera,  the  nights  were 
( Continued  on  page  82) 
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made  for  dancing,  the  air  was  scented 
with  flowers  and  the  moon  was  full.  So 
it  was  only  natural  that  twenty-six-year- 
old  Miss  Kelly,  often  chaperoned  by  her 
friend  Gladys,  should  go  dancing  and  din- 
ing with  such  an  eligible  bachelor  and 
thoroughly  enjoy  it.  Until  that  evening 
that  is,  when  they  were  alone  in  a very 
out-of-the-way  little  restaurant,  out  of 
doors,  and  Jean  Pierre  was  making  ardent 
speeches  and  gestures,  and  she  heard  a 
camera  shutter  click.  Startled,  Grace 
glanced  around  and  saw  a cameraman 
rushing  away.  There  was  no  way  the 
cameraman  could  have  known  where  she 
was — without  having  been  told. 

M-G-M  finally  tracked  the  photographer 
down  for  her  and  tried  to  get  the  nega- 
tives away  from  him,  but  he  insisted  they 
were  already  sold.  And  it  was  even  worse 
when  Grace  discovered  that  during  a 
previous  evening,  at  a theatre  with  Jean 
Pierre,  she  had  been  photographed  by  an 
infra-red  camera— meaning  she  couldn’t 
possibly  know  that  the  shots  were  being 
taken.  Both  sets  of  photographs,  looking 
highly  romantic,  were  published  after 
Grace  got  back  to  America,  and  Jean 
Pierre  gave  out  ardent  statements  regard- 
ing her.  Grace,  after  her  fashion,  said 
nothing — just  as  she  has  never  revealed, 
by  so  much  as  the  flutter  of  an  eyelash, 
the  heart  turmoil  that  Clark  Gable  caused 
her  when  they  made  “Mogambo”  together, 
a turmoil  that  may  very  well  have  served 
her  well  later,  perhaps,  in  making  “The 
Country  Girl.” 

She  learns  from  everything,  this  Kelly 
girl.  This  is  her  outstanding  characteristic 
and  she  cannot  be  fully  understood  unless 
you  recognize  this  wonderful  quality  in 
her. 

For  instance,  she  gave  the  impression 
between  “Fourteen  Hours,”  her  first  film, 
and  “High  Noon,”  her  second — more  than 
a year  later  that  she  wasn’t  too  interested 
in  movies. 

She  gave  out  that  impression — but  she 
never  said  so  in  words.  And  the  impres- 
sion was  not  true.  For  one  thing,  Grace  is 
a creative  artist  through  and  through,  and 
she  loves  acting  with  the  passion  of  a 
creator.  But  with  her  intelligence,  nobody 
had  to  tell  her  that  she  hadn’t  registered 
at  all  in  “Fourteen  Hours.”  While  it  isn’t 
generally  known,  she  had  this  fact  pointed 
out  to  her  by  the  swift  brutality  of  several 
Hollywood  agents  who— to  their  eternal 
chagrin— refused  to  handle  her. 

A lesser  girl  might  have  been  so  dis- 
couraged she  would  have  quit,  then  and 
there.  Or  a foolish  one  might  have  given 
out  large  statements,  as  many  have,  about 
hating  Hollywood. 

Not  Grace.  She  went  back  to  New  York, 
and  back  to  work,  on  TV,  or  in  little 
theatres,  or  anything  else  in  which  she 
could  learn  her  chosen  profession.  But 
when  Stanley  Kramer  came  after  her  for 
High  Noon,  she  acted  just  faintly  re- 
luctant, just  faintly  uneager — just  enough 
to  be  provocative  and  different. 

™as  Xery  sweet  and  charming  in 
High  Noon.  No  more  than  that — but  the 
part  called  for  no  more  than  that.  How- 
ever, M-G-M  signed  her  for  seven  years 
(which  she  now  bitterly  regrets)  and  put 
her  in  Mogambo.”  Her  role  in  “Mogambo” 
didn  t call  for  much  more  than  had  “High 
Noon.  & 

As  for  being  in  that  film,  she  was  more 
excited  by  the  prospect  of  traveling  which 
it  offered,  than  by  playing  opposite  Gable 
Grace  is  mad  for  travel.  It  was,  she  feels, 
the  one  thing  she  got  out  of  “Green  Fire  ” 
and  it  was  a definite  factor  in  her  accept- 
p both  “The  Bridges  at  Toko-Ri”  and 
To  Catch  a Thief.” 

But  with  “Mogambo,”  the  mystic  spell  of 
82  Atrlca  and  the  most  human  spell  of  Clark 


Gable  both  affected  her. 

Gable  is  a terrific  male,  and  one  of  his 
greatest  charms  is  that  he  automatically 
flirts  with  every  woman  he  meets,  even  if 
she’s  an  age-weary  grandmother.  With  a 
girl  of  twenty-four  as  beautiful  as  Grace, 
as  challenging  in  her  fine  breeding,  her  in- 
telligence and  subtle  humor,  this  was  the 
sort  of  dish  that  hadn’t  been  set  before  the 
King  in  many  a year,  if  ever. 

After  and  before  a day’s  film  shooting, 
Gable  and  Miss  Kelly  (and  Miss  Kelly  she 
was  to  everyone  for  most  of  the  time) 
would  go  off  together,  out  into  the  desert 
• nights,  out  into  the  desert  dawns.  They 
were  never  alone,  of  course,  for  there 
was  always  a white  hunter  with  them.  But 
soon  “Kelly,”  as  Clark  called  her,  and 
Mr.  Gable,”  as  she  always  called  him 
in  a crowd,  were  constantly  together. 

Later,  when  he  was  in  Paris,  going 
around  with  Suzanne  Dadolle,  the  model, 
Clark  said  Grace  was  “just  a kid.”  He  said 
she  was  the  finest  sport  he’d  ever  met,” 
just  “a  nice  kid.”  And  naturally  he  came 
up  with  the  classic  about  their  being  just 
good  friends. 

What  he  didn’t  talk  about  was  the  touch- 
ing little  episode  witnessed  by  other  mem- 
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bers  of  the  “Mogambo”  company  on  Christ- 
mas morning.  They  were  camped  on  the 
Kajera  River  in  Tanganyika  then,  and 
they  were  all  so  far  from  home  that  most 
of  them  were  ignoring  Christmas.  Not 
Grace.  At  dawn,  the  morning  of  the  25th, 
she  tiptoed  from  her  tent  to  Gable’s,  and 
pinned  on  the  flap  of  it  a pair  of  red  socks 
which  she  had  personally  knitted  for  him. 

Nor  did  he  mention  that,  when  the  com- 
pany returned  to  London,  he  never  once 
called  Grace.  In  effect,  after  seeing  her 
practically  every  waking  moment  in  Africa, 
he  dropped  her  cold  in  London.  Grace’s 
mother  flew  over  to  join  her,  however. 
And  to  show  the  girl’s  quality,  there  is  the 
other  fact  that  in  a film  that  was  supposed 
to  be  all  Gable’s  and  then  all  Ava  Gard- 
ner’s, it  was  Miss  Kelly  who  gave  the  only 


performance  that  merited  an  Academy 
Award  nomination. 

Grace  returned  to  Hollywood  to  have  Al- 
fred Hitchcock  and  Ray  Milland  happen 
to  her  Hitchcock,  Grace  feels,  has  been 
one  of  the  most  beneficial  forces  in  her 
career  With  him  she  has  made  not  only 

Dial  (M  for  Murder,”  the  Milland  picture 
,,Fear  Window”  and  “To  Catch  a 
Thief.  As  for  Hitch,  he  says  only  Grace 
Kelly  has  what  he  calls  “sexual  elegance.” 
Hitchcock  maintains  a relationship  with 
stars  that  almost  no  other  director,  with 
the  possible  exception  of  John  Ford,  has. 
Cary  Grant,  Jimmy  Stewart  and  Grace 
Kelly  are  all  devotees  of  Hitch  and  will 
sign  for  any  film  of  his,  without  even  see- 
ing the  script.  While  the  Hitchcock-Kelly 
friendship  has  been  artistic  collaboration 
her  relationship  with  Ray  Milland  was 
personal  and  emotional.  As  most  people 
know,  Ray  fell  quite  heavily  for  Grace. 
But,  when  she  learned  that,  although  he 
was  separated  from  his  wife,  he  was  defi- 
nitely not  divorced  or  even  apparently  con- 
templating divorce,  Grace  drew  back  into 
such  a shell  of  well-bred  reserve  as  to  be 
positively  chilling. 

But  few  people  in  Hollywood  stopped 
to  consider  how  very  hurt  she  well  might 
have  been  behind  her  perfect,  cool  ap- 
pearance. Grace  was  always  much  too  in- 
telligent and  refined  to  go  out  with  the 
known  “wolves”  of  Hollywood.  But  it  still 
must  have  irked  her  if  she  discovered,  as 
she  probably  did,  that  Spencer  Tracy 
agreed  to  go  to  the  Foreign  Correspondents 
Press  Dinner  only  if  M-G-M  would  see  to 
it  that  Grace  went  with  him — and  that  he 
asked  for  the  date  with  her  because  he 
wanted  to  square  his  accounts  with  Gable. 
There’s  always  been  a kind  of  popularity 
feud  between  these  two.  Spence  felt  if 
Gable  had  dated  Kelly,  then  he,  too,  ought 
to  date  Kelly. 

Miss  Kelly  fixed  this,  however,  in  her  own 
smooth  way.  She  made  it  a foursome:  she 
had  her  press  agent,  Mr.  Hudgins,  Spence 
and  Emily  Torchia,  his  press  agent.  And 
all  evening,  she  talked  to  Mr.  Tracy  about 
how  she  would  give  her  pretty  eye  teeth 
to  get  the  leading  role  in  “The  Country 
Girl.” 


And  what  do  you  know — the  next  day 
Tracy  went  to  his  friend,  Bill  Perlberg, 
producer  of  “The  Country  Girl,”  and  told 
him  he  was  plain  crazy  if  he  didn’t  test 
Grace  Kelly  for  the  role — for  which,  as 
you  remember,  she  received  the  Oscar. 
However,  Tracy  never  received  another 
date  with  her. 

But  with  Bing  Crosby,  her  co-star  in 
“The  Country  Girl,”  Grace  occasionally 
danced  and  dined,  and  Bing  said,  “I  wish 
I were  twenty  years  younger.”  And  with 
Cary  Grant,  her  co-star  in  “To  Catch  a 
Thief,”  Grace  became  a close  friend, 
particularly  of  his  wife,  Betsy.  And  in  New 
York,  and  while  on  the  Riviera  making 
“To  Catch  a Thief,”  she  seemed  to  be  hav- 
ing a bit  of  flurry  with  Oleg  Cassini,  the 
ex-husband  of  Gene  Tierney.  And,  again, 
he  was  42  to  her  26,  though  a most  charm- 
ing gentleman,  who  doesn’t  bother  to  use 
his  title  of  Count  in  this  country.  And  last 
spring,  Grace  noted  the  wide-spread  pub- 
licity Jean  Pierre  Aumont  received  from 
dating  her — much  more  than  he  had  re- 
ceived a couple  of  years  before  from  dating 
Barbara  Stanwyck. 

Then  Grace  Kelly,  who  truly  had 
everything — beauty,  youth,  fame,  wealth, 
an  Academy  Award — went  back  to  Holly- 
wood and  into  “The  Swan.”  This  picture 
is  about  a beautiful  princess  who  falls  in 
love  and  then  gives  up  her  love  for  the 
good  of  her  country.  (Any  resemblance 
between  this  story  and  a certain  royal 
British  romance  is  purely  intentional.) 

All  during  the  making  of  “The  Swan,”  • 
( Continued  on  page  84) 
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(Continued  from  page  82) 
exquisite,  lovely,  intelligent  Miss  Kelly — 
who  certainly  had  everything — went  home 
night  after  night,  following  the  day’s  shoot- 
ing, and  retired  very  early.  Naturally  slim, 
the  gowns  she  wore  in  “The  Swan”  re- 
quired her  to  be  even  slimmer.  So  she  re- 
fused invitations,  saying  she  was  finding 
the  picture  unusually  fatiguing.  But  isn’t 
it  also  possible  she  was  retiring,  too,  from 
the  disillusion  most  of  her  Hollywood  dat- 
ing had  brought  her? 

In  Philadelphia,  Mrs.  Kelly  said,  “I  know 
how  great  Grace’s  success  has  been,  but 
I do  hope  she’s  not  lonely.”  The  Kellys 
are  a devoted  family  and  all  love  one  an- 
other greatly,  the  three  sisters,  the  one 
handsome  brother,  the  extremely  hand- 
some mother  and  father. 

Yes,  indeed,  she  had  everything.  Except 
what  every  girl,  twenty-six  or  sixteen,  or 
sixty,  or  a romantic  like  Grace  Kelly,  wants 
most. 

Then,  as  the  new  year  approached,  the 
incredible  happened.  Prince  Rainier  III 
of  Monaco,  a mere  five  years  her  senior, 
came  to  America  and  went  to  Philadelphia 
to  see  John  Kelly.  He  did  what  no  Holly- 
wood man  would  ever  have  thought  of 
doing.  He  asked  permission  of  Mr.  Kelly 
to  court  his  daughter — even  before  he  had 
told  Grace  of  his  hopes  and  intentions. 


Grace’s  engagement  ring,  a band  of 
diamonds  entwined  with  a band  of  rubies, 
represents  the  royal  colors  of  Monaco. 
Grace  and  Rainier  plan  to  be  married  in 
the  spring,  as  soon  as  she  has  finished,  ap- 
propriately enough,  “High  Society,”  and 
as  soon  as  His  Serene  Highness  has  com- 
pleted some  royal  business  matters. 

After  returning  to  Hollywood,  Grace 
wasted  no  time  in  beginning  prepara- 
tions for  the  wedding.  Fabulous  offers 
began  pouring  in  from  couturiers  all  over 
the  world,  asking  permission  to  make  her 
trousseau  without  charge  or  even  pay  her 
for  the  privilege.  For  a while,  Grace  fol- 
lowed her  well-established  habit  of  say- 
ing nothing.  Then,  finally,  she  made  her 
choice — Helen  Rose,  the  noted  M-G-M 
designer  who  has  dressed  Grace  for  her 
three  top  films.  Miss  Rose,  who  is  an 
authority  on  the  Kelly  chic,  says  Grace’s 
bridal  gown  will  undoubtedly  be  austere 
in  line,  since  this  is  what  the  princess-to- 
be  always  desires.  No  dress  can  ever  be 
made  too  simple  for  her  tastes.  The 
gown  will  most  likely  be  of  white  satin 
with  real  lace,  and  underneath  Grace  will 
wear  what  she  calls  a “pretty  color”— 
for  this  is  what  she  has  always  insisted 
upon  in  her  movie  clothes:  the  palest 
blues,  pinks,  yellows.  No  doodads,  no 
trimmings,  and  a “pretty  color.”  These 


are  Grace’s  desire. 

in^TV,S%She  who  was  the  lonely  princess 
m The  Swan  will  become  Her  Serene 
Highness,  the  Princess  of  Monaco,  and  live 
m the  royal  palace  of  295  rooms,  in  a fairy- 
tale land  where  there  are  no  income  taxes 
no  wars,  few  crimes— nothing  but  pleasure 
pursued.  The  royal  palace  is  right  next 
door  to  the  opera  house,  where  ballet 
operas  and  dramas  are  performed  con- 
stantly It  overlooks  the  Mediterranean 
where  Grace  and  the  Prince  can  go  swim- 
ming  or  yachting.  Next  door  is  France 
an«  only  a mile  or  so  south  is  Italy. 

What’s  more,  it  appears  that  the  lady 
can  go  on  with  her  career.  Why  not,  when 
tew  films  take  more  than  six  or  eight 
weeks  to  be  shot,  and  Grace’s  salary  is 
somewhere  around  $100,000  for  such  a 
period?  M-G-M  says  she  has  virtually 
promised  to  come  back,  after  her  mar- 
riage, and  make  “Designing  Woman”  for 
them. 

This  is  not  an  appropriate  title.  For 
Grace  is  a thoughtful  woman,  an  idealist,  a 
dreamer  and  a doer,  who  will  undoubtedly 
make  the  most  beautiful  princess  the 
world  has  ever  seen. 

And  if  she  does  have  an  heir  or  heirs  to 
the  centuries-old  throne  of  Monaco  and 
she  and  the  Prince  live  happily  ever  after, 
who  could  ask  for  anything  more?  The  End 


(Continued  from  page  47) 
stand  on  her  own  feet  while  learning  to 
use  her  great  talents  as  an  actress.  While 
studying  in  New  York,  she  earned  her 
own  way  with  modeling  jobs  and  tele- 
vision parts.  In  fact,  she  did  so  well  that 
she  had  an  enviable  income  of  $400  a week 
before  she  ever  left  for  Hollywood. 

Success,  people  learned,  was  a Kelly 
family  habit.  In  two  generations  they  have, 
among  them,  acquired  a Pulitzer  Prize, 
two  Olympic  championships  and  a couple 
of  fortunes.  Grace’s  own  Academy  Award, 
was,  from  her  point  of  view,  only  a logical 
thing  to  be  expected  from  a Kelly  of 
Philadelphia. 

But  even  more  intriguing  to  her  ad- 
mirers, was  Grace’s  elusive  attitude  to- 
ward love.  One  by  one,  the  names  of  each 
of  her  leading  men  have  been  coupled 
with  hers,  for  people  seemed  to  want  to 
believe  that  the  wonderful  magnetism 
they  witnessed  on  the  screen  carried  over 
into  private  life. 

The  King  himself,  Clark  Gable,  was  the 
first.  They  were  together  in  Africa  during 
the  filming  of  “Mogambo,”  and  later  Gable 
made  a few  pretty  speeches  about  Grace’s 
loveliness,  her  talent  and  his  liking  for 
her,  but  never  once  did  either  use  the 
magic  word  “love.”  After  that,  from  Bing 
Crosby  to  Jean  Pierre  Aumont,  Grace 
found  her  name  linked  romantically  with 
star  after  star. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic,  Prince 
Rainier  also  held  the  focus  of  romancers. 
Some  called  him  “the  world’s  most  eligi- 
ble bachelor”  for,  although  he  ruled  only 
a few  thousand  subjects  in  the  tiny  prin- 
cipality of  Monaco  and  was  a “Serene 
Highness”  rather  than  a “Royal  High- 
ness,” he  did  have  what  one  reporter 
called  “a  rare  thing  in  the  prince  business 
these  days — a working  throne  and  a good 
supply  of  wealth.” 

He  also  had,  in  good  repair,  a 295-room 
picturesque  pink  palace  on  the  blue  Medi- 
terranean, a collection  of  sports  cars  and 
motorcycles,  three  yachts,  a private  zoo — 

P and  a problem. 

The  problem  worried  his  people  more 
than  he — up  to  the  age  of  32 — permitted  it 
to  worry  himself.  The  citizens  of  Monaco 
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(called  Monegasques),  at  present,  enjoy 
freedom  from  both  taxes  and  military 
service.  Revenue  from  the  famed  and 
fabulous  gambling  casino  at  Monte  Carlo 
supports  the  government,  and  the  “army” 
is  a constabulary  not  as  large  as  an  aver- 
age city’s  police  force.  However,  by  the 
terms  of  a treaty  made  with  France  dur- 
ing World  War  I,  should  Rainier  die  with- 
out an  heir,  his  country  would  then  re- 
vert to  France  and  his  people  would  have 
to  pay  France’s  taxes  and  help  fight 
France’s  wars.  Both  blood  and  money  de- 
pend on  Rainier’s  taking  a wife  and  start- 
ing a family. 

Naturally,  the  pressure  for  him  to  mar- 
ry has  been  strong,  but  Rainier  has  ex- 
hibited an  independence  to  match  Grace’s 
own.  He  brought  further  shudders  to  his 
people  by  indulging  in  such  danger- 
packed  sports  as  road  racing,  lion-taming 
and  skin-diving. 

Travel  appeared  to  be  just  another  of 
his  interests  when  he  arrived  in  the  United 
States  last  December,  accompanied  by  his 
personal  chaplain  and  advisor,  The  Very 
Reverend  Father  J.  Francis  Tucker.  Father 
Tucker  is  one  who  knows  American  ways 
well,  for  he  was  born  in  Wilmington,  Dela- 
ware, and  served  an  Italian  parish  in 
Baltimore  before  being  appointed  coun- 
selor general  of  the  Oblate  Fathers  of  St. 
Francis  of  Sales  and  canon  of  Monaco’s 
Cathedral  of  the  Immaculate  Conception. 
He  and  the  Prince  have  become  firm 
friends,  for  Father  Tucker  brings  to  his 
task  an  Irishman’s  wit  and  sociability. 

Rainier,  on  his  arrival,  was  asked  the  re- 
porter’s stock  question,  “Are  you  wife- 
hunting?” and  he  gave  it  a stock  answer, 
“I’m  here  as  a tourist.”  Because  of  Father 
Tucker’s  background,  there  was  a bit  of 
speculation  as  to  whether  the  Prince  might 
have  his  eye  on  a du  Pont  heiress  in 
Wilmington,  but  again  there  was  a smiling 
denial.  Asked  if  he  intended  to  see  Grace 
Kelly,  whom  he  had  met  once  before, 
he  merely  paid  her  a compliment  and 
dismissed  the  subject.  No  one  paid  much 
attention  when  he  accepted  a private  in- 
vitation for  the  Christmas  holidays  and 
apparently  dropped  from  sight. 

Only  a few  items  in  some  newspapers 


fluttered  a forecast  of  the  great  event  to 
come,  and  they  were  heavily  discounted 
when  they  appeared.  If  Prince  Rainier 
succeeded  in  taking  Miss  Kelly  to  dinner, 
he  was  doing  only  what  most  of  the  men 
in  America  would  like  to  do.  As  for  the 
reports  of  romance — well,  by  this  time 
everyone  knew  about  elusive  Grace.  Be- 
sides, said  the  wise  ones,  that  was  a plot 
which  had  been  overworked  by  everyone 
from  Strauss  to  M-G-M  musicals.  It  never 
happened  in  real  life. 

The  first  indication  that  the  storybook 
tale  was  about  to  make  history  came  from 
Mrs.  Kelly,  and  in  characteristic  Kelly 
fashion.  Mrs.  Kelly,  a beautiful  blond  ex- 
model, takes  on  no  airs  about  her  own 
achievements  as  a cover  girl  and  a former 
instructor  of  physical  education  at  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania.  Neither  does 
she  remind  anyone  that  her  handsome, 
husky,  silver-haired  husband  followed  up 
the  winning  of  his  Olympic  rowing  cham- 
pionship by  considerable  night-school 
study  which  headed  him  toward  con- 
spicuous success  after  he  borrowed  $7,000 
from  his  brothers  to  start  his  own  con- 
tracting firm.  While  Mrs.  Kelly  might  have 
remarked  that  John  Kelly  did  the  stone 
surfacing  of  the  United  Nations  Buildings, 
she  said,  instead,  when  she  called  a friend, 
“Imagine,  my  daughter  is  marrying  a 
prince!” 

John  Brendan  Kelly  also  stayed  right 
in  character.  When,  from  Monaco,  the 
cables  crackled,  “His  Serene  Highness, 
Prince  Rainier  III  of  Monaco,  is  happy 
to  announce  his  engagement  to  Miss  Grace 
Kelly,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  B. 
Kelly  of  Philadelphia,”  big  Jack  clucked, 
“Those  fellows  over  there  jumped  the 
gun.  We  were  supposed  to  announce  it  at 
the  identical  time — at  the  luncheon.” 

The  luncheon,  at  the  swank  Philadelphia 
Country  Club,  was  attended  by  the  gov- 
ernor, the  mayor  and  representatives  of 
France,  Monaco  and  the  State  Department. 
But  gala  as  it  was,  it  was  dwarfed  by  the 
reception  that  the  press  gave  the  Kellys 
and  the  young  lovers  when  they  returned 
home. 

It  took  a flying  wedge  of  her  husky 
(Continued  on  page  86) 


Actual  photo  of  Barbara  Brown,  Forest  Hills,  N.  Y.  Left  side  washed  with  Woodbury;  right  with  another  popular  shampoo.  See  the  difference! 


A famous  laboratory  proves: 


HAIR  WASHED  WITH  NEW  WOODBURY  SHAMPOO 
HOLDS  CURL  BETTER,  KEEPS  SET  LONGER 


Woodbury’s  special  “curl-keeping” 
ingredient  makes  the  difference! 

The  left  side  of  this  girl’s  head  was  washed  with 
New  Woodbury  Shampoo  — the  right  with  her  regu- 
lar brand.  You  can  see  what’s  happened.  The  right 
side  is  limp,  straggly.  The  Woodbury  side  is  springy, 
curly,  beautifully  manageable.  Leading  shampoos 
were  tested  this  way  on  hundreds  of  women  and 
the  results  were  thoroughly  checked  by  Good 
Housekeeping  Magazine.  The  tests  showed:  Hair 
washed  with  Woodbury  holds  curl  better,  keeps  set 


longer  — without  hair  sprays,  lacquers,  rinses  ! New 
Woodbury  Shampoo  can’t  dry  out  your  hair  because 
it  contains  a special  “curl-keeping”  ingredient  that 
protects  natural  hair  oils.  You’d  expect  a remark- 
able shampoo  like  this  to  cost  more  money.  But  so 
much  Woodbury  is  sold,  it  can  be  priced  at  less  than 
half  as  much  as  any  other  leading  shampoo.  A 
generous  bottle  costs  only  39<L  Use  Woodbury  today. 
You’re  guaranteed  the  prettiest, 
liveliest  curls  you’ve  ever  had  — sg*" 
the  loveliest,  lastingest  hair-do.  U0od Housekeeping 
Your  money  back  otherwise. 
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WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
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DOBBS  HAT 

Atlanta,  Ga.— George  Muse  Clothing  Co. 

Chicago,  III.— Baskin  Clothing  Co. 

Dallas,  Tex. — Reynolds-Penland  Co. 

Houston,  Tex.— Sakowitz  Bros. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Desmond’s 
San  Antonio,  Tex.— Frank  Bros. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.— Roos  Bros. 

EXCELLO  SHIRT 

Atlanta,  Ga. — George  Muse  Clothing  Co. 

Boston,  Mass.— Filene’s 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.— Bullock’s  Downtown 

Minneapolis,  M inn.— Juster’s 

New  Orleans,  La — Porter’s 

New  York,  N.  Y.— Weber  & Heilbroner 

JAUNTY  JUNIOR  SUIT 
Chicago,  III. — M.  B.  Sachs 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Max  Azen 

KINGSWAY  SHOES 
St.  Louis,  Mo. — Boyd’s 

Washington,  D.  C. — Nelligan’s.  Men’s  Shoe  Store 
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DANIEL  HAYS  GLOVES 
Cincinnati,  O. — Shillito’s 

HICKOK  TRAVEL  CASE 

St.  Louis,  Mo.— Famous  & Barr 

MEEKER  WALLET 

Columbus,  O. — Gay’s  Luggage 

San  Diego,  Cal. — Pitts,  The  Trunk  Man 

WELDON  PAJAMAS 

Berkeley,  Cal. — J.  F.  Hink 
Denver,  Colo. — The  May  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. — Hughes  and  Hatcher 
Shreveport,  La. — Selber  Bros. 
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CONNIE  SHOES 

Bloomington,  Ind. — The  Wicks  Store 

GOTHAM  HOSIERY 

Boston,  Mass. — Gilchrist’s 
Cleveland,  O.— The  May  Co. 

Providence,  R.  I. — Cladding’s 
St.  Louis,  Mo.— Famous  & Barr 
Washington,  D.  C. — Frank  R.  Jelleff 

GRAND  DUCHESS  BRACELET 
Baltimore,  Md. — Hochschild  Kohn 
Boston,  Mass. — Jordan  Marsh 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.— Martin’s 
Chicago,  III. — Mandel  Bros. 

Newark,  N.  J — Bamberger’s 

VERA  SCARF 

Newark,  N.  J.— Bamberger’s 
Washington,  D.  C.— Woodward  & Lothrop 
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FLOWER  MODES  DAISIES 

Atlanta,  Ga. — Rich’s 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Lord  & Taylor 

Washington,  D.  C. — Julius  Garfinckel 

HUSKIES  SHOES 

Cincinnati,  O.— H.  & S.  Pogue 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Kaufmann’s 

MEEKER  HANDBAG 

Columbus,  O. — Gay’s  Luggage 

San  Diego,  Cal. — Pitts,  The  Trunk  Man 

SUPERB  GLOVES 

Chicago,  III.— Carson  Pirie  Scott 
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BAAR  & BEARDS  SCARF 

Atlanta,  Ga. — Davison-Paxon 
Chicago,  III. — Carson  Pirie  Scott 
New  York,  N.  Y. — Oppenheim  Collins 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — Lit  Bros. 

Portland,  Ore. — Meier  & Frank 

BOBBIE  JEROME  HANDBAG 
Chicago,  III. — Carson  Pirie  Scott 

CHARM  BELT 

Columbus,  O.— F.  & R.  Lazarus 
New  York,  N.  Y. — Arnold  Constable 
St.  Paul,  Minn. — Golden  Rule 

HONEYDEBS  SHOES 
Boston,  Mass.— Filene’s 
Edina,  Minn. — Marvin  Oreck 
Newark,  N.  J. — Bamberger’s 

NEW  ERA  BLOUSE 

Alexandria,  La.— Wellan’s 
Flint,  Mich. — A.  M.  Davison  Co. 

WEAR-RIGHT  GLOVES 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. — Abraham  & Straus 
St.  Augustine,  Fla.— Akras  Co. 

Page  72: 

BRELLA-BAG  BY  GIANT 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y.—  Abraham  & Straus 
Cleveland,  O. — The  May  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. — Eastem-Columbia 
Newark,  N.  J.— Bamberger’s 
New  York,  N.  Y — Franklin  Simon 
Philadelphia,  Pa.— Lit  Bros. 


( Continued,  from  page  84) 
male  relatives  to  get  Grace  and  the  Prince 
through  the  crowd  at  the  door.  “I  darned 
near  couldn’t  get  in  myself,”  said  her 
father.  “I  had  to  sneak  in  through  the 
basement.” 

Even  then,  Lady  Grace  largely  kept  her 
own  counsel.  Only  the  barest,  formal  de- 
tails of  the  match  were  revealed.  The 
Prince  had  brought  the  engagement  ring 
with  him  from  Monaco.  It  fit  Grace’s  fin- 
ger exactly.  They  didn’t  yet  know  whether 
they  would  be  married  in  Philadelphia  or 
Monaco.  To  the  Prince,  it  didn’t  matter, 
but  the  Kellys  indicated  that  they  wanted 
to  ask  no  exception  to  the  rules  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church.  They  indicated 
they  preferred  that  Grace,  like  any  other 
girl,  be  married  in  her  home  parish. 

But  for  all  their  intended  reticence,  the 
story  was  too  good  to  keep  and,  bit  by 
bit,  the  details  came  out. 

Mutual  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russell 
Austin  of  near-by  Atlantic  City,  told  of 
the  Prince’s  romantic  weekend.  They  had 
first  met  him,  the  Austins  revealed,  last 
summer  in  Monte  Carlo.  At  a mention  of 
Grace’s  name,  Rainier  had  got  them  tickets 
to  the  already-sold-out  opening  of  the 
Casino.  Later,  he  invited  them  to  have 
cocktails  at  the  palace,  with  himself  and 
Father  Tucker.  They,  in  turn,  had  in- 
vited him  to  visit  them  “any  time.”  When 
he  arrived  in  New  York,  Rainier  let  the 
Austins  know  he  and  his  chaplain  would 
like  to  spend  Christmas  at  their  home. 

“After  dinner,”  said  Mrs.  Austin,  “we 
all  drove  over  to  visit  the  Kellys.” 

Just  as  if  the  Prince  were  any  other 
nice  young  man,  they  joined  the  Kelly 
family  in  the  basement  recreation  room. 
There  was  laughter  and  talk  and  the 
Prince  showed  no  desire  to  leave. 

“I  expected  him  to  stay  just  a little 
while  and  he  stayed  for  hours,”  said  Jack 
Kelly,  later.  “Then  I began  to  notice  the 
way  he  and  Grace  were  looking  at  each 
other.  You  couldn’t  escape  it.  These  two 
were  in  love.” 

The  Austins  were  worried  about  the  icy 
roads.  Father  Tucker  said  he  had  to  get 
back  to  Wilmington.  The  Prince  didn’t 
budge.  In  the  end,  Mrs.  Kelly  extended 
the  invitation  any  mother  who  had  a big 
house  and  plenty  of  guest  rooms  would 
issue  under  such  circumstances.  She  asked 
Rainier  to  stay  overnight.  While  she  pre- 
pared a guest  room,  Jack  Kelly  drove 
Father  Tucker  to  the  train  and  the  Prince 
and  Grace  went  over  to  her  sister  Peggy’s 
house  to  have  a late  snack — and  a few 
minutes  of  privacy  en  route.  The  next 
day,  the  Prince  drove  Grace  back  to  New 
York  to  keep  an  appointment. 

But  it  wasn’t  long  before  he  was  back 
in  Philadelphia.  “My  father  knew  his  in- 
tentions before  I did,”  said  Grace.  “He 
asked  for  my  hand.” 

When  he  did,  Rainier  got  some  straight 
talk  from  Jack  Kelly.  “I  asked  him,”  said 
Mr.  Kelly,  “just  what  kind  of  a husband 
he  intended  to  be.  I told  him  we  didn’t 
care  a thing  about  his  titles,  or  his  being 
a prince.  It  was  the  man  himself  who 
mattered  to  us.  So  he  and  Father  Tucker 
told  me  all  about  the  things  he  wants  to 
do  and  I liked  what  they  had  to  say.” 

People  had  a preview  of  what  the  future 
Her  Serene  Highness,  Princess  Gratia 
Patricia  of  Monaco  may  be  like  when,  the 
night  after  the  engagement  had  been  an- 
nounced, escorted  by  the  Prince  and  ac- 
companied by  her  parents,  she  attended 
the  Monte  Carlo  Ball  at  the  Waldorf- 
Astoria.  Her  gown  was  a white  faille 
creation  by  Dior,  ethereal  and  lovely.  Her 
flowers  were  white  orchids.  And  she  looked 
just  exactly  like  all  her  admiring  audience 
always  has  thought  her  to  be — every  inch 
a princess.  The  End 
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GRAY  FLANNEL  SUIT 
BY  EAGLE  CLOTHES 

ALABAMA 

Birmingham— Pizitz  Store  for  Men 

ARIZONA 

Tucson — S'.R.K.  Men’s  Shop 
ARKANSAS 

Little  Rock — Howard  Cohn  Co. 

CALIFORNIA 

Long  Beach — Howard  Amos 
Los  Angeles— Mullen  & Bluett 
Sacramento — .Julius  Men’s  Shop 
San  Francisco — Howard’s 
Santa  Monica — Campbell’s 

COLORADO 

Denver— George  R.  Curzon 
Denver— Kaufman’s 


CONNECTICUT 

Bridgeport— Wilson  Clothes 
Hartford— Warner  & Bailey  Co. 

FLORIDA 

Miami  Beach— Cy  Clyde 
GEORGIA 

Atlanta — Davison-Paxon 

ILLINOIS 

Peoria— The  Schradzki  Co. 


INDIANA 

Evansville — Sater’s 
Fort  Wayne— Patterson-FIetcher 
Indianapolis— Wm.  H.  Block  Co. 
South  Bend— Gilbert’s 


IOWA 

Des  Moines— Herman  Kucharo  Co. 

KANSAS 

Kansas  City— The  Leader 
Wichita — Henry’s 

KENTUCKY 

Louisville — Levy  Bros. 

LOUISIANA 

New  Orleans — Rubenstein  Bros. 
Shreveport— Selber  Bros. 

MARYLAND 

Baltimore — A1  Stein 


Boston— Saxony  Clothes 

New  Bedford— Gollis  Men’s  Apparel 

Springfield — Richard  Stevens 


MICHIGAN 

Detroit— Harry  Suffrin 
Grand  Rapids — George  Bulliss 

MINNESOTA 

Minneapolis— Maurice  L.  Rothschild  & Co. 
Saint  Paul— Maurice  L.  Rothschild  & Co. 

MISSOURI 

Kansas  City— The  Palace 
St.  Louis— Stix  Baer  & Fuller 
St.  Louis — Wemer-Hilton 


NEBRASKA 

Lincoln — Ben  Simon’s 
Omaha— Berg  Clothing  Co. 

NEVADA 

Las  Vegas — Schwartz  Bros. 


NEW  JERSEY 

Atlantic  City— Schultz,  Inc. 
Newark— The  Larkey  Co. 

T renton — Haveson’s 


NEW  YORK 

Albany— McManus  & Riley 
Buffalo — Kleinhans  Co. 

Buffalo — Seton’s 

Rochester— National  Clothing  Co. 

NORTH  CAROLINA 

Charlotte — Ivey’s 

NORTH  DAKOTA 

Fargo— Matt  Siegel  Clothing  Co. 

OHIO 

Cincinnati— John  Shillito  Co. 
Cleveland — May  Co. 

Cleveland— Sterling,  Lindner  & Davis 
Columbus — F.  & R.  Lazarus  Co. 
Dayton— Dunhill’s,  Inc. 

OKLAHOMA 

Oklahoma  City — Parks  Apparel 
T u I sa — Renberg’ s 

OREGON 

Portland — Bradford’s 


PENNSYLVANIA 

Philadelphia — Arrow  Store 
Philadelphia — AI  Berman 
Pittsburgh — Rosenbaum  Co. 
Reading — Croll  & Keck 

RHODE  ISLAND 

Providence — Outlet  Co. 


TENNESSEE 

Memphis — Goldsmith’s 

TEXAS 

Dallas — Sanger  Bros. 

San  Antonio — Pincus  Co. 


VIRGINIA 

Norfolk — Shulman’s 
Portsmouth— The  Quality  Shop 
Richmond— Newman’s 


WASHINGTON,  D.  O. 

Hecht  Co. 

D.  J.  Kaufman,  Inc. 

WASHINGTON  STATE 

Seatt  I e — Prager  ’ s 
Spokane — Emry’s 

WEST  VIRGINIA 

Huntington — Dunhill’s,  Inc. 

WISCONSIN 

Milwaukee — Boston  Store 
Milwaukee — Stumpfs 

WYOMING 

Casper— Harry  Yesness 

Or  write: 

Eagle  Clothes,  Inc. 
1107  Broadway 
New  York  10,  N.  Y. 
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You  can’t  see 
what’s  happening 
underneath  your 
make-up! 


But  you  can  be  sure  invisible  skin  bacteria  won’t 
spoil  your  complexion— if  you  wash  with  Dial  Soap! 

Ordinary  good  soaps  wash  away  dirt  and  make-up.  But 
they  leave  thousands  of  skin  bacteria.  You  can’t  see  or  feel 
them.  But  when  you  put  on  fresh  make-up,  these  bacteria  are 
free  to  spread  surface  blemishes  underneath. 


But  daily  washing  with  Dial  Soap  not  only  removes  dirt 
and  make-up— but  clears  away  up  to  95%  of  blemish-spreading 
bacteria!  Then  Dial  keeps  on  working  — underneath  your 
make-up!  So  your  complexion  is  protected  all  day! 

What’s  Dial’s  secret?  It’s  AT-7  — the  most  effective  bac- 
teria remover  known!  So  before  you  make-up  — wash  up 
with  mild,  gentle  Dial  Soap. 


Dial  Soap  protects  your  complexion  — even  under  make-up  ! 


P.S.  Dial  Shampoo  gives  you  that  diamond  sparkle  look! 
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( Continued  from  page  57) 

Oops,  there  I go  already!  Quite  seriously, 
though,  boss  or  no  boss,  it  isn’t  possible 
to  tell  simple  truths  about  Bill  and  picture 
him  as  anything  but  the  exemplary  person 
he  is.  And  for  the  record,  should  anyone 
wonder  why  a secretary  addresses  her  em- 
ployer by  his  first  name,  Bill  insists  on  it. 

It  was  just  two  years  ago  that  Paramount 
granted  Bill’s  request  and  converted  his 
dressing  room  suite  into  an  office.  I’ve 
been  his  private  secretary  ever  since  and, 
with  Photoplay’s  indulgence,  I’d  like  to 
correct  a general  misconception  concerning 
a job  like  mine. 

Each  year,  hundreds  of  letters  pour  in, 
all  saying  the  same  thing.  The  writers 
believe  you  (as  a secretary)  are  having  a 
ball  working  for  a Hollywood  star.  They 
think  you  merely  sit  at  a big  desk  and 
casually  answer  fan  mail.  And,  more  un- 
fortunately still,  they’re  convinced  you 
have  to  have  “connections”  to  secure  such 
a “plushy”  position. 

Now  I won’t  deny  that  it’s  nice  work  if 
you  can  get  it.  But  it’s  hard  work  and 
glamour  goes  right  out  the  window  when 
you  work  for  a man  of  Bill  Holden’s  in- 
satiable interests  and  endless  responsi- 
bilities. 

Now  about  those  so-called  “connections.” 
I started  out  as  a secretary  at  Paramount, 
holding  a job  any  qualified  person  might 
obtain  by  filing  an  application  with  the 
studio  personnel  department.  While  I was 
working  in  the  general  office  for  all  the 
players  on  the  lot,  I did  some  work  for 
Bill.  But  I had  no  idea  he  needed  a full- 
time secretary  until  he  asked  if  I might 
be  available.  It  was  as  simple  as  that. 
Other  than  saying  hello  and  typing  a few 
letters  for  him,  the  man  was  a total 
stranger  to  me. 

As  I said,  before  working  for  Bill  I had 
various  bosses  and  most  of  them  expected 
constant  attention — like  the  one  who’d  call 
me  in  to  pour  a glass  of  water  from  the 
thermos  at  his  elbow!  Not  so  with  Bill. 
From  the  very  beginning  I discovered  it 
was  the  other  way  ’round  and,  if  it’s  hu- 
manly possible  to  take  care  of  himself,  Bill 
will  never  ask  me  or  anyone  else.  At  first 
I thought,  such  independence  can’t  last! 
However,  as  time  marched  on,  Bill  con- 
tinued to  display  his  incredible  lack  of 
self-importance. 


My  Boss,  Bill 

Although  he’s  worked  his  way  up  to  the 
pinnacle  of  his  profession,  Bill  still  seems 
to  think  he’s  a newcomer  who  has  to  make 
good.  I don’t  mean  this  literally,  of  course. 
But  he  never  seems  to  realize  it’s  a 
physical  impossibility  to  grant  every  re- 
quest that  crosses  his  desk.  There  is  such 
a thing  as  being  too  nice,  especially  when 
it  effects  one’s  health.  So  when  Bill  suffers 
from  a severe  headache,  from  tension  and 
nerves,  I speak  up  and  remind  him  that  he 
doesn’t  have  to  do  this  or  that.  Invariably, 
the  result  is  just  what  I’ve  learned  to 
expect. 

“I’m  sure  you’re  right,  Elinor,”  he  an- 
swers wearily,  “but  I’d  still  like  to  try.” 

I remember  one  particularly  hectic  day 
when  Bill  was  booked  for  an  appointment 
every  thirty  minutes.  At  6 p.m.  he  was  at 
his  wits’  end  and  finally  exploded  as  only 
Bill  can  explode!  Why  was  he  killing  him- 
self? he  asked.  What  was  he  trying  to 
prove?  This  was  it — the  end.  From  now 
on  he  was  going  to  look  out  for  himself — 
do  what  he  wanted  to  do  when  he  wanted 
to  do  it.  At  that  moment  the  phone  rang 
and  Bill  happened  to  answer  it.  When  he 
hung  up  there  was  a quizzical  sort  of  ex- 
pression on  his  face. 

“That  was  the  studio  reception  desk,” 
he  said  meekly.  “They  said  two  fellows 
from  Pepperdine  College  have  been  sitting 
on  the  curb  all  day  waiting  to  see  me!” 

Naturally  I knew  the  details.  Someone 
is  always  waiting  to  see  Bill  and  these 
particular  two  wanted  to  become  actors. 
Bill  couldn’t  possibly  help  them  or  the 
endless  others  who’ve  made  the  same  re- 
quest. He  listened  to  my  argument  with 
exhaustion  oozing  from  every  pore.  I 
know  he  doesn’t  like  to  hurt  anyone, 
neither  do  I.  But  while  it’s  admirable  that 
Bill  wants  to  encourage  people,  sometimes 
I think  it’s  less  painful  to  say  no  right  at 
the  beginning. 

“Just  have  them  come  in  for  a few 
minutes.” 

He  said  it  sheepishly — because  he  knew 
I was  right.  Now  what  do  you  do  with  a 
man  like  that?  And  wouldn’t  it  be  a 
wonderful  world  if  there  were  more  men 
like  him! 

When  he  isn’t  acting,  Bill  still  keeps 
regular  office  hours  and  sometimes,  to 
avoid  endless  interruptions,  we  take  the 
afternoon  off.  I mean,  we  go  out  to  his 
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house  and  work.  Other  actors  are  immune 
to  this  daily  grind,  so  why  does  Bill  drive 
himself?  What’s  so  special  about  him?  I 
hear  this  constantly,  and  only  one  who 
works  with  him  and  understands  him  can 
answer  this  question. 

Sometimes  my  husband  and  I drop  by 
and  visit  Bill’s  parents  who  live  near  us 
in  the  San  Fernando  Valley.  According 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Beedle,  moderation  has 
never  been  part  of  their  son’s  make-up, 
and  he  has  always  possessed  a deep-rooted 
sense  of  responsibility.  Today,  as  a result, 
Bill  enjoys  overwhelming  popularity  be- 
cause friends,  family,  his  profession  and 
his  fellow  man  all  come  first.  Fortunately 
for  others,  but  not  so  fortunately  for  Bill’s 
well-being,  when  he  gives  his  word,  his 
time,  or  his  heart,  he  never  reneges.  It’s 
a terrific  strain  on  him  and  his  loved  ones. 
He’s  well  aware  of  this,  but  he  couldn’t 
change  even  if  he  wanted  to  change! 

During  1955,  Bill  worked  every  weekday 
and  twenty-three  Sundays.  Although  he’s 
busy  several  nights  a week,  this  never  up- 
sets his  understanding  wife,  Ardis 
(Brenda’s  real  name),  who  knows  it’s  an 
integral  part  of  her  husband’s  particular 
pattern.  Aside  from  making  pictures,  and 
last  year  he  made  four — Bill  is  on  the 
Board  of  Governors  for  the  Motion  Picture 
Academy,  he  attends  meetings  at  the  Screen 
Actors’  Guild  when  they  have  special 
problems,  he’s  active  in  trying  to  arrange 
a local  film  festival — he’s  a member  of  the 
Hollywood  Coordinating  Committee  and 
the  Foreign  Language  Film  Committee. 

Bill’s  other  interests  include  stock  in 
Homel  Pictures,  oil  stocks  as  well  as  stock 
in  KIXL,  a Dallas  radio  station.  He  was 
also  instrumental  in  bringing  the  superb 
Japanese  film,  “Samurai,”  to  this  country. 
Between  times  he  manages  to  go  to  art 
galleries,  collect  books  (right  now  he’s 
reading  up  on  Far  East  philosophy)  and 
every  kind  of  recording  from  symphonies 
to  Dixieland.  Bill’s  taste  in  cars  has  al- 
ways been  conservative,  but  recently  he 
fell  for  a Thunderbird! 

Between  location  jaunts  and  visiting  our 
armed  forces  all  over  the  world,  Bill 
knows  people  from  every  walk  of  life.  He 
corresponds  with  men  who  are  still  in 
service  and  takes  time  to  visit  returnees 
from  such  far-off  places  as  Hong  Kong, 
Tokyo  and  Korea.  There  have  been  days 
when  a GI  has  dropped  by  the  office,  fol- 
lowed by  a Japanese  minister,  an  Italian 
ambassador  and  a prince  from  Siam. 
Every  day  is  different  and  stimulating. 

When  I came  to  work  for  Bill  there  were 
no  instructions.  I can  only  remember  him 
making  one  brief  statement:  “This  is  a 
business  office,  Elinor,  and  I hope  you’ll 
like  it  and  feel  that  you’re  a necessary 
part  of  the  organization.” 

I must  say  that  Bill  went  out  of  his  way 
to  make  me  feel  this  way.  He  has  always 
introduced  me  to  every  visitor  and  the 
door  is  never  closed  between  the  two 
rooms — even  when  a serious  conference  is 
in  session.  Bill  asks  my  opinion  about 
decisions,  he  encourages  criticism,  and 
even  when  he  sends  me  on  an  errand,  I’m 
always  instructed  to  “do  anything  you 
want  to  do  for  yourself,  too.” 

Although  my  traveling  experience  has 
been  limited,  since  working  for  Bill  it 
happens  vicariously.  I mean  I’ve  read  upi 
on  the  Far  East  he  loves,  because  besides 
being  a secretary,  I’m  also  a guide  in  a 
small  museum!  The  shelves  and  white 
brick-lined  walls  of  our  office  feature 
souvenirs  of  Bill’s  travels.  They  hold  such 
treasures  as  Balinese  puppets,  a tomb- 
rubbing print  taken  from  an  emperor’s 
mausoleum  (a  lost  art  today),  a golder 
god  from  Bangkok,  a stone  head  taken  ofl 
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east  gate  of  Seoul,  which  Bill  brought 
le  in  an  empty  suitcase  (he  gave  all  his 
hes  away  to  the  poor), 
riginally,  a set  decorator  was  called 
to  arrange  all  these  items.  But  the 
c idea  has  long-since  disappeared,  be- 
se  Bill  gets  new  ideas  and  keeps  mov- 
things.  A hammer  and  nails  are  kept 
his  top  drawer,  ready  for  action.  I 
w he  loves  order  and,  although  he’s 
er.  asked  me  to  do  it,  I keep  the  silver 
irette  boxes  and  ash  trays  polished, 
letimes  I catch  Bill  using  a feather 
ter  on  his  collections.  Incidentally, 
mever  he  takes  a trip,  he  brings  back 
impersonal  remembrance  for  me. 
ine  thing  Bill  won’t  do  is  judge  contests, 
hough  I won’t  ask  him  why,  I suspect 
because  he  hates  to  see  someone  lose, 
answer  to  all  such  requests  I just  write 
l say,  “It  isn’t  Mr.  Holden’s  policy.” 
lewcomers  like  Robert  Wagner  and 
vey  Martin  drop  in  unceremoniously 
en  they’re  on  the  lot  and,  to  them, 
l represents  the  ultimate  in  personal 
l professional  achievements.  He  enjoys 
se  visits — I think  such  reverence  se- 
tly  pleases  him— but  if  these  actors  ask 
advice,  Bill  hedges. 

Just  be  patient,”  is  all  he’ll  say,  as  he 
iles  understandingly. 

! Jill’s  loyalty  is  insurmountable  and  he 

I has  the  same  friends,  agent,  business 
nager  and  stand-in  whom  he  met  when 

was  making  “Golden  Boy.”  Unlike 
ne  actors  I’ve  known,  Bill  has  no  time 
tolerance  for  hangers-on.  Although  he 
rks  long  hours,  he  calls  home  often  and 
jps  in  touch  with  his  devoted  family. 

had  high  hopes  for  a big  summer  re- 
ion when  he  took  Ardis  and  the  three 
ldren  to  the  Virgin  Islands,  where  Para- 
iunt  shot  “The  Proud  and  Profane.” 

3ut,  alas,  the  islands  were  overrun  with 
•squitoes,  bugs  and  tourists.  The 
:ather  was  hot  and  sticky  and  infectious 
ipical  plants  almost  drove  everyone  in- 
ie.  Bill  worked  every  single  day  and 
Tie  home  at  night  a nervous  wreck, 
hy  do  I go  through  this?  he  kept  asking 
nself.  Then  he  declared  he  was  going  to 
ce  six  months  off  and  do  nothing  but 
st  and  relax.  So  he  took  off  for  Palm 
rings — and  with  him  went  six  scripts! 
Just  before  he  started  “Toward  the 
lknown”  (his  first  picture  for  his  own 
iluca  Productions),  Bill  had  to  fly  to 
;w  York  for  an  important  broadcast.  As 
ck  would  have  it,  the  date  of  departure 
incided  with  the  Fathers  and  Sons  ban- 
let  at  young  West  Holden’s  school.  Bill’s 
dest  son  expected  him  to  be  there,  and 
i you  think  Bill  would  let  him  down? 

II  it  meant  was  taking  a later  plane — 
ihich  didn’t  have  berths.  So  the  Holdens 
t up  all  night. 

Although  he’s  observant,  Bill  isn’t 
;monstrative  in  an  obvious  way.  You 
low,  if  I came  into  the  office  with  blue 
nr,  I don’t  think  he’d  comment!  As  a 
atter  of  fact,  at  the  beginning  I never 
lew  what  kind  of  impression  I was  mak- 
g.  Then  others  began  saying  that  they 
lard  nice  things  about  me.  That’s  all  I 
;eded.  I never  doubted  again. 

Bill  receives  a tremendous  amount  of  fan 
lail  from  every  part  of  the  world,  but 
e’s  especially  popular  in  Japan  and  South 
merica.  I understand  what  people  mean, 
ut  it  always  amuses  me  when  they  say 
|)  Bill:  “You  don’t  talk  or  look  like  an 
ctor,  you’re  more  like  a human  beingl” 
;’s  true,  he’s  a very  human  human  being, 
nd  I’m  constantly  reminded  of  this  by  the 
ther  secretaries  on  the  lot. 

I’ve  never  had  a nickname  before,  but 
he  day  I became  Bill  Holden’s  secretary, 
ome  of  the  other  secretaries  started  call- 
ig  me  “Lucky.”  If  I hadn’t  promised  Bill 
o keep  this  story  toned  down,  I’d  say  that 
agree  \yith  them.  The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  48) 
with  cowboys  and  learned  their  lingo.  I 
lived,  breathed  and  slept  Curly. 

I think  Sheila  is  the  best  wife  in  the 
world.  Of  course,  never  having  had  any 
other  wife,  maybe  I’m  prejudiced.  But  be- 
lieve me,  on  the  basis  of  almost  sixteen 
years’  acquaintance  and  nearly  fifteen  of 
solid  marriage,  I can’t  see  how  any  girl 
could  be  greater.  Sheila  has  given  me  two 
daughters  and  two  sons.  She’s  bringing 
them  up  wonderfully.  All  these  years  she’s 
put  up  with  me,  my  forgetting  to  come 
home  to  dinner  on  time,  my  often  mak- 
ing her  a golf  widow,  my  constant  singing. 
Besides,  she’s  a doll  to  look  at. 

But,  so  help  me,  I think  the  time  I 
appreciated  Sheila  most  was  when  I was 
on  the  kick  of  getting  “Oklahoma!” — or 
else.  The  “or  else”  was  that  if  I got  “Okla- 
homa!” I believed  I’d  get  “Carousel,”  and 
I’d  had  my  heart  set  on  doing  “Carousel” 
since  1948. 

Or,  looked  at  in  another  way,  it  was 
what  I’d  been  aiming  for  since  I was 
sixteen  and  determined  to  be  a singer. 
My  father  ran  a machine  shop  in  Syra- 
cuse, New  York,  and  he  had  hoped  I’d 
join  in  the  business  with  him.  But,  always 
having  loved  music  himself,  he  sympa- 
thized with  my  intense  desire  to  sing  and 
didn’t  try  to  stop  me.  I was  still  in  my 
teens  when  Dad  died  so,  instead  of  going 
on  to  college  as  planned,  I went  to  work. 
Eventually,  I got  a job  acting — for  the 
grand  sum  of  five  dollars  a week,  plus 
room  and  board — at  the  Mill  Pond  Play- 
house in  Roslyn,  New  York.  It  was  there 
I met  Sheila,  who  also  had  acting  ambi- 
tions, but  less  than  a year  later  gave  them 
up  to  marry  me. 

Later,  I joined  NBC  as  a page.  One 
day,  Horace  Heidt  happened  to  hear  me 
exercising  my  vocal  chords  in  the  lounge 
and,  in  need  of  a singer,  he  asked  me  to 
join  his  orchestra.  After  touring  and  sing- 
ing with  him  for  close  to  a year,  I ap- 
peared on  Broadway  for  the  first  time  in 
“Junior  Miss.”  Then  I sang  with  Ray 
Bloch’s  orchestra  and  on  CBS  Radio  until 
the  war  caught  up  with  me  and  I joined 
the  Air  Corps,  to  become  a bombardier. 

I mentioned  having  wanted  to  do 
“Carousel”  since  1948,  because  that  was 
the  year  I started  in  movies.  I had  ap- 
peared in  the  Broadway  musical,  “Three 


Ready,  Able  and  Praying 

to  Make  Ready,”  with  Ray  Bolger,  and 
after  that  was  signed  by  Warners.  And, 
once  I had  my  foot  in  the  movie  door,  I 
began  directing  my  dreams  toward  the 
day  when  “Carousel”  would  be  made  into 
a picture  and  I’d  play  the  lead  role. 

Today,  I’m  delighted  that  our  daughter 
Meredith,  who’s  eleven,  knows  that  she 
wants  to  be  in  show  business.  As  a matter 
of  fact,  she  makes  an  appearance  in 
“Carousel,”  and  she’s  swell  in  it,  too.  Noth- 
ing will  please  me  more  than  if  the  rest 
of  our  gang — Heather,  Gar  and  Robert 
Bruce — when  they  get  a little  older,  make 
the  same  decision.  Because  I’ve  gained 
nothing  but  happiness  from  my  determina- 
tion, back  there  when  I was  a kid,  to  sing 
for  my  supper  and  everything  else.  I loved 
show  business  then,  I love  it  now.  It  really 
burns  me  when  I hear  people  knock  it — 
particularly  since,  as  I said,  Sheila  and 
I found  each  other  through  show  business. 

Sheila  has  tremendous  talent.  I never 
asked  her  to  give  up  her  career  and,  in 
some  ways,  I wish  that  she  hadn’t.  That’s 
just  because  I think  she  would  have  been 
such  a smash,  and  had  so  much  fun.  Some- 
times now  she  plays  a night-club  date 
with  me,  and  she’s  terrific.  But  she  treats 
such  an  engagement  as  a lark  and  claims 
she  prefers  just  to  be  my  wife  and  mother 
of  our  brood. 

That’s  my  private-life  side  of  it.  Profes- 
sionally, all  the  seamy  side  of  show  busi- 
ness I’ve  heard  about,  all  that  routine 
about  a broken  heart  for  every  broken 
light  on  Broadway,  and  that  other  fable 
about  the  only  way  to  get  ahead  in  Holly- 
wood is  to  double-cross  and  lie,  are  things 
I’ve  never  encountered.  I’m  not  playing 
ostrich.  I suppose  they  can  be  there.  But 
the  route  has  been  easier  for  me — up  until 
I began  encountering  Rodgers  and  Ham- 
merstein. 

I just  plain  love  to  sing.  So  if  I coach 
three  to  four  hours  a day — and  I do — that’s 
not  suffering,  as  far  as  I’m  concerned.  I 
like  acting,  too,  but  music  is  a real  passion 
with  me. 

So  back  in  1948,  when  a charming  girl 
named  Jan  Clayton  told  me  about  a show 
named  “Allegro”  being  cast  for  Broadway, 
I tottled  around  to  see  if  they  (Rodgers 
and  Hammerstein)  would  listen  to  me. 
They  conceded  as  how  they  would.  They 
were  listening  to  everybody  then,  just  as 
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they  were  listening  to  everybody,  : ii 
years  later,  in  Hollywood  when  they  fi  1 
began  casting  “Oklahoma!”  If  there  e\  01 
were  two  men  with  open  minds  and  ea  y 
they  are  Oscar  and  Dick.  I had  to  read  1 s{ 
“Allegro”  songs  from  the  copy,  whi  i 
isn’t  easy,  but  I managed  it,  and  I thou|  if 
I did  pretty  well. 

They  didn’t  and  another  actor  got  1 1 
role.  But  I didn’t  forget  the  two  lessc  a 
that  experience  taught  me.  n 

Lesson  one  was  about  the  value  a 
friendship — in  this  case,  Jan  Clayto: » 
tipping  me  off  about  the  audition. 

Lesson  two  was  the  value  of  being  pi  v 
pared.  ■; 

Out  of  these  grew  lesson  three  for  me  Ic 
the  meaning  of  faith.  The  Bible  says  t)  it 
faith  without  works  is  dead.  That’s  t 
true.  Faith  has  to  be  backed  up — by  y<  in 
If  you  believe  that  your  faith  can  gi  f: 
you  the  breaks — and  I certainly  do  belie " 
it — then  you’ve  got  to  give  your  faith  i 
couple  of  breaks  yourself.  a 

For  example,  being  ready  for  the  bre;  a 
In  my  own  case,  this  meant  being  knoi  o 
as  making  a “comeback”  when  I ma  c 
“Oklahoma!”  Sure  as  Gibraltar,  tha  P 
what  it  looked  like.  But  Sheila  and  I kn(  1! 
it  wasn’t  a comeback  at  all.  I had  be  m 
busy  full-time  with  radio  and  TV  wo » 
and  night-club  engagements.  I’d  been  il 
the  screen  for  more  than  a year  delibe  li 
ately.  I’d  deliberately  gone  to  Jack  Warn  i 
— who’s  a very  good  friend  of  mine,  i t 
cidentally — and  asked  to  be  released  frc , 
my  contract  exactly  one  year  before  I w ! 
told  “Oklahoma!”  was  mine. 

I’d  been  a happy  guy  at  Warners.  I • 
liked  co-starring  with  Doris  Day.  I w 
making  very  good  money.  But  I want 
out  because  I saw  I was  getting  into  o 
of  the  pleasantest  ruts  in  the  world' 
playing  parts  that  were  easy,  singing  son 
that  were  easy,  taking  money  that  v, 
easy,  and  letting  myself  get  a little  bro 
around  the  waistline.  So  I said  to  Ja 
Warner,  “Let’s  stay  friends.  Give  me  t 
privilege  of  parking  my  car  on  your  I 
any  time,  but  shake  me  off  the  payrol 
When  you  are  under  contract,  you  ca; 
go  after  the  roles  you  want.  You  ha 
to  take  what  they  give  you.  So  I becar 
a deliberately  free  agent  in  order  to 
after  Curly  and  “Oklahoma!” 

Immediately,  Sheila  and  I began  getti 
ready  for  it.  And  I do  mean  Sheila  a: 

I — plus  Meredith,  and  Heather  and  G; 
The  first  thing  I did  was  to  buy  the  print 
version  of  the  play.  I’d  seen  the  sta 
production  several  times,  of  course,  anc 
knew  all  the  music  Curly  sang.  But 
wanted  to  know  every  word  of  the  sho 
A month  or  so  later,  I knew  the  whc 
score  and  script  of  “Oklahoma!”  So  c 
the  entire  MacRae  family.  Our  hou 
turned  into  a theatre,  and  night  aft 
night,  Sheila  played  all  the  women’s  par 
I played  all  the  men.  Sometimes  o 
friend,  Jeff  Chandler,  stopped  in  to  pi 
Jud,  or  our  pal  Gene  Nelson  would  dan 
through  one  of  the  roles,  or  Dean  Marl 
would  try  out  his  pipes  on  another. 

Day  after  day,  I dieted  and  rode  hors 
back,  dieted  and  coached  vocally.  Nig 
and  day  I prayed. 

I said  to  Sheila,  “If  the  Good  Lord  war 
me  to  get  Curly,  I’ll  get  it.”  She  sa. 
“Why,  Gordon,  of  course  He  does.”  And  \ 
kept  on  working,  dieting,  praying. 

Finally,  as  the  weeks  went  by  and  t 
contest  for  the  part  narrowed,  I couldi 
stand  waiting  around.  So  I flew  to  Spoka: 
to  play  some  golf.  I was  out  on  the  lin 
with  a pro  named — so  help  me — Cur 
when  someone  came  running  out  from  t) 
clubhouse  to  tell  me  my  wife  was  callir 

j 
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Across 

57.  Nelsons 

22. 

59.  Tony’s 

24. 

1.  Fighter 

61.  role 

25. 

6.  operatic 

62.  “Oklahoma!” 

28. 

12.  Ray  (Danton) 

64.  Orleans  (New) 

29. 

13.  Always 

66.  Ian 

32. 

15.  S A (South  America) 

67.  Pat  (Crowley) 

16.  Egan  (Richard) 

69.  N O (Nancy  Olson) 

30. 

18.  Dion 

70.  Ewell  (Tom) 

37. 

19.  Walt  ( Disney) 

71.  She 

38. 

21.  Dandy 

40. 

23.  No 

41. 

25.  Mala’s 

Down 

43. 

26.  B G (Benny  Goodman) 

44. 

27.  Destination 

1.  Fred  (MacMurray) 

46. 

28.  Abel  (Walter) 

2.  Granger  (Stewart) 

47. 

30.  Todd  (Richard) 

3.  Hand 

48. 

31.  lyric 

4.  Ty  (Power) 

51. 

34.  FS  (Frank  Sinatra) 

5.  Rains 

52. 

35.  or 

6.  Own 

53. 

36.  D A (Desi  Arnaz) 

7.  P A (Pier  Angeli) 

54. 

39.  corny 

8.  eye 

55. 

42.  game 

9.  R S (Red  Skelton) 

56. 

45.  C U (close-up) 

10.  Islands 

58. 

46.  Harry 

11.  cats 

60. 

47.  rose 

14.  loot 

61. 

49.  SS  (Susan  Strasberg) 

17.  Gabby  (Hayes) 

63. 

50.  Inside 

19.  Wait 

65. 

53.  Artists 

20.  aloof 

68. 

Y D (Yvonne  De  Carlo) 
in 

M T ( Marshall  Thompson) 

Alec  (Guinness) 

lion 

“Cry” 

K D (Kirk  Douglas) 

Aga  (Khan) 

Keys 

O’Connor  (Donald) 
Russell  (Rosalind) 

A R (Ann  Rutherford) 
Mrs. 

Heston  (Charlton) 

R.  I. 

Eileen 

D S (Dinah  Shore) 

E O (Edmond  O’Brien) 

Ask 

Trail 

Tom 

snaps 

nose 

site 

Rod  (Steiger) 

Hal  (March) 

AO 

A H (Audrey  Hepburn) 
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HOW  TO  GROW 
LONG  BEAUTIFUL  NAILS 
IN  7 MINUTES! 


SCIENTIFIC  NEW  NATURAL  NAIL  FORMULA  BUILDS  OUT  SHORT 
NAILS!  Not  a Polish.  Not  a “falsie”,  but  a treatment  to  LENGTHEN 
NAILS!  Repairs  torn  nails ...  Smooths  jagged  edges! 


or  a moment  I was  panicked,  thinking 
Dmething  was  wrong  with  the  kids.  I 
aced  to  phone  and  said,  “Hello.”  “Hello, 
'urly,”  said  Sheila — and  I knew. 

We  had  hardly  started  working  on 
Dklahoma!”  when  “Carousel”  was  bought 
y 20th  Century-Fox — and  I started  aim- 
lg  for  that  one.  The  lead  in  “Carousel” 
is  not  only  a singing  but  an  acting  role — a 
ig  acting  role.  So  I began  coaching,  and 
began  praying.  I bought  the  printed  story 
f “Carousel,”  and  once  again  our  home 
jrned  into  a theatre.  We  learned  all  the 
lusic,  and  all  the  parts.  And  I started 
ending  wires  to  Darryl  Zanuck,  another 
i'iend  of  mine. 

Now  let  me  digress  a moment  to  say 
ve  also  heard  a lot  of  stories  to  the  effect 
hat  producers  hate  actors  and  vice  versa, 
iut  I’ve  never  personally  encountered  this 
'ither.  Why  should  producers  and  actors  be 
t each  other’s  throats  when  both  are  after 
he  same  thing — the  best  possible  picture? 
it’s  the  same  as  workers  in  any  other 
rade  hating  the  boss.  What  sense  does 
his  make?  The  boss  can’t  get  along  with- 
ut  you,  if  you  are  really  good,  and  you 
jan’t  get  along  without  him,  if  he’s  really 
pod.  So  why  fight?  Or  why  be  jealous  of 
ther  fellows  in  the  same  sort  of  job?  I 
ipenly  admire  Dean  Martin,  and  Jeff 
'handler,  and  Gene  Nelson  and  all  the 
nany  other  actors  who  constantly  drop  in 
pd  out  of  my  house  as  I do  at  theirs,  or 
/horn  I encounter  on  the  golf  links  or  in 
ilubs.  Personally,  I believe  you  will  learn 
aore  from  the  fellowship  of  friends  than 
ou  could  learn  in  nine  colleges. 

1 

ho  I wired  Darryl,  and  I wired  Rodgers 
nd  Hammerstein.  I coached  and  coached 
on  the  music.  They  listened — but  I listened, 
oo,  to  the  rumors  that  it  was  Frank 
(iinatra  whom  they  wanted. 

It’s  a curious  thing  the  way  that  Frank’s 
nd  my  career  have  overlapped.  One  of  my 
jiiggest  breaks  came  at  the  time  that 
’rank  was  getting  his  first  big  break, 
rack  in  the  spring  of  1943,  when  he  was 
he  rage  of  the  bobbysoxers.  One  Sunday, 
e couldn’t  show  up  for  his  CBS  program, 
’d  just  gone  to  church  when  CBS  called 
oe — the  unknown  Gordon  MacRae — to 
ome  over  to  the  studio  to  stand  in  for  him. 
’ortunately,  a friend  (there’s  that  word 
gain)  took  the  call,  chased  down  to  the 
hurch  for  me  and  Sheila.  CBS  had  said 
’d  have  to  be  there  exactly  at  noon.  It 
/as  then  five  after  twelve  and  I tore  out 
f church  and  to  a phone.  “Give  me  ten 
linutes,”  I gasped.  Well,  you  know  they 
id,  or  I probably  wouldn’t  be  here  now. 

So,  twelve  years  after,  here  were  Sinatra 
nd  MacRae  touching  careers  again  in 
lollywood. 

Then  I read  he  was  signed.  But  my  faith 
ersisted.  Why?  I can’t  exactly  tell  you 
/hy.  I didn’t  know  why  myself.  But  this 
luch  I knew.  There  isn’t  as  much  talent 
r the  world  as  people  like  to  suppose — 
nd  I don’t  mean  just  a talent  for  singing 
r acting.  I mean  the  talent  of  being  re- 
ponsible,  of  doing  your  job  well,  of  getting 
long  with  people,  or  being  kind  and  of 
rying  to  make  the  other  fellow  happy 
ecause  that  way  you  will  be  happier 
ourself.  No  matter  what  your  job,  if  you 
eally  do  it  well,  and  honestly  like  it,  you 
re  not  going  to  get  fired.  And  the  break— 
he  right  break — will  come  to  you,  especi- 
lly  if  you’re  ready  for  it  and  work  for  it. 

My  break,  with  “Carousel,”  was  the 
raziest.  Twentieth  was  making  it  in  two 
rocesses,  in  two  different  widths.  Frank 
efused  to  make  the  two  versions  for  the 
alary  he’d  been  originally  signed  for  and 
roke  his  contract.  I don’t  know  whether 
e was  right  or  wrong  in  his  stand.  I have 
a admit  I don’t  even  care.  For  he  walked 
ut — and  I walked  in  . . . with  God’s  help, 
m perfectly  sure.  The  End 


Upset  because  your  nails  just  won’t  grow? 
Embarrassed  to  show  your  hands  in  public 
because  of  short,  broken-off  nails?  Now, 
amazing  new  NAIL-GRO  gives  you  the 
long,  beautiful,  tapering  nails  you  always 
wanted.  NAIL-GRO  is  a liquid  plastic 
material  applied  directly  to  fingernails  just 
like  nail  polish.  Discovered  by  medical 
science,  it  sets  to  a clear,  hard  surface — 
looks  and  feels  like  your  regular  nail  . . . 


and  grows  with  your  regular  nail.  It  can 
be  cut,  filed,  and  polished — yet  it’s  so  strong 
it  can’t  break  or  tear  . . . even  when  you’re 
cleaning  house,  washing  dishes,  doing  laun- 
dry, playing  the  piano,  or  typing.  What’s 
more,  these  nails  are  so  sturdy,  nail-biters 
can’t  chew  them.  Colored  nail  polishes  stay 
on  NAIL-GRO  twice  as  long  as  they  do  on 
regular  nails  . . . and  nail  polish  remover 

takes  polish  off  faster  and  easier! 


Place  nail  form  under  nail 
and  apply  powder  with  wet 
brush  just  like  naif  pofish. 


When  nail  hardens,  remove 
nail-form.  Nail  is  now  ready 
for  filing  and  polishing ; looks 
and  feels  completely  real. 


ACCEPT  FREE 
TRIAL  OFFER 

Send  no  money.  Give 
NAIL-GRO  a thorough 
free  trial  in  your  own 
home.  You’ll  be  delighted 
with  its  spectacular  results 
. . . with  the  lovely,  long, 
tapering  nails  it  builds. 
Order  today  on  money- 
back  guarantee.  Mail  no- 
risk  coupon  to  NAIL-GRO, 
369  Lexington  Ave.,  New 
York  City,  New  York. 


• Completely  harmless  — the  same  material  used  by 
practicing  dentists  and  surgeons. 

• Builds  nails  to  the  length  and  shape  you  want. 

• Creates  everlasting  nails  that  look,  act  and  feel  like 
regular  nails. 

• Not  a polish  or  a “falsie”  — but  a plastic  nail  you 
brush  on. 

• One  application  lasts  indefinitely. 

• Adheres  to  your  nail  and  grows  out  with  your  nail. 

• Stronger  than  your  regular  nail!  Can’t  break  or  tear. 

• Ideal  for  problem  children  who  are  nail-biters. 

• Smooths  torn  nails  — preventing  runs  in  stockings 
and  snags  in  clothing. 

INTRODUCTORY  OFFER! 


ENOUGH 
FOR 

50  NAILS! 


098 


A 

FULL 

YEAR'S 

SUPPLY 


A professional  NAIL-GRO  treatment  in  a beauty  salon 
would  cost  you  $16.50!  And  the  complete  NAIL-GRO  kit 
is  sold  at  all  leading  department  stores  for  $5.  But  right 
now— during  this  special  introductory  offer— NAIL-GRO  is 
yours  for  only  $2.98!  You  get  enough  for  50  nails— a full 
year’s  supply! 

Copyright  1955  Nail-Gro  Co. 


NAIL-GRO  CO.#  369  Lexington  Ave.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  Dept.  TSP 

Yes,  I want  the  long  beautiful  nails  NAIL-GRO  can  give  me.  Rush  me NAIL-GRO 

kits  at  $2.98  each,  plus  30$  Fed.  Tax  & C.O.D.  postage  charges.  When  NAIL-GRO  arrives, 
I will  pay  postman  the  low  introductory  price.  BUT  I am  not  buying— I am  simply  trying.  If 


not 
refund. 


NAIL-GRO  doesn’t  give  me  lovely,  long,  tapering  nails  after  one  application— if  it  does 
do  all  you  claim,  I will  return  unused  portion  within  10  days  for  full  purchase  price  refi 

Name 

Address , 

City Zone State 

I | Check  Here  To  Save  Money.  Enclose  payment  with  order  and  WE  pay  all  postage. 
* —*  1 and  shipping  charges.  (Add  30$  Fed.  Tax  for  each  kit).  Same  money-back  guarantee, 
of  course.  (Canadian  and  foreign  orders  must  be  prepaid.  Same  money-back  guarantee.) 
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When  There's  a Daughter  in  the  House 


( Continued  from  page  79) 
beginning.  Cheryl  has  always  had  a cer- 
tain number  of  chores  to  perform  around 
the  house.  She  has  been  expected  to  make 
her  own  bed  and  straighten  up  her  own 
room.  She  is  supposed  to  feed  her  dog  and 
bird,  to  tidy  up  their  quarters,  and  to 
keep  her  white  shoes  cleaned.  Sometimes, 
of  course,  she  has  had  to  be  reminded  to 
do  these  things. 

“I  guess,”  laughs  Lana,  “all  mothers  are 
familiar  with  that  often  repeated  refrain, 
‘Later,  Mommy,  later!’  ” 

Now  that  Cheryl  is  older,  Lana  feels 
these  few  chores  are  not  enough  for  her. 
So  while  Cheryl  was  away  at  camp  last 
summer,  Lana  discharged  all  her  servants. 

“We’re  now  doing  our  own  housework 
and  cooking,”  she  explains.  “Cheryl  sets 
the  table  and  helps  with  the  dishes  and 
does  all  the  ordinary  chores  around  the 
house  that  other  girls  her  age  are  being 
trained  to  do.  I’d  like  to  have  her  learn 
how  to  prepare  meals,  too,  simple  things 
at  first. 

“I  missed  this  valuable  training  because 
I went  to  work  at  fifteen  and  the  little 
M-G-M  school  I attended  didn’t  have  a 
cooking  course  such  as  they  have  in  regu- 
lar high  schools.  I’ve  always  been  em- 
barrassed by  my  deficiency  as  a cook.” 

Lana  has  definite  reasons  for  feeling  that 
this  training  is  necessary  for  her  daughter. 
Of  course,  Lana  is  preparing  for  Cheryl’s 
future  in  a material  way.  But  she  realizes 
that  financial  security  is  never  a certain 
thing  and  that  it  is  far  more  valuable  for 
Cheryl  to  know  how  to  get  along  in  the 
world  so  that  she  can  take  care  of  herself. 
When  Cheryl  reaches  adulthood,  Lana 
wants  her  to  be  able  to  say,  “Whatever 
happens  I can  support  myself,  feed  myself, 
do  the  things  that  other  people  do.” 

That  is  why  Lana  also  wants  Cheryl  to 
attend  college,  and  has  been  talking  about 
this  ever  since  Cheryl  was  little.  (Lana 
believes  that  if  you  repeat  a thing  often 
enough  it  will  eventually  take  effect.) 

Right  now,  Cheryl  is  in  the  typical 
twelve-year-old  stage  of  only  wanting  “to 
have  fun.”  Her  attitude  is  that  familiar 
one  of,  “Once  I’m  out  of  school,  I’m  never 
going  to  be  bothered  by  it  again.” 

But  Lana  realizes  this  is  only  a phase 
not  to  be  taken  seriously.  She  doesn’t 
argue  with  Cheryl  about  why  she  should 
go  to  college.  She  knows  that  if  she  does, 
she  will  just  be  tuned  out. 

“Cherie,”  Lana  says  instead,  “I’m  not 
going  to  make  the  decisions  for  you.  But 
why  don’t  you  give  it  some  thought,  be- 
cause I imagine  that  going  to  college  is  a 
very  wonderful  life.  I wasn’t  lucky  enough 
to  get  the  opportunity  myself.” 

Lana  notices  that  Cheryl  is  beginning 
to  be  a little  curious  about  this  interesting 
life  which  her  mother  speaks  about  so 
wistfully.  And  Lana  is  sure  that  as  time 
goes  on  and  Cheryl  nears  the  end  of  high 
school,  she  will  be  eagerly  looking  forward 
to  college. 

Another  bit  of  advice  Lana  has  for 
Cheryl  is:  Keep  busy;  don’t  let  boredom 
get  you. 

Lana  realizes  that  the  three  months  of 
summer  vacation  can  be  full  of  dangers 
for  teenagers  unless  they  keep  themselves 
occupied.  So  she  and  Cheryl  made  an 
agreement.  Lana  arranged  for  Cheryl  to 
take  lessons  in  her  two  favorite  sports — ice 
skating  and  tennis — and  Cheryl  in  turn 
agreed  to  study  French. 

“The  knowledge  of  at  least  one  foreign 
language  is  good  for  a girl,”  Lana  feels, 
p “It  gives  her  a sense  of  accomplishment 
and  this  in  turn  gives  her  the  assurance 
that  she  greatly  needs  in  her  teens.  Not 
that  she  doesn’t  know  what  might  pass  for 


a foreign  language  now,”  Lana  laughs, 
thinking  of  the  jive  talk  that  floats  around 
the  house  whenever  Cheryl  and  her  friends 
are  there.  “There’s  no  dictionary  to  help 
you  with  this  language.  Why,  an  entire 
conversation  can  get  going  right  over  your 
head!” 

This  jargon,  Lana  knows,  is  only  a pre- 
view of  the  teen-age  era  that  lies  ahead. 
But,  like  most  mothers  caught  in  a similar 
situation,  Lana  doesn’t  want  to  show  her 
ignorance  by  flatly  asking  Cheryl  what 
she’s  talking  about.  The  furthest  she  dares 
go  is  to  ask  casually  from  time  to  time, 
“What  did  you  tell  me  is  the  new  word 
they’re  using  for  such-and-such?” 

One  other  sound  piece  of  advice  that 
Lana  gives  her  daughter  is:  When  in  doubt, 
don’t. 

Cheryl  is  already  being  influenced  by 
the  effects  of  the  gang  stage,  and  Lana 
knows  that  as  her  daughter  proceeds 
through  her  teens,  the  instinct  of  doing 
everything  the  others  do  will  become  more 
and  more  pronounced.  She  herself  can  re- 
member that  just  about  the  worst  agony 
in  the  world  was  to  be  considered  a wet 
blanket  by  her  friends. 

But  there  are  bound  to  be  some  girls  in 
the  group  who  will  try  to  persuade  the 
others  to  join  them  in  questionable  pur- 
suits. Consequently,  Lana  tells  Cheryl, 
“Remember  one  thing:  You  are  a lady. 
That  doesn’t  mean  you  have  to  be  stuffy 
or  prudish  or  prim.  But,  darling,  think 
twice  before  you  do  or  say  something  that 
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might  either  cheapen  you  or  embarrass 
someone  else.  Try  to  be  tactful,  and  if 
something’s  going  on  that  you  just  don’t 
feel  like  being  a part  of,  walk  away  from 
it.  But  you  can  walk  away  with  a smile. 

“If  someone  says,  ‘Aw,  come  on,  you’re 
being  silly,’  you  can  answer  honestly, 
‘Well,  you  kids  go  ahead.  I just  don’t  hap- 
pen to  like  that  sort  of  thing.  But  don’t 
let  me  stop  you.’  ” 

Because  Lana  and  Cheryl  have  always 
been  good  friends,  Cheryl  listens  to  her 
mother’s  advice.  More  than  once  she  has 
turned  down  invitations  to  parties  because 
she  knew  her  mother  would  not  approve 
of  them.  And  she  has  found  out,  too,  that 
her  action  has  influenced  other  girls  in  the 
group  to  follow  her  example. 

Another  thing  that  Lana  tells  her  daugh- 
ter is:  Always  feel  free  to  invite  your 
friends  to  our  home. 

“I  know  how  important  this  is  to  a 
young  girl,”  Lana  says.  “You  see,  when 
I was  Cheryl’s  age,  we  boarded  with  other 
families.  They  just  didn’t  understand  that 
teenagers  can’t  help  being  noisy  sometimes. 
They’re  sprouting  feathers,  spreading 
wings,  trying  to  learn  how  to  fly.  So 
often  I was  told,  ‘Don’t  bring  those  rowdy 
kids  around  here  any  more.’ 


“I  hope  there  will  always  be  such  ar 
atmosphere  of  warmth  in  our  home  thai 
Cheryl’s  friends  will  want  to  come  over,’ 
Lana  says.  “And  isn’t  that  better  that 
flying  off  to  the  beach  with  the  blanket 
and  the  cars?” 

Lana  assures  her  daughter  that  not  onlj 
will  her  friends  be  welcome  but  that  sh( 
will  want  to  know  who’s  coming  so  tha 
she’ll  know  their  names  and  can  greet  then! 
and  make  them  feel  at  ease.  Letting  a girl 
bring  in  her  friends  and  being  allowed  t< 
entertain  them  as  she  pleases,  Lana  feels 
gives  her  a feeling  of  confidence  which  i: 
so  important  to  a teenager.  If  the  art  o 
meeting  people  can  be  acquired  in  these 
years,  it  will  help  her  all  through  life. 

“I  still  am  so  shy,”  Lana  confesses 
“that,  when  I walk  into  a room  or  mee 
new  groups  of  people,  I just  die  inside 
I guess  most  of  us  suffer  from  a bit  o 
shyness.  Even  the  big  bully  who  swagger 
around  and  makes  a nuisance  of  himself  i; 
just  covering  up  his  feeling  of  insecurity 
in  the  hopes  that  no  one  will  know  hov 
he’s  quaking.” 

Lana  has  taken  great  pains  to  explaii 
this  to  her  daughter,  because  she  know 
it  will  help  put  Cheryl  at  ease  when  shi 
finds  herself  in  the  presence  of  strangers 

“If  you  just  realize,  honey,  that  thi 
person  is  as  shy  at  meeting  you  as  you  ar 
at  meeting  him,”  Lana  tells  her  daughtei 
“If  you’ll  only  take  time  to  think  abou 
that,  it  opens  the  way.  In  no  time  at  al 
you’ll  be  talking  like  old  friends.” 

Lana  also  has  a valuable  warning  fo 
Cheryl:  “Remember,  darling,”  she  says 
“whatever  you  do,  in  the  end  it  will  b 
yourself  whom  you  will  have  to  face.” 

Of  course,  for  a girl  to  understand  thi! 
fully,  she  will  have  to  know  the  differenc 
between  right  and  wrong.  And,  in  Lana’ 
book,  the  sooner  a girl  learns  this,  th 
better  equipped  she  will  be  to  face  he 
teens.  Also,  it  is  so  important  for 
mother  to  be  tolerant  of  the  faults  an 
naughtiness  a child  is  certain  to  exhibi 
in  the  process  of  growing  up. 

“I  know  very  well  the  temptation  t 
give  up  in  despair  and  say,  ‘My  child!  Hov 
could  she  do  that  kind  of  thing!’  But,1 
adds  Lana,  “if  we  can  just  realize  that  th 
child  is  having  as  difficult  a time  as  w 
are,  the  troublesome  periods  will  onl 
serve  to  draw  us  closer  to  our  children.” 

Lana  recalls,  for  instance,  Cheryl’s  “un 
truthful  period”  when  she  was  eight. 

“When  they  tell  you  such  bland  lie 
looking  you  right  in  the  face  like  angels. 
Lana  says,  “it  helps  to  know  that  th: 
phase  is  normal.  Yet,  of  course,  you  can 
just  take  for  granted  that  it  will  pass.  Yo 
can’t  take  a chance  on  letting  your  chil 
grow  up  saddled  with  this  habit.  Yo 
have  to  be  a detective,  quietly  checkin 
with  other  people,  until  finally  you  g< 
to  the  truth.”  : 

Once  Lana  had  the  truth  she  woul 
listen  quietly  to  Cheryl’s  story.  Whe 
the  child  finished  Lana  would  say,  “No 
look,  honey,  let’s  stop  kidding  arouni 
You’ve  had  your  fun.  You’ve  told 
whopper.  But  I know  what  really  hap 
pened.  You  see,  there  really  aren’t  an 
tricks  or  fibs  or  excuses  you  can  think  < 
that  I haven’t  pulled  myself.  My  moth* 
did  it  before  me.  And  your  child  will  c 
it  after  you.  So  let’s  discuss  the  problei 
openly  without  any  beating  around  tl 
bush.” 

Lana  discovered  that  the  resultir 
frankness  between  her  and  Cheryl  moi 
than  made  up  for  the  trouble  it  had  take 
to  ferret  out  the  truth  and  have  the  ps 
tience  to  talk  it  over  with  Cheryl. 

Today  Cheryl  finds  it  difficult  to  te 
a lie.  Sometimes,  if  she  tries,  her  cor 


ence  troubles  her  so  much  that  she 
mes  to  her  mother  of  her  own  accord, 
mits  it,  apologizes  and  even  cheerfully 
! looses  her  penalty.  Because  Cheryl  has 
; | is  active  conscience,  Lana  is  sure  that 
le  will  get  through  her  teens  with  flying 
hi  lors. 

st  ‘You  see,”  she  says,  “I  don’t  guarantee 
leryl  will  wear  a halo  or  fly  around  with 
ml  ngs,  but  I do  think  she’ll  find  herself  on 
: sensible  footing.” 

Hi  Lana  tells  her  daughter,  “Cherie,  if  you 
is  i something  wrong  it  won’t  be  any  use 
pi  ying  to  kid  yourself  with  the  thought 

I at  your  mother  doesn’t  know  about  it. 
may  go  the  rest  of  my  life  without  ever 

; tiding  out.  But  somebody  will  know. 

: ;“The  person  that  you  did  it  to  or  with 
is  ill  know.  And  God  will  know.  When  I 
y God  will  know,  I mean  that  it  will  be 
5 jily  natural  for  you  to  have  a feeling 
ill  I remorse.  And  it’s  painful  when  you 

II  ive  to  say  to  yourself,  ‘I  wish  I hadn’t 

i »ne  this.’  It’s  a pain  which  you  are  giving 
a od,  and  it  will  come  back  to  you  a 
li  cousand-fold.  If  you  don’t  follow  your 
it  inscience,  Cherie,  you  are  the  one  who 
a ill  suffer.” 

Lana’s  last  bit  of  advice  to  her  daughter 
ai  j:  If  you  have  any  questions  or  any 

ii  roblems,  please  come  to  me  and  we’ll  dis- 
sl  iss  them  together. 

■n  (“I  feel  confident  Cherie  will  do  just  this,” 
ll  ana  explains,  “because  even  when  she 
at  as  little  we  always  talked  things  over  and 
la  j answered  all  her  questions.  I’ve  tried  to 
jt  B as  frank  and  open  with  her  as  with 
i jiy  friends.” 

Lana  feels  that  ignorance  is  the  biggest 
la  |iuse  of  the  troubles  teenagers  have  today. 
1 10  many  of  them  have  to  find  out  the 
l aswers  to  their  questions  from  outsiders, 
nd  often  the  information  gained  from 
lese  sources  is  wrong  and  the  boy  or 
,irl  only  becomes  more  confused. 

I “The  child  who  has  the  intelligence  to 
sk  a question,”  Lana  contends,  “also  has 
le  right  to  have  some  kind  of  an  answer, 
laybe  you  can’t  give  it  as  the  book  would, 
ut  you  can  present  it  to  him  in  a way 
lat  he  can  understand.  And  that  goes 
>r  every  subject  from  God  to  sex. 

“I  tell  Cherie:  ‘Darling,  you  have  a 
>vely  body.  God  has  given  you  that, 
le  proud  of  it,  but  don’t  be  overly  vain, 
.nd  always  remember  this:  Your  life 
an  be  one  of  great  happiness  or  of  great 
ain.  It  will  all  depend  on  the  considera- 
lon  and  respect  you  show  yourself.’  ” 

Lana  maintains  that  being  able  to  talk 
id  plainly  to  one’s  child  today  is  proof  that 
Be  world  has  been  growing  up  in  the  past 
fty  years.  She  points  out  that  people  were 
nee  ashamed  to  admit  to  such  diseases  as 
uberculosis  and  cancer.  They  were  even 
fraid  to  see  their  doctors  when  they  were 
ll — to  say  nothing  about  their  reluctance 
o tell  their  children  the  facts  of  life. 
“The  result  of  all  this,”  says  Lana,  “was 
hat  people  lived  in  fear  and  ignorance, 
tnd  if  you  steer  by  those  dark  stars 
ou’re  following  a bad  course.  Knowledge 
lone  lets  in  the  clean  air,  and  problems 
an’t  stay  where  the  wind  is  blowing. 

“I  look  at  it  this  way.  If  we  can  only 
ave  our  children  one  ounce  of  hurt  or  the 
jeeling  of  stupidity  such  as  we  suffered 
luring  our  teen-age  years,  if  we  can  give 
hem  an  understanding  they  can  carry 
vith  them  the  rest  of  their  lives,  then  we 
mve  succeeded  in  helping  this  old  world 
long  to  a brighter  day.  Because,  if  what 
ve  pass  along  is  really  deep  enough,  our 
children  will  hand  it  on  to  their  children 
vith,  perhaps,  a little  additional  wisdom 
>f  their  own.  And  I believe  that  is  the 
eal  meaning  of  evolution.” 

^ From  all  this,  it  is  obvious  that  Cheryl 
Irane  has  a pretty  wonderful  mother — 
ind  that  Lana  Turner  has  a pretty  won- 
lerful  daughter.  The  End 
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59-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet,  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X474, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

$100-$400  MONTHLY  Possible,  preparing  envelopes,  post- 

cards,  from  mailing  lists  at  home.  Longhand,  typewriter. 
Detailed  Instructions  only  25cl  T.  Economy,  Rowley,  Mass. 
DRESSES  24c;  shoes  39c;  men’s  suits  $4.95;  trousers  $1.20. 
Better  used  clothing.  Free  catalog.  Transworld,  164-A  Christo- 
pher, BrooklynJ^JSLY. 

ENVELOPE  PREPARING  FACTS— extra  income  opportuni- 
ties  revealed  through  HM  service.  Free  details.  Maxwell, 
Dept.  2-3,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio. 

MAKE  SPARE  TIME  money  preparing  and  mailing  sales 

literature.  Adam3  Surveys,  3513C  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles 
26,  California. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling  che- 
nile  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32,  N.  Y. 
SEW  OUR  READY  cut  aprons  at  home,  spare  time.  Easy, 
Profitable.  Hanky  Aprons,  Ft.  Smith  3,  Ark. 

EARN  SPARE  TIME  Cash  mailing  advertising  literature. 

Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Look,  Smell  real.  Studio 
Company,  Greenville  12,  Pa. 

HOME  MAILERS  WANTED  I Good  Earnings.  Everything 
Furnished.  Genmerco,  Box  142-W,  Boston  24,  Massachusetts. 
RECEIVE  $1 .00  TO  $10.00  For  Certain  Newspaper  Clippingsl 

Write,  Newscraft,  PW-983-E,  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

MONEY  MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

$5,199.90  WAS  PAID  to  John  Betts,  in  few  weeks.  Grow 

Mushrooms.  Cellar,  shed.  Spare,  full  time,  year  round.  We 
pay  $3.50  lb.  Free  Book.  Mushrooms,  Dept.  164,  2954  Admiral 
Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

HOMEWORKERSI  Get  $1.00-$5.00  Each  Clipping  Items 
From  Newspapers.  Eastern,  Box  142-W,  Dorchester  24, 

Massachusetts. 

GUARANTEED  HOMEWORK!  Immediate  Commissions! 
Everything  Furnished  I Hirsch’s,  1301-12  Hoe,  New  York 

City_59. 

STUFFING— MAILING  ENVELOPES.  Our  instructions  tell 
how.  Dept.  G-4.  Education  Publishers,  4043  St.  Clair,  Cleve- 
‘I  a nd  3,  O hto. 

SELL  HAMBURGERS,  PIE.  No  capital  needed.  Or  operate 
small  cafe,  diner.  Free  details.  Restaurant  School,  M054,  Fre- 
mont,  Ohio.  

$25  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE,  sparetime,  preparing  advertising 

mailings  at  home.  Temple  Co.,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

MAKE  MONEY  DOING  simple  Sparetime  writing.  Quick- 
Pay,  5713  Euclid  Ave.,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

EXTRA  MONEY  PREPARING,  Mailing  Postcards.  Gul,  2419 

Thomas,  Chicago  22,  Illinois. 

$35  WEEKLY  PREPARING  envelopes.  Instructions  $1.  Re- 
fundable. Adservice,  Spring  Valley  151,  New  York. 

MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRi TER- Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00. 

Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago  35. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 
BE  A HOTEL  Hostess.  Enjoy  your  workl  Fascinating  posi- 

tions  in  hotels,  motels,  clubs  as  Hostess,  Executive  House- 
keeper, Manager,  Social  or  Food  Director.  Lewis  Training 
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Washington.  Lewis  National  Placement  Service  Free.  Write 
for  Free  Book.  40th  Year.  Course  Approved  for  All  Veteran 
Training.  Lewis  Hotel  Training  School,  Sta.  BD-2901, 

Washington  7,  D.  C. ^ ^ 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes.  Study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 
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School,  2527  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III, 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 
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Beverly  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif.  

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS— TO  $5  hour  demonstrating 
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HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SEW  APRONS.  NO  charge  for  material.  Write:  Adco, 
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SHORTHANE 

) IN 

Famous  SPEEDWRITING  shorthand.  120 
words  per  minute.  No  symbols,  no 
machines:  uses  ABC’s.  Easiest  to 
learn,  write  and  transcribe.  Low  cost. 
300,000  taught  by  mail.  For  business 
and  Civil  Service.  Typing  available. 

6 

WEEKS 

ctiiu  isivii  ocLviuc.  iypiug  avauauic. 

33rd  year.  Write  for  FREE  booklet  to: 


Barefoot  Girl  with  Chic 
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(Continued  from  page  59) 

The  girls  had  hashed  over  their  dates  and 
doings  and  given  advice  only  when  asked. 
(This  is  one  of  their  rules  of  living 
together  and  liking  it.)  It  was  monthly 
rent  time,  so  they  had  all  forked  over 
$58  apiece.  And  they  had  filled  the  week- 
ly food  kitty  with  six  dollars  each,  plus 
ten.  About  every  three  weeks,  it  takes 
ten  extra  dollars  apiece  to  restock  the 
diminishing  larder  for  three  healthy 
appetites.  Rita  had  given  Louise  her 
weekly  admonition  that  she  must  stop 
hiding  her  beautiful  face  behind  a micro- 
phone and  do  a television  show.  Now  they 
were  deeply  engrossed  in  Rita’s  tales  of 
Twentieth  and  the  making  of  “The  King 
and  I.”  As  Princess  Tuptim,  Rita’s  career 
has  begun  to  zoom,  and  the  girls  were 
caught  up  in  the  excitement  of  having 
their  belief  in  Rita  proven.  Rita  was 
smartly  dressed  in  gown  and  robe,  the 
subtle  scent  of  White  Shoulders  perfume 
lingering  around  her  carefully  done  hair 
and  bright  face.  Rita  is  definitely  chic,  but 
a peek  under  the  table  proves  she  is  also 
barefoot. 

Being  barefoot,  on  screen  and  off,  is 
very  natural  for  Miss  Moreno.  In  movies, 
she  has  played  guttersnipes  of  every  na- 
tionality. As  an  Indian,  Latin  or  Mexican, 
she  has  invariably:  1)  lost  her  man;  2) 
gotten  killed;  3)  watched  her  man  get 
killed;  or  4)  taken  a running  high  dive  off 
a cliff — mostly  barefooted. 

“I  had  a run  of  deaths  for  a while,” 
muses  Rita.  “I  died  in  my  very  first  pic- 
ture, ‘So  Young,  So  Bad.’  In  fact,  I did 
everything  many  an  actress  dreams  of  do- 
ing in  that  picture.  I was  beaten  violently; 
my  hair  was  shaved  off  against  my  will  in 
reform  school;  I was  almost  psychotically 
afraid  of  people;  and  I ended  up  hanging 
myself.  That  was  in  1949,  when  I was  sev- 
enteen. I wish  I had  a chance  to  do  it 
again  now.” 

When  Rita  was  seventeen  she  had  been 
in  show  business  thirteen  years  and  had 
been  a professional  since  she  was  nine. 
Her  mother’s  sacrifices,  plus  Rita’s  deter- 
mination and  belief  that  she  would  catch 
the  brass  ring,  began  when  she  was  four 
and  started  dancing  lessons  with  Paco 
Cansino. 

“Mother  and  I were  alone,”  Rita  ex- 


plains. “Like  most  Puerto  Ricans  who 
move  to  New  York,  we  lived  with  another 
family  and  had  only  one  room.  Mother 
worked  as  a seamstress  in  factories.  I re- 
member when  I caught  chicken  pox  and 
we  had  to  move  out  and  find  another 
place.  When  Mother  took  me  to  kinder- 
garten, I didn’t  know  a word  of  English. 
The  more  the  teacher  tried  to  make  me 
feel  at  home,  the  more  hysterical  I got.  It 
was  one  of  my  most  frightening  experi- 
ences. Somehow,  Mother  saved  enough  to 
give  me  dancing  lessons,  and  she  sewed 
for  me.  I remember  my  tremendous  desire 
to  own  nothing  but  beautiful  clothes. 

“It  became  a mania,”  Rita  continues.  “I 
would  have  daydream  fantasies.  I’d  stand 
at  the  windows  of  the  best  stores  and  pick 
out  things.  I’d  dream  I was  a princess  and 
I could  have  everything  I wanted.  It  was  a 
wonderful  game,”  Rita  says  dreamily, 
“and  I suppose  it  helped  me  keep  my 
determination  to  be  a great  dancer.  Some- 
thing helped  because  I was  a thin,  frail, 
sickly-looking  child — all  hair  and  great 
big  eyes.  I was  anemic  and  had  constant 
chest  colds.  Mother  stuffed  me  with  iron 
tonic  and  cod  liver  oil  every  morning  un- 
til I was  fifteen.  When  I was  nine,  I was 
in  the  hospital  for  a year.  They  thought  I 
had  trichinosis,  a fatal  disease  that  affects 
the  muscles.  Every  day  at  2 a.m.  they 
would  wake  me  up  and  take  a blood  test. 
I didn’t  die,  and  they  never  found  out 
what  was  wrong  with  me.  I went  right 
back  to  dancing.  I sometimes  wonder  how 
I lasted  through  all  those  dance  routines. 
I’d  walk  up  a flight  of  stairs  and  be  as 
tired  as  an  old  lady  of  ninety.” 

But  Rita  stubbornly  and  deliberately  did 
strengthening  exercises.  She  was  always 
hanging  from  the  top  of  a doorway  or 
window — stretching.  She  forced  herself  to 
overcome  her  lethargy  and  be  quick  and 
active.  And  she  danced  constantly,  build- 
ing her  muscles  and  her  talent  in  a fiery 
desire  to  rise. 

“When  I was  eleven  I got  a real  dancing 
job,”  Rita  continues  with  a twinkle,  “at 
Macy’s  department  store.  They  opened  a 
Little  Theatre  in  the  Toy  Department.  The 
show  opened  right  after  school,  so  I was 
constantly  rushing  from  181st  Street  to  get 
all  the  way  down  to  Macy’s  by  3:30  p.m. 
I had  to  put  my  make-up  on  in  the  sub- 
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way.  A day  didn’t  pass  that  at  least  on 
indignant  little  old  lady  clucked,  ‘Sham 
on  you,  wearing  make-up  at  your  age!’ 
danced  at  Macy’s  for  three  years  and  sev 
en  hundred  and  seventy  performances.” 

At  thirteen,  Rita  was  cast  in  a Broad 
way  play — as  an  actress.  The  play  wa 
called  “Skydrift,”  and  it  lasted  three  days 
but  the  food  was  good.  Rita  played  , 
young  daughter  who  sat  consuming  spa 
ghetti  at  the  dining  table.  (It  was  in  thi 
role  that  she  realized  she  liked  ham  in  he 
spaghetti.)  It  was  during  the  mother’ 
dramatic  scene  when  she  thinks  she  see 
her  son  who  was  killed  in  the  war.  Oi 
opening  night,  dark-haired,  button-eye< 
Rita  was  gulping  down  her  spaghetti  an< 
grinning  like  a banshee  at  the  audience 
The  audience  went  with  her  and,  instea< 
of  serious  silence,  laughter  filled  the  thea  ( 
tre. 

“Scene-stealing  was  explained  to  me  ii 
very  firm  tones  by  that  actress  when  wi 
finally  got  off  stage,”  Rita  recalls.  “Sb 
really  racked  me  out.  It’s  just  as  well  tb 
play  folded.  I was  eating  so  much  on  stagi 
I would  have  been  as  fat  as  a tub  of  lard. 

But  that  play  and  the  constant  radii 
commercials  and  occasional  dramatic  part 
— mostly  as  babies  and  youngsters — mad< 
a big  impact  on  Rita.  She  realized  sb 
wanted  to  do  more  than  dance  . . . sb 
wanted  to  become  an  actress. 

“I  promised  myself  that  I’d  be  in  pic- 
tures before  I was  eighteen,”  Rita  say: 
thoughtfully.  “By  then  I was  getting  gooc 
roles  on  radio,  like  Bernadette  and  Fatima 
on  The  Ave  Maria  Hour,  but  still  doinj 
baby  gurgles  for  commercials.  I hatec 
night  clubs,  but  I realized  they  were  tb; 
only  way  up.  So  at  fifteen  I started.  I soor 
learned  that  Spanish  dancing  is  not  fo:: 
clubs.  The  patrons  are  looking  for  razza-i 
ma-tazz  and  oh-you-kid.  All  my  night-; 
club  dates  were  out  of  town  except  fo: 
one  week  at  Leon  & Eddie’s,  and  somi 
weekends  in  a Bronx  club.  But  I couldn’ 
always  convince  my  bosses  that  I wa; 
twenty-one.  The  couple  that  owned  tb 
Bronx  club  were  sweet.  They  treated  mi; 
like  a daughter.  When  the  authorities 
would  come  into  the  club  to  check  up  or 
minors,  they’d  lock  me  in  the  girl’s  roon 
or  throw  a fur  coat  over  my  shoulders  ano 
put  me  at  a table  with  my  back  to  tb 
door,  so  I’d  at  least  look  like  a ‘maturi 
woman’  of  twenty-one! 

“I  learned  a lot  in  those  clubs,”  Rit.j 
says  quietly.  “I  met  everything  from  suga: 
daddies  to  young  punks.  I began  really 
observing  human  nature  without  realizinj- 
it.  I met  some  fine  people,  too.  I learned  t< 
look  past  the  surface  into  people.  Quite 
often  the  cynical  or  wisecracking  persoi 
is  hiding  a wonderful  nature  behind  a fa- 
cade. I learned  not  to  make  quick  deci- 
sions, to  wait.  I think  the  main  thinji 
wrong  with  the  whole  wide  world  an< 
particularly  the  people  in  it  is  lack  of  un- 
derstanding. If  we  take  a little  time,  lister 
with  honest  interest,  anyone  will  be  happy 
to  drop  the  mask  and  let  you  really  knov 
him.” 

As  Rita  struggled  doggedly  through  tb 
rugged  night-club  circuit — doing  he. 
classical  Spanish  dances  and  listening  t< 
the  applause  going  to  the  sophisticated  o 
slapstick  comedians — it  would  have  beei 
easy  to  become  bitter.  But  Rita  didn’ 
have  time.  She  was  experiencing  life,  tak- 
ing from  it  just  what  she  could  use  am 
ignoring  the  sordidness  surrounding  her 
At  seventeen,  she  was  that  combination  o 
age-old  wisdom  and  wide-eyed  innoceno 
that  is  the  best  possible  product  of  pov- 
erty. It  would  have  been  easy  to  have  le 
poverty  be  the  excuse  for  failure.  Bu 
poverty  only  gave  Rita  the  overpowerinj 
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lesire  to  rise  above  it.  Her  personal  prom- 
se  to  be  in  motion  pictures  before  she  was 
dghteen  suddenly  became  a possibility. 

“Paul  Henreid  was  casting  for  his  film, 
So  Young,  So  Bad,’  in  New  York,”  she 
-ecalls.  “I  got  the  script  and  read  it.  I 
lever  wanted  a part  so  badly.  I thought 
i’d  die  if  I didn’t  get  it.  When  I auditioned 
:or  Mr.  Henreid,  he’d  never  seen  or  heard 
, if  me.  I had  a four-page  scene  which 
luilt  up  to  complete  hysteria.  I did  it  so 
ntensely  that  I couldn’t  stop  crying  after 
it  was  over,  and  I look  awful  when  I’m 
irying.  My  eyes  and  face  swell  up  and  get 
j red.  I had  to  go  to  the  girls’  room  and 
Ik  bathe  my  face  in  cold  water.  That  was  the 
.j  audition.  I did  the  same  scene  for  the 
it  screen  test.  Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henreid 
1}  were  wonderful  to  me.  He  seemed  im- 
f pressed  with  my  test. 

j “Then  I waited.  I lost  weight.  I was  a 
a mass  of  nerves.  Mother  and  the  neighbors 
s said  novenas  for  me.  I wasn’t  home  when 
i the  call  came,  so  Mother  took  the  message. 

She  knew  if  she  told  me  before  dinner,  I 
i wouldn’t  eat  a bite.  So  she  put  it  off.  But 
* looking  at  my  miserable  face  she  couldn’t 
| wait  any  longer.  As  I was  taking  my  first 
thi  bite,  she  told  me  I’d  gotten  the  part.  I 
jg;  started  to  cry.  Mother  started  to  cry.  It 
(was  the  happiest  blubbering  I’ve  ever  ex- 
Ijlperienced.  Suddenly,”  Rita  says  quietly, 
rtj;  the  big  doors  were  open.  I knew  I could 
,Je  walk  through  them.  Mrs.  Henreid  told  me 
(.  later  that  she  had  prayed  I’d  get  the  part.” 
it!  During  the  picture,  Paul  Henreid  worked 

Iand  helped  Rita  constantly.  His  kindness, 
advice  and  confidence  were  responsible 
for  an  inspirational  performance  from  the 
o diminutive  actress.  Today,  people  who  see 
iij  this  picture  on  TV  are  amazed  to  find  that 
nlthe  seventeen-year-old  actress  gave  her 
eiibest  performance  in  her  first  picture, 
lie  It  was  the  next  year  that  a talent  scout 
ODspotted  Rita  in  the  play,  “Signor  Chicago,” 
fo|with  Guy  Kibbee.  After  a two-hour  talk 
a+with  Louis  B.  Mayer,  Rita  was  on  her  way 
it-jwest,  holding  a stock  contract  with 
i«fM-G-M  and  an  even  stronger  belief  in  the 
it  open  door  policy. 

a'|  Fourteen  barefoot,  fiery  Latin  parts  la- 
tter, Rita  walked  out  of  Twentieth’s  ward- 
robe department  attractively  clothed,  in 
'"•smart  high  heels  and  a wiggle.  She  was 
7 costumed  for  her  role  in  “The  Lieutenant 
°|  Wore  Skirts.”  In  this,  she  had  four  pages 
’■  of  dialogue  in  which  she  impersonated 
n(j  Marilyn  Monroe.  It’s  incongruous  to  watch 
Hthe  petite,  brown-eyed  brunette  imitate 
""the  sultry  blond  to  the  point  where  you 
[devoutly  hope  everyone  else  realizes  it’s 
*t|all  in  fun.  Rita’s  role  is  strictly  comedy  in 
"i  this — and  she  gets  her  man! 

Which  brings  us  to  Princess  Tuptim  in 
"(“The  King  and  I.”  Rita  is  back  unregret - 
l!|  fully  flat  on  her  feet,  playing  the  romantic 
"]  young  lead  and  dressed  in  the  dream 
ft  clothes  of  a Burmese  high-caste  girl.  It  is 
aja  delicate,  refined  and  gentle  role.  It  in- 
t]j  eludes  two  wonderful  duets  and  the  nar- 
1 ration  of  one  of  the  most  delightful  ballets 
1 of  American  theatre,  “The  Small  House  of 
"j  Uncle  Thomas.”  Rita  wears  24-carat  gold 
7 dresses  encrusted  with  pearls  and  dia- 
l[  monds — and  wears  her  gentle,  loving  heart 
1 on  a gold  lame  sleeve.  As  “The  Lieutenant 
Wore  Skirts”  has  proved  her  a fine  come- 
1 dienne,  so  the  role  of  Tuptim  will  show 
;;  the  depth  and  dimension  of  her  dramatic 
1 ability. 

® After  twenty-four  years  of  living  and 
; twenty  years  of  working,  Rita  has  ma- 
tured into  an  uncomplicated  girl  with  a 
solid  foundation  of  basic  values,  moral  in- 
tegrity and  level-headedness.  She  could 
easily  afford  a more  expensive  place  to 
live  now,  but  she’d  rather  enjoy  the  re- 
sponsibility and  companionship  of  sharing 
a home.  Since  coming  to  Hollywood,  Rita 
; has  been  bombarded  with  date  offers  from 
the  perennial  bachelors  whose  names  ap- 
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The  danger  in  waiting  for 
your  child  to  outgrow  pimples 


by  MARCELLA  HOLMES 

NOTED  BEAUTY  AUTHORITY 

(former  beauty  editor  of  "Glamour”  magazine) 

Of  all  the  mail  that  reaches  a beauty 
editor’s  desk,  there  is  none  so  urgent 
as  letters  from  adolescent  girls  with 
pimples.  That’s  why  I want  to  alert 
mothers  to  the  double  dangers  of  this 
problem.  Psychologists  tell  us  that 
pimples  undermine  poise  and  self- 
confidence,  can  cause  permanent  dam- 
age to  a child’s  personality.  Skin  spe- 
cialists warn  that  acne-type  pimples, 
if  neglected,  can  leave  permanent  scars 
on  the  skin. 

Is  there  a way  you  can  help  your 
child?  Yes,  thanks  to  clearasil,  a mod- 


ern, scientific  pimple  medication  proved 
effective  in  doctors’  tests  on  202  pa- 
tients. In  these  tests,  9 out  of  every  10 
cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely  im- 
proved while  using  clearasil. 

Greaseless,  fast-drying,  antiseptic . . . 
clearasil  may  be  said  to  “starve”  pim- 
ples because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
pimples  “feed”  on.  Ends  embarrassment 
immediately  because  clearasil  is  skin- 
colored  to  hide  pimples  as  it  works. 
Guaranteed  to  work  for  you  as  it  did 
in  doctors’  tests  or  money  back.  Only 
69</  and  98<f  at  all  druggists. 

Special  Offer:  Send  15^  in  coins  or 
stamps  for  generous  trial  size  of 
clearasil  to  Eastco,  Inc.,  Box  12  HT, 
White  Plains,  N.  Y.  Exp.  May  7,  1956. 


PICTURES  OF 
MOVIE  & TV  STARS 


Sensational  Collection  Of 
Scenes,  Pictures,  Photos,  Eft. 
FREE  1 Scene  with  each  25c  order 


BONUS  OFFER  _ , C ft- 
3 Times  As  Much  Only  3 UC 
Send  25#  or  50#  to 
LUCKY  STARS.  Dept.  M 

G.P.O.  Box  738.  Now  York  1.  N.  Y. 


DANCING  SHOES-SUPPLIES 

Tap,  Toe,  Ballet,  Acrobatic  Shoes;  Tutus, 
Leotards,  Nylon  & Lastex  mesh  Opera  Hose  & 
Tights,  Practice  costumes,  Theatrical  fabrics, 
Elastic  Leotard  with  Nylon  Net  Tutu.  Ideal 
Recital  Costume,  Pastel  Shades,  Black  & Red. 
Child’s,  2 to  12.  $3.95;  Adults,  Sm„  Med., 
Lg.  $4.75.  Like  picture,  add  25c  for  postage. 

BATON— DRUM  CORPS  SUPPLIES 
Batons,  Majorette  boots.  Skirts,  Drums,  Boot 
tops,  Plumes,  Feather  stickups. 

SKATING  SKIRTS  — Roller  or  Ice. 
Complete  catalog  200  (applied  to  purchase) 
QUINCON  DANCE  SUPPLIES 
7 Foster  St.  Dept.  P Quincy  69,  Mass. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  MONEY! 

Write  today  for  FREE  plan  which  shows 
how  to  make  big  money  in  your  spare 
time.  All  you  do  is  help  us  take  orders 
for  magazine  subscriptions.  No  experi- 
ence needed.  Send  name  and  address  on 
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pear  constantly  in  the  columns.  She 
doesn’t  date  for  publicity — only  for  fun. 
And  no  one  has  more  fun  on  a date  than 
Rita.  She  enjoys  the  people  she’s  with.  She 
loves  Scrabble,  charades,  any  game.  If  she 
can’t  enjoy  people,  she’d  rather  stay  home, 
read  a good  book,  watch  television  or  just 
talk  to  her  roommates. 

“I  enjoy  dating,”  Rita  explains  with  en- 
thusiasm. “I  like  to  date  the  kind  of  men 
I can  learn  from.  When  I first  came  out 
here  I dated  Hugh  O’Brian,  who  now 
plays  the  famous  Wyatt  Earp  on  television. 
Hugh  asked  me  to  go  horseback  riding 
with  him.  Most  men  would  back  out  when 
a girl  said  she  didn’t  know  how.  Not  Hugh; 
he  taught  me.  It’s  lucky  he  did.  A month 
later,  I was  cast  as  an  Indian  girl  and, 
although  I didn’t  do  Hugh  proud,  I at  least 
stayed  on  the  animal.  There  were  ten  of 
us  that  had  to  ride  past  the  camera  and 
into  the  woods.  There  was  a cowpoke  just 
out  of  camera  range  to  stop  my  horse  for 
me.  When  the  director  signaled,  my  horse 
took  off  at  a full  gallop  going  like  the 
wind.  I was  clutching  the  saddle  horn  and 
screaming  at  the  top  of  my  lungs,  ‘Ho,  al- 
ready, yet!’  We  sailed  past  that  cowpoke 
so  fast,  the  breeze  we  whipped  up  nearly 
floored  him.  If  it  hadn’t  been  for  Hugh’s 
teaching,  I wouldn’t  have  made  it  out  of 
camera  range  right  side  up,”  Rita  laughs. 

“Jeff  Hunter  is  another  good  friend  that 
I’ve  dated.  He  is  a fine  actor  with  a real 
goodness  of  character.  He  taught  me  the 
value  of  friendship  and  how  to  be  honest- 
ly friendly  with  others.  Then  Rich  Egan 
taught  me  the  wonderful  antidote  for  bit- 
terness— faith.  Rich  is  a fine  man,  with 
faith  in  God  and  faith  in  mankind,  includ- 
ing himself.  He  did  bit  parts  for  six  years 
before  he  made  the  grade.  The  other  day  a 
producer  came  up,  slapped  him  on  the 
hack,  and  told  Rich  he  always  said  he’d 
make  it.  Rich  didn’t  think  it  was  phony. 
He  reasoned  that  producers  in  town 
hadn’t  been  wrong — he  hadn’t  been  ready. 
They  didn’t  close  the  door  in  his  face. 
They  gave  him  bit  parts  and  helped  him 
learn  his  craft.  Bitterness  gets  you  no- 
where, that’s  something  Rich  taught  me. 
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In  a way,”  Rita  says  thoughtfully,  “when 
I date,  I’m  looking  for  all  the  traits 
and  qualities  I want  in  my  husband.  The 
most  important  quality  to  me  will  be 
thoughtfulness.  I don’t  like  callous  men. 
Cynical  men,  however,  are  usually  bitter, 
and  with  patience  they  soften  and  become 
real.  One  fellow  I know  is  intelligent, 
really  brilliant,  and  at  twenty-six  is  try- 
ing to  be  an  intellectual  cynic.  I like  him 
as  a friend,  so  I took  the  time  to  break 
down  his  defenses.  He’s  wonderfully  warm 
and  outgoing  with  me.  He’s  still  cocky 
with  others,  but  never  with  me. 

“I  do  want  to  get  married,  and  I want 
two  or  three  children— but  I want  it  to 
last  forever.  I think  it’s  silly  to  say  I want 
a tall,,  dark  and  handsome  man  who’ll 
bring  me  flowers  and  candy  every  day.  He 
can  be  short,  fat  and  bald,  if  he’s  the  right 
one.  I think  a lot  of  girls  get  a mental 
image  of  a physical  man  and  are  blind  to 
real  love  when  it  comes  along. 

“I  want  to  get  married,  but  I don’t  know 
if  I’m  ready,”  Rita  says  honestly.  “But  I’m 
willing  to  try.  I realize  the  tremendous  re- 
sponsibility you  have  to  be  willing  to  take 
on.  I guess  I won’t  know  until  I experi- 
ence it.  But  I do  know  this:  there  is  noth- 
ing like  a man  to  love.” 

Rita  is  strongly  aware  of  the  many 
things  she  still  has  to  learn  and  ex- 
perience. Honest  and  natural,  she  wisely 
cannot  say  what  she  would  do  in  a cir- 
cumstance she  has  not  experienced.  She 
doesn’t  know  whether  she  would  give  up 
her  career  for  marriage.  “Why  anticipate, 
it  might  not  be  necessary?”  She  doesn’t 
know  where  she’d  like  to  live  permanent- 


ly. That’s  partly  up  to  her  future  husband 
and  partly  up  to  the  traveling  Rita  plans 
to  do.  She  is  not  impatient — just  aware  of 
the  transitory  period  she  is  living  in. 

During  this  period  Rita  is  busy  and 
happy.  In  her  spare  time  she  oil-paints 
waste-baskets,  sews  pearls  and  beadwork 
on  sweaters  and  skirts,  reads  Hemingway, 
Wylie  and  Faulkner  (in  a weird  mood). 
Her  secret  passion  is  the  ancient  love  let- 
ters of  “Heloise  and  Abelard.”  An  incur- 
able romantic,  she  can  sit  and  cry  by  the 
hour  over  the  tragic  love  poured  into  their 
letters.  Rita  cries  from  her  toes  up,  and 
laughs  the  same  way. 

She  went  to  a neighborhood  movie  with 
her  roommate  the  other  night.  The  Tom 
and  Jerry  cartoon  had  all  the  audience 
laughing,  except  for  Rita.  The  silly  cat 
was  chasing  a poor  little  duck  and  Rita 
cried  through  the  whole  cartoon.  Her 
roommate  was  laughing  so  hard  at  Rita, 
she  missed  most  of  the  cartoon. 

Rita’s  sense  of  humor  is  just  as  strong 
and  unexpected  as  her  tearful  reactions. 
One  night,  Louise  and  Florence  were 
sitting  up  late  listening  to  music.  It  was 
midnight  and  Rita  should  have  been  in 
bed  because  of  an  early  studio  call  the 
next  morning.  Suddenly,  Rita  bounced 
into  the  living  room,  appropriately  attired 
and  did  a hilarious  burlesque  on  a bur- 
lesque. Her  impersonations  are  great.  As 
the  gum-chewing  burley  queen,  she  had 
the  girls  in  stitches  and  it  was  quite  late 
before  the  animated  pixie  retired.  She 
may  have  hated  herself  in  the  morning 
. . . but  she  couldn’t  resist  her  playful 
impulse. 

Rita  has  no  temper,  but  she  is  tempera- 
mental. In  the  five  years  she’s  lived  with 
Louise,  she’s  lost  her  temper  only  twice. 
When  she  is  hurt  or  unhappy  she  with- 
draws quietly,  usually  heading  for  the 
patio  outside  her  first-floor  blue  and  white 
bedroom.  When  she  has  worked  out  the 
mood,  she  rejoins  the  human  race.  She 
does  not  have  extreme  moods  often.  Gen- 
erally, she  is  fun  and  easy  to  live  with. 
She  is  warm  and  vital  and  mad  about 
children.  Sensitive  and  shy,  she  neverthe- 
less stops  mothers  on  the  street  with 
babies  and  peeks  into  carriages  to  ooh  and 
aah.  She  adores  her  seven-year-old  half- 
brother,  Dennis. 

“That  one,”  she  grins.  “Yesterday  he 
said  very  seriously,  ‘Nanny,  can  I do  just 
one  show  business  with  you.  I’ll  be  very 
good.’  Dennis  watches  a lot  of  television, 
has  studied  the  mandolin  and  is  now  on 
the  accordion.  I think  he  means  it!  Mother 
and  Dennis  live  out  here,  but  Mother  is 
very  wise,  she  will  not  live  with  me.  She 
won’t  let  me  help  her  financially,  either. 
But  she  is  so  proud  of  me.” 

Rita  is  impulsive  and  emotionally  gen- 
erous. On  one  of  her  days  off,  while  shop- 
ping in  Hollywood,  a woman  and  her  nine- 
year-old  girl  came  up  and  asked  Rita  for 
her  autograph.  The  child  was  a real  fan. 
She  told  Rita  how  much  she  loved  all  her 
pictures  and  then  named  them.  The  wom- 
an and  child  were  from  the  Middlewest. 
Impulsively,  Rita  asked  them  if  they’d  like 
to  have  lunch  with  her  at  the  studio  next 
day.  Of  course,  mother  and  daughter  loved 
every  minute  of  that  lunch  in  the  commis- 
sary with  the  stars,  and  Rita  was  as 
thrilled  as  they,  for  she  enjoys  other 
people’s  enjoyment. 

Rita  has  her  eccentricities,  however. 
When  she’s  working,  her  bedroom  looks 
as  if  a cyclone  had  struck.  She  can’t  throw 
away  old  fashion  magazines:  they  pile  up 
for  two  or  three  years.  Finally,  in  despair, 
Louise  will  suggest  getting  rid  of  them. 
Rita  will  look  at  the  cover  of  an  oldie 
and  say,  “Oh  no,  this  one  has  just  what 
I want  in  it.”  Louise  has  given  up  the 
struggle.  Since  the  house  is  large,  Rita  has 
many  nooks  and  crannies  to  fill. 


Rita  also  has  a mania  for  earrings  and 
fancy  shoes.  She  has  more  of  both  than  I 
she  could  ever  use,  but  she  keeps  buying 
them.  High-heeled  strappy  affairs  make; 
her  happiest — naturally,  she  kicks  their 
off  the  moment  she  gets  a chance. 

Rita  is  not  a happy  waker-upper.  It 
takes  quite  a bit  of  time  after  the  alarm 
goes  off  before  she  manages  to  grunt  an- 
swers so  her  roommates  will  know  she’s1) 
not  dead. 

In  the  winter,  she  wears  absolutely  mad 
crazy  flannel  pajamas — bright  red,  leop- 
ard, gaudy  colors.  In  the  summer,  she 
switches  to  shortie  pastel  nightgowns  ol 
nylon  and  lace,  rhinestones  and  ruffles: 
with  panties  to  match.  And  for  both  sea- 
sons she  gets  all  gussied  up  to  go  to  bed.i 
She  takes  almost  as  much  time  getting 
ready  for  bed  as  she  does  dressing  in  the 
morning.  The  face  and  hair  must  be  just 
right  (she  has  a strong  feeling  about 
creaming  arms,  legs,  and  back),  and  her 
last  nightly  ritual  is  to  liberally  douse 
herself  with  White  Shoulders  cologne. 
Upon  retiring,  Miss  Moreno  is  ready  for 
an  unexpected  fire  in  the  night. 

Five  years  ago,  when  Rita  and  Louise i 
started  sharing  an  apartment,  Rita  couldn’t 
boil  water.  Now  she  specializes  in  Italian; 
concoctions  and  blintzes.  She  loves  to  mess 
with  spices  and  herbs  and  come  up  with 
variations  on  a recipe.  They  have  a huge 
old  stove  with  two  ovens,  a broiler  andi 
a warmer.  They  promised  each  other  never 
to  eat  in  the  kitchen  or  on  trays — thus  the 
constant  use  of  the  dining  room.  They  love 
to  eat  by  candlelight  . . . they  love  to  eat, 

“There  were  four  of  us,”  sighs  Rita  drol- 
ly,  “but  we  lost  one.  She  got  married.  But 
even  now  when  her  husband  is  out  of 
town,  she  comes  over  and  stays  with  us. 
We  have  a good  system.  We  agreed  in  the 
beginning  that  any  beefs  should  be  brought 
right  out  in  the  open.  We  also  agreed  to 
keep  our  noses  out  of  each  other’s  dating. 
Of  course,  that  doesn’t  stop  us  from  mak- 
ing a big  fuss  when  the  phone  rings  at 
dinner  time.  It’s  silly,  I guess,  but  we  sit 
and  make  loud  noises,  appropriate  com- 
ments and  suggestions.  We  also  have  s 
system  for  locking  the  door  at  night.  There 
is  a lamp  near  the  door  and  we  leave  it  lit 
with  a note  under  it.  As  we  come  in,  we 
put  down  ‘Rita  is  here,’  then  ‘Louise  is 
here,’  and  the  last  one  in  locks  the  door 
and  turns  off  the  light.  Phone  messages 
are  very  important,  so  we  put  them  on  s 
toy  airplane  that’s  in  front  of  the  door. 

“We’re  worse  than  parents  about  being 
late,”  Rita  admits.  “One  night,  one  of  the 
girls  went  out  on  a date  and  by  three  in 
the  morning  we  were  up  worrying  and 
stewing  about  our  errant  child.  She  came 
in  at  five.  The  car  had  broken  down  and 
she  hadn’t  thought  of  calling.  So  now  if 
anyone’s  going  to  be  unusually  late,  they 
call  in  so  the  others  won’t  spend  the  nighl 
pacing  the  floor  and  getting  ulcers.” 

Rita’s  immediate  interest  in  others  and 
their  problems  is,  perhaps,  one  reason  she 
is  so  well  loved  on  every  set  she’s  evei 
worked.  On  “The  King  and  I”  set,  elec- 
tricians, grips,  hairdresser,  stars  and  pro- 
ducers called  her  Princess  with  honest  * 
affection.  The  reaction  of  workers  on  the 
set  is  a dead  giveaway  to  a star’s  real 
personality.  These  people  are  fully  aware 
of  Rita’s  warm  vitality,  talent  and  sweet- 
ness. 

It  wasn’t  too  long  ago  that  a thin,  big- 
eyed  child  stood  in  front  of  dress-shop 
windows  in  New  York  daydreaming  a fan- 
tasy. “I  am  a princess  and  I can  have 
everything  I want.” 

Today,  Rita  Moreno  is  treated  like  £ 
princess  and  is  playing  the  role  of  a prin- 
cess. Granted,  a barefoot  princess — bul 
with  chic.  She  is  living,  breathing  proof 
that  daydreams  do  come  true.  The  Eni 


BECOMING 

ATTRACTIONS 


A Good  news  a-head:  delicately  scented  Breck 
Hair  Set  Mist  with  lanolin  to  set  long-lasting 
pin  curls  and  keep  hair  smooth,  shining  and 
softly  in  place  after  combing.  In  golden  aerosol 
spray  can,  4*/£  oz.,  $1.25*;  11  oz.,  $2.00.* 

1 

B Spring  tonic:  refreshing  April  Showers 
cologne  by  Cheramy,  a new  all-over,  after-bath 
deodorant.  A light,  airy  blend  of  fruits  and 
flowers,  it  also  contains  hexachlorophene  to  pro- 
tect against  perspiration  odor.  4 oz.,  69<t* 

C For  a glow  that  looks  like  your  very  own: 
Tussy’s  Satin  Blend  Liquid  Rouge.  Comes  in 
three  shades — Crimson, Coral  and  Pink;  spreads 
easily  on  the  skin;  should  be  used  over  liquid 
or  cream  foundation,  under  face  powder.  $1.00.* 

! 

13  You  can  do  a thing  with  your  hair — even 
right  after  washing.  New  Woodbury  shampoo 
helps  preserve  the  natural  oils  that  make  hair 
curl-retentive,  leaves  it  shining,  soft  and 
manageable.  Lathers  freely,  rinses  easily.  39<t. 


E Two  new  hair-doers:  Du  Barry  Perfect 
Home  Permanent  with  waving  lotion,  end  pa- 
pers and  neutralizer  all  containing  lanolin  and 
du  Barry  Perfect  Pin-Curl  Permanent,  lano- 
lized,  with  speed-dry  neutralizer.  Both  $1.75.* 

* plus  tax 


MAKE  *15"  A DAY  AND  MORE! 


THIS  IS  THE  HOME  STUDY  COURSE 

That  Will  Change  Your  Whole  Life! 

IN  JUST  TWELVE  SHORT  WEEKS  you  can 

begin  to  earn  as  much  as  $20.00  a day.  Over 
300,000  additional  nurses  are  needed  at  once. 
Select  the  cases  you  want  from  the  hundreds 
offered  you.  Work  part-time  or  full-time  in 
hospitals,  clinics,  doctors’  offices,  or  at  home. 

YOUR  AGE  OR  EDUCATION  IS  NOT  IMPOR- 
TANT. Students  from  16  to  65  have  success- 
fully completed  this  Doctors’  approved 
course.  A high  school  education  is  not  nec- 
essary. Study  as  slow  or  as  fast  as  you  wish. 

IF  YOU  ENROLL  NOW  you  will  receive  a 
Silver  Nurse’s  Pin,  a Nurse's  Cap.  a preci- 
sion Thermometer,  a salary  receipt  book,  and 
professional  record  charts,  absolutely  FREE 
of  extra  charge. 

BUT  MOST  IMPORTANT  for  your  future  is 
to  get  your  FREE  complete  information 
NOW.  Without  cost  or  obligation  you  get  a 
FREE  SAMPLE  LESSON  and  a FREE 
NURSING  BOOKLET  by  clipping  the  cou- 
pon at  the  right  and  sending  it  or  a post- 
card to  us  immediately.  Your  FREE  material 
will  reach  you  by  return  mail. 

POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

9M46  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago  5,  III. 


Learn  practical  nursing 


POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
9M46  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago  5,  III. 

Send  me,  without  obligation,  your  FREE  16-page  sample 
lesson  and  FREE  booklet  on  High-Paying  Opportunities 
in  Nursing. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY ZONE STATE 


CHILDREN’S 

DRESSES 


TREMENDOUS  ASSORTMENT 
Good  condition,  ready  to  wear. 
Washable,  colorful  cottons! 
Price  includes  all  10  dresses! 


Sizes  1-6X 

$3.45 

Sizes  7-14 

$3.95 

FREE  GIFT  WITH  EVERY  ORDER! 


Send  $1  deposit  now!  Pay  postman  balance 
plus  C.O.D.  and  postage. 

MONEY  BACK  GUARANTEE 


FIT-RITE  MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE 

15  HESTER  ST.,  DEPT.  MF-3 
NEW  YORK  2,  N.  Y. 


$1  DEPOSIT  Age  Size  Price 

MUST 

ACCOMPANY 

ORDER! 


NAME  

ADDRESS  

CITY. STATE 

No  order  accepted  without  $1  deposit. 


all  eyes  are  on 
the  lady  with 


PERMANENT  DARKENER  K, 
FOR  LASHES  AND  BROWS  Ztd 


• NOT  A DYE! 

• One  application  lasts  4 to  5 weeks! 
“Dark-Eyes"  is  the  perfect  way  to  make  eye- 
lashes and  brows  completely  natural  looking. 
Accepted  by  Boards  of  Health  all  over  Amer- 
ica. No  caution  label  required.  “Dark-Eyes" 
is  NOT  A MASCARAI  Eliminates  the  bother 
of  daily  eye  make-up.  It  is  PERMANENT, 

SWIMPROOF,  SMUDGEPROOF, 
TEARPROOF,  and  SMEARPROOFI 

Ideal  to  “touch-up"  those  first 
gray  hairsl 

$1.00  (plus  taxi  at  leading  drug, 
dept,  and  variety  chain  stores . 

‘DARK-EYES"  COMPANY,  Dept.  P-46 
3319  W.  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  25<  (coin  or  stamps— tax  included)  for  TRIAL  SIZE 
PACKAGE  of  "Dark-Eyes"  with  directions. 

check  color:  Q Black  Q Brown 


Name 

Address. 
Town 
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A Guy  and  His  Dungaree  Doll 


( Continued,  from  page  62) 
do  a lot  of  skimping,  you  can  understand 
why  he  deserves  a few  extra  luxuries 
now.” 

Now  you  might  conclude  that  Debbie 
is  the  down-to-earth,  practical,  cautious 
one  and  that  Eddie  is  the  kind  who  always 
needs  a string  attached  to  his  kite.  But 
people  don’t  classify  that  easy.  Take  driv- 
ing, for  example.  When  Eddie  is  behind 
the  wheel,  he  is  a moderate,  cautious 
driver.  If  you  had  two  dozen  eggs  in  a 
basket,  Eddie’s  the  boy  you’d  ask  to  drive 
them  home  for  you.  But  when  Debbie’s 
driving,  she  believes  the  shortest  distance 
between  two  points  is  the  maximum  legal 
speed. 

Or  look  at  the  way  they  each  make  de- 
cisions. 

“If  I have  to  decide  on  something,” 
Debbie  says,  “I  do  it  quickly.  I’ve  made 
most  of  my  own  decisions  in  my  career. 
Sometimes  it’s  a question  of  choosing  be- 
tween making  one  of  two  pictures.  I’ll 
decide  in  one  hour  or,  at  the  longest,  in  a 
day.” 

Eddie,  on  the  other  hand,  likes  to  analyze 
and  think  the  situation  out.  “I’ll  take  a 
week,”  he  says,  “or  longer  if  I have  to.” 

They’re  getting  together  on  sports.  Ed- 
die is  athletically  inclined  and  Debbie  was 
majoring  in  physical  culture  before  she 
was  drafted  into  pictures. 

“She  taught  me  to  water  ski  a year  ago,” 
Eddie  says,  “and  I’m  real  crazy  about  it.” 
He  recently  bought  Debbie  a set  of  golf 
clubs,  but  left  the  teaching  to  a pro. 
“Look,  I’m  not  that  good  to  be  teaching 
anyone,  but  you  should  see  her  swing. 
She’s  a natural.” 

Debbie,  too,  is  a great  dancer.  While 
she  finds  Eddie  so-so  in  the  ballroom  cate- 
gory, future  plans  call  for  more  intensive 
training  at  home,  which  in  itself  does  not 
sound  unpleasant.  Together,  they  enjoy 
sports,  entertaining  and  movies.  In  the 
case  of  movie-going,  however,  their  bach- 
elor pasts  are  catching  up  with  them. 

“We  usually  agree  on  the  picture  we 
want  to  see,”  Eddie  says,  “but  there  was 
one  movie  Debbie  wanted  to  see  which 
I’d  already  seen.  So  we  compromised — I 
saw  it  twice.”  Eddie  grins  and  takes  the 
sting  out  of  the  joke  by  adding,  “Actually, 
Debbie’s  seen  a couple  twice  for  my  sake, 
too.” 

In  some  ways,  the  major  adjustments 
in  the  first  couple  months  of  marriage 
were  Debbie’s  to  make.  They  lived  on  the 
East  Coast  in  a manner  to  which  the 
groom  was  accustomed — out  of  hotels  and 
suitcases  as  Eddie  had  been  doing  for 


years.  For  Debbie  it  meant  making  new 
friends  with  Eddie’s  old  friends,  entertain- 
ing his  business  associates  and  having  his 
family  in  for  home  cooking.  She  made 
the  adjustments  smoothly,  intelligently 
and  with  good  humor.  She  even  changed 
her  style  of  dressing  with  no  ill  effects. 

“I  loaded  up  with  those  ‘late-for-a-date’ 
dresses,”  she  says.  “I’ve  got  a half-dozen 
of  them.” 

Usually  Debbie  likes  sport  clothes,  but 
they  take  a few  minutes  longer  to  get  into. 

“These  are  just  sacks  with  a hood,”  she 
says.  “You  can  get  them  on  in  ten  seconds 
flat.  Pull  them  over  your  shoulders  and 
you’re  set.  All  you  need  is  a belt,  a body 
and  a head.” 

Punctuality  is  one  problem  the  Fishers 
have  not  been  able  to  solve  so  far.  Both 
admit  they  are  often  late  for  dates,  but 
this  has  little  to  do  with  weakness  of 
character. 

“It’s  like  this,”  explains  Debbie.  “You’re 
told  you  have  to  do  and  see  so  many  peo- 
ple and  things  on  a certain  day,  and  so 
you  say,  ‘All  right.’  Then  appointments 
are  made  right  down  the  line  and,  in 
planning,  everything  is  figured  on  taking 
ten  or  fifteen  minutes  less  than  it  should 
or  does.  Well,  you  run  five  minutes  over 
on  the  first  date  and  you’re  fifteen  minutes 
late  by  the  time  you  finish  the  second,  and 
you’re  going  from  one  side  of  town  to  the 
other,  fighting  traffic.  By  noon  time,  you’re 
so  far  behind  that  you  have  to  cancel  out 
a personal  luncheon  date  to  get  back  on 
schedule,  but  in  the  afternoon  the  same 
thing  happens  all  over  again.” 

Debbie  doesn’t  pretend  she  has  time  for 
household  chores  as  well  as  picture  work 
— but,  nevertheless,  she  started  off  by  prov- 
ing to  Eddie,  his  friends  and  his  mother 
that  she  wasn’t  a total  loss  around  the 
kitchen. 

“I  understand  there  are  two  schools  of 
thought  on  Debbie’s  cooking,”  Eddie  says. 
“One  side  says  that  her  talents  are  limited 
to  opening  up  a box  of  Girl  Scout  cookies, 
and  the  other  says  that  she  can  cook  en- 
chilladas  a hundred  different  ways.  Ac- 
tually, she  is  a good  cook,  but  a new  one.” 

Having  lived  for  a while  in  the  heart 
of  Texas,  Debbie  is  partial  to  cornbread, 
black-eyed  peas  and  Mexican  dishes.  She 
has  also  learned  to  make  some  of  Eddie’s 
favorites — such  as  lima  beans  the  way  his 
mother  used  to  make  them.  She  has  taken 
instruction  in  cheese  blintzes,  which  are 
comparable  to  Crepes  Suzettes  only  better. 
To  make  a blintz  you  first  must  prepare 
a golden  sheet  of  pastry  as  thin  as  tissue 
paper.  This  is  then  folded  around  a mix- 
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ture  of  cream,  cottage  cheese  and  a few 
other  ingredients,  then  baked.  It’s  not  easy 
and,  Debbie  admits,  “I  got  a lesson  from 
one  of  the  best  chefs  in  Manhattan.” 

Dinner  is  the  only  meal  she  ever  tries  to 
prepare.  They  eat  lunch  out  and  seldom 
bother  about  breakfast. 

To  date,  there  have  been  no  kicks  about 
the  chow  and  Eddie,  with  his  GI  experi- 
ence, has  proved  to  be  an  expert  at  “not 
volunteering”  for  kp  duty.  It’s  not  a trick 
or  a technique  but,  actually,  a fine  art 
when  properly  practiced.  For  example,  if 
you’re  wearing  a brown  suit,  you  stretch 
out  on  a brown  sofa  and  put  a brown  pil- 
low over  your  face  and,  by  adjusting 
properly,  you  practically  disappear. 

“Oh,  he  would  help,  I’m  sure,”  Debbie 
says  optimistically.  “I  remember  when  he 
used  to  come  to  our  house  for  dinner  he 
would  help  Mother  with  the  dishes. 

That  was  prior  to  the  wedding. 

“I  think  maybe  Eddie  could  make  a 
salad,”  she  says. 

“A  salad?”  says  Eddie. 

“You  know,  a simple  salad.  Chop  up 
some  lettuce  and  a cucumber.” 

“Cucumber,”  he  says.  “What’s  a cucum- 
ber?” 

This  coming  from  a young  man  who  once 
huckstered  vegetables  is  an  excellent  ex- 
ample of  practical  brainwashing. 

Joking  aside,  neither  takes  their  mar- 
riage and  future  lightly.  Hectic  the  life 
may  be  and  young  are  the  newlyweds, 
but  disorganized  or  impetuous,  they  are 
not.  It  was  a surprise  marriage  to  many, 
but  not  to  Eddie  and  Debbie.  When  she 
came  East  to  marry,  she  came  prepared 
to  stay  two  months  and,  when  she  re- 
turned, Eddie  accompanied  her,  prepared’ 
to  stay  in  Hollywood  and  do  his  telecasts 
there  until  he  could  return  to  New  York 
with  Debbie.  It  may  have  sounded  sudden 
but  it  couldn’t  have  been  planned  better 
by  a military  genius.  Even  their  Christmas1 
cards  (a  picture  of  Eddie  and  Debbie  and 
their  three  dogs)  was  chosen  long  before' 
they  knew  where  they  would  be  diningi 
on  Thanksgiving.  And  when  they  got  to 
Hollywood  there  was  a house  waiting  for 
them.  Debbie  had  chosen  the  house  and 
signed  a one-year  lease  before  she  “eloped’1 
to  New  York. 

About  their  home,  Debbie  says,  “We’d 
still  like  to  build  our  own  as  we  planned. 
We’d  like  to  have  acreage  in  Beverly  Hills 
or  in  the  San  Fernando  Valley,  but  it’s  not 
easy  to  find  what  you  want  and  it’s  very 
expensive.  When  we  do  build,  we  know 
exactly  what  we  want.  It  will  be  in  the 
style  of  an  English  country  home  and  it 
will  be  furnished  with  a mixture  of  con- 
temporary furniture  and  English  antiques.’ 

She,  alone,  chose  their  present  home 
It  was  originally  built  for  Norma  Shearer 
It’s  fairly  romantic  but  not  built  in  hotel 
proportions.  It  has  only  two  bedrooms.  II 
is  high  up,  overlooking  the  ocean  and,  or 
a humid  day,  you  can  almost  feel  the 
spray  of  the  surf.  The  house  itself  is  ranch 
style,  furnished  mostly  with  Early  Ameri- 
can furniture,  and  is  set  on  four  acres  ol 
natural  shrubbery,  which  means  they  will 
have  none  of  the  nuisance  of  formal  gar- 
dening. 

“They  are  putting  in  a natural,  primi- 
tive-type pool  so  we’ll  have  the  fun  ol 
that,”  Debbie  says.  “Eddie  and  I are  both 
sun-worshippers  and  love  the  water.” 

Whether  or  not  the  home  is  practical , 
for  raising  children  is  not  important,  sincf 
they  have  only  a year’s  lease.  Neither  om 
lacks  enthusiasm  for  kids  and  Eddie  holds 
a practical  viewpoint:  “Kids  aren’t  some- 
thing you  plan  or  postpone  like  putting 
up  a house.  The  right  time  is  anytime.” 
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Debbie  was  once  quoted  as  saying  she 
,nted  six  children. 

‘I  like  what  Arthur  Godfrey  said  about 
at,”  Eddie  notes.  “He  said  that  no  woman 
n say  she’s  going  to  have  six  children 
til  she’s  had  five.” 

Debbie  doesn’t  even  remember  saying 
c.  “How  many  children?  When?”  she 
hoes.  “Well,  it’s  not  in  our  hands.” 

But  she  has  thought  about  names  and, 
aen  the  time  comes,  if  their  first  is  a 
,y,  she  would  like  to  call  him  Kevin;  if 
s a girl,  Kathy. 

There  are  other  things  they  think  about 
r the  future  besides  children  and  house, 
r both  of  them  are  serious  careerists, 
abbie,  who  raced  back  to  work  on  a new 
cture,  “The  Catered  Affair,”  has  very 
ifinite  ideas  about  her  career. 

“I  like  comedy  and  I like  slapstick.  I’ve 
ways  been  a great  admirer  of  Cary  Grant 
id  I’ve  seen  all  of  the  old  Carol  Lombard 
ctures.  Sometime  soon  I’d  like  to  do 
■phisticated  comedy.” 

nd  next  summer,  Eddie  is  likely  to 
>end  his  vacation  from  television  making 
s first  movie.  If  he  doesn’t,  he  will  make 
>od  on  a promise  to  take  Debbie  to 
urope.  But  no  matter  what  they  do  you 
in  bet  on  one  thing — you  will  seldom  find 
ddie  and  Debbie  separated.  It’s  happened 
ist  twice  since  the  wedding.  The  first 
me  Debbie  was  just  “lost”  from  Eddie. 
“Eddie  had  to  go  to  his  tailor’s,”  Debbie 
scalls,  “and  for  me  a fitting  always  takes 
vo  or  two  and  a half  hours,  so  I expected 
le  same  held  true  for  a man.” 

So  about  an  hour  and  a half  after  they’d 
iparated,  she  went  to  the  tailor’s  to  meet 
im.  She  was  told  that  he  had  left  twenty 
jr  thirty  minutes  before. 

“Suddenly  I felt  awful.  Awful  lonely.” 
She  left  the  tailor,  then  paused  out  on 
le  street.  She  was  trying  to  decide 
hether  Eddie  had  gone  north  or  south, 
ast  or  west,  when  a strange  man  walked 
p to  her  and  said,  “You  looking  for  your 
usband?  He  went  that  way.” 

So  she  started  north  and  about  two 
locks  up  another  man  stopped  her  and 
aid,  “You  looking  for  Eddie?  He  went 
aat  way.” 

She  took  the  turn  and  as  she  passed  a 
elicatessen,  a clerk  tapped  on  the  window 
nd  beckoned  her  in.  “Your  husband  was 
ere  and  bought  a roast  chicken.  When 
e left  here,  he  crossed  the  street.” 

She  crossed  the  street  and  found  her- 
elf  near  the  grocery  store  they  used.  She 
vas  told  that  Eddie  had  been  there  to  shop 
nd  with  that  she  began  navigating  her- 
elf,  following  the  shortest  route  back  to 
heir  suite.  There,  in  the  kitchen,  was  Ed- 
iie  with  the  groceries  and  a roast  chicken. 
“Well,”  he  said,  “I  guess  we  missed 
ach  other.” 

They  were  really  separated  only  once, 
hortly  after  their  wedding.  While  Debbie 
vas  still  in  New  York  her  mother  took 
11.  Debbie  flew  to  California,  spent  a full 
lay  there  and  was  back  with  Eddie  on  the 
hird  day. 

“I  should  have  stayed  longer  with 
Vlother,  although  thank  goodness  it  was 
lothing  serious,  but  I knew  Eddie  needed 
ne  and  I had  to  rush  back.  You  know 
vhat  they  say  about  absence  making  the 
leart  grow  fonder.  That’s  just  part  of  it. 
t hurts  awful,  too.” 

Maybe  the  kind  of  life  they  have  to  lead 
sn’t  normal  because  of  the  demands  of 
heir  careers,  but  Eddie  and  Debbie  as 
versons  are.  In  childhood,  both  learned  to 
ippreciate  and  love  family  and  home.  So 
hey  have  an  understanding  of  values. 
They  know  that  the  one  thing  their  happi- 
ness depends  on  is  being  together.  And  as 
Eddie  says  and  as  Debbie  says,  that’s  all 
; that  any  normal  couple  wants.  The  End 


New  enchantment  for  your  eyes 
“by  Kurlash” 


Your  eyes  will  be  as  pretty  as  a picture 
when  you  frame  them  with  Kurlash 
curled  lashes.  The  soft  natural  curl  your 
lashes  achieve  the  KuRLASH-way  will 
give  added  glamour  to  your  eyes  and 
focus  attention  on  them. 

A few  seconds  a day  with  so-easy-to- 


use  Kurlash  will  make  your  eyes  look 
far  more  beautiful  than  you  ever 
dreamed  they  would  look. 

For  your  “New  Eye  Enchantment” 
go  to  your  local  Department,  Drug 
or  Variety  Store  today  and  say, 
“K-U-R-L-A-S-H.” 


KURLASH  EYELASH 
CURLER  with  automatic 
refill,  $1.00.  PURSE 
STYLE  (folding)  in  case, 
$1.25.  Refill,  $.25. 


KURLENE  to  promote 
luxuriant  brows  and 
lashes.  Jar  $1.00  plus 
tax.  Tube  $.50  plus  tax. 


TWISSORS  — the  only 
tweezer  with  the  scissor 
grip,  $.75.  PURSE  STYLE 
in  case,  $.75. 


COMPANY,  INC. 

Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 

( Also  available  in  Canada) 


STOP  BED  WITTING! 


embarrassment,  prevent  soiiea  sneeis, 
mattresses,  with  DRI-AL-NITE.  This  scien- 
tific preparation  is  SAFE,  HARMLESS,  for- 
mulated by  a doctor,  prescribed  by  doctors. 
Complete  instructions  and  booklet  on  CAUSE 
/ of  bedwetting  free  with  each  bottle  of  DRI- 
\/  AL-NITE  Tablets.  Money  back  guarantee. 
A $3.00  at  your  druggist  or  postpaid  from 

r GULFSTREAM  LABORATORIES  Inc. 

• DELRAY  BEACH.  FLORIDA 


P.  0.  BOX  1355 


$300 

FOR 

YOUR 

Childs  Photo 

jv  J 

BIG  DEMAND  for  boys’  and  girls’  pho- 
tos, ages  6 months  to  18  years.  $300  or 
more  PAID  if  used  for  advertising  pur- 
poses. Send  ONE  small  photo  for  ap- 
proval. Print  CHILD’S  and  MOTHER’S 
name  and  address  on  back.  Returned 
15  days.  NO  OBLIGATION. 

ADVERTISERS  PHOTOS 
| 6000-HQ  Sunset,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 

SAVE  MONEY-Shop  by  Mail!  FREE  cata- 
log pictures  hundreds  of  exclusive  ma- 
ternity  fashions.  World’s  Largest,  Complete 
Selection,  Dresses,  Suits,  Mix  & Match  Sep- 
arates, Sportswear,  Girdles,  Lingerie;  $2.98 
to  $22.98. Catalog  mailed  vn  plain  envelope. 

C RAWFORD’S 
Dept  35,  8015Womall,KansasCityl4,Mo. 


BIZARRE 


BOOK 
SERVICE 

Dept.  142 

40  E.  23rd  St.,  N.  Y.  10,  N.  Y. 
Specialists  in  rare  and  out-of-print 
esoteric  curiosa.  Collectors:  write,  in- 
dicate title,  author  or  subjects  desired. 
Be  sure  to  send  self-addressed 
stamped  envelope  for  reply. 


You  Can  Depend  On 


STRONGER  Yet  SAFER 


Won't  Upset  The  Stomach 

Anacin®  not  only  gives  stronger,  faster 
relief  from  pain  of  headache,  neuritis  and 
neuralgia  — but  is  also  safer.  Won’t  upset 
the  stomach  and  has  no  bad  effects.  You 
see,  Anacin  is  like  a doctor’s  prescription. 
That  is,  Anacin  contains  not  just  one  but 
a combination  of  medically  proven,  active 
ingredients.  Scientific  research  has 
proved  no  single  drug  can  give  such 
strong  yet  such  safe  relief  as  Anacin. 
Buy  Anacin  Tablets  today l 


SHEETS,  TOASTERS, 
TOWELS,  MIXERS,etc. 
GIVEN  TO  YOU  FREE! 

Hundreds  of  famous,  na- 
tionally advertised  products 
to  choose  from — furniture, 
rugs,  lamps,  slip  covers,  sil- 
verware, china,  draperies. 
You  get  $50.00  — $100.00 
and  more  in  merchandise 
just  by  being  Secretary  of  a 
Popular  Club  you  help  your 
friends  form.  It’s  easy  ! It’s 
fun!  Nothing  to  sell,  noth- 
ing to  buy.  Write  today. 

I Popular  Club  Plan,  Dept.  H91?,Lynbrook,  N.  Y.  | 
j Send  Big  FREE  260-Page  FULL-COLOR  Catalog  j 

| Name | 

. Address | 

jj^Clty .....State I 


P 


99 


Inherited — A World  of  Love 


( Continued  from  page  55) 
Hollywood,  liberty  from  marriage,  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness  among  the  most  beautiful 
women  in  the  world  had  brought  him  only 
boredom.  He  had  sold  his  Hollywood 
house.  He  said  of  himself  then,  “I  have  no 
roots.”  He  had  gone  to  Europe  to  make 
three  pictures,  and  to  try  to  find  the  some- 
thing he  felt  was  missing  in  his  life. 

Today,  with  the  house  in  Palm  Springs, 
and  another  in  Bel-Air,  with  small  Pete 
asleep  on  the  sunporch,  with  the  great 
success  of  “Ulysses”  and  “Indian  Fighter” 
in  the  theatres,  and  Anne  beside  him, 
he’s  completely  relaxed.  He  says,  “Anne 
has  taught  me  the  secret-  of  happiness, 
which  is  that  you  can  only  achieve  it  by 
thinking  of  the  other  person  first.” 

Now,  basically,  Kirk  is  a man  of  dignity, 
so  it  isn’t  easy  for  him  to  speak  of  love. 
On  the  surface,  he’s  all  dash  and  charm. 
Constant  study  has  taught  him  every- 
thing from  several  languages  to  refined 
diction  and  how  to  handle  a fish  fork. 
Put  him  in  a drawing  room,  and  he  can 
out-talk  anyone  in  Hollywood — except 
Burt  Lancaster,  who  can  out-talk  any- 
one, anywhere.  At  a party,  Kirk  turns  into 
the  type  of  male  charmer  who  casts  a 
glittering,  gay  eye  on  all  the  ladies  pres- 
ent. And,  in  general,  he  does  all  the 
things  a successful,  delightful  gentleman 
is  supposed  to  do — drives  fast,  expensive 
cars,  appreciates  fine  food,  swims  wonder- 
fully, dances  like  a dream. 

But  it’s  all  an  act.  Underneath,  he  is  still 
small  Issur  Danielovitch  braced  against 
the  cruelties  almost  all  poverty-stricken 
little  boys  experience  when  they  move 
about  in  an  American  city. 

Or,  at  least  Kirk  still  was  basically 
Issur  Danielovitch,  until  he  met  Anne 
Buydens,  who  was  braced  against  even 
being  interested  in  him  because  he  was 
an  actor.  Actors  were  her  job.  She  was  a 
European  publicity  girl  and  the  immediate 
job  she  was  hired  for  when  she  met  Kirk 
was  getting  good  notices  in  the  papers 
regarding  “Act  of  Love,”  in  which  Kirk 
was  the  star. 

Being  a smart  publicity  girl,  Anne  boned 
up  on  her  client  long  before  she  met  him. 
She  immediately  discovered  that  Kirk 
had  been  married  and  was  divorced,  as 
was  her  own  case.  She  found  out,  too,  that 
there  was  a girl  in  his  life,  Pier  Angeli. 
She  saw  that  there  had  been  other  girls 
in  his  life  before  Pier,  since  his  divorce. 
She  determined  she  was  not  going  to  be- 
come another  of  them. 

“Of  all  places  in  the  world,”  Kirk  told 
me,  giving  his  wife  a rueful  grin,  “I 


first  discovered  I was  falling  in  love  with 
Anne  when  I was  in  Havana — when  she 
was  half  the  world  away  from  me.  I had 
come  back  from  making  ‘Act  of  Love’  and 
I had  to  stop  in  Havana  for  business.  I 
thought  of  Anne  then  as  the  most  wonder- 
ful friend  I’d  ever  known.  Now  that  I 
look  back  on  it,  I realize  I’d  never  had  a 
woman  friend,  with  the  exception  of  those 
old  enough  to  be  my  schoolteachers.  I 
should  have  known  that  with  anyone  as 
pretty  and  alert  as  Anne  I was  not  really 
interested  in  her  fine  mind — exclusively, 
that  is.  But  to  be  truthful,  I didn’t  even 
think  about  that  because  she  seemed  to 
be  so  interested  in  my  mind.” 

“I  was,”  Anne  interrupted.  “I  still  am.” 

“One  thing  Anne  was  interested  in,” 
Kirk  said,  “was  in  being  helpful.  She 
always  is.  When  she  knew  I was  going 
to  Havana,  she  gave  me  the  name  of  a 
friend  of  hers  there,  told  me  to  call  him 
if  I needed  any  assistance,  or  was  merely 
lonely.  So  I was  merely  lonely  in  Havana 
and  I did  call  him.  I introduced  myself 
to  him  by  phone.  ‘This  is  Kirk  Douglas,’ 
I said.  He  said,  ‘Oh?’  I said,  ‘I’m  a friend 
of  Anne  Buydens.’  He  said,  ‘Anne  Buy- 
dens! Well,  why  didn’t  you  say  so?  Will 
you  come  for  lunch?  Will  you  come  for 
dinner?  Is  there  anything  I can  do  for 
you?’  In  other  words,  I meant  nothing 
as  myself — but  as  Anne’s  friend,  I rated. 
It  was  Anne  who  was  the  personality, 
not  I.” 

Kirk  paused,  then  said  thoughtfully, 
“I  keep  finding  that  out  more  and  more 
about  Anne.  The  reason  she  was  a per- 
sonality was  because  she  was  genuine. 
For  instance,  I don’t  think  any  man  really 
means  to  develop  a line.  But  when  you 
are  ‘unattached’  as  the  saying  goes,  you 
find  that  you  have.  You  meet  a strange 
girl  at  a party.  You  don’t  know  what 
interests  her  so  you  say,  ‘I  can  see  that 
you’ve  had  one  love  affair  that  hurt  you 
deeply’ — and  immediately  you  are  listen- 
ing to  the  story  of  her  life. 

“But  not  Anne.  I said  to  her  the  first 
time  we  met,  ‘I  can  see  that  you  have 
had  one  love  affair  that  hurt  you  deeply.’ 
She  answered,  ‘Who  hasn’t?’  and  pro- 
ceeded to  talk  about  me  and  the  picture. 
Or  I’d  come  back  to  my  hotel,  after  the 
day’s  shooting,  and  find  a list  typed  out 
by  her,  thoughtful  stuff  about  where  I 
might  eat,  or  the  like.  Or  I’d  phone  to 
thank  her  and  her  line  would  be  busy. 
She’d  be  on  the  phone,  wishing  about  six 
people  happy  birthdays,  or  arranging  an- 
niversary presents  for  another  six,  or  com- 
mencement presents  or  some  such.  She 


must  have  a hundred  people  whose  birtf 
days  she  never  forgets,  and  the  huma 
interest  stories  she  can  tell  are  fabulous. 

“More  and  more,  on  the  set  of  ‘Act  < 
Love,’  I found  myself  talking  to  this  ur 
usual  press  agent,  not  with  phony  smootf 
ness,  but  philosophically.  Because  I wanl 
ed  to  perfect  my  French,  Anne  talked  oh 
in  French  to  me.  I discovered  myself  tell! 
ing  her  things  I had  never  told  anybod; 
not  even  myself — dreams  I’d  had,  dreairi 
I still  had,  hopes  and  fears.  Every  one . 
in  a while  I’d  say,  ‘Have  you  evej. 
thought  about  going  to  Istanbul,  c 
Alexandria?’ — or  whatever,  and  almo: 
inevitably  Anne  would  say,  ‘Oh,  I we 
there  once.’  I swear,  one  of  the  reason 
we  were  married  at  Las  Vegas  was  thsi 
that  was  one  of  the  few  places  that  Ann 
had  not  been  ‘once.’  ” 

When  Kirk  finished  “Act  of  Love,”  h 
went  to  Italy  for  a vacation  and  to  prepar 
for  his  next  picture.  He  found  he  hatai  t; 
leave  his  friend,  Anne  Buydens.  But  Ann 
was  glad  to  see  him  go.  She  hoped  sh 
would  never  see  him  again,  for  she  kne' 
that  she  was  in  love  with  him.  She  coul. 
not,  first  of  all,  permit  herself  to  be  in  lov 
with  the  actor,  and  what  was  worse,  i: 
love  with  the  actor  who  was  in  love  wit., 
someone  else. 

During  the  next  few  months,  Ann! 
worked  hard,  played  hard.  Extreme!;  i 
popular,  she  had  no  lonely  evenings.  Th 
winter  passed  and  spring  came  and  th 
chestnut  trees  along  the  Champs  Elysee 
were  in  bloom  when  her  firm  told  he 
they  were  sending  her  to  Rome  to  hand! 
a picture  called  “Ulysses.”  The  assignmen 
would  probably  take  six  months.  It  wa 
a wonderful  opportunity  for  an  ambitiou 
young  woman.  The  star  of  the  pictur 
was  Kirk  Douglas. 

“I  had  to  make  up  my  mind  whethe 
I wanted  to  lose  my  job  or  act  absolute! 
impersonally  toward  Kirk,”  Anne  re 
called. 

“She  acted  absolutely  impersonal! 
about  me,”  Kirk  said,  “except  when  i 
came  to  violets.” 

In  spring,  in  Rome,  they  bring  th' 
violets  down  from  Parma,  and  they  ar 
incredibly  beautiful,  incredibly  sweet 
smelling.  Kirk,  working  very  intensely 
didn’t  even  know  about  them,  as  he  talke< 
to  his  wonderful  friend,  Anne  Buydens.  Ii 
Rome,  they  talked  Italian  together  be 
cause  he  wanted  to  perfect  that  language 
too,  and  Anne  went  with  him  to  see  th' 
Vatican — where  she  had  been  before  som' 
half  a hundred  times — and  the  ancien 
churches,  the  ancient  roads,  the  new 
fashionable  shops. 

Pier  Angeli  had  long  since  gone  bad 
to  America,  and  Kirk,  completely  wrappec 
up  in  his  work,  would  often  find  it  wa 
evening  before  he  thought  about  hi 
dinner  date.  When  he’d  call  Anne,  he’( 
find  her  already  engaged.  One  day  h 
said,  “Oh,  I know  it  is  the  last  momenl 
but.  . . .”  He  didn’t  tell  her  that  in  Holly 
wood  he’d  done  it  a hundred  times  an< 
never  had  to  be  lonely. 

But  Anne  said,  “Did  you  ever  thinl 
how  it  would  seem  to  any  woman  if  yoi 
thought  about  her  first?  First  thing  ii 
the  morning?  About  taking  her  out  tha 
evening?  And  perhaps  in  the  afternoon 
you  sent  her  a little  bunch  of  violets  ti 
remind  her  of  the  date?” 

That  shocked  Kirk  in  a way  that  a prici 
for  a motor  car,  let’s  say,  would  neve; 
have  done.  The  beauties  of  Hollywooc 
will  often  give  the  most  casual  mal< 
acquaintance  something  like  emeralc 
cuff  links,  or  they’ll  accept  a mink  coat 
But  for  a girl  to  want  violets — just  for  the 
sentiment  of  it,  to  prove  she  was  though 
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, not  on  impulse,  but  sweetly!  Behind 
e smooth  facade  of  Kirk  Douglas — who 
id  told  the  world,  “Whatever  there  is,  in 
e,  I want  a lot  of” — little  Issur  Daniel- 
dtch,  who  had  been  so  grateful  for  the 

I tallest  kindness,  came  back  into  ideal- 
tic  awareness. 

To  send  violets  in  Rome,  Kirk  soon  dis- 
nvered,  was  not  like  sending  them  in 
oily  wood.  You  couldn’t  just  phone  for 
em.  You  couldn’t  just  go  to  a store  and 
iy  them.  You  had  to  prowl  the  streets 
itil  you  found  a flower  seller,  who 
yisted  the  bunch  of  them,  which  cost 
ss  than  five  cents  American,  into  a bit 
tissue  paper,  all  the  while  inquiring 
Hiout  your  health,  your  happiness  and  the 
ve  of  your  children. 

Yet  it  was  a singularly  rewarding  thing 
do.  It  brought  to  Kirk  Douglas  a sense 
the  simplest  happiness,  to  walk  down  a 
,afy  Roman  street,  see  some  trifle  that 
ggested  Anne’s  eyes  or  her  laughter  or 
,:r  quick  intelligence,  buy  it,  and  take 
to  her.  It  was  like  the  evenings  they 
;gan  to  share  more  and  more  often,  at 
e open  air  tables  along  the  Via  Veneto, 
ostly  drinking  the  sweet,  light  Italian 
irmouth  and  eating  nothing  more  in- 
ilved  than  cheese  and  fruit — but  which, 
mehow  or  other,  tasted  better  to  him 
an  Romanoff’s  most  deluxe  dinners.  And 
ore  and  more,  Kirk  was  calling  Anne 
’eter,”  sometimes  “Pat,”  because  he  had 
arned  from  her  that  her  father  had 
anted  her  to  be  a boy,  had  even  named 
>r  Peter,  but  of  course,  outside  the  house, 
ibody  in  France  would  ever  think  of 
lling  a girl  by  such  a name. 

“Ulysses”  took  eight  months  to  finish, 
jirk  knew  that  he  must  part  from  the 
1st  friend  he’d  ever  had.  Anne  knew 
at  she  was  more  in  love  than  she  had 
lien  with  him  in  Paris,  but  she  was  even 
ore  determined  that  Kirk  should  never 
jiow  it. 

Then,  a few  months  later,  fate  stepped 
again,  and  Anne’s  publicity  firm  sug- 
isted  she  go  to  America  with  Mr.  Doug- 
s,  to  tie  up  a few  of  the  odds  and  ends 
i the  production. 

i“I  came  on  the  shortest  possible  visitor’s 
sa,”  Anne  recalled.  “It  meant  I could 
ay  in  Hollywood  a very  few  weeks.  I 
as  so  glad.  I could  not  have  lived  through 
ling  discarded,  knowingly,  by  Kirk.  Day 
ter  day,  I’d  tell  myself  I’d  be  leaving 
on,  and  nobody  but  I would  be  the 
iser.” 

Nor  was  Kirk  the  wiser  until  almost 

Ie  very  day  Anne’s  visa  was  due  to 
qaire  and  she  told  him  she  was  to  leave, 
len  he  found  himself  suddenly  proposing, 
ddenly  proclaiming  that  she  must  elope 
ith  him  at  once,  to  Las  Vegas,  that  day, 
at  instant.  Almost  at  once,  he  had  his 
wyer  and  his  lawyer’s  wife,  his  press 
i'ent  and  his  press  agent’s  wife  at  his 
mse.  In  another  hour  or  so,  they  were 
laded  for  Las  Vegas. 

I Anne  Buydens  Douglas  can  still  scarcely 
ilieve  any  of  it.  “A  girl  expects  her  wed- 
ng  to  be  a little  solemn,”  she  says.  In- 
ead,  upon  landing  in  Las  Vegas,  she 
und  herself  being  rushed  to  the  city 
ill.  There  is  one  hour  of  the  day  in 
is  Vegas — and  one  only — when  you  can’t 
‘t  a marriage  license,  and  their  plane 
nded  ten  minutes  before  that  hour. 

They  did  turn  out  to  be  too  late,  so 
mebody  proposed  they  just  drop  into 
gambling  casino  to  kill  the  waiting 
)ur.  “I  did  not  know  till  then,”  said 
nne,  “that  my  husband-to-be  was  mad 
r gambling.”  Also,  accustomed  to  the 
egant  casinos  of  Monte  Carlo  and  such, 
ie  knew  nothing  about  a place  like  Las 


Vegas  where  the  “one-armed  bandits” 
are  even  placed  in  washrooms. 

So  the  Douglas  bridal  party  lost  money 
for  an  hour  and  then  were  hustled  through 
the  back  door  of  one  of  Vegas’  swankiest 
hotels  and  up  to  the  bridal  suite.  A tall 
man,  in  cowboy  boots,  stood  before  the 
bride.  He  was,  it  seemed,  “Honest  John 
Lytell”  and  with  his  Texas  drawl  and 
Anne’s  limited  English,  she  couldn’t  under- 
stand a word  he  said.  That  was  why,  when 
he  told  her  to  repeat  after  him,  she  did 
promise  to  take  this  man,  Kirk,  as  her 
“awful  wedding  husband.”  And  it  was 
hours  before  she  knew  what  all  the  wed- 
ding party  were  laughing  about. 

It  was  hours  because  they  all  went  back 
for  some  more  gambling.  All  except  Anne. 
They  didn’t  even  notice  that  she  did  what 
she  always  does — she  was  helpful.  She 
soon  learned  how  to  cash  in  their  chips 
or  get  them  more  money.  Hour  after 
hour  went  by,  until  finally  Anne  pulled  at 
Kirk’s  sleeve  and  said,  “Darling,  I really 
must  go  to  sleep.” 

He  kissed  her,  not  taking  his  eyes  off 
the  spinning  roulette  wheel.  “You  go.  I’ll 
be  right  there  in  a minute.” 

The  minute  lasted  two  hours.  Then  the 
whole  party  walked  into  the  bridal  suite 
and  cried,  “Look,  we’ve  brought  hors 
d’oeuvres  and  drinks.”  So  of  course  they 
ate  them,  and  then  somebody  else  cried, 
“Look.  The  sun  is  up,”  and  somebody  else 
said,  “Let’s  go  downtown  and  try  our 
luck  at  the  other  places.” 

As  Anne  told  this  story  in  Palm  Springs, 
Kirk  lay  stretched  out  on  a couch  watch- 
ing her,  his  eyes  alight  with  amusement 
and  admiration.  “When  I came  out  of  that 
gambling  coma,”  he  said,  “I  knew  what 
a terrible  thing  I’d  done  to  Anne.  And 
then  I realized  my  tremendous  fortune  in 
ever  meeting  such  a girl.  Even  an  im- 
possible situation  like  that,  she  could  let 
me  be  myself.  Which  meant  that  with 
her,  and  through  her  with  other  people, 
I didn’t  have  to  keep  proving  myself  all 
the  time. 

“A  few  months  later — when  the  Rus- 
sians used  me  as  propaganda,  saying  I 
didn’t  know  who  Homer,  the  author  of 
’Ulysses,’  was — it  meant  that  I could  throw 
the  lie  back  in  their  teeth  and  do  a 
propaganda  job  for  our  country,  showing 
the  opportunities  a poor  boy  such  as  my- 
self had  been  given. 

“This,”  Kirk  continued  after  a slight 
pause,  “is  what  is  meant  by  growing  up, 
I’m  sure.  Not  throwing  your  weight 
around,  not  exploding  in  anger,  not  pull- 
ing a line.  And  with  Anne  it’s  going  to  be 
a case  of  my  keeping  up  with  her.  This 
morning  she  wanted  to  go  out  bicycle 
riding.  I haven’t  ridden  a bicycle  in  years, 
but  I was  sure  I could  beat  her,  who  had 
just  had  a baby.  So  look  at  her  after  an 
hour  of  it.  She’s  as  fresh  as  a new  moon, 
and  I’m  beat.” 

At  that  instant,  Peter  Vincent  gave  a 
yell.  “Feeding  time,”  said  his  father. 

Anne  rose.  “The  first  time  a woman 
hears  her  first  baby  cry  she  grows  up 
and  knows  what  life  is  all  about.” 

“Tell  us,”  said  Kirk,  grinning  at  her. 

She  grinned  back,  as  she  put  the  baby 
over  her  shoulder  to  take  him  away. 
“Merely  love,”  she  said. 

Kirk  leaned  over  to  me  and  said  in  a 
stage  whisper  that  he  knew  Anne  could 
hear,  “He’s  Peter,  meaning  Anne,  and  if 
we  have  a girl,  she’ll  be  Anne  meaning 
Anne  also.  But  if  I am  very  thoughtful 
and  careful,  I may  be  able  to  keep  my  wife 
from  discovering  that  this  baby  is  not 
necessarily  the  baby  who  is  going  to  save 
the  whole  world  ...  or  is  he?”  The  End 
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“I  now  have 
peace  of  mind  in 
my  married  life!" 


says  Mrs.  E.  Rosen  who  now 
uses  ZONITE  to  douche! 


SAFE!  Most  women — both  married  and 
a bout- to -be -married — wonder  about 
douching  for  feminine  hygiene.  Mrs.  Rosen 
did,  and  she  only  found  peace  of  mind 
when  she  heard  about  the  importance  of 
following  the  proper  method  of  douching 
with  a fountain  syringe,  using  an  effective 
yet  safe  solution — like  zonite. 
EFFECTIVE!  No  other  type  liquid  anti- 
septic-germicide  for  the  douche  of  all  those 
tested  is  so  powerfully  effective  yet  so  safe 
to  body  tissues  as  zonite. 

HEALTHFUL!  zonite  completely  deodor- 
izes, promptly  washes  away  germs  and 
odor-causing  waste  substances.  A nurse 
once  advised  Mrs.  Rosen  that  if  any  ab- 
normal condition  exists,  she  should  see  her 
doctor.  She  said  he  would  probably  recom- 
mend that  she  continue  to  use  zonite. 


DAINTY!  You,  too,  can  be  one  of  the  mod- 
ern women  who  welcome  the  “peace  of 
mind"  and  daintiness  that  zonite  gives 
them  after  monthly  periods  and  other 
times.  You  can  use  zonite  as  directed,  as 
often  as  needed,  without  the  slightest  risk 
of  injury.  Costs  only  pennies  per  douche. 
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so  safe  yet 
so  effective! 


Clear  up  your 
pimples  FAST,  •• 
leave  no  stars 

Don’t  handle,  tug  or  pick  those 
"hickies!”  Pimples,  blackheads 
easily  infect  . . . leave  lifetime 
scars.  Clear  up  those  pimples  and 
blackheads — oh  so  gently,  safely 
and  cover  them  while  you’re 
clearing  them)  with  Pompeian 
Milk  Cream  — pink  magic  proved 
in  the  laboratory  to  possess  a 
greater  "zone  of  inhibition”  than 
all  the  leading  medications  tested ! 
It’s  the  milk — chemists  say — that 
makes  PC  11— the  hexachloro- 
phene — so  far  more  effective  in 
starving  skin  bacteria  that  cloud 
your  complexion. 

TRY  IT.. PROVE  IT.. TRIAL  TUBE  lOt 

Send  10c  for  a trial  tube.  Watch 
your  skin  grow  healthier  again. 
Pompeian  Corp.,  Balto.  24,  Md., 
Dept.  PY-4,  Or  get  Pompeian 
Milk  Cream  from 
your  druggist  tonight. 
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Continued  from  page  39 


her  devoted  doctor  in  San  Francisco  failed 
to  reach  her  by  telephone.  The  real  reason? 
John  Bentley,  U-I’s  handsome  new  British 
import,  who  just  happens  to  be  a fast 
“operator,”  too! 

Words  And  Wisdom:  Now  that  she’s  a 
young  matron,  everyone  expected  Debbie 
Reynolds  to  stop  selling  cookies  for  the 
Girl  Scouts.  But,  says  Mrs.  Eddie  Fisher, 
“Just  because  I changed  my  name  is  no  rea- 
son why  I should  change  my  ideals.”  Cook- 
ies anyone?  . . . Alan  Ladd  on  the  subject 
of  his  daughter  Carol  Lee’s  separation  from 
Richard  Anderson:  “The  first  year  of  any 
marriage  is  a trying  period  of  adjustment. 
Carol  Lee  and  Richard  are  only  human, 
but  they  are  the  ones  who  must  work  out 
their  own  problems,  and  I’m  sure  they 
will.”  . . . And  Guy  Madison  has  this  to 
say  about  those  vicious,  expose-magazine 
attacks  on  famous  people:  “I  feel  very  sor- 
ry for  anyone  who  hopes  to  benefit  by 
attempting  to  destroy  others.  Hating  only 
destroys  the  hater!”  Truer  words  were 
never  said. 

Looking  Ahead:  What’s  new  about  Rock 
Hudson  that  hasn’t  been  printed?  “My 
headache,”  groaned  the  groom,  as  he  low- 
ered his  long  frame  into  a chair  opposite 
Cal  in  the  U-I  commissary.  “Now  why  do 
I go  to  cocktail  parties?”  he  lamented. 
“What’s  new?  Well,  I saw  a beautiful 
tablecloth  in  a window  and  I just  had  to 
buy  it  for  Phyllis.  But  she’s  so  level- 
headed, when  she  found  out  it  cost  $175, 
she  took  it  back  and  got  six  for  the  same 
price!  And,  after  all  our  talk  about  having 
a swimming  pool  and  enlarging  our  house, 
we’re  going  to  sell  it  and  buy  a new  one 
in  Beverly  Hills.  Phyllis  is  out  looking 
now.  She’s  using  the  name  of  Mrs.  Fitz- 
gerald so  they  won’t  stick  the  high -price 
gun  in  her  back!  We  want  lots  of  space 
around  us,  and  we  need  an  extra  bed- 
room.” No,  Rock  didn’t  say  they  plan  to 


convert  it  into  a nursery — so  we’ll  say  it 
for  him! 

Direct  Hit:  It  happened  at  a drive-in  on 
the  way  to  Palm  Springs.  June  Allyson 
and  Dick  Powell  were  having  a hamburger 
when  a hotrod  pulled  up  next  to  their 
car.  The  kids  in  it  recognized  the  Powells, 
and  finally  one  of  them  came  over  and 
asked  Dick  if  he’d  help  him  win  a five- 
dollar  bet.  All  Dick  had  to  do  was  take  a 
kick  in  the  pants!  No-chicken  Dick  com- 
plied, then  asked,  “Now  tell  me  why  I rate 
this?”  “Because  you  married  our  dream 
girl,”  was  the  answer!  June  laughed  un- 
til she  cried. 

Live  And  Learn:  Everything  happens  to  Tab 
Hunter!  His  heart  hit  bottom  when  his 
Thunderbird  was  stolen  from  the  parking 
lot  at  the  Crescendo.  The  police  finally 
found  it  in  Mexico,  but  Tab’s  missing  St. 
Christopher  medal  key  ring  that  was 
blessed  by  the  Pope,  can  never  be  re- 
placed. Because  generous  Tab  finally  re- 
alized he  was  running  into  debt  buying 
gifts  for  everyone,  he’s  hired  himself  a 
business  manager  who’s  keeping  him  on  a 
strict  budget.  And  recently,  when  he  was 
testing  for  “Burning  Hills,”  he  got  a phone 
call  telling  him  his  horse,  Swizzlestick, 
had  sprained  an  ankle.  The  frantic  Tab 
did  a perfect  test,  in  one  “take,”  raced  for 
the  stables,  and  got  a ticket  for  speeding. 
“From  now  on,”  grins  chagrined  Taberoo, 
“I’m  carrying  a rabbit’s  foot  in  every 
pocket!” 

Seen  And  Heard:  Deeply  discouraged  Rob- 
ert Wagner  may  be  the  next  one  to  pull 
a sit-it-out  strike.  Bob  wants  a good  role 
with  his  own  studio  and  preferred  sus- 
pension to  making  “The  Proud  Ones,” 
which  was  originally  scheduled  for  Bob 
Stack.  . . . The  same  week  Jean  Simmons 
learned  she  was  going  to  become  a mother, 
Stewart  Granger  took  off  for  London  for 


retakes  with  Ava  Gardner  for  “Bhow: 
Junction.”  So  Jean  had  to  make  the  1 
move  into  their  new  Bel -Air  home 
herself,  but  she  says,  “Even  an  eart 
quake  couldn’t  spoil  my  happiness!”  . 
Top  money-making  star  of  1955,  Jimi 
Stewart,  bought  a one-fifth  interest  in 
rhinoceros'.  You  can  see  it  at  the  zoo 
Fort  Worth,  Texas. 

Hearts  And  Flowers:  No  surprise  was  Gre 
ory  Peck’s  marriage  to  European  new 
paper  woman,  Veronique  Passani.  Thh 
first  congratulatory  wire  came  from  n 
longer-heartbroken  Greta  Peck,  Gre; 
ex!  . . . John  Derek’s  supposed  heart  i 
terest  is  going  out  of  his  life — professio 
ally-speaking,  that  is.  Paramount  failed  t 
renew  its  option  on  Ursula  Andress.  . 
And  too  bad  Warners  dropped  handsoi 
Bob  Horton  the  same  week  he  reconcil 
with  Barbara  Ruick.  However,  Columtt 
has  been  talking  a term  deal.  . . . Aft 
Aldo  Ray  reconciled  with  Jeff  Donnell, 
placed  a standing  order  with  the  flor 
for  her  favorite  red  roses. 

Bottoms  Up:  For  the  first  time,  an  enthul 
iastic  bunch  of  sailors  in  the  Sou 
Pacific  saw  a Marilyn  Monroe  movie.  Wh 
they  got  a glimpse  of  that  famous  wigg 
the  boys  promptly  dispatched  a letter 
the  curvaceous  blond,  electing  her  th( 
honorary  Rear  Admiral ! 

Sense  And  Nonsense:  Remember  lastmon 
we  told  you  that  exhausted  William  He 
den  agreed  to  make  “The  Rainmaker”  b 
cause  he  admires  Katharine  Hepburn  a 
wanted  to  play  opposite  her?  Now  he 
this!  Katie  turned  down  this  excelle 
offer  when  the  studio  insisted  on  givi 
Bill  first  billing.  He  begged  them  to  let  t. 
lady  have  her  way.  But  his  bosses  are  w 
aware  of  the  box-office  value  of  the  H< 
den  name  and  refused  to  take  advanta 
of  his  typically  nice  offer. 


day's  Target:  “The  rumor  that  Mike 
i I are  separating  is  as  inevitable  as 
ath  and  taxes!”  That’s  how  Liz  Taylor 
missed  the  recent  scuttlebutt,  and  she 
aldn’t  have  looked  less  concerned, 
chael  Wilding  had  just  returned  from 
iking  a movie  in  Europe.  He  brought 
th  him  a priceless  Ming  Dynasty  statu- 
e horse  for  lovely  Liz’s  birthday,  which 
also  the  day  Mike,  Jr.  was  bom.  So  the 
ldings  had  one  of  their  happiest  re- 
ions. It  was  highlighted  by  a phone  call 
im  Jean  Simmons  and  Stewart  Granger, 
ring  them  to  be  godparents  of  their  first- 
rn,  which  is  scheduled  to  arrive  in 

ly. 

w Deal:  Russ  Tamblyn  didn’t  want  two 
-eers  in  one  family.  His  fiancee  Venetia 
jvenson  just  wanted  “to  be  a good  wife 
|d  mother.”  But  Russ  finally  called  up 
I;  good  friend,  agent  Dick  Clayton — who 
jndled  the  late  James  Dean  and  cur- 
ltly  handles  Tab  Hunter.  “You’re  the 
ly  agent  who  hasn’t  hounded  us,”  said 
ss,  “so  we’ve  changed  our  minds  if  you’ll 
idle  Venetia.”  Dick  took  the  blue-eyed 
ind  to  RKO  and  Paramount.  Both  studios 
ight  to  sign  her — and  finally,  RKO  won. 

e Begins:  Janet  Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis 
urned  from  Europe  in  a blaze  of  glory 
and  hysteria.  Their  house  was  in  sham- 
l:s,  the  result  of  a recent  robbery.  It  was 
e a treasure  hunt,  trying  to  piece  to- 
iler a wardrobe  for  the  Cocoanut  Grove 
ening  at  which  they  were  the  honored 
ests  of  the  performing  Gower  Cham- 
>ns.  Expectant  mother  Janet  has  never 
jn  in  better  health,  and  Tony’s  Euro- 
an  haircut  makes  him  look  a little  like 
poleon! 

1 

utical  And  Nice:  The  longer  Audie  Mur- 
y lives,  the  wiser  he  gets.  Other  stars 
julge  in  night-club  sprees  and  Palm 
rings  weekends.  Audie  invested  in  a 
■foot  motor-sailboat,  which  he  has 
ned  “Petrel,”  after  the  oceanic  bird.  “I 
nt  my  children  to  love  the  outdoors,” 
says,  ‘and  what  could  be  healthier  than 
i air?”  Typical  of  Audie,  before  he’d 
;n  allow  son  Terry  aboard,  he  taught  the 
le  fellow  how  to  swim. 

ws  About  Two*:  Since  Susan  Hayward’s 
;n  dating  popular  Hal  Hayes,  the  change 
her  personality  has  delighted  the  many 
3nds  who’ve  hoped  Susie  would  learn 
jw  to  enjoy  her  good  life.  . . . After  their 
-again  on-again  romance,  Bob  Stack 
i Rosemary  Bowe  finally  tied  the  knot. 
• parently,  Rosemary  realized  that  a nice 
p like  Bob  shouldn’t  be  taken  for 
tinted.  . . Larry  “Bud”  Pennell  (an  ex- 
heball  player)  and  Marla  English  have 
led  off  those  steady  dates,  and  now 
try’s  pitching  woo  at  receptive  Terry 
>ore.  . . . But  Jane  Wyman’s  “hot”  ro- 
ince  mentioned  in  various  columns, 

' ned  out  to  be  none  other  than  a TV 
insor  who  was  selling  Jane  on  his  prod- 
1 and  not  himself!  . . . Contrary  to  those 
Jn  Novak-Mac  Krim  breakup  rumors, 
he  was  shopping  around  for  a violet- 
'ored  Thunderbird — which  just  happens 
1 be  beautiful  Kim’s  favorite  color. 

nt  For  Laughs:  Fun-loving  George  Nader 
bk  Dani  Crayne  to  a Chinese  restaurant 
1 ently.  During  dessert,  when  Dani 
fined  her  fortune  cookie,  the  slip  of 


paper  inside  read:  “Lucky  girl.  You’re 
sitting  opposite  the  most  exciting  actor  in 
Hollywood!”  You  know  who  framed  that 
one! 

Baby  Talk:  When  Ann  Blyth  saw  her  new 
daughter  for  the  first  time,  she  looked  at 
tiny  Maureen  McNulty  and  sighed:  “With 
such  beautiful  red  hair,  you  must  have  a 
red-headed  godmother,  too.”  Ann  was 
thinking  of  her  good  friend  Betty  Lynn, 
who  couldn’t  have  been  more  pleased.  . . . 
Normally,  wouldn’t  you  think  that  Jane 
Powell  and  Marilyn  Maxwell  had  little  in 
common?  Well,  both  were  expecting  Sir 
Stork  at  the  same  time,  so  they’ve  become 
fast  friends.  . . . The  gang  at  Paramount 
pulled  a fast  one  on  Charlton  Heston, 
whose  son  was  a year  old  on  February  12. 
They  retouched  a beard  onto  a photo- 
graph of  the  “old  man”  and  made  him  look 
like  Lincoln! 

Food  For  Thought:  Remembering  the  food 
shortage  during  England’s  grim  war  years, 
Joan  Collins  planned  an  elaborate  wel- 
come dinner  at  Romanoff’s  when  her  sis- 
ter arrived  in  Hollywood.  “I  thought 
Jackie  looked  disappointed,”  laughs  Joan, 
“so  I asked  her  what  was  wrong.”  Jackie 
hesitated,  then  asked  plaintively,  “Do  they 
serve  American  hot  dogs  at  Romanoff’s?” 
Joan  promptly  put  her  in  the  car  and 
headed  for  the  nearest  drive-in! 

According  To  Rumor:  Marlon  Brando,  who 
likes  to  keep  his  private  life  private,  in- 
structs each  new  girlfriend  not  to  discuss 
him  for  publication.  . . . Lana  Turner  refers 
to  Fred  MacMurray  and  Michael  Rennie 
as  “two  charming  gentlemen,”  but  she 
clams  up  if  anyone  asks  her  about  Richard 
Burton.  They  all  worked  together  in  "The 
Rains  of  Ranchipur.”  . . . Now  that  Clau- 
dette Colbert  has  played  opposite  Noel 
Coward  in  the  TV  version  of  “Blithe 
Spirit,”  she  isn’t  exactly  his  number  one 
fan.  Insiders  say  Missy  Colbert  didn’t  go 
for  the  way  dear  Noel  tried  to  run  the 
whole  show! 

Words  And  Music:  It  was  another  stroke  of 
bad  luck  when  Pier  Angeli  fell  and  broke 
a bone  in  her  ankle.  But  there’s  good  news 
tonight  and  every  night  about  those  songs 
she  r.I-igs  in  “Port  Afrique.”  Originally 
intended  for  Kathryn  Grayson,  they  had 
to  be  transposed  for  pretty  Pier’s  singing 
range  and  she  had  to  learn  to  sing  them 
in  two  day’s  time.  Vic  Damone  listened 
to  the  special  set  of  recordings  Pier  made 
for  him  and  he’s  in  a daze  of  delight. 

In  Case  You  Care:  Even  blase  Hollywood 
was  surprised  at  that  nationally  syndicated 
story  by  Grace  Kelly’s  mother.  Until  Grace 
became  engaged  to  Prince  Rainier  of 
Monaco,  publicizing  her  personal  life  and 
loves  was  always  a taboo  subject.  Now 
no  one  understands  this  lavish  indulgence! 
. . . Despite  all  that  publicity  about  the 
“new”  Mario  Lanza,  he  looks  like  the  “old” 
one  again.  After  slimming  down  for 
“Serenade,”  when  the  picture  finished  the 
tempestuous  singer  went  back  on  a spa- 
ghetti binge.  . . . Gordon  Scott  may  marry 
Vera  Miles,  but  “Tarzan”  can’t  get  her  for 
his  jungle  mate,  because  Alfred  Hitchcock 
who  holds  Vera’s  contract  (he  wants  to 
make  her  into  a second  Grace  Kelly!) 
won’t  release  her.  . . . Eighteen -year -old 
Natalie  Wood  now  prefers  the  company  of 
“older  men  who  are  around  forty!” 
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( Continued  from  page  53) 

Actually,  in  spite  of  what  the  cynics 
and  over-imaginative,  unknowing  gossips 
would  have  others  believe,  Audrey  is  just 
as  delightful  and  gracious  in  person  as  she 
is  scampering  over  a movie  screen.  Her 
simplicity  of  manner,  poise,  and  gentle 
warmth  shine  through  the  screen  because 
they  are  her  own  inbred  personal  qualities. 

Audrey  has  no  reason  to  apologize  to 
anyone.  She  has  conducted  her  personal 
life  with  dignity  and  reserve  and  has  pur- 
sued her  career  according  to  the  dictates 
of  her  own  principles.  But,  like  anyone 
else  in  the  public  eye,  some  of  her  actions 
have  been  misconstrued,  and  she  is  anxious 
to  put  the  record  straight. 

“Mel  and  I both  value  our  careers  im- 
mensely,” Audrey  said  thoughtfully,  as  she 
poured  two  cups  of  steaming  French  coffee, 
and  dug  with  relish  into  a box  of  rich 
Dutch  cookies.  “We’d  be  very  foolish  and 
irresponsible  if  we  didn’t.  Nevertheless, 
our  own  personal  happiness  has  first  call 
over  any  other  factor  in  our  lives.  I don’t 
know  if  the  situation  will  ever  arise,  but  if 
it  were  really  a question  of  our  careers 
separating  us  and  interfering  with  our 
happiness  together,  we  wouldn’t  hesitate 
as  to  choice.  No,  we  wouldn’t  hesitate  be- 
cause it  would  soon  become  a vicious  cir- 
cle. If  we  ever  said,  ‘Oh,  just  this  once, 
what  does  it  matter  if  we’re  separated  for 
a few  short  months,’  then  the  once  be- 
came twice — without  realizing  it,  we  might 
have  let  material  success  ruin  two  lives. 

“I  don’t  think  whatever  job  we  went  off 
to  do  under  those  circumstances  would  be 
terribly  well  done,”  Audrey  said  earnest- 
ly. “I  think  we’d  each  have  a very  heavy 
conscience. 

“It  seems  most  unlikely  that  the  de- 
mands of  our  careers  will  force  us  to  work 
apart,”  she  continued,  flashing  her  win- 
ning smile.  “It’s  so  rare,  you  know,  the 
kind  of  opportunity  that  is  irresistible — 
the  greatest  script,  the  greatest  director, 
and  everything  else  we  cherish  profession- 
ally— and  that  Mel  and  I should  both  find 
it  at  exactly  the  same  moment  and  at  op- 
posite ends  of  the  world. 

“It  might  easily  happen,  though,  that 
pictures  will  overlap,  and  circumstances 
would  part  us,  if  only  for  a little  while.” 
Audrey’s  face  clouded  at  such  a prospect. 
“It’s  impossible  to  answer  how  we  would 
react.  We  would  both  have  to  sit  down 
and  figure  and  reckon,  put  it  on  the  scales, 
and  see  how  it  weighs  up,  balance  the  ad- 
vantages against  the  disadvantages,  the 
conveniences  against  the  inconveniences.” 

Audrey  knows  one  thing  for  sure:  No 
matter  what  she’d  decide,  Mel  would  be 
right  behind  her,  backing  her  up  all  the 
way.  “He’d  never  want  me  to  sacrifice 
any  part  of  my  career,”  she  said.  “On  the 
contrary,  he’d  say,  ‘Let’s  approach  this 
from  a positive  point  of  view — how  can  we 
arrange  our  schedule  so  we  can  be  togeth- 
er as  much  as  possible.’  And  we’d  scheme 
and  juggle  to  find  some  way  to  reach  a 
compromise — and  each  one  of  us  would 
give  in  a little.  You  have  to  each  give  in 
occasionally  in  marriage — what  difference 
does  it  make,  if  the  reasoft  is  right? 

“I  have  faith  about  these  things,”  Aud- 
rey continued.  “I  believe  that  if  I do 
something  for  the  right  reason,  there  has 
to  be  a blessing  on  it.  I’m  not  saying  that 
in  any  fatalistic  way,  you  understand.  I 
don’t  mean  that  I just  sit  back  and  let 
come  what  may,  confident  of  the  result  be- 
cause of  the  justice  of  my  motives. 

“It’s  just  that  I don’t  really  believe  in 
p making  a decision  or  planning  an  act  if  it’s 
for  a wrong  reason.  If  I were  asked  to  take 
a step  which  might  jeopardize  my  mar- 
riage,  I would  delve  deep  down  into  my 


"My  Husband  Doesn't  Run  Me" 

heart  to  discover  why  I must  do  this.  If  a 
selfish  advancement  of  my  career  at  the 
risk  of  hurting  Mel  were  at  the  bottom  of 
it,  I’d  say  ‘no.’  The  reason  must  be  right. 

“Oh,  don’t  think  it’s  as  easy  as  I make 
it  sound,”  said  Audrey  with  a laugh.  “It’s 
not  just  by  chance  that  Mel  and  I are  both 
in  Paris  at  the  same  time  now.  After 
Billy  Wilder  discussed  the  possibility  of 
my  doing  ‘Ariane’  here,  Mel  began  to 
study  the  Paris  front.  And  we  were  very 
lucky  because  he  was  offered  the  lead  in 
‘The  Life  of  Modigliani,’  the  story  of  the 
famous  French  painter.  So  then  I said  to 
Billy,  ‘I  will  do  it.’  Now  the  starting  date 
of  ‘Ariane’  has  been  delayed  because  of 
Billy’s  working  on  ‘The  Spirit  of  St.  Louis.’ 
In  the  meantime,  JCan  Renoir  called  Mel 
and  asked  him  to  play  one  of  the  leads  in 
his  new  picture  with  Ingrid  Bergman.  As 
a matter  of  fact,  Mel  won’t  begin  ‘Modi- 
gliani’ until  April,  just  as  I go  into 
‘Ariane.’  So  you  see,  we’ve  arranged  for 
our  schedules  to  coincide  without  in  any 
way  interrupting  our  life  together. 

“As  I say,  you’ve  got  to  have  a lot  of 
faith  and  a little  luck.  It  won’t  always  be 
this  easy,  I know.  There  may  be  a time 
when  we  will  find  ourselves  in  one  of  those 
inextricable  situations:  while  one  of  us  is 
working  here,  a great  offer  will  come  from 
Hollywood,  saying,  ‘Will  you  or  won’t  you 
come — we  begin  shooting  in  two  weeks 
and  we  must  know  by  tomorrow?’ 

“Do  you  go,  or  don’t  you  go?”  Audrey 
stopped  suddenly  and  gazed  out  the  win- 
dow at  the  peaked  Paris  rooftops.  Then 


FIGIIT  CANCER 
With  A Checkup 
And  A Check 


she  shook  her  head  and  sighed  resignedly, 
“I  don’t  know  what  you  do!”  she  admitted. 
“Our  careers  mean  a great  deal  to  us,  but 
I must  emphasize,  what  carries  the  most 
weight  with  us  is  our  personal  happiness. 
It  has  to  be  that  way.  Otherwise,  we 
should  not  have  married  in  the  first  place.” 

Audrey’s  usually  placid  nature  rebels  at 
the  mere  insinuation  that  Mel  is  trying  to 
run  her  career,  or  that  he  is  using  her  suc- 
cess as  a stepping  stone  to  advance  his  own. 
Her  soft  voice  rose  in  fury  as  she  recalled 
some  of  the  accusations  that  have  been 
thrown  at  Mel  since  their  marriage. 

“How  can  people  say  that  Mel  makes  all 
my  decisions,  that  he  decides  what  I am 
going  to  play,  and  with  whom,  and  where! 
It  so  infuriates  me.  I know  him  so  well 
and  am  so  close  to  him.  I know  how 
scrupulously  correct  he  is,  and  how  he 
loathes  to  give  an  opinion  unless  I ask  for 
it.  This  is  because  we  want  so  badly  to 
keep  our  careers  separate.  We  don’t  want 
to  interfere  with  each  other.  For  that  rea- 
son we  have  different  agents.”  Audrey 
emphasized  her  words  with  biting  exacti- 
tude. 

“And  then  what  about  me?”  Audrey 
smiled  quizzically,  but  beneath  that  gentle 
smile  emerged  a hint  of  the  spirit  that 
made  her,  when  still  a child,  defy  the  Nazi 
occupation  of  her  native  Holland  to  carry 
dangerous  messages  for  the  underground 
forces,  the  fierce  pride  that  stifled  her  con- 
victions of  all  her  physical  shortcomings 
and  bore  her  straight  to  stardom. 

“What  about  me?”  Audrey  repeated 


softly.  “I’ve  been  fending  for  myself  ; 

I was  thirteen  and  thinking  very  care: 
about  a lot  of  important  problems,  a 
don’t  think  I’ve  made  many  bad  decis 
I’m  very  proud  of  that,  about  my  abilil 
think  for  myself,  and  no  one,  not  ever 
husband,  whom  I adore,  can  persuade 
to  do  something  against  my  own  judgn 

“For  example,  recently  a story  cami 
which  Mel  sincerely  felt  I should  ] 
done.  He  didn’t  try  to  persuade  me 
just  gave  me  his  reasons  for  thinking 
way  he  did.  I thought  about  it  very  : 
ously  as  I do  about  every  story  subm 
to  me.  But  I couldn’t  in  all  sincerity 
cept  his  convictions.  I refused  it. 
didn’t  change  his  opinion;  he  thought  I 
made  a mistake,  but  he  wouldn’t  for 
world  have  tried  to  pressure  me.” 

Audrey  and  Mel  are  bending  over  b 
wards  to  keep  out  of  each  other’s  pre 
sional  lives — not  to  please  others,  but 
cause  they  want  it  that  way.  Yet,  it 
happen,  as  it  did  with  “Ondine”  and  “ 
and  Peace,”  that  they  will  play  togei 

As  Audrey  said,  “Why  shouldn’t  w 
the  parts  are  right  and  the  casting  is  loj 
and  natural?  But  in  that  case,  we  c 
feel  it  is  necessary  to  defend  ourselve: 

“Mel  was  accused  of  getting  a rol 
‘War  and  Peace’  simply  because  I wa 
it.  Actually,  he  was  asked  to  play 
part  of  Prince  Andrew  long  before  I 
even  approached — as  a matter  of  fact, 
fore  we  were  even  married,  while  I 
resting  in  Switzerland!  So  there  was  1 
er  any  question  of  ‘get  him  and  you’ll 
her’  as  has  been  reported. 

“It  was  many  months  after  Mr.  DeL; 
entiis  had  queried  Mel  about  being 
‘War  and  Peace’  that  I was  asked  by  I 
Vidor  to  accept  the  role  of  Natasha. 

“I  was  unable  to  commit  myself  at 
time,”  Audrey  explained,  “because 
and  I were  planning  to  make  the  sci 
version  of  ‘Ondine’  in  London.  Then 
project  fell  through  because  of  all  k 
of  complications  over  the  original  Frc 
rights.  Neither  of  us  had  anything  plan 
Suddenly,  we  thought,  ‘Why,  there’s  “ 
and  Peace”;  perhaps  it’s  not  too  late.’ 

Audrey  and  Mel  were  vacationing  ir 
Moritz  when  Dino  DeLaurentiis  conta 
them  by  phone.  “My  preparations 
made,  and  I’m  ready  to  go,”  the  Ita 
producer  told  Mel.  “King  Vidor  has 
heart  set  on  Audrey  playing  Natasha, 
you  know  I’ve  wanted  you  for  a 
time  for  the  part  of  Prince  Andrew.” 

“Audrey  and  I aren’t  sure  we  wan 
work  together,”  Mel  answered,  “but  t 
talk  it  over.” 

That  night,  Audrey  and  Mel  phoned  1 
lywood  and  explained  the  situation  to  I 
Frings,  Audrey’s  agent.  He  agreed 
catch  the  next  plane  for  Milan,  and  1! 
wired  DeLaurentiis. 

A little  village  on  Lake  Como — wi 
commuting  distance  of  St.  Moritz  and 
principal  cities  of  Italy — was  chosen  as 
most  convenient  spot  for  their  discuss 

“We  all  assembled  in  a tiny  hotel  roc 
Audrey  recalled.  “Mr.  DeLaurentiis,  I 
Vidor,  Kurt  Frings,  Mel  and  I.  For  tl 
hours,  King  Vidor  talked  about  the  i 
and  we  were  fascinated.  He  outlined  ex 
ly  how  he  intended  to  make  this  gat 
classic.” 

Then  Audrey,  Mel  and  Kurt  Fr 
climbed  into  a car  and  drove  around 
lake,  to  talk  it  over,  while  DeLaurei 
and  Vidor  did  the  same  thing  in  ano 
car.  After  a while,  Vidor  joined  the  I 
rers  in  their  car  and  Frings  got  into 
other  car  with  DeLaurentiis,  to  iron 
some  details  with  the  producer. 

Finally,  in  the  wee  hours  of  the  morn 
Audrey  and  Mel  agreed  to  do  the  i 


After  it  was  decided,”  Audrey  con- 
ued,  “Mel  and  I were  thrilled  and  happy 
the  thought  of  being  in  the  same  picture 
i ether.  But  from  that  moment  on,  we 
re  put  on  the  defensive.  Imagine!  Two 
rried  people,  in  the  same  profession, 
ose  interests  and  careers  are  parallel, 
zing  to  give  excuses  and  explanations 
playing  in  the  same  film  together!” 
drey  was  indignant  at  the  thought,  and 
; sprang  from  her  chair  to  pace  up  and 
vvn  the  room. 

[Tien,  just  as  abruptly,  her  mood 
inged,  and  she  laughed  gaily.  “I  sup- 
>e  I shouldn’t  take  things  so  seriously,” 
; said,  “but  it’s  so  difficult  sometimes  to 
; one’s  views  across.” 

nveiling  their  private  lives  is  part  of 
> price  stars  must  pay  for  the  great  re- 
rds  they  receive,  and  no  one  is  more 
are  of  the  importance  and  value  of  pub- 
ity  than  Audrey  Hepburn.  She  has  al- 
ys  made  a point  of  fulfilling  requests  for 
erviews  and  pictures — after  a movie  is 
npleted.  But  she  agrees  with  most  ac- 
s that,  when  publicity  interferes  with 
e’s  work,  it  has  to  take  second  billing. 
Vudrey  is  a serious  actress,  and  when 
? is  working  she  is  completely  absorbed 
her  work.  This  need  for  full  concen- 
tion  leaves  no  room  for  interruptions, 
iring  the  production  of  “War  and  Peace,” 
.1  rose  every  day  at  dawn  in  order  to 
on  the  set,  made-up  and  in  costume,  by 
le  o’clock.  She  greeted  everybody  each 
irning  with  her  radiant  smile,  and  every 
'ht,  after  a day’s  shooting,  she  would 
;h  the  same  smile  in  saying  good  night, 
t during  the  day,  on  the  set,  she  was  no 
iger  Audrey  Hepburn;  she  was  Natasha, 
I*  gentle,  sensitive  heroine  of  “War  and 
ace,”  and  any  attempt  to  distract  her 
m complete  absorption  in  her  part  met 
th  cold  resistance. 

‘During  the  shooting  of  ‘War  and  Peace,’  ” 
idrey  explained,  “reporters  would  often 
ne  to  the  set  for  interviews.  They 
ildn’t  understand  why  I was  unable  to 
down  and  tell  my  whole  life  story  and 
;n  walk  back  into  the  scene  and  give  a 
rformance.  To  me  it  is  just  impossible, 
im  not  able  to  do  it. 

‘Can  you  imagine  doing  a play,  for  in- 
nce,  and  someone  during  one  of  the 
s says  ‘Just  a moment,  please,’  and  you 
ip?  A stranger  wanders  on  the  stage, 
u shake  hands,  and  then  you  all  sit  down 
d you  chat.  He  asks  you  what  you  have 
en  doing,  how  you  feel  and  your  future 
ins.  Then  after  a while  he  leaves,  and 
u are  expected  to  go  on  with  the  play 
actly  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 

‘Of  course,”  Audrey  added,  “there  are 
>se  who  say,  ‘But  it’s  not  the  same  as  on 
stage.  In  a movie,  you  do  the  scenes 
lividually.’  But  that’s  the  whole  point, 
at’s  what’s  so  difficult.  You  must  keep 
the  same  thread  of  inspiration  for 
mths  on  end  with  all  the  normal  and 
cessary  interruptions  of  lunch  breaks 
d rehearsals.  You  don’t  have  the  good 
tune  of  being  able  to  pump  it  all  into 
fee  hours.  Believe  me,  to  keep  the  con- 
uity  of  emotions  through  months  of  pro- 
ction  is  a task.  It  permits  no  diver- 
ms. 

‘Then,  too,”  Audrey  continued,  thor- 
ghly  absorbed  in  what  she  was  saying, 
depends  on  what  type  of  scene  I am 
lied  upon  to  act.  If  it’s  one  which  re- 
ires  no  emotional  expenditure,  but  just 
physical  act — such  as  running  up  and 
wn  the  stairs — I couldn’t  be  more  de- 
bited than  to  sit  and  chat  and  let  off 
.‘am  and  have  fun.  But  those  moments 
ire  rare  in  a dramatic  film  such  as  ‘War 
d Peace.’  I may  have  offended  people 
ite  often  by  just  remaining  in  my  cor- 
r in  gloomy  silence  when  they  came  up 
greet  me  with  broad  smiles.  But  they 


had  come  from  the  outside  world,  and  they 
couldn’t  possibly  realize  what  I had  been 
going  through,  that  I had  been  frantically 
saying  to  myself  for  minutes  on  end,  ‘I 
must  remember  that  line,  I must  summon 
the  tears.’  ” 

Audrey  paused  for  a moment,  looking 
a little  upset  at  the  thought  of  having  of- 
fended someone,  then  she  continued  talk- 
ing. “I’m  incapable  of  switching  my  feel- 
ings on  and  off  like  an  electric  light.  Once 
I get  into  a mood  I must  keep  it  going. 
How  can  I sit  and  chat  and  grin  right  up 
to  the  moment  the  director  says  ‘Okay,  ac- 
tion,’ and  then  be  expected  to  play  an  emo- 
tional scene?”  She  sighed  and  shrugged 
her  shoulders  in  resignation. 

One  day  Audrey  was  rehearsing  a par- 
ticularly serious  scene  with  Henry  Fonda. 
She  had  been  fretting  about  it  for  days. 

At  first  Audrey  stood  in  a corner  of  the 
set  murmuring  her  lines  to  herself,  and 
Fonda  stood  in  another  corner,  saying  his. 
Then  they  began  to  rehearse  together.  At 
that  moment,  some  big  shots  strolled  on 
the  set,  with  one  idea  in  mind,  to  meet 
Audrey  and  Fonda.  They  insisted  upon 
being  introduced. 

“I  forced  a smile  on  my  face,”  recalled 
Audrey,  “and  muttered  a few  polite  words, 
because  I knew  it  was  expected  of  me.  But 
the  scene  was  finished  as  far  as  I was  con- 
cerned. The  mood  had  disappeared,  and 
the  take  became  a matter  of  mechanically 
repeating  lines. 

“I’m  sure  there  are  actors,  much  better 
actors  than  I,  who  can  cope  with  such  a 
situation  and  not  let  it  disturb  them.  Per- 
haps it’s  because  they  are  better  actors. 
But  I just  can’t. 

“I  know  there  are  writers  who  can  sit 
and  write  a story  in  an  office  with  type- 
writers going  all  around  them.  But  there 
are  others  who  have  to  be  in  a quiet  room 
all  by  themselves.  I’m  that  way.  Why, 
there  was  a time  when  I even  had  a com- 
plex working  in  front  of  my  fellow  actors! 
But  I’m  getting  better;  I’m  learning.  I 
hadn’t  much  choice,”  Audrey  grinned 
impishly,  “I  had  about  half  the  Italian 
Army,  working  as  extras,  watching  me 
during  exterior  shots. 

“Acting  doesn’t  come  easily  to  me,” 
Audrey  confessed.  “I  put  a tremendous 
amount  of  effort  into  every  morsel  that 
comes  out.  I don’t  yet  have  enough  expe- 
rience or  a store  of  knowledge  to  fall  back 
upon.  Many  of  my  reactions  stem  from 
instinct  rather  than  knowing.  So  I must 
work  very  hard  to  achieve  what  I’m  after. 
That’s  why  any  kind  of  diversion  throws 
me  off  the  track.” 

Audrey’s  insistence  upon  keeping  her 
life  as  Mrs.  Mel  Ferrer  and  her  individu- 
ality as  a human  being  completely  sepa- 
rated from  her  career  has,  in  the  past, 
earned  her  some  spankings  from  the  press. 

But  Audrey  finds  it  hard  to  believe  that 
she  should  be  denied  the  same  right  to  her 
privacy  that  is  enjoyed  by  the  very  ones 
who  would  like  to  violate  it. 

“The  extremes  Mel  and  I have  gone  to 
for  seclusion  are  no  more  exaggerated  than 
those  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones  who  live  next 
door.  We  haven’t  locked  ourselves  up  for 
days  on  end — that  would  be  extreme.  We 
just  try  to  keep  our  lives  within  the  same 
proportion  of  privacy  and  normalcy  as 
everybody  else  does. 

“We  like  to  come  home  and  relax  after 
a hard  day’s  work,  just  like  anyone  else,” 
said  Audrey.  “After  all,  we  play  a part  all 
day,  and  our  home  is  the  only  place  we  can 
be  ourselves.” 

In  Rome,  Audrey  and  Mel  lived  in  a 
comfortable,  rambling  farmhouse,  filled 
with  animals  and  pets,  and  dedicated  to  the 
quiet,  simple  joys  of  home  life.  This  was 
their  home,  the  only  retreat  they  had  from 
the  uninvited.  It  was  the  valve  which  re- 
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leased  them  from  the  pressures  of  their 
work.  Who  can  blame  them  if  they  guarded 
it  jealously? 

While  most  actors  enjoy  talking  about 
themselves  and  glory  in  all  the  ballyhoo 
that  goes  with  their  profession,  Audrey 
Hepburn  is  an  exception.  Although  quite 
sure  about  what  she  wants  out  of  life,  she 
is  modest  about  her  own  abilities  and  self- 
conscious  about  her  shortcomings.  She  is 
an  actress  who  prefers  to  talk  about  others 
in  the  business  rather  than  herself. 

“Interviews  are  often  a chore  for  me,” 
Audrey  sighed.  “I  find  it  embarrassing  to 
discuss  things  which  are  emotionally  very 
close  to  me,  like  my  religion  or  personal 
faith.  Also  there’s  a danger  of  one’s  be- 
coming a sort  of  egomaniac  after  a while 
by  constantly,  talking  about  oneself.  You 
know,  it’s  terribly  important  for  me  to  get 
outside  of  myself,  to  open  up  my  mind 
and  think  about  other  matters,  to  walk 
about  the  city,  to  read,  to  rest,  to  enrich 
my  life.” 

Since  moving  to  Paris,  Audrey  has  been 
following  no  rigid  schedule.  If  Mel’s  on 
the  set  and  she’s  alone,  she  spends  her 
mornings  answering  letters  and  taking  care 
of  business.  In  the  afternoons,  she  studies 
to  improve  her  French — which,  Parisians 
claim,  is  accent-perfect — or  she  reads,  or 
practices  ballet,  or  walks  for  hours. 

In  Paris,  as  well  as  in  most  other 
European  cities,  American  actors  enjoy  an 
anonymity  they  don’t  have  at  home,  but 
there  are  always  a few  odd  characters 
around  to  stir  things  up — such  as  the  mink- 
coated,  bejewelled  matron,  who  spotted 
Audrey  in  a Paris  store  one  day.  Running 


( Continued  from  page  50) 
an  Army  belt  and  a hammer  for  a toma- 
hawk. Bunny,  not  to  be  outdone,  did  some 
improvising  of  her  own.  We  expected  a 
pioneer  woman  or  at  least  a squaw  to 
emerge  from  the  attic.  But  Bunny  had 
other  ideas.  Picture  if  you  can,  an  exotic 
gypsy  girl  crystal-gazing  into  the  future 
of  a young  Sioux  and  you’ll  have  a pretty 
good  idea  of  that  particular  “playtime  in 
the  Cooper  household.” 

It  wasn’t  too  long  after  this  incident  that 
Ben  began  acting  for  real.  A friend  of  ours 
called  to  tell  us  that  the  producers  of  “Life 
with  Father”  were  looking  for  a replace- 
ment for  the  youngest  “son.”  She  sug- 
gested we  bring  Ben  down.  Later  in  the 
evening,  we  discussed  the  advisability  of 
this  and  wondered  whether  to  tell  Ben. 
We  decided  we  should.  Ben  thought  about 
it  for  a while  and  said,  “Let’s  go  for  the 
fun  of  seeing  backstage.”  Since  we  had 
never  been  backstage  in  a theatre  either, 
and  didn’t  think  we’d  ever  get  another 
chance  at  it,  we  went. 

When  we  arrived  with  Ben  in  tow,  there 
were  about  forty  little  boys  there  with 
what  could  be  considered  typical  “stage 
mothers.”  A few  of  the  mothers  began  to 
question  us  quite  suspiciously:  “What  has 
your  son  done?”  “What  professional  school 
does  he  attend?”  “Where  did  he  get  his 
theatrical  training?”  Since  Ben  had  never 
appeared  on  any  kind  of  a stage  before, 
we  began  to  feel  like  interlopers,  and  didn’t 
dream  he  stood  a chance. 

However,  he  was  one  of  five  given  a 
script  and  told  to  come  back  for  the  final 
reading. 

The  night  before  his  audition,  we  went 
into  his  bedroom  for  a heart-to-heart  talk. 
“Son,”  we  said,  “we  don’t  want  to  discour- 
p age  you,  but  those  boys  have  all  had  pro- 
fessional experience.  Your  chances  are  not 
good  and  we  are  telling  you  this  now  so 
„„y°u  won’t  be  disappointed  tomorrow.” 


up  to  her,  she  grabbed  Audrey  by  the 
shoulders,  spun  her  around,  and  cried  at 
the  top  of  her  voice,  “But  you  are  Audrey 
Hepburn,  now  aren’t  you,  aren’t  you!” 

“I  was  scared  stiff,”  Audrey  confessed. 
“Everyone  had  turned  around  to  look  at 
us,  and  I had  a terrible  temptation  to  deny 
my  identity.  I finally  made  my  escape 
and  fled  the  store  in  terror.” 

No  one  realizes  more  vividly  than 
Audrey  what  a terrible  burden  her  fan- 
tastic rise  to  stardom  has  become.  With 
three  pictures,  of  which  only  two  have 
been  released,  she  has  become  a sort  of 
legend.  It  is  terrifying  to  think  she  can’t 
afford  to  make  one  false  step.  Yet  what 
courage  and  daring  she  has! 

When  she  accepted  the  role  in  “War  and 
Peace,”  she  knew  she  had  to  compete  with 
Napoleon’s  retreat  from  Moscow.  An  actor 
is  often  lost  in  the  shuffle  in  a great  epic 
like  that.  But  to  Audrey  it  was  a chal- 
lenge, and  once  again  she  was  right.  Re- 
ports from  Rome  have  Paramount  chortling 
with  joy  over  Audrey’s  sensitive  portrayal. 

In  “L’Aiglon,”  the  picture  Audrey  will 
make  next  fall,  with  William  Wyler,  she 
will  play  the  son  of  Napoleon  and  Marie 
Louise.  It  takes  courage  for  an  actress  to 
portray  a boy  on  the  screen.  But  Audrey 
is  an  adventurer,  she  is  not  frightened. 
That’s  another  souvenir  the  Nazi  occupa- 
tion of  her  native  land  left  her. 

Audrey’s  long  run  on  the  Broadway  stage 
in  “Ondine”  took  her  away  from  pictures 
for  many  months.  The  prophets  of  doom 
spelled  the  end  of  her  celluloid  career,  in- 
sisting she  was  staying  off  the  screen  too 
long  for  a new  star. 


Ben — Pardon  Our  Pride 


We’ll  never  forget  his  answer:  “Well,  if  I 
lose,”  he  said,  “I’ll  go  over  and  shake 
hands  with  the  winner,  just  like  Dad  does 
when  he’s  beaten  at  tennis.” 

What  we  didn’t  know  was  that  Ben  had 
memorized  the  entire  script.  He  went 
through  his  audition  like  a seasoned  vet- 
eran. When  he  finished,  he  was  told  the 
part  was  his.  He  was  overjoyed,  but  his 
first  words  were:  “Now  I can  buy  Mom 
that  new  dress.”  When  he  was  six,  Ben 
had  vowed  that  with  the  very  first  money 
he  made,  he’d  buy  Mom  a dress.  And,  after 
he  received  his  first  paycheck,  we  had  to 
take  him  to  a shop  and  let  him  select  one. 
His  choice  was  a navy-blue  two-piece  af- 
fair, picked  because  it  looked  like  a mil- 
tary uniform. 

We  will  never  forget  that  first  week’s 
salary!  First  of  all,  our  young  businessman 
was  quite  disgruntled  because  he  was  be- 
ing paid  by  check.  To  him,  a check  was 
not  money.  After  we  had  convinced  him 
it  could  be  exchanged  for  “money”  he 
agreed  to  accept  it.  However,  after  taking 
one  look  at  the  contents  within  the  pay 
envelope,  he  very  eloquently  cried  out, 
“I’ve  been  gypped!”  “What  do  you  mean?” 
we  asked.  He  showed  the  check  to  us  and 
exclaimed:  “They  said  I was  going  to  get 
$50,  but  all  I received  was  $49.50.”  We 
explained  that  the  missing  fifty  cents  went 
to  the  government  for  social  security  and 
old-age  benefits  and  that  someday  it 
would  be  returned. 

“How  old  do  you  have  to  be?”  he  asked. 

“Sixty-five.”  He  shook  his  head,  dis- 
gruntled. “I’ve  still  been  gypped!”  For  an 
eight-year-old  it  seemed  a logical  con- 
clusion. 

What  really  stands  out,  however,  about 
that  first  payday  was  Ben’s  gesture  after 
his  check  had  been  turned  into  “real 
money.”  Solemnly,  he  walked  over  and 
handed  one  dollar  of  it  to  Dad.  When  we 
asked  what  that  was  for,  he  replied,  “It’s 


Although  Audrey  is  hyper-sensitive  a.iq 
takes  these  criticisms  to  heart,  they  wo 
influence  her  in  changing  her  mind-fj 
she  feels  she’s  right. 

“I  believe  in  the  picture  itself,”  she  e l 
plained.  “If  it’s  good  and  your  performan'r 
is  decent,  it  will  be  just  as  successful  as  J 
it  had  followed  ten  others. 

“Of  course,  if  there  is  a lapse  of,  Scjl 
five  or  six  years  between  films,  there  m 
be  people  who  would  have  to  be  remind 
of  your  existence.  But  I think  we  a^i 
judged  by  individual  performances.  If  y d 
do  a decent  job,  fans  don’t  mind  if  th 
haven’t  seen  you  for  ages. 

“Anyway,  I would  never  let  the  fear  i 
being  forgotten  prevent  me  from  doi 
a play  if  I wanted  to,  or  taking  a rest  ' 

I needed  one,”  Audrey  stated. 

Before  she  begins  “Ariane,”  Audrey  al 
Mel  will  escape  to  their  favorite  haven  i)i 
rest,  amidst  the  cool  streams  and  lu 
meadows  of  the  Swiss  mountains.  “T1 
is  our  annual  health  cure,”  said  Audr< 
“Mel  and  I are  still  living  off  that  mom 
we  had  in  Switzerland  last  year,  and  i 
are  in  much  better  health  than  we  ha 
ever  been.  My  own  mother  says  so,  so 
must  be  true.  When  I think  I look  we 
she  usually  says  ‘ You've  got  rings  und 
your  eyes,’  or  ‘You  really  don’t  have  • 
healthy  color.’  But  even  she  agrees  th 
I’m  now  in  top  form.” 

In  top  form,  and  on  top  of  the  world, 
Audrey  Hepburn,  the  golden  girl  of  t 
screen.  The  luster  of  her  stardom  shin! 
stronger  than  ever,  but  it  can  never  on! 
dazzle  the  glow  that  comes  from  her  hea.| 

The  Em 


Dad’s  salary  for  helping  me  learn  r r. 
lines.” 

It  was  difficult  for  us  to  keep  a straig!i 
face,  but  just  as  solemnly  we  accept, 
the  money.  We  still  have  that  dollar  hh 
— framed  over  the  desk  in  the  den. 

There  are  so  many  wonderful  storifl 
we  could  tell  about  our  son  while  he  wl 
playing  in  “Life  with  Father,”  it’s  dif  - 
cult  to  know  where  to  start — or  when  if 
stop.  We  will  try  to  limit  ourselves  >Si 
about  two  or  three  incidents  which  ma’ 
us  just  about  the  proudest  parents  if 
the  world. 

The  first  occurred  after  Ben  had  be> 
with  the  show  less  than  a week,  duriff 
the  scene  in  which  Father  Day  (Howal 
Lindsay)  had  to  read  the  catechism  a 
his  “sons.”  Ben  went  to  the  spot  whfit 
the  book  usually  was  kept — but  it  was  1) 
there.  “Father,”  Ben  ad-libbed,  “y| 
must  have  left  it  in  the  other  roon 
Father  sent  one  of  the  other  boys 
fetch  it  and,  to  cover  the  stage  wait,  sa . 
“What  would  you  like  me  to  read  to  yu 
while  we  are  waiting?”  Ben  hesitated  L? 
a moment,  then  piped  up:  “Gullive ; 
Travels.”  Mr.  Lindsay  ad-libbed  abc 
the  Swift  novel  until  the  missing  cal 
chism  was  located  and  brought  on  sta; 

After  the  performance  he  and  his  wi 
Dorothy  Stickney,  who  played  Moth 
Day,  told  Ben:  “You’re  not  a ‘name’  no 
but  you  are  what  actors  work  for  ye: : 
to  become — you’re  a ‘trouper!’  ” 

Mr.  Lindsay  told  us  later  that  it  v 
unforgivable  to  throw  the  responsibil 
of  ad-libbing  to  a little  boy  and,  once 
realized  it,  was  worried  sick  that  ?• 
would  come  up  with  some  unearthly  tit . 
Ben,  on  the  other  hand,  informed  us  tl  t 
the  only  reason  he  had  hesitated  at  1 
was  because  he  wasn’t  sure  whether  tr 
book  was  written  before  the  turn-of-th  • ■ 
century  period  of  “Life  with  Father”  1 
right  afterwards.  Can  you  believe  it! 


Certainly  such  a trouper  deserved  a 
ward,  and  for  his  fast  thinking  Ben  was 
lat  night  granted  the  one  “privilege”  he 
ad  been  seeking  for  quite  some  time, 
ou  see,  one  of  the  few  things  taboo  in  our 
ome  were  comic  books.  Although  many 
f them  are  harmless,  we  didn’t  want  to 
sk  our  children  becoming  influenced  by 
lose  of  the  blood-and-thunder  variety. 
Jthough  we  bought  them  other  books, 
ten  still  hungered  for  comics  and  fever- 
;hly  would  read  those  left  by  other 
i hildren  backstage. 

That  night,  on  the  way  home,  Ben 
apitalized  on  Mr.  Lindsay’s  words.  “You 
ee,”  he  said,  “I  didn’t  name  a comic  book 
id  I?”  This  convinced  us  it  would  be 
11  right  to  let  our  boy  do  all  his  own 
hoosing  of  reading  matter.  And  he 
ever  let  us  down. 

Another  incident  we  are  particularly 
iroud  of  occurred  the  following  summer. 
Hr.  Lindsay  left  on  vacation  and  another 
ctor  was  brought  in  to  replace  him.  The 
irst  night  on,  he  went  blank!  Ben,  in  a 
'ery  low  voice,  gave  him  all  his  lines  and 
lulled  him  through  the  show.  It  was 
hen  we  discovered  that  our  boy  had 
nemorized  everyone’s  part,  letter-perfect, 
i Thinking  of  this  recalls  the  time  that 
len  was  hospitalized  for  a week  with  a 
ouch  of  pleurisy.  He  had  a high  fever, 
mt  as  he  lay  in  bed  he  went  through  all 
he  scenes  of  the  show  and  it  wasn’t  until 
he  curtain  dropped  at  11:10  that  he 
urned  over  and  fell  asleep. 

Sometimes  when  we  talk  about  our  son, 
ye  worry  whether  we  sound  “stuffy”  or 
nake  him  seem  like  a combination  of 
kittle  Lord  Fauntleroy  and  The  Rover 
3oys.  We  don’t  mean  to,  but  the  truth 
)f  the  matter  is  that  we  never  had  any 
serious  problems  with  him.  He  was  al- 
ways healthy,  happy,  well-adjusted  and 
full  of  fun.  He  had  an  inborn  social 
-sense  and  instinctively  did  the  right 
thing.  We  didn’t  use,  nor  did  we  need  to 
use,  any  kind  of  child  psychology  on  him. 
One  of  our  basic  rules  was  to  let  both  Ben 
and  Bunny  have  as  much  freedom  of 
choice  as  possible  within  sane  limits. 

Occasionally,  we’d  try  to  temper  Ben’s 
high  spirits.  Such  as  the  times  he’d  sing 
at  the  top  of  his  voice  in  the  subway,  or 
walk  over  to  a stranger’s  musical  instru- 
ment and  start  playing  away  without  ask- 
ing permission  first.  “Ben,”  we’d  repri- 
mand. “would  a big  boy  do  something 
like  that?”  And  he’d  answer:  “But  I’m 
not  a big  boy,  I’m  a little  boy!”  What  can 
you  say  to  that? 

Ben  was  always  so  happy  because  he 
was  doing  what  he  wanted  to  do  most. 
We  recall  one  night  when,  in  dead 
earnestness,  he  said:  “Dad,  I feel  sorry 
for  most  boys.”  Naturally  we  asked  why, 
and  we  think  his  answer  gives  the  key  to 
his  entire  personality:  “Because  I know 
what  I’m  going  to  do.  Most  of  them  don’t. 
That’s  something  I’ll  never  have  to  worry 
about.” 

Ben  may  have  been  a “good  boy,”  but 
he  also  had  a sense  of  humor,  a sense  of 
mischief — and  always  the  perfect  squelch. 
His  favorite  concerned  his  hair,  which 
had  been  colored  a violent  pink-red  for 
the  show.  Inevitably,  on  the  street  or  in 
the  subway,  some  well-meaning  but  over- 
curious  matron  would  come  over  and 
gush,  “My,  my,  what  pretty  hair  for  such 
a little  man.”  Ben  would  look  up  and  ask, 
“Would  you  like  to  have  hair  like  mine?” 
The  woman  would  usually  fib  and  say  that 
she  would.  “Well  then,”  our  son  would 
innocently  answer,  “dye  it.  I do.”  And 
that  ended  that  line  of  questioning. 

Despite  the  fact  that  they  were  as  close 
as  a brother  and  sister  could  be,  even 
Bunny  wasn’t  safe  from  Ben’s  pranks. 
We  remember  one  incident  that  happened 
during  the  early  World  War  II  years.  One 


evening,  Bunny  and  a girlfriend  went  to 
a movie  and  Ben  was  left  to  his  own 
devices.  His  device  that  night  consisted 
of  commandeering  a can  of  luminous  paint 
and  sketching  a king-size  skeleton  on  the 
black-out  curtains  in  Bunny’s  room.  He 
left  the  light  on  so  the  girls  wouldn’t 
become  aware  of  it  until  they  retired  for 
the  night.  The  only  hitch  was  that  Ben 
dropped  off  to  sleep  before  the  girls  did. 
Still,  he  didn’t  miss  out  on  the  gag. 

The  girls  hadn’t  their  lights  out  for  more 
than  three  minutes  when  Bunny’s  friend 
looked  toward  the  window  and  saw  the 
eerie  form  outlined  upon  the  drapes.  You 
never  did  hear  such  screaming.  It  woke 
the  entire  household  including  our  little 
mischief-maker.  Bunny  threatened  never 
to  talk  to  her  brother  again,  but  knowing 
those  two,  we  were  sure  the  feud  wouldn’t 
last  more  than  fifteen  minutes.  And  it 
didn’t. 

Ben  wasn’t  above  making  deals  with 
his  teachers  either — even  on  his  first  day 
at  St.  Luke’s  Parochial  School.  The  class 
was  told  that  if  anyone  talked  during 
lessons  he  would  have  to  bring  in  a candy 
bar  as  a penalty.  At  the  end  of  the  day 
Ben  was  in  debt  for  three  bars,  topped 
only  by  another  little  chatterer  who  owed 
five.  Ben  promised  to  bring  his  candy  in, 
but  he  wanted  to  bet  that  the  other  boy 
would  forget.  The  teacher  agreed  and 
terms  were  set.  If  Ben  won,  no  home- 
work for  a week.  If  he  lost  he’d  have  to 
bake  a cake  for  the  teacher. 

Early  the  next  morning,  the  other  fel- 
low showed  up  with  his  five  bars  clutched 
in  his  little  hand.  Later  that  afternoon, 
Chef  Cooper  had  taken  over  the  kitchen, 
flour,  chocolate,  sifters  and  all.  Of  course, 
we  supervised  a little  here  and  there — 
no  sense  of  risking  a decrease  in  the 
school’s  staff — but  the  actual  baking  was 
done  by  Ben.  To  this  day,  he  still  can 
come  up  with  one  of  the  best  chocolate 
cakes  we’ve  ever  tasted. 

While  on  the  subject  of  Ben’s  education, 
the  one  thing  we  insisted  upon  was  a 
regular  school  for  our  son.  We  preferred 
that  he  didn’t  attend  a professional  school, 
and  we  remained  in  Beechurst,  Long 
Island,  instead  of  moving  closer  to  the 
theatre  district,  to  assure  our  son  as  nor- 
mal a life  as  possible,  when  he  wasn’t 
acting.  And,  in  spite  of  all  his  work,  we 
are  convinced  he  did  lead  a normal  life. 

One  July  4th,  Ben  did  three  radio 
shows,  but  he  still  managed  to  get  home 
in  time  to  compete  in — and  win — the  boy’s 
annual  swimming  race.  Sometimes  his 
friends  would  sympathize  about  his  hav- 
ing to  work  on  holidays.  But  Ben  would 
merely  look  at  them,  shrug  his  shoulders 
and  comment,  “Well,  that’s  show  business.” 

The  time  came,  however,  when  the 
rugged  schedule  of  school  play,  a Broad- 
way show  and  increasing  amounts  of 
radio  work,  seemed  to  us  to  be  too  much 
for  any  youngster.  If  it  had  been  left  up 
to  Ben,  he’d  have  continued  participating 
in  all  four  phases  of  his  life.  But  we 
decided  he’d  have  to  withdraw  either 
from  the  play  or  radio.  The  choice,  of 
course,  was  his  own. 

The  night  Ben  gave  notice  to  the  pro- 
ducers of  “Life  with  Father”  was  the 
most  heart-breaking  of  his  young  life, 
but  once  he  had  made  his  decision,  he 
didn’t  back-track. 

A year  later,  he  knew  it  was  the  right 
one.  By  then  he  was  appearing  on  many 
of  the  leading  radio  shows,  with  the  big- 
gest stars  of  stage  and  screen:  Helen 
Hayes,  Claudette  Colbert,  Joseph  Cotten, 
Elizabeth  Taylor,  and  so  on. 

We  refused  to  let  Ben  take  his  own 
radio  calls.  If  he’d  had  his  way,  he’d  have 
booked  himself  solid  twenty-four  hours 
a day,  seven  days  a week.  As  it  was,  he 
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had  as  many  as  fifteen  shows  “going”  in 
one  week — he  would  finish  at  one  net- 
work, grab  a cab  and  dash  to  another.  We 
remember  the  time  he  received  a rush 
call  to  read  for  “The  Eternal  Light.”  It 
meant  getting  up  at  7 a.m.  on  his  Sunday 
off,  and  we  weren’t  too  happy  about  this. 
However,  they  wanted  him  for  the  role, 
and  Ben  told  us:  “Golly,  I have  to  accept 
it.  I’m  going  to  narrate  it,  too.”  We  had 
no  choice  in  the  matter. 

As  we’ve  explained  before,  Ben’s  work 
had  no  serious  effect  on  his  social  life. 
All  Beechurst  still  remembers  his  V.J. 
Day  fiesta.  Ben  insisted  we  have  a cele- 
bration at  our  home — and  what  a cele- 
bration it  turned  out  to  be!  Since  it  was 
an  impromptu  affair,  he  devised  a way  to 
be  sure  everyone  in  town  was  invited.  He 
borrowed  a portable  power  megaphone 
from  a neighbor,  placed  it  in  our  car,  and 
as  we  cruised  along  the  streets  he  an- 
nounced over  the  loud-speaker:  “Party 
at  the  Coopers.  Come  one,  come  all.”  All 
came.  We  had  children  and  grownups 
parading  in  and  out  of  the  house  through- 
out the  night.  Ben  strummed  his  guitar 
and  sang  until  he  was  hoarse.  It  wasn’t 
until  eight  the  next  morning  that  the 
exhausted  Cooper  clan  made  it  to  bed. 

It  was  shortly  after  this  that  Ben  ac- 
quired what  for  years  was  his  most 
prized  possession — his  beautiful  chocolate 
and  white  horse,  Gypsy.  Gypsy  originally 
belonged  to  a pal.  Ben  was  crazy  about 
the  horse  from  the  moment  he  laid  eyes 
on  it  and  was  often  permitted  to  ride  him. 
Just  before  his  friend  returned  to  Switz- 
erland, Ben  put  in  his  bid  and  the  boy’s 
father  didn’t  have  the  heart  to  reject  it, 
though  he  could  have  received  much  more. 

Ben  and  Gypsy  became  inseparable. 
But,  in  addition  to  loving  the  horse,  Ben 
considered  him  a career  investment. 
“After  all,”  he  said,  “I  have  to  be  an 
expert  rider  if  I expect  to  become  a big 
Western  star  in  movies.”  -» 

Ben’s  ability  with  horses  amazed  every- 
one. We  recall  the  time  he  went  to  Tucson, 
Arizona,  with  Bob  Feller  on  a “combat 
juvenile  delinquency  junket.”  He  was  put 
up  at  a ranch  and  looked  forward  to 
early-morning  gallops.  The  first  day,  the 
rancher  took  one  look  at  the  youth  and 
presented  him  with  an  old  plug.  Ben 
didn’t  protest,  but  after  he  had  mounted 
and  gone  about  five  paces,  he  was  called 
back  to  get  a better  horse.  By  the  end 
of  the  week,  he  and  Bunny  were  riding 
frisky  palomino  stallions  which  adult 
guests  weren’t  even  permitted  to  go  near! 

When  it  came  time  to  say  goodbye,  the 
old  ranch-hand  came  over  to  Ben  and 
remarked:  “Must  tell  ya  fella,  you’re  the 
best  dern  horseman  we’ve  ever  had  on 
the  place!” 

Gypsy  was  Ben’s  sole  extravagance  for 
himself.  But  to  us,  he  was  over-generous. 
We  had  a problem  holding  him  down. 
There  was,  for  instance,  that  first  Saturday 
in  December  when  he  was  thirteen.  Ben 
had  been  acting  mysterious  all  morning. 
Finally  he  approached  us  with,  “Dad,  I 
want  you  to  do  something.  I want  you  to 
take  me  somewhere.”  When  we  asked 
where  he  seemed  reluctant  to  answer.  We 
said  we’d  gladly  drive  him  if  he  told  us 
the  destination,  but  we  wouldn’t  agree  to 
any  “mystery”  trips.  “Well,”  he  blurted 
out,  “I  want  you  to  go  with  me  to  the 
Cadillac  dealers.  I ordered  one  for  your 
Christmas  present.”  We  were  shocked 
and  I’m  afraid  a little  abrupt  when  we 
told  him  we  wouldn’t  let  him  do  that  with 
his  money.  We  tried  to  soften  his  dis- 
appointment by  explaining  that  people 
might  think  we  “forced”  him  into  it.  But 
he  wouldn’t  be  dissuaded  that  easily.  “I’ll 
tell  them.  I’ll  tell  them  all,”  he  protested. 
We  argued  most  of  the  afternoon  before 


we  convinced  him  to  abandon  his  in 
practical,  albeit  magnificent,  gesture. 

There  was  only  one  suggestion  we  ev< 
made  which  Ben  vehemently  opposed.  : 
occurred  during  his  final  term  at  hig  P 
school  when  we  asked  if  he  wouldn’t  lilt 
to  suspend  his  career,  enter  a good  colleg 
and  resume  acting  after  graduation,  if  jh  i 
still  wanted  to.  Ben  grew  as  white  i 
death  and  said  quietly,  “Never  have 
refused  to  consider  anything  you’ve  sug 
gested,  but  this  I must.  . . .”  We  stoppe 
him  right  there  and  said,  “That’s  all.”  W 
never  brought  up  the  subject  again. 

Without  sacrificing  his  career — which  b 
that  time  included  numerous  TV  appear 
ances — Ben  still  managed  to  study  fo 
two  years  at  Columbia  University.  Hi 
favorite  was  an  acting  course  conductei 
by  the  late  Gertrude  Lawrence.  Ben  wa 
the  youngest  member  of  the  group.  Oddi; 
enough,  one  of  his  projects  was  a seen 
from  “The  Rose  Tattoo,”  which  had  jus 
opened  on  Broadway.  Therefore,  by  tb 
time  Danny  Mann  wanted  to  test  him  fo 
the  film,  Ben  was  well  schooled  on  botl 
the  play  and  the  role  of  Sailor  Jack.  It 
fact,  when  he  wrote  us  he  was  being  con-  j 
sidered,  we  never  doubted  his  chance:  t 
of  getting  it.  We  had  had  our  own  per-  t 
sonal  preview  of  what  he  could  do! 

Naturally  we  are  happy  about  our  son’:  ; 
success  in  pictures.  We  knew  it  hac 
been  a rough  blow  for  him  when  he  wa: 
first  tested  for  a role  in  “Retreat,  Hell!’ 
and  lost  out.  But  when  he  returned  home 
he  wasn’t  discouraged.  “It  will  all  turr  : 
out  for  the  best,”  he  said.  “Wait  and  see.’  •; 

Well,  it  all  did  turn  out  for  the  best 
When  the  producers  of  “Thunderbirds’  i 
were  looking  at  film  on  another  actor 
they  also  happened  to  see  Ben’s  test  foi 
“Retreat,  Hell!”  and  before  we  knew  ii 
our  son  was  packed  and  en-route  back  tc 
California.  This  time  for  good. 

We’ve  been  West  to  visit  Ben  many  II 
times,  and  we  never  cease  to  get  a kick  ■ 
out  of  his  struggles  with  light  house-  ' 
keeping.  It’s  been  easier  since  his  sister  : 
Bunny  has  been  living  with  him,  but  we 
still  get  a laugh  remembering  our  first  J 
visit,  when  he  bemoaned  all  his  domestic 
difficulties  and  asked  us  reverently  how 
in  the  world  we  ever  managed  to  do  it 
all.  “Do  you  know,”  he  said,  “I  even 
have  to  buy  my  own  washcloths.” 

It’s  always  a little  lonely  when  we  re- 
turn home.  When  you  are  used  to  hear- 
ing singing  the  first  thing  when  you 
awake  and  the  last  thing  before  you 
retire  and  suddenly  hear  it  no  more, 
you’re  bound  to  feel  a little  sad. 

But  there  are  still  many  things  that 
keep  our  son  with  us:  His  collection  of 
hats  and  helmets  neatly  hanging  over  his 
bed  just  as  he  left  them;  tape  recordings 
of  his  personal  appearance  tours;  his 
miniature  horse  collection,  his  many  gifts 
to  us;  and,  of  course,  his  films  playing 
at  the  local  theatres.  One  of  our  most 
recent  proud  moments  came  when  we 
attended  the  premiere  of  “The  Rose  Tat- 
too,” in  New  York.  After  the  movie,  as 
we  were  walking  out  of  the  theatre,  a 
woman  behind  us  exclaimed,  “Gosh,  that 
boy  Ben  Cooper  was  absolutely  wonder- 
ful! I can’t  imagine  anyone  who’d  be 
better  in  the  part.”  We  had  the  urge  to 
turn  around  and  boast  to  the  woman  that 
she  was  talking  about  our  son.  But  we 
didn’t.  Instead,  we  just  looked  at  each 
other  and  smiled,  our  hearts  overflowing 
with  pride. 

Yes,  there  are  so  many  things  that  keep 
Ben  close  to  us.  Most  of  all  there  are  the 
memories.  The  memories  of  that  boy  who 
wasn’t  fooling  when  he  said,  “I  know 
what  I’m  going  to  do.  That’s  something 
I’ll  never  have  to  worry  about.”  And 
neither  will  we.  The  End 


It's  Fun  To  Fight 
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; a gangling,  gawky  youth  with  an  off-beat 
i face.  He  described  himself  as  .“the  least 
likely  to  succeed”  among  the  Santa  Mon- 
ica Players,  where  he  had  finally  worked 
himself  up  from  stagehand  to  stage  per- 
former. And  he  answered  to  such  nick- 
names as  “Slats”  and  “Hat-rack”  (which 
Louis  Calhern  originally  pinned  on  him) 

“I  never  thought  I’d  make  it,”  Canadian- 
born  Gwyllyn  Ford  says  now.  “The  possi- 
i bility  of  my  being  in  movies  was  always 
the  most  remote  thing.  I didn’t  dream  I’d 
actually  get  there.  It’s  hard  to  explain,  but 
there’s  a sort  of  blind  dedication  that 
won’t  let  you  quit.  If  you  could  see,  the 
normal,  sensible  thing  would  be  to  stop 
But  you  don’t.  You  plod  and  plod.  You 
stagger,  you  rock,  you  get  knocked  down 
—and  you  pick  yourself  up  and  keep  plod- 
ding along.  There’s  that  stubborn  dedica- 
tion that,  no  matter  what  is  said,  no  mat- 
ter who  laughs,  you’ll  keep  on.  Something 
i inside  keeps  you  going.  So  you  work  and 
struggle,  and  somehow  you  go  forward. 
Then  one  day  you’re  driving  along  Sunset 
[ Boulevard  and  you  ask  yourself,  ‘How  in 
blazes  did  I ever  get  here?’” 

How  Glenn  Ford  got  there,  how  today 
he  is  one  of  Hollywood’s  hottest  properties, 
is  the  story  of  an  amazingly  shy  guy,  with 
humility  and  sensitivity  that  is  fortified  by 
steel  nerves  and  unwavering  determina- 
tion. It’s  the  story  of  a man  of  courage  and 
rare  compassion.  Courage  typified  on  the 
screen  by  starring  in  Hollywood’s  most 
controversial  films,  such  as  “Blackboard 
Jungle,”  “Ransom!”  and  “Trial”;  the  com- 
passion to  see,  feel  and  fight  injustice  of 
any  kind. 

Experience  and  wisdom  have  combined 
to  give  Glenn  an  awareness  that  constant- 
ly reaches  out  to  others.  This  awareness 
has  been  sharpened  by  his  travels 
throughout  the  world,  including  the  Iron 
Curtain  countries,  by  his  fighting  for  his 
country  and  himself.  Thus  he  says  today, 
“I’ve  seen  as  much  of  life,  probably,  as 
much  suffering,  as  any  man  my  age.  What 
one  sees  and  is  close  to,  one  shares.” 

Glenn’s  story  begins  with  his  heritage. 
His  parents,  Newton  and  Hannah  Ford, 
disregarded  the  plushy  living  afforded 
them  by  Mr.  Ford’s  social  position  and  the 
family’s  paper  mills  in  Canada.  They  de- 
cided to  start  all  over  again  in  California, 
“because  they’d  read  so  much  about  Cali- 
fornia being  the  land  of  golden  opportun- 
ity,” and  because  they  felt  Glenn  would 
have  more  advantages  there. 

Newton  Ford — who  died  when  Glenn 
was  twenty — took  a construction  job. 
Glenn  grew  up  sixteen  miles  from  his  fu- 
ture, with  advantages  even  beyond  those 
his  parents  had  envisioned  for  him.  At 
Santa  Monica  High,  Glenn  was  a promis- 
ing athlete,  officer  of  his  classes,  and 
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played  the  lead  role  in  various  class  plays. 

His  intense  awareness — which  eventually 
became  inherent  in  his  acting — was  early 
activated  by  battling  the  public  for  a 
living,  and  for  the  privilege  of  perform- 
ing for  them.  Glenn  sold  weather-strip- 
ping,  worked  in  a garage,  managed  a paint 
store,  gardened  and  trimmed  hedges,  and 
learned  a lot  about  life  as  a bus  driver. 

His  bus-driving  route  took  him  along 
the  beach  between  amusement  piers  at 
Venice  and  Ocean  Park,  and  most  of  his 
patrons  were  in  an  amusement  mood.  As 
Glenn  says,  “I  was  the  guy  who  worked 
while  everybody  else  played.  I worked 
during  summer  vacations,  and  on  holidays. 
You  had  to  learn  to  take  care  of  yourself — 
there  were  always  fights,  with  tough 
guys,  drunks,  or  somebody  trying  to  hop 
rides  for  free.  I was  forever  stopping  the 
bus  and  going  back  to  straighten  someone 
out.” 

At  night,  Glenn  worked  with  the  Santa 
Monica  Players.  “I  was  stage  manager, 
making  the  calls,  running  up  and  down 
stairs,  yelling,  ‘Places  please!’  ” 

Harold  Clifton,  who  directed  the  Players 
and  who  today  is  dialogue  director  for 
Glenn’s  pictures,  recalls,  “You  couldn’t 
keep  him  away  from  the  theatre.  Glenn 
always  had  a great  desire  for  the  theatre. 
If  he  wasn’t  in  a show,  he’d  be  back- 
stage  building  sets,  moving  scenery,  yell- 
ing calls — anything,  just  to  be  around  it. 

“I  always  thought  he’d  make  it,”  Clifton 
continues.  “He  had  a basic  talent  and  a 
warmth  that  projected.  But  the  studios 
couldn’t  see  his  screen  possibilities  at  all. 
They  were  sure  he  couldn’t  be  photo- 
graphed. We  got  good  coverage  from  talent 
scouts  at  the  plays.  Impressed  by  Glenn’s 
performance,  they’d  set  up  interviews 
with  talent  heads  to  talk  about  a test. 
Then  when  we’d  go  to  talk,  they’d  look  at 
us  like  we  were  out  of  our  heads.  This 
happened  all  the  time.” 

Glenn’s  rebuffs  at  every  studio  were 
legion.  “Why  waste  my  time,  your  time, 
and  the  boy’s  time?”  the  talent  heads 
would  ask  Clifton  impatiently.  “Tell  him 
to  go  out  and  get  a job.  There’s  no  place 
in  pictures  for  him.  Even  if  he  had  the 
greatest  talent,  how  could  we  photograph 
him?” 

Glenn  was  too  thin  for  his  height.  His 
voice  was  too  old  for  his  face.  In  fact  not 
much  of  anything  about  him  matched. 
“When  Louis  Calhern  came  to  the  theatre 
for  ‘Golden  Boy,’  ” Glenn  grins  now,  “he 
tabbed  me  right.  I looked  like  a hat-rack.” 

But,  for  a sensitive  young  actor,  he 
seemed  remarkably  thick-skinned.  “Glenn 
wouldn’t  say  much  about  the  discourage- 
ments,” Harold  Clifton  recalls.  “He  never 
seemed  upset.”  But  the  hurt  was  often 
there.  As  Glenn  says  now,  “I’ve  been  help- 
ing with  some  casting  lately,  and  I go  out 
of  my  way  to  be  kind  to  people.  I remem- 
ber only  too  well  too  many  interviews 
when  nobody  even  said  ‘Hello’ — when  they 
didn’t  even  look  at  you.” 

And  those  who  did  look  didn’t  buy.  “I 
was  a character-juvenile,”  says  Glenn, 
“and  nothing  is  tougher  to  cast.  I certain- 
ly wasn’t  a Robert  Taylor.  And  in  those 
days  if  you  were  young  and  you  weren’t 
good-looking,  you  weren’t  considered 
picture  material.” 

Since  the  movies  wouldn’t  have  him, 
Glenn  concentrated  on  the  stage.  After 
appearing  with  Francis  Lederer  in  “Gold- 
en Boy,”  he  got  to  Broadway  briefly  in 
“Soliloquy.” 

“We  went  broke  just  before  Christmas,” 
Glenn  says.  He  remembers  an  ensuing 
scene  which  sounds  as  if  it  came  right  out 
of  a melodrama.  He  was  walking  along 
Broadway  on  Christmas  Eve.  It  was  snow- 
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Some  days  are  busy  and  hectic — 
so  crowded,  you  feel  too  tense  to 
sleep  at  bedtime.  Of  course,  you 
don’t  want  something  that  “knocks 
you  out”  — you  want  Miles 
NERVINE.  Miles  NERVINE 
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Famous  Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
7 NIGHT  PLAN  Lightens, 
Beautifies  Skin  While  You  Sleep 

Just  follow  the  amazing  Mercolized  Wax 
Cream  7 NIGHT  PLAN  to  a whiter,  softer, 
lovelier  skin.  Smooth  rich,  luxurious  Mer- 
colized Wax  Cream  on  your  face  or  arms 
just  before  retiring  each  night  for  one  week. 

You’ll  begin  to  see  results  almost 
at  once  . . . lightens  dark  skin, 
blotches,  spots,  freckles  as  if  by 
magic!  This  is  not  a cover  up  cos- 
metic; Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
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your  bust  contours  without  recourse  to 
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minutes  a day  of  easy,  healthful  exer- 
cise. You’ll  not  only  look  better — you’ll 
really  feel  better  too.  Mail  your  order 
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MEDFORD  PRODUCTS,  INC.,  Dept.  TS2 

P.O.  Box  209.  Cathedral  Sta.,  N.Y.  25,  N.Y. 


CAN  BE  YOURS! 

Beautiful  Engagement  and 
Wedding  ring  to  match  in 
1/40  10-k  GOLD  plate  with 
\ attractive  brilliants,  fully 
A \ / guaranteed.  For  Selling 

k $2.00  worth  of  the  famous 

Rosebud  Products.  Order 
8 Rosebud  Salve  to  sell 
at  25*  a box  OR  4 Rosebud 
Perfume  to  sell  at  50*a  bottle. 
Order  only  4 salve  or  2 perfume 
to  get  one  of  these  wonderful  rings. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  49.  WOODSBORO.  MARYLAND 


Enlargement 

‘ a/ your  7-auorrfC  Phofo 


rFR0M  FAMOOS  HOLLYWOOD  hlM  STUDIOS 

Just  to  get  acquainted,  we  will 
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; Offer  for  having  your  enlarge- 
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oil  and  mounted  in  a handsome  frame.  Limit  2 
to  a customer.  Please  enclose  I0<f  to  cover  cost  of 
handling  and  mailing  each  enlargement.  Original 
returned.  We  will  pay  f 100.00  for  children’s  or 
adults  pictures  used  in  our  advertising.  Act  NOW! 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS,  Dept.  F-218 
7021  Santa  Monica  Blvd.,  Hollywood  38,  Calif. 
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at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


If  you  did  not  or  cannot  finish  high  school,  here  is 
your  opportunity.  Study  in  spare  time  at  home.  Go 
as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Course 
equivalent  to  residential  school — prepares  for  college 
exams.  Standard  texts  supplied.  Credit  for  subjects 
already  completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Di- 
ploma awarded.  Be  a High  School  graduate.  Start 
studies  now.  Free  Bulletin.  Send  coupon. 
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ing,  he  was  hungry,  he  had  fifteen  cents 
to  his  name,  and  he  spent  considerable 
time  weighing  the  advisability  of  invest- 
ing it  in  an  apple  machine. 

Then  one  day,  back  on  the  West  Coast, 
everything  changed.  Tom  Moore,  talent 
scout  for  20th  Century-Fox,  had  covered 
many  of  Glenn’s  appearances  with  the 
Santa  Monica  Players  and  had  always  be- 
lieved in  him.  Glenn  was  in  San  Francisco 
appearing  with  Irene  Rich  in  “A  Broom 
for  the  Bride,”  when  Moore  called-  Direc- 
tor Harold  Clifton  to  say,  “There’s  a pic- 
ture we’re  going  to  make.  I don’t  know 
whether  they’ll  go  for  Glenn,  but  I’d  like 
to  try  it.” 

For  a sensitive  young  actor— so  dedi- 
cated, so  eager  to  deliver,  so  grateful  to 
be  finally  given  the  opportunity — Glenn’s 
first  picture  was  a nightmare  experience. 
The  director,  a former  star,  didn’t  want 
Glenn  in  the  picture,  and  put  him,  literal- 
ly, through  a baptism  of  fire. 

“I’ll  never  forget  his  treatment,”  Glenn 
says  grimly  now.  “He  did  his  worst  to  try 
to  completely  discourage  me.  This  was  his 
first  picture  as  a director,  and  he  must 
have  resented  bitterly  the  fact  that  the 
studio  had  given  him  a complete  unknown 
instead  of  an  established  star.  People  told 
me  he  wanted  me  out  of  the  picture.  By 
belittling  me  and  giving  me  a real  bad 
time,  he  probably  hoped  to  beat  me  down, 
break  my  spirit,  to  the  point  where  I 
would  quit.” 

Ironically  enough,  when  Glenn  later  hit 
the  big  time,  the  star-director  boasted 
about  having  “discovered  Glenn  Ford.” 
But  not  for  long.  One  night  they  met  again 
at  a dinner-dance.  Ellie  and  Glenn  were 
sitting  with  Tom  Moore,  the  man  who  had 
given  Glenn  his  first  break,  at  the  table 
next  to  the  director’s  and  Glenn  over- 
heard him  telling  his  companions  how  he 
had  discovered  Glenn.  Glenn  and  Tom  got 
up  and  walked  over  to  the  table.  “I’d  like 
to  have  you  repeat  that  in  front  of  me,” 
Glenn  said,  his  voice  ice-calm.  And,  as 
he  adds  now,  “He  didn’t — and  he  never 
has  since.” 

That  experience — plus  a few  others — 
further  inspired  Glenn  to  keep  a vigilant 
eye  out  for  any  injustices  to  newcomers 
through  the  years.  “I  never  want  to  see 
done  to  them  what  was  done  to  me,  and 
I’m  not  going  to,”  he  says. 

But  there  were  also  some  unexpected 
assists,  in  the  beginning.  Hollywood  first 
took  note  of  newcomer  Ford  when  Colum- 
bia Studios,  to  whom  he  was  under  con- 
tract, loaned  him  out  for  “So  Ends  Our 
Night,”  starring  Margaret  Sullavan  and 
Fredric  March.  As  a friend  who  was  with 
him  in  that  picture  recalls,  “Both  Fred 
and  Maggie  gave  Glenn  every  advantage 
while  we  were  making  the  picture.  They 
liked  him  and  they  went  out  of  their  way 
to  help  him.  The  picture  was  sneak-pre- 
viewed in  Santa  Ana,  and  Glenn  was 
pretty  awed,  seeing  himself  in  an  impor- 
tant role  for  the  first  time.  But  he  didn’t 
realize  what  had  happened.  Maggie  and 
Fred,  however,  realized  very  well.  The 
picture  was  Glenn’s.” 

Characteristic  of  Glenn,  when  Columbia 
assigned  him  the  lead  in  “Song  to  Remem- 
ber”— the  part  which  would  have  made 
him  an  important  star — he  turned  it  down 
to  join  the  Marines.  He  was  all  set  for  the 
picture,  and  Paul  Muni  was  coming  to 
Hollywood  to  make  it  with  him.  By  doing 
it,  Glenn  would  have  been  deferred  from 
service  for  several  months  of  very  rough 
fighting.  And  he  would  have  realized,  at 
long  last,  the  big  dream  of  being  a motion- 
picture  star.  But  two  weeks  before  the 
picture  was  to  roll,  the  draft  laws  were 
being  revised.  “You  couldn’t  enlist  in  the 
branch  of  service  you  wanted,”  Glenn  ex- 
plains, “and  I wanted  to  be  in  the  Marine 
Corps.” 


With  a war  still  standing  between  him! 
and  stardom,  Glenn  fell  in  love  with  and 
married  Eleanor  Powell,  who  was  then  at 
the  peak  of  her  career,  but  was  willing- 
even  wanted — to  give  it  up  for  him. 

Contrary  to  the  opinion  of  many,  Glenn 
never  wanted  Ellie  to  give  up  her  career. 
“Oh,  no,”  he  says  emphatically,  “I  was  the  ! 
one  who  objected  when  she  talked  about 
giving  it  up.  As  it  turned  out  later,  it  was 
all  right.  I realized  this  was  what  she 
wanted  and  that  she  was  happy  about  it. 
But  I felt  terrible  about  it  at  the  time,  and 
nobody  was  happier  than  I when  she  had 
a chance  to  go  back  into  it  in  a different 
field.” 

Glenn’s  concern  had  nothing  to  do  with 
their  respective  careers.  “I  never  even 
thought  about  that  when  we  married,”  he 
says.  “I  wasn’t  thinking  beyond  the  war.” 
At  that  time,  the  fighting  in  the  Pacific 
was  going  badly.  Casualties  were  high, 
and  no  realistic  Marine  was  making  any 
postwar  plans.  “I  never  figured  I’d  get 
through  it,”  Glenn  says  now.  “I  don’t  think 
anybody  in  our  outfit  did — really.  When 
Ellie  kept  talking  about  giving  up  her 
career,  I was  worried.  If  anything  should 
happen  to  me,  I thought,  what  will  she 
have  then?” 

F rom  the  beginning,  it  was  Elbe’s  own 
idea.  “I  realized,”  she  explains  now,  “that, 
to  make  a success  of  marriage,  the  man 
has  to  be  the  head  of  the  house,  to  be 
looked  up  to.  This  isn’t  only  true  of  Hol- 
lywood, but  anywhere.  And  any  woman 
who  thinks  differently  is,  I believe,  mak- 
ing a sad  mistake.” 

Furthermore,  Eleanor  Powell  welcomed 
the  personal  challenge  of  being  a wife  and 
homemaker — of  proving  to  herself  that 
dancing  was  not  her  only  accomplishment. 
That  she  was  the  top  dancing  star,  Ellie 
felt,  entitled  her  to  no  particular  credit. 
She’d  been  dancing  all  her  life. 

The  fourteen  weeks  they  had  together 
before  Glenn  was  shipped  overseas — when 
Ellie  managed  their  small  apartment  in  La 
Jolla  and  carted  her  way  around  the  local 
grocery  store — were  “the  happiest  of  my 
life.”  When  their  son  Pete  was  born,  two 
years  later,  she  felt  her  fullfillment  as  a 
woman  was  complete.  And  one  night,  via 
TV,  as  she  watched  a champion  going 
down,  Ellie  decided  definitely  to  retire 
while  she  was  at  the  top. 

As  for  Glenn,  Elbe’s  faith  in  him  and  in 
their  future  together  was  a boost  when  he 
needed  it  most.  Particularly  during  his  last 
weeks  in  the  Marines,  when  he  kept  read- 
ing all  the  condolences  in  the  papers  and 
magazines  for  the  boys  who’d  gone  away, 
and  the  speculations  about  the  bright  fu- 
tures of  those  who’d  taken  their  places. 

“I  was  pretty  discouraged,”  he  recalls. 
“People  kept  telling  me  how  Hollywood 
had  ‘progressed  so  much’  while  I’d  been 
away.  I came  back  not  figuring  on  too 
much.  I knew  I was  fortunate  just  to  be 
back.  Still,  it  was  pretty  dismal  thinking.” 

But  fate  crossed  Glenn’s  path  immedi- 
ately with  a star  of  kindred  will.  He  was 
having  lunch  with  his  agent  in  the  Green 
Room  at  Warner  Brothers  one  day  when 
Bette  Davis  was  lunching  there. 

“Who’s  that  young  man  sitting  on  the 
other  side  of  the  room?”  she  asked  the 
writer  with  her.  “I  don’t  know  who  he  is, 
but  I’ve  seen  him.” 

She  was  told  he  was  Glenn  Ford.  “Oh. 
no,  that  couldn’t  be  Glenn  Ford,”  said 
Bette.  “He’s  in  uniform  and  out  of  the 
country.” 

“Well,”  said  the  writer,  “that’s  Glenn 
Ford  back  home — and  in  a tweed  suit.” 

“Ask  him  if  he’d  like  to  make  a test 
with  me,”  Bette  Davis  said. 

When  she  saw  the  test,  Bette  went 
straight  to  the  front  office.  “I  want  Glenn 
Ford  for  my  leading  man  in  ‘A  Stolen 


Life,’”  she  said.  They  said  no.  “We’re 
pushing  another  boy  who’s  under  contract 
here.  We  want  him  for  that  part.”  Fur- 
thermore, they  said,  Glenn  Ford  was  un- 
der contract  to  Columbia.  Also,  the  pic- 
ture was  set  and  they  were  going  to  start 
shooting  on  location  at  San  Clemente, 
California,  the  following  week. 

I “Well,  boys,”  said  Bette,  “I’m  going  to 
Laguna.  When  Glenn  Ford  shows  up  in 
San  Clemente,  give  me  a buzz.  But  don’t 
call  me  until  then.” 

, Following  “A  Stolen  Life,”  Glenn  was 
given  the  lead  in  “Gilda”  with  Rita  Hay- 
worth. His  star  had  started  to  zoom.  And 
one  sunny  day,  as  Glenn  puts  it,  “I  was 
driving  along  Sunset  Boulevard  in  my 
I first  convertible,  feeling  pretty  proud,” 
when  he  heard  a familiar  voice.  “Hi,  Hat- 
rack!  I see  you  made  it,"  yelled  Louis  Cal- 
hern. 

But  Glenn  Ford  had  only  just  begun  to 
. move.  Characteristically — even  after  his 
long  struggle  to  get  inside  those  studio 
gates — when  he  felt  his  studio  was  giving 
him  mediocre  roles,  Glenn  refused  to  sign 
another  contract.  This  was  at  the  risk  of 
an  indefinite  suspension  he  could  not  af- 
ford to  take  then.  But  no  amount  of  badg- 
ering or  pressuring  would  budge  him.  “No, 
I’m  sorry,”  he  told  them.  “Maybe  you’re 
right,  but  I can’t  do  it.” 

Glenn  was  holding  out  for  a non-exclu- 
sive contract  that  would  provide  for  him 
to  do  one  picture  a year  for  his  studio  as 
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chance  for  protection  before  the  next 
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by  having  your  child  vaccinated.  See 
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well  as  give  him  all  the  loanouts  and  fees 
from  all  outside  appearances,  such  as  ra- 
dio shows.  And  he  won. 

Typically,  Glenn  took  his  new  “citizen- 
ship” very  seriously.  He  never  hesitated  to 
voice  his  convictions  in  any  sphere.  He 
served  for  six  years  on  the  board  of  direc- 
tors of  the  Screen  Actors’  Guild.  Out  of 
his  tremendous  respect  for  his  profession, 
he  has  never  hesitated  to  fight  injustice  on 
the  part  of  any  of  its  membership. 

Success  only  increased  Glenn’s  vigilance 
in  keeping  an  eye  out  for  the  underdog, 
and  the  stories  about  him  are  legion. 

One  director  was  given  a $25,000  lesson 
in  good  manners  when  he  berated  an 
elderly  little  woman  extra  on  the  set  of 
one  of  Glenn’s  pictures.  “You  stupid  so- 
and-so!  Didn’t  you  hear  my  instructions? 
What’s  the  matter  with  you?”  the  director 
was  thundering  because  the  extra  was  a 
little  late  with  a bit  he’d  given  her  to  do 
in  a scene.  He  looked  up,  frankly  startled, 
when  Glenn  walked  over,  saying,  “I  want 
you  to  apologize  to  this  lady,  or  the  com- 
pany shuts  down — now.” 

It  was  two  o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  They 
were  shooting  on  a huge,  lavish  ballroom 
set,  using  750  extras,  and  time  was  indeed 
money.  When  the  director  made  no  move, 
Glenn  apologized  to  the  extra  for  him  and 
walked  off  the  set.  “I’ll  be  at  my  home,” 
he  said.  “When  you  apologize,  let  me 
know.” 

All  action  stopped.  Various  studio  com- 
mittees deliberated  with  Glenn,  but  to  no 
avail.  At  five  o’clock  that  afternoon,  the 
director  finally  apologized. 
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Glenn  admits  he  has  a temper,  “and 
when  I blow,  I go  good.”  But  when  he 
“blows,”  it’s  usually  on  behalf  of  those 
who  can’t  afford  to  fight  for  themselves. 

Glenn’s  vigilance  in  this  respect  some- 
times has  his  devoted  stand-in,  Bill  Rein- 
hart, worried — not  for  himself  but  for 
Glenn.  “I’d  rather  have  him  in  my  corner 
than  anybody,”  says  Bill.  “When  it’s  tough, 
I’ll  take  Glenn.  But  sometimes  it  worries 
me.” 

Stand-ins  are  paid  by  the  day  and  only 
when  they're  called.  Glenn  has  educated 
studios  never  to  call  him  without  calling 
his  stand-in. 

One  afternoon,  a studio  called  Glenn  to 
come  in  around  four  for  a “quick  pick-up 
shot”  for  a picture  he  had  made. 

Upon  arriving  on  the  set  and  not  find- 
ing his  stand-in  there,  Glenn  asked, 
“Where’s  Bill?” 

“We  don’t  need  him,  Glenn,”  the  pro- 
duction manager  breezed.  “There’s  not 
much  to  it.  You  just  walk  through — ” 

But  Glenn  insisted.  “You  know  the  un- 
derstanding,” he  said.  “When  I’m  working 
I want  my  stand-in  here.” 

“I  was  in  the  bathtub  when  the  phone 
rang,”  Bill  recalls  now.  But  Glenn  told 
him  he  didn’t  have  to  break  his  neck 
rushing  to  the  studio.  “We’ll  wait.  Take 
your  time.” 

“It  was  a few  minutes  to  six  by  the  time 
I got  dressed  and  out  there.  And  when  I 
walked  in,  the  whole  company  was  sitting 
around  waiting  for  me,”  marvels  Bill. 

As  soon  as  Glenn  saw  Bill  come  in,  he 
said,  “All  right,  we  can  make  it  now,”  and 
walked  right  through  the  scene.  But  Bill 
got  a check  anyway.  “For  $17.85,  Glenn 
shut  the  whole  company  down  for  me.” 

Consequently,  Bill  Reinhart  who’s  been 
Glenn’s  devoted  stand-in  for  the  past 
seven  years — worries  about  the  way  Glenn 
sticks  his  neck  out  for  him,  and  tries 
in  his  own  way  to  protect  Glenn. 

“Glenn  barges  right  in  where  angels 
fear  to  tread,”  says  Bill.  “The  way  he’ll 
stand  up  to  people  for  you — it’s  really 
something.  What  frightens  me  is,  he’ll 
never  back  down.  Glenn’s  ’way  up  there 
now,  he’s  a big  star.  And  for  a fellow  of 
his  standing,  you’d  think  he’d  have  a little 
more  caution.  Nowadays,  if  anything 
comes  up,  I look  around  and  make  sure 
Glenn’s  far  away  before  I say  anything.” 
Which  isn’t  easy  to  arrange.  “He  watches 
me  like  a hawk,”  says  Bill. 

Similarly,  nobody  will  fight  harder  for 
the  motion-picture  industry  as  a whole 
and  the  many  fine  hardworking  people  in 
it  than  Glenn  Ford.  He  burns  when  Holly- 
wood is  attacked  and  distorted  pictures 
are  painted,  or  when  the  majority  of  its 
citizens  are  made  to  suffer  for  the  behavior 
of  a few.  He  has  no  truck  with  those  who 
“won’t  pass  up  the  chance  to  make  a buck 
at  the  expense  of  so  many.” 

By  nature,  Glenn  is  terribly  shy  and 
soft-spoken — unless  there’s  a need  to  be 
heard.  Perhaps  his  biggest  challenge  in  life 
is  the  continuous  inner  struggle  between 
his  own  two  conflicting  desires:  His  deter- 
mination to  avoid  the  spotlight  personally, 
and  his  dedication  to  a profession  which 
thrives  on  it.  He  admits  to  “a  continuous 
desire  for  anonymity,  which  isn’t  always 
possible  in  my  trade.” 

But,  for  a star  of  Glenn’s  stature,  he 
manages  this  remarkably  well.  He  avoids 
night  clubs,  premieres  and  plushy  par- 
ties. “If  I thought  it  necessary  to  live  like 
a star — to  be  seen  in  the  right  places  by 
the  right  people  and  so  forth — it  would  be 
pretty  tortuous,”  he  says.  "But  I don’t  hold 
to  that.  You  can  live  a normal  life  in  our 
business.  That’s  up  to  the  person,  not  the 
profession.”  However,  Glenn  does  have 
one  long-standing  social  date:  The  regu- 
lar Wednesday-night  poker  game  with  the 
same  seven  guys,  which  includes  Charles 
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A Quick,  Simple  Way  to 

Hide  Pimples,  Scars,  Freckles,  Birth-Marks 
and  Shadows  under  the  Eyes. 

In  five  shades:  Light,  Medium,  Brunette,  Rachel  and  Sun-Tan. 

An  excellent  velvet-smooth  powder  base. 
Purse  size  25c  plus  tax.  Large  size  51.25  plus  tax. 

At  all  Dime,  Dept,  and  Drug  Stores. 
IIIIUJIII  O rn  82».  WEST  Harrison  street 
NUNAILo  LU.  DErtr.  a -4  - Chicago  44.  ill. 
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Ruggles  and  Edgar  Buchanan.  Glenn  says 
the  losses  are  never  too  large.  “It  evens  up 
— in  fourteen  years.” 

While  he  is  so  intense  and  preoccupied 
when  he’s  working  that  he  could  pass  by 
his  best  friend  without  knowing  it,  be- 
tween pictures — at  home  with  Ellie  and 
their  eleven-year-old  son  Pete — Glenn’s 
as  relaxed  as  a hibernating  bear.  When 
pressured,  he  admits  that  for  a man  of 
such  reputed  strong  will  he’s  a pushover 
for  son  Pete.  “I  don’t  like  to  be  told  this — 
but  it’s  true,”  he  grins. 

Ellie  says  her  husband  and  son  are  like 
two  cub  scouts  bucking  for  corporal  when 
Glenn’s  home.  “For  some  time  now  they’ve 
been  engaged  in  a building  project  that’s 
going  to  be  a clubhouse  or  a fort  or  some- 
thing. They’re  out  there  working  on  it  like 
twin  beavers  every  available  moment  they 
have.  The  way  they’re  going  about  it — 
pounding  and  pounding,  sawing  and  saw- 
ing,” she  laughs,  “you’d  think  they  were 
preparing  a summer  cabin  for  President 
Eisenhower!  It  keeps  getting  bigger  and 
bigger  by  the  moment.  I think  they’re  get- 
ting ready  to  take  in  boarders  out  there.” 

Glenn  and  Ellie  are  determined  to  see 
that  Pete’s  life  won’t  be  warped  in  any 
way  by  being  their  son.  And  there  seems 
to  be  small  worry  on  this  score.  For  exam- 
ple, last  year,  after  talking  it  over,  Glenn 
and  Ellie  decided  to  let  Pete  stay  up  past 
his  bedtime  to  watch  the  Emmy  television 
awards.  Ellie  didn’t  think  she’d  win  any- 
thing, but  “I  thought  if  I should  happen 
to,  it  might  be  the  only  time  in  Pete’s  life.” 
When  they  got  home  that  night  there  was 
a note  from  Pete.  “I’m  so  happy  you  won 
the  Emmy,”  he’d  written.  “But  I was  a lit- 
tle ashamed  of  you,  Mom.  You  ran  so  fast 
(to  get  it)  you  looked  greedy.” 

“Pete  and  Glenn  and  I are  all  note- 
happy,”  says  Ellie.  “We’ve  been  sending 
notes  back  and  forth  to  each  other  for 
years.  If  I have  to  go  out  and  speak  at 
different  churches,  during  a period  when 
Glenn’s  working  on  a picture,  he’s  in  bed 
when  I get  home.  But  I’ll  find  notes  from 
him  in  little  out  of  the  way  places  around 
the  room.  He’ll  be  mad  at  me  for  telling 
you  this — ” 

When  Glenn’s  engrossed  in  a part,  time 
is  relative  and  the  rest  of  the  world  goes 
by.  He  may  forget  to  send  red  roses  on 
Valentine’s  Day,  but  as  Ellie  says,  “He’s 
very  thoughtful  in  his  own  special  way. 
One  day  when  I came  home,  there  was  a 
little  porcelain  angel  on  my  bureau.”  This 
was  Glenn’s  way  of  saying,  “You’re  an 
angel.  ’ And,  as  Ellie  adds,  “I’d  rather  have 
a sentimental  note  or  gift  like  that  than  an 
expensive  gift  on  an  established  day.” 

This  is  the  Glenn  with  the  wide  streak 
of  tenderness— as  Ellie  and  Pete  well 
know — who  writes  love  notes  and  hangs 
on  to  sentimental  souvenirs,  such  as  his 
“lucky  tie.”  This  is  a brown  knit  tie  he 
bought  for  a dollar  when  he  was  in  high 
school,  wore  in  all  the  class  plays,  the  lit- 
tle-theatre plays,  “in  my  first  picture — and 
I’ve  worn  it  ever  since.  I’ll  bet  it’s  cost 


Metro  $500  to  have  stand-bys  made  to 
match  that  dollar  tie,”  he  grins.  And  this 
is  the  Glenn  whose  proudest  possession  is 
an  18th  Century  music  box  that  “rocked 
my  grandfather  to  sleep,  his  father,  my 
father,  me — and  Pete.” 

When  Pete  was  younger,  Glenn’s  ex- 
tended movie-location  trips  often  kept 
them  apart,  but  now  Glenn  is  determined 
not  to  be  separated  from  his  family.  In 
April,  he  is  going  to  Japan  to  make  “Tea- 
house of  the  August  Moon.”  But,  as  Glenn 
points  out,  “This  is  the  first  faraway  loca- 
tion since  I went  to  South  America  four 
years  ago,  and  then  I took  Ellie  and  Pete 
with  me.  ‘Teahouse’  will  be  made  while 
Pete’s  in  school,  and  I’ll  be  back  to  spend 
the  summer  with  him.  And,  if  Ellie  can 
get  time  off  from  her  TV  show,  she  and 
Pete  will  fly  over  while  I’m  there.” 

Although  he  teases  Ellie — saying,  “I 
thought  I was  marrying  a dancer;  I didn’t 
know  I was  marrying  a missionary”- — no 
husband  could  be  prouder  than  Glenn  is 
of  Elbe’s  Sunday-school  TV  show,  Faith 
Of  Our  Children.  He  also  helps  with  the 
scripts  and  lends  a hand  whenever  he  can. 
And  he  admits  it’s  perfect  casting.  “She’s 
the  darndest  missionary,”  he  laughs,  then 
adds  seriously,  “Nobody  could  be  more 
qualified  to  teach  Sunday  school  than  El- 
be. She’s  so  beautiful  and  sweet  and  pa- 
tient and  good.  Elbe  sees  only  the  good- 
ness in  this  life.” 

Eleanor  Powell’s  experienced  under- 
standing of  show  business  and  of  Glenn’s 
intense  dedication  to  his  work  has  played 
an  invaluable  part  in  their  marital  happi- 
ness. Glenn  is  one  star  who  admits  he 
takes  his  roles  home  with  him.  “Elbe  al- 
ways grabs  the  scripts  first  when  the  stu- 
dio sends  them  over.  She  wants  to  see 
what  kind  of  man  she’s  going  to  be  living 
with  for  the  next  three  months. 

“I  don’t  know  any  serious  actor  who 
shrugs  off  his  role  when  he  goes  home  at 
night,”  Glenn  continues.  “And  don’t  tell 
me  you  can  be  a teacher  in  a tweed  suit  in 
‘Blackboard  Jungle’  all  day  on  the  set 
from  nine  until  six,  go  home,  get  into  a 
tux,  drink  champagne  and  go  night-club- 
bing, and  the  next  morning  be  the  teacher 
in  the  tweed  suit  again.  I don’t  think  good 
results  can  be  achieved  that  way.”  Instead, 
Glenn  lives  with  his  character  throughout 
the  picture,  spending  hours  with  his  tape- 
recorder  in  the  evenings,  going  over  his 
lines. 

“Elbe  would  be  so  happy  with  the  genial 
guy  I play  in  ‘Teahouse  of  the  August 
Moon,’  but,”  he  grins,  “we’re  making  that 
one  in  Japan.”  However,  his  next  pic- 
ture— “The  Fastest  Gun  Alive,”  a psycho- 
logical Western — has  been  going  over  very 
big  on  the  home  front.  “Westerns  are  a big 
favorite  around  our  house,”  says  Glenn. 
“I’ve  been  practicing  to  draw  fast — which 
makes  Pete  the  happiest  fellow  in  the 
world.  I’m  really  the  favorite  father  now.” 

After  extensive  research,  Glenn  even 
mastered  a fancy  gun  twirl — “to  impress 
my  son”— then  he  had  to  talk  hard  to  keep 


the  studio  from  incorporating  it  in  t! 
picture.  Finally  confronting  them  with 
load  of  research  material,  he  convince 
them  that  real  gunmen  had  no  gimmicks- 
they  only  took  time  to  draw. 

Although  “Blackboard  Jungle”  an 
“Trial”  were  not  favorite  “home  movies  i 
Elbe  is  proud  of  Glenn’s  performances  i 
them.  That  Glenn  has  the  courage  to  ste  I 
in  such  controversial  themes,  surprise 
nobody  who  knows  him.  For  this  is  th  ■ 
story  of  his  life. 

I was  told  I shouldn’t  do  ‘Interrupte 
Melody,’  that  the  part  was  secondary  < 
the  woman’s,”  says  Glenn.  “But  I feel 
good  part — if  done  right — stands  a chanc! 
of  being  important.  I made  ‘Blackboar 
Jungle’  against  the  advice  of  others.  Froi 
that  picture  snowballed  everything  else- 
Ransom!’,  ‘Teahouse  of  the  Augus 
Moon,’  signing  my  M-G-M  contract—” 

Answering  to  his  own  mind  and  heai 
has  been  a life-long  habit  of  Glenn’s.  H 
had  his  own  reasons  for  wanting  to  mak 
“Blackboard  Jungle”  and  “Trial.”  H 
knew  them  by  heart,  and  by  memor'  : 
Grim  memories. 

“I’ve  traveled  around  the  world  a lot, 
he  says,  “and  I’ve  traveled  in  the  Iroi 
Curtain  countries.  I’ve  heard  us  criticize 
for  being  ‘infantile,’  for  making  ‘sugar  : 
coated  fairy  tales.’  I’ve  heard  us  sneere 
at  and  laughed  at.  Mostly  they  call  u 
‘children’ — which  I resent.  But  with  th 
pictures  I’d  made  up  until  then,  I had  n 
answer  for  them.  Mine  had  always  skirte  i 
life,  taken  the  easy  way  out.  If  I’d  ahead  ■ 
made  a ‘Blackboard  Jungle,’  I could  hav 
shut  those  people  up.  A picture  like  thi 
proves  they’re  not  telling  the  truth  abou 
Americans  not  being  able  to  face  our  ow 
social  problems.” 

Throughout  the  filming  of  this  one 
phrases  had  kept  coming  back  to  Glenr 
Taunting  phrases  and  faces  he’d  met.  Dur 
ing  an  interview  in  Austria,  a Communis 
reporter  had  asked,  “Tell  me,  Mr.  Ford,  i 
Hollywood  still  making  fairy  tales  fo 
children?” 

And  a French  reporter  had  queriec 
“What  are  you  Americans  trying  to  cove 
up?” 

“What  do  you  mean?”  asked  Glenn. 

“Everything  can’t  be  a Technicolore 
dream  in  America.  What  are  you  trying  t 
hide?” 

“Nothing,”  said  Glenn  and  felt  lik 
shouting  it.  But  he  had  no  pictures  fo 
proof. 

When  the  cameras  stopped  turning  o 
Glenn’s  gripping  staircase  scene  with  th 
young  Negro  actor  in  “Blackboard  Jun 
gle,”  he  thought,  “How  I’d  love  to  be  sit  1 
ting  in  the  theatre  in  Vienna  when  ths 
scene  goes  on.” 

Glenn  has  found  the  controversial  opin 
ion  about  making  pictures  like  this  en 
couraging.  “It  means  people  are  thinking,  ; 
he  says.  “If  a picture  makes  people  thin! 
then  we’ve  done  good.  No  matter  whethe 
they  are  free  or  not.  The  important  thin 
is  to  think.  This  is  what  made  Americ; 
And  as  long  as  people  think,  we’re  i 
great  shape. 

“Like  my  son,”  adds  Glenn.  “If  Pete  dif 
fers  with  me  and  says  why,  that’s  stimu 
lating,  that’s  good.”  Honesty,  howevej 
compels  Glenn  to  admit  that  it  can  als 
be  uncomfortable.  He  has  never  wante 
Pete  to  be  impressed  with  the  fact  that  h 
is  the  son  of  a movie  star,  but  one  nigh 
recently  he  decided  to  make  an  exceptio 
and  take  him  to  one  of  his  pictures. 

“Pete,  they’re  sneak-previewing  my  pic 
ture  in  Westwood  tonight,”  he  announcec 
“Would  you  like  to  go  with  me?” 

Pete  thought  for  a minute.  “Well,  ge< 
thanks  Dad,”  he  said  finally,  “I  don’t  wan 
to  hurt  your  feelings  or  anything.  But-  I 
well,  tonight  Rin-Tin-Tin’s  on  TV.” 
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LOOK  WHO'S  HERE! 

Earl  Wilson  reports  exclusively  on  Marilyn  Monroe 
Mrs.  Jack  Lemmon  tells  some  wonderful  secrets  about  her  husband 
What  Mitzi  Gaynor  d id n t know  about  marriage 
An  exciting  new  feature:  Glamour  Gab  from  Hollywood 

plus 

P GEORGE  NADER  • JANET  LEIGH  • GUY  MADISON  • DORIS  DAY 

All  in  May  PHOTOPLAY  • On  sale  everywhere  April  5 
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PICK  HER  PICTURE  IN 
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*65.000 


From  farther  West 
c i passed  the  test. 
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‘WHICH  OF  THESE  FOUR  IS  MY  BABY  PICTURE?” 
asks  Sharon  Kay  Ritchie  of  Colorado,  Miss  America  1956 


Here’s  all  you  do! 

1 . On  the  Official  Entrv  Blank, 
just  identify  the  baby  above  who 
became  Miss  America  1956.  (The 
other  3 pictures  are  of  runners-up 
in  the  Miss  America  Pageant.  The 
hints  refer  to  the  state  or  city 
each  one  represented.) 

2.  Then,  simply  complete  this 
sentence  in  25  additional  words 
or  less:  “Like  Miss  America,  I use 
Camay  because  . . 


It’s  easy  to  win  $20,000 

because  you’ll  discover  so  many 
nice  tilings  to  say  about  cold 
cream  Camay!  You’ll  love  its  lux- 
urious lather,  exclusive  perfume, 
satiny-smooth  feel.  And  once 
you’ve  used  Camay  for  your  com- 
plexion care  and  beauty  bath, 
you’ll  find  even  more  compli- 
ments for  Camay’s  skin-pamper- 
ing mildness!  Then  in  your  own 
words,  finish  the  contest  sentence. 
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FOLLOW  THESE  EASY  RULES: 

1.  Check  which  of  the  above  4 pictures  you 
think  is  Miss  America  as  a baby. 

2.  In  25  additional  words  or  less,  complete 
this  sentence  ‘Like  Miss  America,  I use 
Camay  because  ..."  Use  the  Official  Entry 
Blank  in  this  advertisement  or  write  on  one 
side  of  a sheet  of  plain  paper*  Print  your 
name  and  address  plainly. 

3.  Mail  to:  Camay,  Dept.  G.Box  75,  Cincin- 
nati 1,  Ohio.  Enter  as  often  as  you  wish, 
but  each  entry  must  be  accompanied  by  3 
Camay  wrappers  (or  facsimiles),  any  size. 
Entries  must  be  postmarked  before  midnight, 
April  27  and  received  by  midnight,  May  1 1, 1956. 

4.  Any  resident  of  the  Continental  United 
States  (including  Alaska)  and  Hawaii  may 
enter,  except  employees  of  Procter  & Gamble, 
its  advertising  agencies,  and  their  families 
Contest  subject  to  all  Federal  and  state 
regulations. 


5.  Entries  will  be  judged  on  correct  identifica- 
tion of  Miss  America's  baby  picture,  and  on 
the  originality,  sincerity  and  aptness  of 
thought  in  completing  the  contest  sentence. 
Judges'  decisions  final  Except  for  incidental 
help  from  families  and  friends,  entries  must 
be  wholly  the  work  of  the  person  in  whose 
na*.ie  the  entry  is  submitted,  and  will  be 
disqualified  for  outside,  professional  or  com- 
pensated help  Only  one  prize  to  a person. 
Duplicate  prizes  in  case  of  ties  No  entries 
returned.  Entries,  contents  and  ideas  therein 
belong,  unqualifiedly,  to  Procter  & Gamble. 

6.  Prizes  will  be. 

1st  Prize $20,000 

2nd  Prize $5,000 

3rd  Prize $2,000 

22  4th  Prizes $1,000  each 

Next  40  Prizes Philco 

Miss  America  24"  TV  sets 

7.  All  prize  winhers  will  be  notified  by  mail. 
List  of  winners  available  on  request— approx- 
imately 2 months  after  close  of  contest. 
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USE  THIS  OFFICIAL  ENTRY  BLANK  TODAY! 
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Check  the  letter  here  which 
refers  to  Miss  America’s 
baby  picture  above: 

Complete  this  sentence  in  25  additional  words  or 
less:  “Like  Miss  America,  I use  Camay  because  . . . 


mail  TO:  Camay,  Dept.  G,  Box  75, 
Cincinnati  1,  Ohio 


Name 

Address 

(PLEASE  PRI 

INT  PLAINLY) 

Citv 

Zone 

State 

J CONTEST  CLOSES 
April  27,  1956 
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With  each  entry  enclose  3 wrappers 
from  any  size  Camay 


MORE  NEWS!  . 
MORE  STORIES! 
MORE  PICTURES! 


Marilyn  Confides 
in  Me  — 

EARL  WILSON 


In  the  Marriage  Market? 
SEORGE  NADER 


^lew  Whistle  Bait 
DORIS  DAY 


(ONUS 


Jig  May  Travel  Issue 


MITZI 

GAYNOR 


JANET  LEIGH 
Waiting  for  Baby 
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4 for  the  price  of  Z 


NOW-  TIED  IN  ONE  BEAUTY  BUNDLE 


4 cakes  of  pure,  mild  Personal  Size  Ivory  cost  about 

the  same  as  3 cakes  of  other  leading  toilet  soaps! 

Any  way  you  look  at  it  Personal  Size  Ivory’s  new  Beauty  Bundle 
is  a beauty  of  a buy.  Now — 4 cakes  all  tied  in  one  neat  bundle— 
so  handy  ...  so  thrifty.  And  how  those  dainty  cakes  of  pure  mildness 
pamper  your  skin!  You  see,  the  milder  the  beauty  soap,  the  prettier 
your  skin,  and  Ivory  Soap  is  mild  enough  for  a baby’s  skin.  So  for  that  fresh, 
radiant  look,  That  Ivory  Look,  get  your  Beauty  Bundle  now. 

99  .00%  pure" 


IVOR 

IVOR 

IVORj 

Ivor; 


THE  BEAUTY  BUNDLE  IS  YOUR  BEST  BEAUTY  BUY 


The  doctor’s  deodorant  discovery 
that  now  safely  stops  odor  24  hours  a day 

You’re  serene.  You’re  sure  of  yourself.  You’re  bandbox  perfect  from  the  skin  out. 
And  you  stay  that  way  night  and  day  with  New  Mum  Cream. 

Because  New  Mum  now  contains  M-3  (hexachlorophene)  which  clings  to 
your  skin  — keeps  on  stopping  perspiration  odor  24  hours  a day. 

So  safe  you  can  use  it  daily  — won’t  irritate  normal  skin  or  damage  fabrics. 


ANOTHER  FINE  PRODUCT  OF  BRISTOL-MYERS 


P 


KIND  TO  YOUR  SKIN  AND  CLOTHES 


Underarm  comparison  tests  made 
by  doctors  proved  a deodorant  without 
M-3  stopped  odor  only  a few  hours  — 
while  New  Mum  with  M-3  stopped 
odor  a full  24  hours! 
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seconds — with  me  new 
soft  -cushjon 


PROFESSIONAL 

EYELASH  CURLER 

naturally, 
it’s  the  best . . 
gold  plated 

Molded  Cushion  refill,  only  |Cr 


You  must  try  the  wonderful  new 

JlmiAw 

' AUTOMATIC 

EYEBROW  PENCIL 

never  needs  sharpening 
— spring-locked  crayon 
can’t  fall  out . . . 

Velvet  Black,  Dark  or 
Light  Brown,  and  now  in 
Dove  Grey  or  Auburn  . . . 


39$  for  two  long-last  ing  refills 


Tweeze  with  ease-with  the  new  silvery 


SPECIALISTS  IN 


EYEBROW  TWEEZERS 

designed  with  a grip  that 
can’t  slip— straight 
or  slant  edge  . . . 29^ 


Last  but  not  least— the  world-famous 


MASCARA 

for  long,  dark,  velvety 
lashes— Solid  Form  in 
gorgeous  gold-plated 
vanity  case  — or  Cream 
Form  in  smart  kit 


EYE 


BEAUTY 


FAVORITE  OF  AMERICA’S  MOVIEGOERS  FOR  OVER  FORTY  YE 

PHOTOPLAY 

Your  June  issue  will  be  on  sale  at  your  newsstand — May  8 
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STARS  IN  FULL  COLOR 


Marilyn  Monroe 
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Mitzi  Gaynor 

...42,  43 

Shirley  MacLaine . 

George  Nader 

40 

Reginald  Gardiner., 

42 

Shirley  Jones 
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David  Niven 

42 

Barbara  Ruick 

Guy  Madison 

47 

Cover:  Color  portrait  of  Mitzi  Gaynor,  star  of  Paramount’s  “The  Birds  and  the  Bees,”  by  Fr 
Jack  Lemmon,  seen  in  Columbia’s  “It  Happened  One  Night,”  by  Six;  Janet  Leigh,  in  Colui 
“Safari,”  by  Ornitz.  Other  color  picture  credits  on  page  116. 
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It’s  everything  you’ve  heard!  In  COLOR  and  CINEMASCOPE! 


THE  LOVE  STORY! 


Filmed  at  the  famed  Sands  Hotel. 
A rancher  and  a dancer  fall 
in  love  in  exciting  Las  Vegas. 


...the  sizzling,  sensational 
"Frankie  and  Johnny”  number 
and  more!  Never  such  dancing! 


SONGS  GALORE!  "The 

Gal  with  The  Yaller  Shoes”  . . . 
"If  You  Can  Dream” ..  ."My  Lucky 
Charm”  and  many  others! 


DAN  DAILEY  - CYD  CHARISSE 


with  AGNES  MOOREHEAD  • LIU  DARVAS  -JIM  BACKUS 
OSCAR  KARLWEIS  • LILIANE  MONTEVECCHI  • CARA  WILLIAMS  -THE  FOUR  ACES 

AND  GUEST  STARS 


JERRY  COLONNA  * PAUL  HENREID  • LENA  HORNE  - FRANKIE  LAINE  • MITSUKO  SAWAMURA 

Screen  Story  icnnri  itkimadt  SONGS:  Music  by  Lyrics  by  Choreography  by  Photographed  in. 

and  Screen  Play  by  IoUdlL  LtNINAK  I * NICHOLAS  BR0DS2KY  • SAMMY  CAHN  • HERMES  PAN  * EASTMAN  COLOR 

Directed  byROY  ROWLAND  • Produced  by  JOE  PASTERNAK  • AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 
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INSIDE 

STUFF 

Cat  York's  exclusive 
coverage  of  Photoplay’s 

Gold,  Medal  Dinner  and 
other  Hollywood  events 


Romantic  Carousel:  Tab  Hunter’s  cross- 
country flight  was  cloaked  in  mystery, 
but  we  know  his  secret!  He’s  flipped 
his  lid  over  an  eastern  socialite.  But  her 
wealthy  father  wants  Taberoo  to  stop 
making  movies  and  go  to  work  for  him. 
Looks  like  no  one  is  going  to  win!  . . . 
We’ve  got  news  for  Marisa  Pavan.  Her 
great  admirer,  terrifically  talented  Sal 
Mineo — who’s  playing  opposite  Pier 
Angeli  in  “Somebody  Up  There  Likes 
Me” — hopes  Marisa  will  visit  their  set 
and  that  her  twin  sister  will  introduce 
them.  . . . Believe  it  or  not,  there’s  a 
touch  of  the  old-fashioned  boy  in  Mar- 
lon Brando.  Beautiful  Anna  Kashfi, 
India’s  gift  to  Hollywood,  has  a charm- 
ing new  apartment — which  Marlon 
keeps  filled  with  fresh  flowers  that  he 
picks  from  his  own  garden  with  his  own 
hands! 

For  Your  Information:  When  Joan  Col- 
lins was  named  the  “most  promising 
actress”  by  Photoplay  readers,  it  made 
a deep  impression.  Joan  is  now  more 
conscious  of  her  appearance  in  public, 
but  around  the  house,  she  still  loves 
those  casual  sweaters  and  slacks.  . . . 
And  “most  promising  actor”  George 
Nader  has  been  in  a dilemma.  Some  of 
his  fans  want  him  to  marry  Dani 
Crayne,  while  others  threaten  to  picket 


their  favorite  beefcake  boy  if  ht 
much  as  dares  to  pop  the  question 
George  and  Dani  have  decided  to  ‘ 
remain  good  friends,”  and  their  sti 
U-I,  is  plenty  pleased.  . . . John  D 
and  Jody  Lawrence  may  not  be  feuc 
but  after  their  second  picture  togel 
“Leather  Saint,”  they’ve  had  it.  Nei 
wants  to  play  opposite  the  other  v 
“Omar  Khyam”  goes  before  the  < 
eras!  . . . When  M-G-M  importe 
New  York  actor  to  test  for  a role 
was  perfect  for  Jeff  Richards,  the  1 
neglected  guy  asked  for  his  release 
stead,  the  studio  gave  him  his  deser 
break,  playing  the  romantic  cov 
lead  in  “The  Opposite  Sex.” 


Many  Happy  Returns:  Russ  Tam 
pulled  a cute  wedding-day  gag  on 
bride,  Venetia  Stevenson.  As  you  ki 
they  were  married  on  Valentine’s  1 
so  Russ  wrapped  up  a Joy  of  Coo 
cookbook  in  a heart-shaped  box 
presented  it  to  his  bride!  . . . And 
Danton  knocked  himself  out  tryin 
find  an  appropriate  first  anniver 
(paper)  present  for  Julie  Adams, 
inadvertently  solved  his  problem 
sighing  over  some  elegant  hand-pai 
wallpaper  costing  fifteen  dollars  a 
Ray  had  it  delivered — one  roll  ; 
time! 


Conth 
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Photoplay’s  Gold  Medal  Dinner  at  the  Beverly  Hilton  w< 
glamour  affair.  Seated  on  the  dais  above  are,  left  to  right,  Gt 
Nader  and  Shirley  Jones,  Choose  Your  Stars  winners;  Bill  Ho, 
Gold  Medal  actor  of  the  year;  Deborah  Kerr,  who  accepted 
Gold  Medal  for  top  actress  Jennifer  Jones;  Buddy  Adler,  m 
appointed  head  of  20th;  editor  Ann  Higginbotham ; Samuel  E < 
producer  of  20th’s  “A  Man  Called  Peter,”  one  of  top  films; 
Choose  Your  Stars  winners  Joan  Collins,  Dick  Egan,  Martha  J 

Mirthful  moment  occurred  at  dinner  when  diminutive  De> 
Reynolds,  who  won  Award  as  one  of  the  five  most  pop 
actresses  of  the  year,  presented  Bill  Holden  with  his  Gold  M 
“My,  how  you’ve  grown,”  twinkled  irrepressible  Debbie, 
known  you  since  you  were  a little  boy  and  it’s  so  nice  to  wo 
you  grow  up  in  the  industry!”  And  sealed  her  speech  with  a 
Amused  onlookers  are  Deborah  Kerr  and  m.c.  Jack  Lem 
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you  don’t  hardly  get 
movies  like  this  no  more 


“I’m  right  in  the 
middle  of  a great  big 
movie,  romancin’  that 
‘Anything  Goes  gal’ 
Mitzi  Gaynor  . . . 
and  there’s  singin’ 
and  dancin’  and 
there  you  are  . . 
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INSIDE  STUFF  — 


Televiewers  saw  preview  of  Gold  Medal  affair  over 
NBC-TV’s  Lux  Video  Theatre,  when  editor  Ann  Hig- 
ginbotham presented  Gold  Medals  to  20th  head  Buddy 
Adler  for  top  film,  “ Love  is  a Many-Splendored 
Thing”;  Bill  Holden  as  top  actor  of  year;  Deborah  i 
Kerr,  who  accepted  for  top  actress  Jennifer  Jones 

Among  the  many  parties  given  for  publisher  Irving 
Manheimer  and  his  wife  was  one  hosted  by  Buddy 
Adler , head  of  20th  Century-Fox,  at  the  studio,  where 
the  visitors  from  New  York  met  many  of  20th’s  stars 


P 


His  And  Hers:  While  everyone  from 
coast  to  coast  was  searching  madly  for 
Shirley  Jones  recently,  she  was  sitting 
ringside  at  the  Versailles  in  New  York! 
Jack  Cassidy,  her  favorite  feller,  was 
singing  there  and,  when  20th  Century- 
Fox  tests  him  in  Hollywood,  we  have  a 
hunch  that  Shirley  will  volunteer  to 
assist  him  with  his  scenes.  . . . Yep,  it 
can  happen  here!  For  the  first  time  in 
her  life,  Terry  Moore  didn’t  want  pub- 
licity when  she  secretly  married  Panama 
insurance  broker  Eugene  McGrath.  The 
ruse  was  effected  on  New  Year’s  Day 
in  Las  Vegas  by  marrying  under  her 
real  name,  Helen  Luella  Koford.  John 


Wayne  introduced  Terry  to  her  hand- 
some husband,  and  Gene  doesn’t  object 
to  her  acting  career — as  long  as  it  ex- 
cludes him  from  the  spotlight  of  atten- 
tion. 

Social  Life:  When  Photoplay’s  pub- 
lisher, Irving  S.  Manheimer,  and  his 
charming  wife  Ruth  arrived  to  prepare 
for  the  Gold  Medal  Awards  dinner,  the 
town  really  rolled  out  the  red  carpet. 
Among  the  glamorous  events  preceding 
the  dinner,  writer  Ruth  Waterbury’s 
party  was  a stand-out.  Among  the 
guests  were  Russ  Tamblyn  and  his  then 
about-to-be  bride  Venetia  Stevenson; 


Celeste  Holm;  Oreste,  escorting  cute 
Jody  Lawrence;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacques 
Sernas  (she’s  beautiful  enough  to  be  a 
star,  too)  ; and  Rhonda  Fleming  with 
her  Doctor  Lew  Morrill.  On  another 
evening,  Sue  and  Alan  Ladd  (who 
throw  the  most  divine  sit-down  dinners 
for  fifty  persons  that  we’ve  ever  at- 
tended) honored  the  Manheimers  with 
a star-studded  guest  list.  Jennifer  Jones 
and  David  0.  Selznick;  Fred  MacMur- 
ray  and  June  Haver;  Edmund  O’Brien 
and  wife  Olga  San  Juan;  Doris  Day 
and  Marty  Melcher,  were  just  a few 
who  attended.  Another  evening  was 
spent  with  delightful  Cynthia  and  Jack 
Continued  on  page  20 
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his  voice!  The 
thrill  of  a great 
story!  The  thrill 
of  a new 
motion  picture 

triumph! 

^Warner  Bros  . PRESENT  IN  WarnerColor 


The  story  of  a farm-hand  who  won  fame  as  a singer  and  nearly  lost  his  soul  as  a man.. 


CO-STARRING 


JOAN  FONTAINE 


SARITA  MONTI  EL-VINCENT  PRICE  henrTbCanke 


ANTHONY  MANN  ■*  IVAN  GOFF  & BEN  ROBERTS  AND  JOHN  TWIST 


Your  letters  answered  by 


SPRING  BYINGTON 


DO*? 


Spring  Byington  stars  in  December  Bride, 
seen  on  CBS-TV,  Mondays  at  9 P.M.  EST. 
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QI  am  a girl  of  thirteen,  and  you  know 
most  girls  of  thirteen  have  a certain 
girlfriend  that  they  chum  around  with. 
Well,  so  do  I,  but  we  just  don’t  seem  to  be 
able  to  get  along.  I have  been  chumming 
with  Nanine  for  almost  a year,  but  every 
day  we  argue  about  something. 

Before  Nanine  and  I got  to  be  pals,  I 
chummed  around  with  another  girl  and 
we  never  used  to  fight  at  all.  Nanine  doesn’t 
like  this  other  girl,  Elsie,  and  has  said 
that  if  I had  anything  to  do  with  Elsie, 
we  were  through. 

Elsie  sometimes  calls  me  and  we  go 
to  a movie  or  on  a sandwich  date  (two 
girls  and  one  boy,  Dutch),  and -we  get 
along  fine.  When  Nanine  finds  out,  she  is 
furious  and  says  we’re  through  and  she  is 
going  to  tell  everyone  I am  a bad  friend. 

Don’t  you  think  Nanine  is  being  unfair? 
Sometimes  I just  feel  like  telling  her  right 
out  that  nobody  is  as  important  to  any- 
body else  as  she  thinks  she  is,  if  she  de- 
cides to  be  a person’s  chum. 

Lola  M. 


A What  you  describe,  Lola,  is  essen- 
dally  blackmail , and  you  should  deal 
with  it  as  all  blackmail  must  be  dealt 
with:  refuse  to  be  intimidated. 

When  Nanine  says  that  you  must  do  thus 
and  so,  or  that  she  is  “through”  tell  her 
goodbye  and  don’t  stay  around  to  wave 
a white  handkerchief  in  farewell. 

Loyalty  is  one  of  the  great  virtues ; dic- 
tatorship is  one  of  the  great  vices.  Don’t 
be  victimized  by  a domineering  force  simply 
because  of  your  own  idealistic  nature.  You 
haven’t  given  your  life  into  Nanine’ s hands: 
you  aren’t  a puppet  to  be  pulled  at  Na- 
nine’s will. 

Several  years  ago  there  was  produced  on 
Broadway  a delightful  musical  comedy  en- 
titled “No,  No,  Nanette.”  You  might  change 
the  name  slightly  and  adopt  as  your  per- 
sonal motto,  “No,  No,  Nanine.”  It  should 
enliven  the  script  of  your  own  life  a great 
deal. 


Ql’m  a guy  not  quite  nineteen,  and  I’ve 
been  steady-dating  a girl,  call  her 
Patsy,  who  is  about  eighteen.  We  will  both 
graduate  from  high  school  in  June,  and  I 
plan  to  go  on  to  college  and  study  medi- 
cine. 

Well,  during  Easter  vacation,  six  of  us 
(three  couples)  went  on  a houseparty,  and 
one  night  the  couple  chaperoning  us  had 
to  make  a trip  into  town  to  the  dentist 
and  they  didn’t  get  back  until  the  next 
morning.  While  they  were  gone,  one  of 
the  boys  found  a case  of  liquor  in  a back 
closet  of  the  cabin,  so  we  opened  a bottle 
and  had  a whee  of  a time. 

I think  all  of  us  were  ashamed  and  sorry 
about  it  the  next  morning,  because  every 
one  of  us  knew  better,  but  I decided  the 
thing  should  be  forgotten.  Now  Patsy  says 
we’ve  got  to  get  married.  Not  because 
she  is  in  trouble  or  anything  like  that,  but 
because  she  says  no  decent  man  would 
ever  want  anything  to  do  with  her.  I’ve 
tried  to  explain  that  I don’t  have  a pro- 
fession and  I can’t  support  her.  I guess  I 
could  get  a job  in  a filling  station,  or  be  a 
delivery  boy — summertime  jobs  I’ve  done 
— but  that  would  end  me  and  my  medical 
school  ambitions. 

I’ve  tried  to  explain  to  Patsy  that  neither 
one  of  us  is  old  enough  to  take  on  the 
responsibilities  of  marriage,  but  she  just 
cries  and  says  I’m  going  away  and  she’ll 
never  see  me  again.  She  isn’t  going  to 
college,  so  she  thinks  the  end  of  the  world 
will  come  with  high  school  graduation. 

So,  am  I heel  to  say  “no”?  Even  during 
Leap  Year  I think  a fellow  should  have 
a choice.  I feel  awful  about  this,  but  I’m 
a little  mad,  too. 

Evon  T. 

A Every  right-thinking  individual,  Mr. 

T '.,  regards  marriage  as  a union  be- 
tween two  people  which  is  entered  into 
freely  and  fully  because  they  are  in  love 
and  they  plan  a life  together  that  will 
give  them  opportunities  for  mental,  emo- 


tional and  spiritual  growth,  as  well  as  for 
service  to  a community  and  perhaps  to  a 
succeeding  generation. 

A marriage  assumes  that  a home  is  to  be 
established,  not  a battleground.  A mar- 
riage assumes  that  children  brought  into 
that  home  will  be  loved,  protected,  and 
taught  to  join  the  community  as  good 
citizens. 

If  there  is  one  thing  that  is  unchang- 
ingly true  in  this  world  it  is  that  coercion 
is  always  wrong  in  emotional  relationships. 

It  follows  then,  that  a marriage  induced 
by  coercion  is  wrong. 

However,  don’t  jump  to  the  comfortable 
conclusion  at  this  point  that  I’m  in  sym- 
pathy with  your  attitude  toward  the  un- 
fortunate girl  in  this  case. 

The  time  has  long  since  passed  when 
the  blame  for  an  incident  such  as  you 
have  described  is  placed  upon  the  girl  en- 
tirely. You  knew,  every  step  of  the  way, 
that  you  were  doing  wrong.  Had  you  been 
driving  a car  in  which  this  girl  was  a 
passenger,  and  had  you  wrecked  the  car  in 
an  accident  which  killed  the  girl,  you 
would  have  been  held  guilty  of  criminal 
negligence.  That  the  actual  incident  did 
not  destroy  her  life  but  her  self-respect  in- 
stead does  not  lessen  your  responsibility 
in  the  least. 

I note  that  you  have  said  in  your  letter 
that  you  feel  “awful,”  but  also  you  are  “a 
little  mad.”  You  have  every  right  to  feel  I 
“awful”  and  none  to  be  “a  little  mad”, 
except  at  yourself. 

Because  l have  not  been  fully  informed 
about  your  situation,  I am  not  in  a posi- 
tion to  give  you  specific  advice.  However, 
l believe  it  would  be  to  your  best  ad- 
vantage to  consult  a guidance  counselor, 
who  has  expert  knowledge  and  experience 
with  situations  such  as  yours.  If  there  is  j 
no  such  person  in  your  community,  you 
can  write  to  the  Family  Service  Associa- 
tion of  America,  192  Lexington  Avenue, 
New  York,  N.  Y.  They  will  refer  you  to  | 
the  guidance  agency  nearest  to  you. 

Continued  on  page  10 
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Important  Milestones  in  Modern  Medicine:  1796-Triumph  Over  Contagious  Diseases  First  inoculation  by  Dr.  Jenner. 
1848 —Triumph  Over  Pain.  Dr.  Morton’s  discovery  of  ether.  1929 —Triumph  Over  Bacterial  Infections.  Fleming  discovers  penicillin. 

Now— 1956— Procter  & Gamble  proudly  announces  . , . 


TRIUMPH 

OVER 

TOOTH  DECAY 


Crest  Toothpaste  with  Fluoristan 

strengthens  tooth  enamel  to  lock  out  decay  from  within 

Fluoristan  is  Procter  & Gamble’s  exclusive  stannous  fluoride  formula— proven  the  greatest  decay-preventive  in  any  toothpaste 


Miracle  of  the  Towns  With- 
out Toothaches.  For  years, 
children  in  certain  towns  were 
virtually  without  cavities. 
Nature’s  decay-preventive,  fluo- 
ride, was  in  their  drinking  water! 


Science  Long  Tried  to  Cap- 
ture Fluoride  in  a toothpaste. 
At  last,  after  years  of  research, 
university  scientists  discovered 
Fluoristan  — the  greatest  decay- 
preventive  in  any  toothpaste. 


Fluoristan  Makes  Possible 
Crest.  Without  Fluoristan,  you 
cannot  get  maximum  protection 
against  tooth  decay  with  a tooth- 
paste. Protects  teeth  of  adults 
and  children,  six  and  over. 


Dentists  Tested  Crest  for 

three  years  on  5,673  people.  No 
toothpaste  can  end  all  decay, 
but  Crest  set  records  of  decay 
prevention  never  approached  by 
any  other  toothpaste. 


IMPORTANT 

Crest  with  Fluoristan  is  the  only  toothpaste  ever  developed 

that  makes  possible  a major  reduction  in  tooth  decay  for  every- 

one, everywhere,  by  strengthening  tooth  enamel.  Thereby, 
Crest  marks  a turning  point  in  man’s  age-old  struggle  against 
this  almost  universal  disease. 

Instead  of  waiting  helplessly  for  cavities  to  strike,  Crest  now 
makes  it  possible  for  you  to  build  strong  defenses  against  decay 
within  teeth  ...  to  fortify  teeth  so  that  they  turn  back  the 
destructive  attacks  of  decay  (as  opposed  to  the  old-fashioned 
method  of  brushing  a temporary  coating  of  protection  on  the 
surface  of  teeth).  With  Crest,  your  family  approaches  the 
long  dreamed-of  day  of  healthy,  decay-free  teeth. 


NO  OTHER  TOOTHPASTE  PREVENTS  DECAY  LIKE  CREST! 


© 1956.  The  Procter  & Gamble  Co. 


New  Idea!  Bright  Secret  “Heartwarmer”  Sets* 


I ussy  reveals 

Bright 

Something  new  is  in  the  air!  Some- 
thing too  thrilling  to  miss— the  fra- 
grance news  of  the  year!  It’s  Bright 
Secret  by  Tussy  — tantalizing  as  a 
twinkle  in  your  eye!  By  day,  it’s  as 


long-awaited 

Secret 

delicate  as  dew  on  flower  petals.  But  at 
night,  the  dew-drops  turn  to  diamonds 
—wait  and  see!  How  does  this  fra- 
grance miracle  happen?  That's  your 
Bright  Secret,  from  now  on! 


*“Heartwarmers”— wonderful  way  to  lasting  fragrance! 

Take  one  of  the  tiny  absorbent  hearts  that  come  with  every 
‘‘Heartwarmer”  Set.  Scent  it  with  Bright  Secret,  then  tuck 
it  next  to  your  heart.  An  air  of  fragrant  mystery— your  own 
Bright  Secret— will  cling  to  you  all  day  long! 

Two  other  Bright  Secrets  you  should  know: 

A.  DUSTING  POWDER,  complete  with  big  velvety  puff.  $1.50 

B.  SPRAY-MIST,  new  push-button  cologne  concentrate.  $2. 

prices  plus  tax 

Bright  Secret  by  Tussy 


WHAT  SHOULD  I E>0? 

continued 


QI  am  twenty-one  years  old.  I am  mar 
tied  and  have  two  lovely  boys.  I lea( 
a happy  but  simple  life  and  I suppose  I 
should  be  contented.  But  I have  a problen: 
that  is  ruining  my  life.  I stutter.  I always 
have,  ever  since  I can  remember — al 
through  school,  even  during  vacations,  whei 
you  would  think  there  was  nothing  tt 
worry  about. 

No  one  who  doesn’t  stutter  can  realize 
how  shut  off  a stutterer  can  be.  No  matteii 
how  much  I want  to  talk  to  people,  ] 
nearly  die  trying  to  say  the  silliest  little 
thing — like  trying  to  order  meat  at  the 
market,  or  trying  to  tell  the  milkman  wha 
I want. 

I have  read  a good  deal  about  Holly 
wood  people  overcoming  handicaps,  bu 
not  one  of  them  seems  to  have  started  oui 
a stutterer.  Any  advice  or  information  yoi 
could  give  me  would  be  greatly  appre 
dated. 

People  are  always  correcting  or  eriticis 
ing  me,  or  laughing  behind  my  back.  I fee 
as  though  I want  to  stay  at  home  and  hide 
but  that  would  be  bad  for  my  children 
So,  please  help  me  to  learn  to  talk  like 
other  people. 

Edith  A 


A I wonder  if  it  wouldn't  help  you,  Mrs 
■ * A.,  if  you  knew  what  usually  cause:' 
stuttering?  It's  no  deep,  dark  secret . Im, 
rather  a simple  situation.  If  you  were  placer 
in  the  second  grade  in  school  at  an  age 
when  you  were  only  ready  for  first-grad <j 
work,  that  might  have  caused  it.  If  yoi 
were  a younger  child  in  a family  of  talka 
tive  children  and  always  felt  yourself  to  bt 
under  pressure  to  get  a word  in  edgewise  i 
that  might  ■ have  caused  it.  Somewhere  along 
your  childhood  route  you  were  probabl) 
expected  to  live  up  to  a standard  beyoni 
your  years,  and  this  undoubtedly  resulted 
in  your  starting  to  stutter. 


Now,  fortunately,  you  are  grown,  ani 
there  are  thousands  upon  thousands  of  girl:, 
who  would  consider  you  a very  successfu, 
woman.  Obviously  your  husband  found  yoi 
so  attractive  that  he  wanted  you  for  hi: 
wife,  and  you  have,  as  you  have  said,  twr 
lovely  boys.  What  riches  from  the  stand 
point  of  so  many  of  the  girls  who  have 
written  to  me  all  about  their  dateless  lone  ] 
liness! 

If  you  will  begin  to  pat  yourself  on  tht 
back  for  your  successes,  in  place  of  scold 
ing  yourself  for  your  failures,  your  stutter 
ing  should  end , gradually.  Count  your  dail 3 
triumphs  by  saying,  “ Today  the  dinner  wa: 
delicious.”  “Today  I held  my  temper.”  “To 
day  / was  kind  to  the  funny  old  lady  at  tht 
corner.”  “ Today  I was  patient  when  talk 
ing  to  the  butcher.”  Instill  in  yourself  c 
positive,  determined  attitude. 

Once  you  have  begun  to  like  yoursel) 
and  to  see  that  you  are  truly  a successful 
person,  you  might  start  to  read  aloud 
against  a background  of  march  music,  j 
keeping  time  with  words  as  you  would  with', 
a tapping  toe.  Read  nursery  rhymes  aloud 
to  your  children,  remembering  that  there  is, 
no  need  to  hurry,  and  that  you  are  under 
no  pressure. 

And  will  you  let  me  know,  in  six  or  eight 
months,  just  how  you  have  been  getting 
along? 


QThe  more  I think  about  my  problem. 

the  bigger  it  gets.  You  see,  my  birth- 
day is  next  month  and  I am  going  to  be 
seventeen,  but  I am  only  in  tenth  grade. 


Continued  on  page  12 


HAT,  JOHN  FREDERICS;  JEWELS,  VAN  CLEEF  4 ARPELS 


The  loveliest  glow  of  all  is  yours... with  this  new  liquid  make-up! 


' Touch-and-Glow ’ 
1.25  and  1.75  plus  tax 


Revlon  has  something  new  and  wonderful  for  your  complexion  . . . liquid 
'Touch-and-Glow  ! It’s  never  masky  . . . never  heavy  . . . this  liquid 
make-up  is  blended  with  Lanolite,  to  beauty-treat  your  complexion!  With 
'Touch-and-Glow’  there’s  no  made-up  look.  It’s  so  natural — nobody  knows  you 
wear  it  hut  you ! Find  your  glow  among  8 exquisite  complexion  colors 
. . . and  wear  Revlon  'Touch-and-Glow’  for  that  radiant,  youthful  look! 


The  fabulous  flattery  of  candlelight . . . captured  in  a liquid  make-up! 

©1956  REVLON,  INC. 


See?  It’s  like  washing  your  hair 

in  naturally  soft  rainwater 


Rainwater-soft  sutls  ! New  White  Rain  gives  you  floods  of  suds,  soft 
as  softest  rainwater.  Rainwater-clean  rinsing,  too  ...  all  dulling  film 
disappears  in  a twinkling! 


Rainwater-soft  results  ! You  comb  out  hair  that’s  sunshine-bright  . . . 
soft  as  a summer  cloud.  Yet  all  your  sunny  curls  just  naturally  spring 
back  into  place! 


WHAT  SHOULD  I 1)0? 


continued 


that  means  1 am  a year,  in  some  cases  two 
years,  older  than  other  kids  in  my  class  at 
school. 

The  reason  is  that  I didn't  start  school 
as  soon  as  most  kids  in  this  country  do, 
because  my  fat  her  was  working  tor  the  gov- 
ernment and  we  moved  around  quite  a bit, 
so  I lost  school  time  and  olten  had  to  be 
left  back. 

Anyhow.  I happen  to  know  that  some  of 
the  kids  are  planning  a party  for  me  (my 
mother  has  always  been  very  good  about 
giving  parties  in  honor  of  the  kids  in  my 
grade),  but  I am  thinking  of  asking  every- 
body not  to  give  a party  for  me. 

I know  that,  at  a party,  somebody  would 
ask.  my  age  so  as  to  put  on  the  right  num- 
ber of  candles,  and  I don’t  want  people  to 
know.  Would  it  be  all  right  to  lie  about  my 
age? 

It  seems  silly  to  me  that  it’s  bad  taste  to 
ask  a lady  her  age,  but  nobody  seems  to 
be  able  to  tell  when  a girl  stops  being  a 
child  who  has  to  tell  and  becomes  a lady 
and  doesn’t  have  to  tell.  It’s  embarrassing 
beyond  the  age  of  ten. 

Maxine  W. 

\ What  a pity,  Maxine!  Do  you  realize 
that  you  are  preparing  to  deny  your- 
self the  wonderful  pleasure  of  a birthday 
party,  simply  because  of  the  prompting  of 
unfortunate  wrong  thinking? 

If  there  is  one  thing  that  is  a mistake  in 
this  world,  it  is  quarreling  with  facts  that 
cannot  be  changed.  You  wouldn’t  think  of 
sitting  down  and  crying  because  the  sun 
arises  in  the  east,  now  would  you?  It’s  one 
of  the  facts  of  the  universe  that  you  can’t 
change.  No  more  can  you  change  your  age. 
You  were  summoned  into  the  world  at  a 
specific  time,  and  it  should  always  seem 
like  a sort  of  magic  to  you.  You  should 
never  feel  embarrassed. 

The  fact  is  that  you  have  had  infinite 
advantages  that  the  other  youngsters  in 
your  school  grade  have  missed.  You  have, 
apparently,  traveled  with  your  parents  and 
learned  a great  deal  about  other  parts  of 
the  country  or  the  world.  Is  there  any  other 
person  in  your  grade  who  has  enjoyed  such 
experiences?  You  should  feel  proud  and 
privileged. 

The  only  possible  way  to  look  upon  being 
seventeen  or  seventy-seven  is,  ‘’Good!  I 
have  had  the  advantage  of  all  of  these  years 
of  learning.”  And  then  ask  yourself,  “Have 
I made  good  use  of  the  time?” 

QI  am  eighteen  years  old  and  seem  to 
be  very  popular  with  my  friends.  I 
have  gone  steady  three  times,  but  never 
really  thought  I was  in  love — always  hav- 
ing fun  with  the  gang — until  I met  Waldo. 
He  is  my  true  ideal  and  I am  very  much 
in  love  with  him.  We  plan  to  be  married 
in  about  two  years.  He  is  now  twenty,  and 
thinks  a man  shouldn't  be  married  before 
he  is  twenty-two,  but  should  be  married 
shortly  after  that  age.  We  have  discussed 
our  beliefs,  including  those  concerning 
religion,  children,  money,  and  sex,  and  we 
are  in  agreement. 

But  we  do  have  one  serious  difficulty.  My 
father  has  been  married  twice  and  Waldo 
disapproves  of  him,  actually  dislikes  him, 
because  of  this.  When  Waldo  comes  to  the 
house,  Dad  tries  his  best  to  be  friendly  and 
courteous,  and  he  really  likes  Waldo  be- 
cause he  thinks  he  is  a worthwhile  boy. 
But  Waldo  is  downright  rude,  which  up- 
sets me  a great  deal. 

Continued  on  page  14 


JOAN  FONTAINE 


co-storring  in 


SERENADE 


Warner  bros  production 
IW  v/<v«i siaCoVGR 


SHE:  "Wasn’t  Joan  Fontaine  wonderful 
HE:  "She  always  does — and  so  do  you! 


. and  she  looked  so  lovely.” 


(Wal  JuaC  Qroeltj 

(a o /ifo/L 


He  finds  yot/  the  most  attractive  girl  of 
all  . . . as  lovely  as  any  movie  star.  He 
really  does!  And  to  look  your  best  for 
him  always,  be  sure  your  complexion  is 
fresh  and  glowing.  Joan  Fontaine  cer- 
tainly has  radiantly  beautiful  skin.  Like 
9 out  of  10  Hollywood  stars,  she  uses 
daily  new  Lux  care  to  keep  it  that  way — 
and  new  Lux  can  do  as  much  for  you! 

New  Lux  lather  has  a beneficial  cosmetic 
action  on  your  complexion  . . . actually 
increases  and  stimulates  your  skin’s 
natural  moisture.  And  it’s  moisture  bal- 
ance, you  know,  that  helps  keep  com- 
plexions fresh  and  glowing. 

Massage  cosmetic  lather  into  your  skin 
gently.  Rinse  with  warm,  then  cool  water 
and  pat  dry.  You’ll  be  as  delighted  with 
the  results  of  new  Lux  care,  as  the 
Hollywood  stars  are.  (Try  it  and  see.) 


...  to  protect  its  dazzling 
whiteness,  wonderful  fra- 
grance, cosmetic  lather.  Only 
new  Lux  gives  you  Reynolds 
gold  foil  protection  and  cos- 
metic lather.  Remember,  you 
don’t  have  to  be  a movie  star 
to  have  a movie  star’s  com- 
plexion— that’s  the  beauty  of 
new  Lux  in  Gold  Foil! 


. . . Great  actress,  great  beauty  . . . one  of  Hollywood’s 
most  famous  stars.  Miss  Fontaine  tells  us  she 
cares  for  her  beautiful  complexion  with  new  Lux 
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■fro  your  skin  ! 


• Ordinary  skin  cleansers  were  never  made 
for  modern  make-ups! 

New-formula  Lady  Esther  4-Purpose  Face  Cream 
is  the  modern  cream  especially  blended 

to  clean,  soften,  refine,  and  protect 
your  complexion  from  the  clogging,  drying, 
aging  effects  of  make-up! 

Try  it  tonight — cream  or  liquid. 

Then  sleep  tight  with  a radiantly  clean  skin 
safe  from  "make-up  damage." 


WHAT  SHOULD  I DO? 

continued 


Waldo  says  Dad  is  no  good  and  that  he 
has  no  principles,  and  Waldo  doesn’t  want 
to  have  anything  to  do  with  him.  He  says 
he  will  speak  to  (Dad,  and  that  when  we 
are  married  Dad  can  come  to  see  us  oc- 
casionally, but  that  Dad  will  never  have 
Waldo’s  respect. 

I know  my  father  has  done  some  wrong 
things  in  life,  but  who  hasn’t?  I love  him 
because  he  is  my  father,  and  because  he  is 
fun  to  talk  to  and  be  with,  and  because  he 
is  kind  and  inclined  to  think  the  best  of 
everyone.  I don’t  think  any  girl  could 
have  a nicer  father  than  I do. 

Do  you  think  Waldo’s  attitude  might 
cause  trouble  after  we  are  married?  I’ve 
read  several  articles  which  say  that  in-law 
trouble  is  often  a contributory  cause  of 
divorce.  Or  maybe  I’m  taking  this  too 
seriously. 

Karen-Mae  J. 


A Off-hand,  Karen-Mae,  I can  think  of 
-G*-  only  one  excuse  for  Waldo : He  may 
be  more  than  a little  jealous  of  your  father. 
Your  letter  was  too  long  to  print  in  its  en- 
tirety, but  your  description  of  your  father 
made  him  seem  to  be  a warm,  humorous, 
wise,  and  kindly  human  being,  altogether 
worthy  of  the  great  love  you,  quite  obvi- 
ously, give  him. 

Frankly,  I think  it  is  most  fortunate  that 
you  do  not  plan  to  be  married  in  less  than 
two  years;  twenty-four  months  may  not  be 
at  all  too  long  a time  in  which  to  get  to 
know  W aldo  better.  And  during  that  time 
your  opinion  of  him  might  change. 

Have  you  asked  yourself  how  obstinate 
and  narrow-minded  Waldo  might  have  pos- 
sibly become  at,  say,  forty,  since  he  is  so 
set  in  his  opinions  at  twenty?  One  of  the 
chief  charms  of  the  young  is  their  open- 
mindedness  and  their  eagerness  to  learn, 
but  Waldo  seems  to  have  passed  through 
the  stage  with  speed. 

When  all  is  said  and  done,  your  father's 
past  is  really  none  of  Waldo's  affair.  Waldo 
is  coming  into  your  family  because  he  wants 
you  for  his  wife ; you  haven’t.  I’m  sure , 
begged  him  to  join  your  clan.  As  I said, 
the  next  two  years  should  be  used  to  learn 
more  about  Waldo  and  his  ability  to  adapt 
himself  to  a number  of  different  situations. 
Flexibility,  most  people  find,  is  definitely 
one  of  the  essentials  for  happy,  lasting 
marriage. 


The  best  of  luck  to  you. 


Ol’m  the  sort  of  person  who  would  not, 
normally,  think  of  writing  to  a 
stranger  for  help,  but  I’m  faced  with  a 
problem  too  painful  to  confide  to  anyone 
related  to  me.  Perhaps  you  will  have  an 
idea  to  “save  me”;  perhaps  not.  It  may  be 
“just  one  of  those  crazy  things,”  but  I 
think  it’s  worth  the  gamble. 

A few  days  ago,  I received  a special  de- 
livery-air mail  letter  from  a former  college 
chum  who  said  she  would  like  to  wring  my 
neck  because  I hadn’t  responded  when  she 
called  to  me  sts  she  was  arriving  at  The 
Shamrock  Hotel  in  Houston,  and  my  hus- 
band and  I were  leaving.  “When  did  you 
tint  your  hair?”  she  wanted  to  know.  “Very 
becoming,  but  I might  not  have  recognized 
you  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  that  celebrated 
alligator  suitcase  you  carried  to  and  fro 
during  our  college  days.  It  still  has  its 
‘Hotel  Splendide’  sticker  pasted  on  it,  I 
notice.”  She  went  on  to  say  that  she  had 
hesitated  to  call  to  me  until  she  caught 
sight  of  George,  my  husband,  then  we  drove 
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For  the  figure  of  your  fondest  day-dreams — Maidenform's  lovely  new  Concerto*  gives  you  curves  that  are  more 
curvaceous,  brings  an  exciting  line  to  your  outline!  And  it's  all  accomplished  with  row 
upon  row  of  tiny,  interlocked  stitches!  Each  stitch  catches  up  an  inner  cup-lining,  pre-shapes  this  bra  just  enough 
to  mould  a fabulous  form!  In  white  stitched  broadcloth,  lace-margined.  AA,  A,  B and  C cups . . . 2.00 


♦ REG.  U.  8.  PAT.  OFF. 
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HALO  leaves  hair 

Cleaner 
Softer 
Brighter 

-IthxUv  dmf  Oi&f,  (f/ieaAy,  A&tipy  AfuZmp(9^ 


Halo — unlike  most  shampoos — 
contains  no  greasy  oils  or  soap  to  leave 
dulling,  dirt-catching  film! 

Clear,  liquid  Halo  bursts  into  rain-soft  lather 
in  any  kind  of  water.  Cleans  thoroughly, 
quickly,  then  rinses  completely,  carrying  away 
dirt  and  dusty-looking  dandruff. 
Brings  out  all  of  your  hair’s  bright, 
shining  beauty  with  each  shampoo. 
Get  safe,  gentle  Halo  today! 


Halo  Glorifies  Your  Hair— Naturall 
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away  before  she  had  time  to  eaten  up  to  us, 

Jane  has  always  had  the  eyes  of  a young 
hawk,  but  she  is  also  a conclusion  jumper. 

I might  have  dismissed  the  whole  thing  as 
a case  of  mistaken  identity,  except  that  my 
husband  was  in  Houston  at  the  time  she 
mentioned,  and  on  this  trip  he  did  take  my 
alligator  case  because  his  two-suiter 
couldn't  accommodate  all  the  things  he  felt 
he  might  need : tuxedo  equipment,  for  ex- 
ample. 

George  is  not  yet  home  from  this  western 
trip,  the  first  he  has  made  in  two  years,  and 
the  first  without  me.  I couldn’t  go  this  time 
because  Chon,  our  seven-year-old,  had 
a bad  case  of  measles  and  I didn’t  want  to  j 
leave  him. 

We  have  been  married  nine  years,  have 
three  lovely  children,  a wonderful  new 
home,  and  I considered  our  life  ideal.  But 
what  about  that  woman,  who  was  obviously 
traveling  as  George’s  wife? 

Tell  me,  Miss  Byington,  does  a wife  end 
her  marriage  because  of  a thing  like  that? 
And  if  she  doesn’t  what  does  she  do?  I do 
hope  you  can  help  me. 

Helene  J. 

\ I have  seen  several  of  my  friends  agon- 
-**■  ize  over  exactly  such  a problem  as  you 
have  described,  Mrs.  J..  and  each  has  ar- 
rived at  a different  conclusion.  Marriage  is 
like  the  human  fingerprint — each  is  totally 
unique,  no  two  are  ever  alike,  nor  will  they 
ever  be. 

I shall  never  forget  how  interested  l was, 
during  one  of  my  trips  around  the  world,  to 
learn  about  the  different  marriage  customs 
practiced  in  other  countries.  In  one  coun- 
try, in  which  I spent  quite  a bit  of  time,  I 
learned  that  the  husband  of  one  of  my  best 
friends  was  living  a double  life.  He  adored 
his  wife  (in  his  way)  and  his  children, 
and  in  every  respect  their  wants  and  needs 
came  first.  But  he  had  a mistress  whom  he 
also  kept  in  luxury.  A certain  wry  humor 
surrounds  the  fact  that  the  mistress  was 
allowed  to  use  the  car  only  when  the  mem- 
bers of  the  legal  family  had  no  use  for  it.  I 
You  can  imagine  the  complications  that 
evolved. 

Probably  the  most  important  fact  to  you 
at  this  time  is  that  your  husband  undoubt-  j 
edly  loves  you  dearly.  At  least,  his  defection 
does  not  mean  that  he  doesn’t  love  you. 
You  would  learn  soon  enough  if  he  wanted  \ 
his  freedom. 

So  many  odd  things  happen  in  this  world 
that  none  of  us  ever  dares  jump  to  a con- 
clusion. Why  not  wait  for  a while,  being  j 
as  natural  and  as  much  like  your  usual  self 
as  possible  in  the  meantime,  to  see  if  your 
husband  doesn’t  come  up  with  a report 
about  his  business  trip  that  may  explain 
everything. 

Frankly,  I’m  interested  enough  in  your 
story  to  want  to  know  what  happens  next. 

Fm  hoping  to  hear  from  you — and  with  j 
good  news. 


Do  you  have  a problem  which  seems  to 
have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the 
advice  of  Spring  Byington?  If  so,  ad- 
dress your  letters  to  her,  in  care  of  Box 
3101,  Beverly  Hills,  California.  If  your 
problem  is  of  general  interest.  Miss 
Byington  will  consider  answering  it  in 
this  column.  All  names  will  be  held 
confidential. 
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CASTS 

OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 

ANYTHING  GOES — Paramount.  Directed  by  Robert 
Lewis:  Bill  Benson,  Bing  Crosby;  Ted  Adams,  Donald 
O’Connor;  Gaby  Duval,  Jeanmaire;  Patsy  Blair, 
Mitzi  Gaynor;  Steve  Blair,  Phil  Harris;  Victor  Law- 
rence, Kurt  Kasznar;  Ed  Brent,  Richard  Erdman; 
Alex  Todd,  Walter  Sande;  Otto,  Archer  MacDonald. 

BACKLASH — U-I.  Directed  by  John  Sturges:  Jim 
Slater,  Richard  Widmark;  Karyl  Orton,  Donna  Reed; 
Johnny  Cool,  William  Campbell;  Jim  Bonniwell,  John 
Mclntire;  George  Lake,  Barton  MacLane;  Sheriff 
M arson,  Edward  C.  Platt;  Tony  Welker,  Harry  Mor- 
gan; Jeff  Welker,  Bob  Wilke;  Tom  Welker,  Reg 
Parton;  Sheriff  Olson,  Robert  Foulk. 

BOLD  AND  THE  BRAVE,  THE — RKO.  Directed 
by  Lewis  R.  Foster;  Fairchild,  Wendell  Corey; 
Dooley,  Mickey  Rooney;  Preacher,  Don  Taylor; 
Fiatnma,  Nicole  Maurey;  Smith,  John  Smith;  Hen- 
dricks, Race  Gentry;  Wilbur,  Ralph  Votrian. 

CAROUSEL — 20th.  Directed  by  Henry  King:  Billy, 
Gordon  MacRac;  Julie,  Shirley  Jones;  Jigger,  Cam- 
eron Mitchell;  Carrie,  Barbara  Ruick;  Cousin  Nettie, 
Claramae  Turner;  Mr.  Snow,  Robert  Rounseville; 
Starkccper,  Gene  Lockhart;  Mrs.  Mullin,  Audrey 
Christie;  Louise,  Susan  Luckey;  Heavenly  Friend, 
William  I.e  Massena;  Mr.  Bascombe,  John  Dehner; 
Louise’s  Dancing  Partner,  Jacques  D’Amboise;  Cap- 
tain Watson,  Frank  Tweddell. 

COCKLESHELL  HEROES,  T HE — Columbia.  Di- 
rected by  Jose  Ferrer:  Major  Stringer,  Jose  Ferrer; 
Captain  Thompson,  Trevor  Howard;  Myrtle,  Dora 
Bryan;  Sgt.  Craig,  Victor  Maddern;  Marine  Clarke, 
Anthony  Newley;  Marine  Ruddock,  David  Lodge; 
Marine  Stevens,  Peter  Arne;  Marine  Loman,  Percy 
Herbert;  Marine  Booth,  Graham  Stewart;  Marine 
Cooney,  John  Fabian;  Marine  Bradley,  John  Van 
Eyssen;  Todd,  Robert  Desmond;  Singer,  Yana. 

MAN  WHO  NEVER  WAS,  THE— 2Qth.  Directed 
, by  Ronald  Neame:  Lt.  Commander  Ezvcn  Montagu, 
Clifton  Webb;  Lucy,  Gloria  Grahame;  George  Acres, 
Robert  Flemyng;  Pam,  Josephine  Griffin;  O’Reilly, 
Stephen  Boyd;  Sir  Bernard  Spilsbury,  Andre  Morell; 
Admiral  Cross,  Laurence  Naismith;  Genera!  Nyc, 
Geoffrey  Keen;  General  Coburn,  Michael  Hordern; 
The  Father,  Moultrice  Kelsall. 

OUR  MISS  BROOKS — Warners.  Directed  by  At 
Lewis:  Miss  Brooks,  Eve  Arden;  Osgood  Conklin, 
Gale  Gordon;  Lawrence  Nolan,  Don  Porter;  Phillip 
Boynton,  Robert  Rockwell;  Margaret  Davis,  Jane 
Morgan;  Walter  Denton,  Richard  Crenna;  Gary  No- 
lan, Nick  Adams;  “Stretch”  Snodgrass,  Leonard 
Smith;  Harriet  Conklin,  Gloria  MacMillan;  Mr, 
Stone,  Joe  Kearns;  Dr.  Henley,  William  Newell;  Mr. 
Webster,  Philip  Van  Zandt. 

PATTERNS — U.A.  Directed  by  Fielder  Cook:  Fred 
Staples,  Van  Heflin;  Walter  Ramsey,  Everett  Sloane; 
William  Briggs,  Ed  Begley;  Nancy  Staples,  Beatrice 
Straight;  Marge  Fleming,  Elizabeth  Wilson ;_  Miss 
Lanier,  Joanna  Roos;  Sylvia  Trammel,  Elene  Kiamos; 
Miss  Hill,  Shirley  Standlee;  Paul  Briggs,  Ronnie 
Welsh,  Jr.;  Ann,  Sally  Gracie;  Billy,  Michael  Drey- 
fuss;  First  Secretary,  Adrienne  Moore;  Second  Sec- 
retary, Elaine  Kaye. 

SERENADE — Warners.  Directed  by  Anthony  Mann: 
Damon  Vincenti,  Mario  Lanza;  Kendall  Hale.  Joan 
Fontaine;  Juana  Montes,  Sarita  Montiel;  Charles 
Wintlirop.  Vincent  Price;  Maestro  Marcatcllo,  Joseph 
Calleia;  Monte.  Harry  Bellaver;  Marco  Rosclli,  Vince 
Edwards;  Lardclli,  Silvio  Minciotti;  Manuel,  Frank 
Puglia. 

SEVEN  WONDERS  OF  THE  WORLD— Stanley 
Warner-Cinerama.  Directed  by  Ted  Tetzlaff,  Andrew 
Marton,  Tay  Garnett,  Paul  Mantz,  Walter  Thompson: 
Documentary. 

STEEL  JUNGLE,  THE — Warners.  Directed  by 
Walter  Doniger:  Ed  Novak,  Perry  Lopez;  Frances 
Novak,  Beverly  Garland;  Warden  Keller,  Walter 
Abel;  Steve  Marlin,  Ted  de  Corsia;  Dr.  Lcwy,  Ken- 
| neth  Tobey;  Mrs.  Archer,  Allison  Hayes;  Guard 
Weaver,  Gregory  Walcott;  Luke,  Leo  Gordon;  String- 
bean,  Kay  Kuter;  Dan  Bucci,  Bob  Steele. 

TOUCH  AND  GO — Rank-U-I.  Directed  by  Michael 
Truman:  Fletcher,  Jack  Hawkins;  Helen,  Margaret 
Johnston;  Peggy,  June  Thorburn;  Richard,  John 
' Fraser;  Fairbright,  Roland  Culver;  Alice  Fairbright, 
Alison  Leggatt;  Mrs.  Pritchett,  Margaret  Halstan; 
Mr.  Pritchett,  Henry  Longhurst;  Kimball,  James 
Hayter;  Stevens,  Basil  Dignam;  Mrs.  Baxter,  Bessie 
Love. 

TRIBUTE  TO  A BAD  MAN — M-G-M.  Directed  by 
Robert  Wise:  Jeremy  Rodock,  James  Cagney;  Steve 
Miller,  Don  Dubbins;  McNulty,  Stephen  McNally; 
Joeasta  Constantine,  Irene  Papas;  Lars  Peterson,  Vic 
Morrow;  Barjak,  James  Griffith;  Hearn,  Onslow 
Stevens;  L.  A.  Peterson,  James  Bell;  Mrs.  L.  A. 
Peterson,  Jeanette  Nolan;  Baldy,  Chubby  Johnson; 
Abe,  Royal  Dano;  Fat  Jones,  Lee  Van  Cleef;  Cooky, 
Peter  Chong. 

WHILE  THE  CITY  SLEEPS— RKO.  Directed  by 
Fritz  Lang:  Mobley.  Dana  Andrews;  Mildred,  Ida 
Lupino;  Dorothy,  Rhonda  Fleming;  Loving,  George 
Sanders;  Walter  Kyne,  Vincent  Price;  Griffith, 
Thomas  Mitchell;  Nancy,  Sally  Forrest;  Kaufman, 
Howard  Duff;  Kritzcr,  James  Craig;  Manners,  John 
Barrymore,  Jr. 


Ponds  Cold  Cream 


No  other  cleanser  . . . 

cleanses  more  deeply 

Pond’s  Cold  Cream  cleanses  by  molecular  action.  Tiny 
molecules  of  pure  oils  and  moisture  work  down  deep 
where  dirt  hides,  and  float  it  out. 

removes  make-up  more  completely 

Some  cleansers  remove  oily  make-up.  Others  remove  dry 
make-up  and  powder.  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  removes  both. 
Leaves  pore-openings  really  unclogged,  free. 

corrects  dryness  faster  . . . keeps  skin  lovelier 

Pond’s  quick-penetrating  creaminess  instantly  restores 
vital  oils  and  moisture  to  dried-out  flaky  skin.  Keeps  skin 
looking  satin-soft,  fresh  and  young. 


Antonia  Drexel  Earle  — Looking  as  radiant  as  she  did  as  a 

debutante  (and  so  young  to  be  the  mother  of  three  school-age 
boys) , Mrs.  Earle  runs  a lively  household  in  the  beautiful  countryside 
on  Philadelphia’s  Main  Line.  "For  my  beauty  care,”  she  says,  "I  use 
an  unmatchable  cream — Pond’s  Cold  Cream  for  deep  cleansing 
each  night.  Nothing  else  keeps  my  skin  so  fresh  and  smooth.” 


Complete  beauty  care — 
in  only  3 minutes  a day! 

Start  ivith  a glowing  clean  skin! 
Every  night,  deep-cleanse  your  skin 
thoroughly  with  Pond’s  Cold  Cream. 
Look  fresh  all  day — with  a 
powder  base  of  sheer  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream.  It’s  greaseless. 
Protects  your  skin! 


P 
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Sidney  votes  her  one  of  the  sexiest!  Janet’s  coming  event  made  her  and 
Tony  (above  with  Ben  Cooper)  radiantly  happy  guests  at  Photoplay  dinner 


Gold  Medal  guests  Shirley  MacLaine  and 
husband  are  also  happily  anticipating 


THAT’S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 

BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


p 


Although  I know  it’s  true,  I still  don’t 
believe  the  Grace  Kelly-Prince  Rainier 
romance.  Guess  I’ve  seen  too  many 
movies,  and  Monaco  sounds  like  a myth- 
ical kingdom.  . . . Sheree  North  says 
she  feels  better  because  she  doesn’t 
have  to  be  so  blond.  ...  I haven’t  any 
objection  to  the  girl-next-door  type  of 
actress.  The  girl-next-door  could  be 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  or  Ann  Blyth — either 
one  is  good,  depending  on  what  the 
fellow-next-door  is  like.  . . . Wonder 
why  I never  see  or  hear  about  the  attrac- 
tive Jane  Wyman  with  a romance.  . . . 
I was  pleased  about  Edward  G.  Robin- 
son’s success  on  Broadway  in  Paddy 
Chayefsky’s  play  “Middle  of  the  Night.” 
Remember  a few  years  ago  when  they 
said  working  in  the  movies  hurt  an 
actor?  . . . Benny  Goodman  now  looks 
like  Steve  Allen  to  me.  ...  I don’t  think 
the  colored  sidewalk  and  few  carica- 
tures in  front  of  Grauman’s  Chinese 
Theatre  is  going  to  restore  Hollywood 
Boulevard’s  glamour.  The  Boulevard 
has  to  get  some  smart  shops  and  other 
reasons  for  the  movie  stars  to  frequent 
the  street.  . . . Ernest  Borgnine  is  a 
pleasant  fellow,  even  when  he’s  play- 
ing a meanie.  . . . Jerry  Lewis  will  make 
a good  movie  director.  ...  With  all  her 
energy  and  enthusiasm,  mother-to-be 
Shirley  MacLaine  should  be  a perfect 
mother.  ...  I’d  like  to  see  Robert 
Mitchum  go  through  an  entire  picture 
with  his  eyes  completely  open.  . . Dur- 
ing an  interview,  Deborah  Kerr  said: 
“Why  is  it  that  actresses  who  wear  the 
least  clothes  in  public  take  the  most 
luggage  with  them  when  they  go  on  a 
personal-appearance  tour?” 

Dani  Crayne  is  a budding  ringer  for 
Lana  Turner,  except  in  the  sweater 
department.  . . . I’ve  got  the  impression 


Shirley  Jones  is  still  amazed  by  it  all. 
. . . Glad  that  Aldo  Ray  and  Jeff  Don- 
nell are  back  together,  and  I hope  it 
lasts.  . . . There  should  be  a “Request 
Movie  Theatre”  in  town  which  actually 
shows  the  movies  patrons  suggest,  and 
not  the  pictures  the  studios  want  to 
re-issue.  . . . Typical  statement  by  Jack 
Lemmon,  master  of  Gold  Medal  Awards 
ceremonies:  “Make-up  men  don’t  take 
long  to  get  me  ready  for  a scene.  They 
dab  on  some  pancake,  then  give  up.” 

I regard  Eddie  Fisher  as  a movie  star, 
although  I’m  aware  he  hasn’t  made  a 
movie  yet.  . . . Don’t  overlook  Janet 
Leigh  when  you’re  mentioning  sex  bun- 
dles. Don’t  know  how  you  can.  . . . I’m 
puzzled  by  Ava  Gardner’s  long  absence. 
Come  home,  Ava,  I’d  like  to  see  you.  . . . 
Also,  I think  Marlon  Brando  is  going 
to  be  away  too  long.  . . . I’m  for  more 
pictures  being  filmed  in  the  Hollywood 
studios.  . . . I’m  of  the  opinion  that 
more  movie  producers  should  see  pic- 
tures in  theatres  instead  of  projection 
rooms.  They’d  learn  about  audiences, 
which  is  important,  too.  . . . Liberace 
sincerely  means  well.  . . . Somehow  it 
seems  that  Piper  Laurie  is  developing 
sex  appeal.  . . . Elizabeth  Taylor  has 
been  known  to  throw  a mink  coat  over 
a nightgown.  And  does  she  chew  gum! 
. . . Those  hawkers  on  Sunset  Boulevard 
shout:  “Buy  a map.  Guide  to  the  homes 
of  your  favorite  movie  and  television 
stars.”  But  they  tell  me  people  are 
mainly  interested  in  movie  stars;  more 
glamorous  than  TV  stars.  I don’t  know 
why,  but  it’s  a good  thing  for  the 
movies.  . . . John  Wayne  is  an  actor  who 
doesn’t  claim  to  be  an  actor.  “I  try  to 
be  myself  on  the  screen,”  Wayne  says. 
“I  don’t  act;  I re-act.”  . . . Leslie  Caron 


puzzles  me — and  sometimes  interests 
me.  . . . Rod  Steiger  can  be  the  movie 
hero  type.  . . . I’m  still  waiting  for  Greta 
Garbo  to  make  another  movie,  but  will 
take  all  bets  she  doesn’t.  . . . Wife  Evie 
has  gotten  Van  Johnson  to  stop  eating 
crackers  in  bed. 

Jane  Russell  is  outspoken  but  not 
fresh.  . . . I’m  ready  for  the  next  Kath- 
arine Hepburn  picture.  And  also  an- 
other from  Shirley  Booth.  . . . Remem- 
ber when  Rubirosa  and  Gloria  Vander- 
bilt were  going  to  be  in  pictures?  . . . 
Love  isn’t  better  on  the  super-colossal 
movie  screen.  ...  I would  like  to  read 
about  a movie  which  did  just  great 
business  and  didn’t  break  any  records. 
. . . Kim  Novak  keeps  improving  in 
every  picture — which  goes  to  show  you 
what  hard  work,  determination,  and  a 
good  script  can  do  for  you.  . . . Joan 
Collins  always  appears  to  do  okay  in 
the  romance  department.  . . . Charlotte 
Greenwood  said  it:  “Temperament  is 
temper  that  is  too  old  to  spank.” 

I recall  Bill  Holden  a few  years  back : 
producers  said  he’d  be  big  if  he  had  sex 
appeal.  Bill  must  have  bought  it  some- 
where. . . . Cyd  Charisse  still  can  do 
more  than  M-G-M  has  given  her  to  do. 
. . . I really  don’t  care  which  actor  can 
draw  a gun  the  fastest.  . . . Rock  Hud- 
son is  proving  to  be  a better  husband 
than  bachelor.  . . . Doris  Day  has  a TV 
set  at  the  foot  of  her  bed.  ...  I don’t 
know  who  sounds  and  acts  more  like 
Bogart — Humphrey  or  Lauren  Bacall, 
but  I like  them  both.  . . . My  favorite 
character,  Mike  Curtiz,  talking  about  a 
certain  actress,  said : “Her  manner  is  so 
annoying  that  you  can’t  even  like  her 
when  she’s  agreeing  with  you.”  And 
that’s  Hollywood  for  you. 
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Richard  Hudnut  3-month  test  proves 

NEW  PIN-QUICK  OUTLASTS 
ANY  OTHER  PINCURL  PERMANENT 


3 MONTHS  AGO 


“I  loved  my  new  Pin-Quick  wave  from  the  first  minute,” 
says  pretty  model  Bonnie  Davies.  “Pin-Quick’s  so  easy,” 
Bonnie  goes  on,  “it’s  as  simple  as  setting  your  hair.  And 
I dried  it  with  a dryer  in  just  minutes !”  (Note  lovely 
lanolin  shine  in  Bonnie’s  soft  Pin-Quick  curls.) 


TODAY 

“Would  you  believe  it?”  asks  Bonnie.  “After  all  this  time 
and  repeated  shampoos,  my  Pin-Quiek  wave  still  gives  me 
all  the  soft,  casual  curls  I love.  This  pincurl  permanent  is 
really  permanent ! ” That’s  because  the  Magic  Curl-Control 
in  Pin-Quick  locks  in  curls  till  you  cut  them  off. 


Richard  Hudnut  guarantees 
Pin-Quick  to  last  longer 
than  any  other  pincurl  permanent 
...or  your  money  back!  If® 


New  sunshine  yellow 

shampoo 

puts  sunny 
sparkle  in  hair! 


silkier. . . softer. . . easier  to  manage 


Brunette?  Blonde?  Redhead? 
You’ll  thrill  when  you  see  how  your 
hair  responds  to  the  conditioning 
benefits  of  new  shampoo  plus  egg  ! 
It’s  just  what  your  hair  needs — for 
new  life  and  luster,  for  rich  silky 
softness.  You’ll  love  the  “feel”  of 
your  hair — the  way  it  manages. 

That’s  the  magic  conditioning  touch 
of  shampoo  plus  egg!  This  new 
kind  of  shampoo  cleans  cleaner, 
rinses  super  fast.  It’s  the  one  really 
different  shampoo  . . . from  its  sun- 
shine yellow  color  to  the  lilting 
sunny  sparkle  it  puts  in  your  hair! 
Try  it  once,  you’ll  use  it  always. 

Economical  29c,  59c,  $1. 


shampoo 
plus  egg" 


INSIDE  STUFF 

continued  from  page  6 


W'hen  Pat  Wayne  received  an  award  from 
Ann  Higginbotham  as  one  of  most  promis- 
ing actors  of  ’56,  his  proud  pop  told  him, 
“Son,  this  is  your  first  and  I hope  it  won’t 
be  your  last!”  John  was  remembering  his 
first  award — a Gold  Medal  as  top  actor  in 
1950  for  role  in  “Sands  of  I wo  Jima” 


Lemmon.  Topping  it  all  off,  of  course, 
was  the  night  the  Manheimers  hosted 
the  Gold  Medal  Awards  dinner,  with 
some  500  guests.  Looked  upon  by  Hol- 
lywood as  one  of  the  year’s  most  sig- 
nificant events — because  it  represents 
the  voting  by  you,  the  movie-going  pub- 
lic— there  was  hardly  a producer  or 
motion-picture  star  who  was  not  there. 

Just  Between  Us:  Sweet,  sensitive  Mar- 
garet O’Brien  was  greatly  upset  when 
the  rumor  spread  that  she  was  bed- 
ded down  with  the  mumps.  She  not 
only  lost  out  on  doing  a TV  show,  but 
her  boyfriends  disappeared  into  thin 
air,  until  they  learned  the  truth.  . . . 
Despite  all  the  fanfare,  Rock  Hudson 
had  no  desire  to  play  the  virtuous  cow- 
boy opposite  Marilyn  Monroe  in  “Bus 
Stop.”  Said  smart-cookie  Rock:  “I  know 
when  I’m  wrong  for  a part!” 

Bag  And  Baggage:  Hollywood  may  lose 
a number  one  citizen  if  Photoplay’s 
Gold  Medal  Award  winner  William 
Holden  moves  his  family  to  Palm 
Springs.  The  smog  and  heavy  traffic  | 
have  been  closing  in  on  them  and 
affecting  their  health.  If  the  Holdens  do 
sell  their  house  and  make  the  move, 
they’ll  headquarter  in  an  apartment 
when  Bill  works  in  Hollywood. 

Here  And  There:  Tall,  dark  and  hand-  ' 
some  Tom  Tryon,  Paramount’s  new 
hopeful,  is  a good  friend  of  the  Gary 
Coopers,  which  explains  why  he  escorts  i 
Mrs.  Cooper  to  Hollywood  parties  when 
“Coop”  is  out  of  town.  . . . Now  that  ' 
he’ll  co-star  with  Katharine  Hepburn  in 
“The  Rainmaker,”  Burt  Lancaster’s 
running  off  old  Hepburn  movies  to  : 
study  her  technique.  . . . Technicolor  I 
(Continued  on  page  22) 
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You're  Free!  Lithe ! And  Glamorous ..  .with  Heavenly  Comfort! 

Playtex  J&faUtO  Bra* 

f® 


long-line  with  Magic  Midriff  ...  or 
Bandeau.  The  new  fashions  are 
young,  exciting  as  your  figure 
when  you  wear  the  Long-Line 
Bra.  High,  round  nylon  cups 
add  a lift  for  curve  allure 
you’ve  never  had  before/  All- 
elastic Magic  Midriff  slims 
inches  away  from  bust  to  waist. 

In  white  . . . $5.95.  Bandeau, 

S white  or  non-run  black,  $3.95. 

Sizes  32A  to  40C.  D-Cupsfrom 
$4.95.  In  the  Playtex  package 
at  your  favorite  store. 

©1056  by  International  Latex  Corporation.. 


PLAYTEX  PARK. .Dover  Del  -A  In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd. ..  PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Arnprior,  Ont.  *u.s.  pat.  Foreign  pats,  ponding. 


^Exclusive  criss-cross 
elastic  front  dips  low, 
holds  the  separation. 


^Elastic  Magic  Midriff 
"magics"  inches  away 
for  the  long,  lean  look. 


^Exclusive  elastic 
bias-cut  panels  and 
all-elastic  back. 
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Smart  girls  never 
go  outdoors  without  it  . . . 


THREE  SIZES: 
New  69f  size,  targe  $1.25, 
Giant  $1.89,  ail  plus  tax 


(juM- 

spray  net 


And  what  a lot  of  smart  girls  there 
must  be  — for  SPRAY  NET  outsells 
all  other  sprays  combined! 

Some  girls  are  satisfied  with  just  any 
old  kind  of  hair  spray.  But  smart  girls 
pick  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  ! 

For  nothing  sets  such  long-lasting  pin 
curls,  nothing  holds  your  hair  so  smoothly 
in  place  as  SPRAY  net.  Dampness  won’t 
wilt  your  wave.  Breezes  won’t  bother 
your  curls.  Yet  SPRAY  net  can’t  dry 
your  hair.  Never  leaves  it  sticky.  Is 
really  invisible. 

Be  a smart  girl,  use  spray  net. 


p 


Smart  girls  never  set  pin  curls  without  it... 


The  longest-lasting  curls  that 
ever  brushed  out  to  a silky  soft- 
ness. Last  for  days  and  days — 
and  then  another  day! 


There  are  two  SPRAY  NET 
formulas : 

SUPER  SOFT,  without  lacquer, 
for  gentle  control . . . 
REGULAR,  for  elaborate  styles, 
harder-to-manage  hair. 


Set  your  pin  curls  as  you  al 
do.  Then  spray.  And  in 
misty  swoosh:  more  b 
bounce,  spring  to  your  cu 


»l»ray 

nei 


INSIDE  STUFF 


cameramen  working  on  the  set  of  “Kelly 
and  Me”  have  been  pleasantly  pleased, 
because  Piper  Laurie  and  Van  Johnson, 
who  are  natural  redheads,  can  be  pho- 
tographed without  special  lighting.  It’s 
the  first  time  in  Hollywood  history! 

A deep  bow  to  Jane  Russell.  Thanks  to 
her  wonderful  WAIF  project,  nearly 
2000  orphaned  children  found  good 
homes  last  year. 

Wee  Ones:  Now  that  Jane  Powell  and 
Pat  Nerney  are  the  proud  parents  of  a 
baby  girl,  Lindsey  Averill,  the  modern 
mother  has  taken  a new  lease  on  her 
professional  life.  “Nothing  but  sexy, 
sophisticated  parts  from  now  on,”  says 
Janie.  . . . Sheila  and  Guy  Madison, 
who  are  expecting  their  second  child  on 
July  4th,  plan  to  select  a name  for  him 
or  her  that  commemorates  the  historic 
day. 

Wedding  Belle:  Even  if  she  didn’t  like 
them,  Grace  Kelly  was  a good  sport 
about  those  inevitable  jokes,  kidding 
her  marriage  to  Prince  Rainier.  As  all 
her  friends  know,  the  entire  principality 
of  Monaco  is  smaller  than  the  M-G-M 
studios.  Recently,  when  the  phone  rang 
on  the  set  of  “High  Society,”  Frank 
Sinatra  got  a laugh  out  of  Grace  when 
he  answered:  “Metro-Goldwyn-Mona- 
co!”  And,  according  to  personal  press 
agents,  everybody  in  show  biz — from 
Lassie  to  Liberace — was  invited  to 
Grace’s  wedding.  Actually,  former 
roommate  and  confidante,  Rita  Gam. 
was  the  first  actress  to  be  invited — as  a 
bridesmaid — and  Ava  Gardner,  who’s 
still  in  Europe,  was  the  second. 

Beautiful  Music:  Robert  Wagner’s  good 
friend  Spencer  Tracy  invited  him  to  “go 
along  for  the  ride”  to  Cuba,  where  they 
are  shooting  “The  Old  Man  and  the 
Sea.”  But  appreciative  Boh  declined  for 
Continued  on  page  96 


A special  Photoplay  Achievement  Award 
went  to  Glenn  Ford  and  Eleanor  Powell 
for  their  untiring  devotion  to  religious  and 
civic  life,  contribution  to  nation’s  youth 
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Beautiful  NEWS — 

a yvajs-ahead  rubber  girdle! 


first  with  detachable, 
adjustable  garters! 


bvWMNKRS 


YES— when  hundreds  of  women  tested  both  rubber 
girdles  in  regular  wear,  75%  found  Shadow  clearly 
superior.  Now  you  can  enjoy  this  wonderful  new 
way  to  be  slim— for  every  fashion,  from  sheath  to 
beach.  Dunks  and  drys  like  a dream.  Your  nicest 
store  now  has  Shadow  in  its  eye-catching  package. 
Pick  it  up  today!  Girdle  or  Pantie  Girdle.  White  or 
Pink.  Extra  srrfall,  Small,  Medium,  Large,  Extra  large. 


Preferred  3 to  1 over 
old  fashioned  rubber  girdles 
S by  women  who  have  worn  both 


Here’s  why: 


• Easily  adjustable  garters  that  you  can  detach  in  a 
twinkling — nothing  complicated,  no  broken  finger- 
nails. Exclusive  with  Shadow! 

• Fabulously  fitting — because  of  new  sizing  method. 
Wonderfully  strong  and  rip  resistant. 

• First  with  softer,  more  comfortable,  cooler  all -cotton 
lining;  easier  to  take  on  and  off. 

• First  with  hidden  reinforcements  at  stress  points. 

• Special  tummy-tucking  panel,  firmness  but  ease 
through  hips  for  the  sleekest  fashions. 

• Made  with  the  special  Warner  care  that  smart 
women  love. 


by  the  makers  of  the  famous  ''Merry  Widow" 


Also  shown  : A' Lure'1-'  elastic  bra  by  Warner's,  P1045  (in  package) . . . $3.95. 


PERIODIC  PAIN 
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Menstruation  is  natural  and  nec- 
essary but  menstrual  suffering  is 
not.  Just  take  a Midol  tablet, 
Mary,  and  go  your  way  in  com- 
fort. Midol  brings  faster,  more 
complete  relief  from  menstrual 
pain— it  relieves  cramps,  eases 
headacheandchasesthe“blues.”  ^ 


“WHAT  WOMEN  WANT  TO  KNOW" 

a 24-page  book  explaining  menstruation 
is  yours,  FREE.  Write  Dep’t  B-56,  Box  280, 
New  York  18,  N.  Y.  (Sent  in  plain  wrapper). 


WITH 


All  Drugstores 
have  Midol 


Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  photoplay, 

205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York.  We 
regret  that  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters 
not  published  in  this  column.  If  you  want  to  start  a fan 
club  or  write  to  your  favorite  stars,  address  them  in  care  of  their 
studios.  For  list  of  studio  addresses  r see  page  89. — Ed. 


READERS  INC 


SOAP  BOX: 

Never  before  have  I felt  compelled  to 
write  to  a fan  magazine,  but  your  story  on 
Gail  Russell  was  so  very  touching  that  I 
just  had  to  write  and  say  thanks! 

Here  is  an  actress  who  is  the  unusual 
among  the  usual.  She  has  the  quality  of 
being  an  actress  without  being  “actressy.” 
Gail  is  a girl  with  a lot  of  haunting  ap- 
peal, so  much  more  than  just  a beautiful 
face  and  figure. 

Let’s  hope  some  wise  Hollywood  pro- 
ducer will  give  Gail  excellent  roles  so  that 
we  can  appreciate  this  rare  personality. 

Maude  McBride 
Jackson,  Mississippi 


Gail  has  haunting  appeal 


I am  a freshman  in  high  school  and  am 
writing  to  complain  about  the  teenage 
movies  that  are  being  made  in  Hollywood. 
For  the  most  part,  they  show  the  actions 
and  emotions  of  wild  or  troubled  teen- 
agers. Why  not  a movie  about  a normal 
teenager  for  a change? 

I have  read  a number  of  books  about 
high-school  kids  that  would  make  wonder- 
ful movies,  many  that  would  make  a hit 
with  people  of  all  ages. 

Dana  Wright 
Vancouver,  Washington 

I have  written  a number  of  times  and 
never  had  my  letter  printed  in  Readers 
Inc.  I wish  you  would  put  this  one  in. 

The  Lillian  Roth  story,  “I’ll  Cry  Tomor- 
row,” has  been  made  into  a successful 
movie.  I think  a movie  based  on  the  life 
story  of  the  late  Carole  Landis  would  be 
just  as  successful. 

Carole  was  a great  and  beautiful  actress, 
a trouper  who  entertained  a good  many 
GI’s  during  the  war. 

It  would  be  a good  dramatic  role  for 
Marilyn  Monroe  or  Sheree  North,  both  of 
whom  are  stars  at  Twentieth  Century-Fox, 
where  Carole  was  under  contract. 

Harry  Storz 
Erie,  Pennsylvania 

I would  like  to  thank  you  for  your  story 
on  Susan  Hayward,  but  I disagree  violently 
with  the  idea  that  she  may  lose  the  Oscar 
because  of  trouble  in  her  personal  life.  If 
she  is  barred  because  of  this,  then  the 


Oscar  is  not  being  given  solely  for  acting. 

I,  and  many  others  I am  sure,  are  rooting 
for  Susan  Hayward  to  win  the  coveted 
Oscar  this  year  regardless  of  her  personal 
life  and  how  she  runs  it.  That  is  her  per- 
sonal business  as  far  as  the  judges  go  and 
it  should  always  remain  that  way.  Her 
public  and  fans  are  with  her  all  the  way 
and  we  are  confident  she  will  win  for  her 
acting  and  not  the  way  she  lives  her  life. 

Angie  Kaufmann 
San  Francisco,  California 

In  spite  of  Rock  Hudson  (and  Fess  Park- 
er, too) 

The  heroes  just  don’t  rate  with  me. 

For  that  cute  heel  and  heavy — Dan  Duryea 
to  you — 

Is  the  only  guy  this  gal  can  see. 

His  voice  and  his  smile — and  those  dreamy 
brown  eyes. 

Are  a picture  you’ll  find  on  no  shelf. 

I could  go  on  forever,  describing  this  prize 
But  then,  why  should  I torture  myself? 

Keep  Brando  and  Gable — they  don’t  break 
my  heart — 

’Cause  they  can’t  hold  a candle  to  him. 

For  Duryea’s  the  greatest,  portraying  each 
part 

With  a glow  that  makes  other  stars  dim. 
Dixie  Mayhak 
Port  Angeles,  Washington 

QUESTION  BOX: 

Would  you  please  tell  me  if  Russ  Tam- 
blyn  wears  a wig,  or  are  all  those  curls  1 
his? 

Diane  Aratelli 
Bayside,  New  York 
Many  girls  have  envied  those  curls  . . . 
all  his. — Ed. 


Russ’  curls  are  his  own 


I have  just  finished  reading  the  book. 
The  Bad  Seed.  I would  like  to  know  if 
they  are  going  to  make  a movie  out  of  the 
play,  and  if  so,  who  will  play  the  leading 
role  of  Rhoda  Penmark. 

Rita  Lubin 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

It  is  being  made  into  a movie  by  Warner 
Bros.,  with  Patty  McCormack  recreating 
her  stage  portrayal  of  Rhoda. — Ed. 

Continued  on  page  69 
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PALMOLIVE  SOAP  CAN  GIVE  YOU  A 

Z/besAj&t 

GETS  HIDDEN  DIRT  THAT  ORDINARY  CLEANSING  METHODS  MISS  ! 


Dirt  left  on  face  after  ordinary  cleansing ! 

Rub  your  face  hard  with  a cotton  pad  after  ordinary 
casual  cleansing  with  any  soap  or  cold  cream.  You'll 
see  that  you  didn't  remove  deep-down  dirt  and  make-up. 
" Ordinary -clean"  is  just  superficially  clean l 


Beautifully  clean  after  60-second  Palmolive 
facial!  Rub  your  face  the  same  way  after  60:second 
massage  with  Palmolive.  Pad  is  still  snowy-white! 
"Palmolive-clean"  is  deep-down  clean.  Your  skin  is 
free  of  clinging  dirt  that  casual  cleansing  misses . 


can  work  so  thoroughly  yet  so  gently! 

Palmolive  beauty  care  cleans  cleaner,  cleans  deeper,  without  irritation! 


Doctors  have  proved  that  Palmolive  beauty  care  can  give  you  a 
cleaner,  fresher  complexion  the  very  first  time  you  use  it!  That’s  because 
Palmolive  care  gets  your  skin  deep-down  clean  by  removing  the  hidden, 
clinging  dirt  that  casual  methods  miss. 

Here’s  the  easy  method:  Just  massage  your  face  with  Palmolive’s  rich, 
gentle  lather  for  60  seconds,  morning  and  night.  Rinse  and  pat  dry. 

It’s  that  simple!  But  remember  . . . only  a soap  that  is  truly  mild  can 
cleanse  thoroughly  without  leaving  your  face  feeling  drawn  and 
uncomfortable.  That’s  why  Palmolive’s  mildness  is  so  important  to  you. 
Try  mild  Palmolive  Soap  today  for  new  complexion  beauty! 

DOCTORS  PROVE  PALMOLIVE’S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 


p 


I 

kVW  EXCELLENT  kW  VERY  GOOD  ^k'  COOD  ^ PAIR 

LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES 

WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


Eager  to  help  her  husband’s  career,  Beatrice  Straight  learns  that  Van  Heflin’s  advance  will  mean  ruin  for  another  man 


Jeanmaire’s  Parisian  allure  has  Don 
spellbound.  Bing  proves  hard  to  get 
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Anything  Goes  paramount;  vistavision, 

VVV  Team  Bing  Crosby  and  Donald 
O’Connor,  toss  in  Mitzi  Gaynor  and  Jean- 
maire  to  inspire  the  boys’  wavering  affec- 
tions, and  you  have  a star  set-up  that 
keeps  the  screen  constantly  alive  with  per- 
sonality and  musical  talent.  The  story  is 
slender,  casting  Bing  as  a long-famed 
stage-musical  star,  Don  as  a self-assured 
newcomer,  bobby-soxers’  delight.  Hitting 
it  off  at  once,  the  two  agree  to  do  a show 
together,  but  have  no  leading  lady.  Both 
just  happen  to  vacation  in  Europe,  and 
each  signs  a dancer  for  the  job.  When 
Don  boards  a returning  liner  with  Jean- 
maire  in  tow,  and  Bing  springs  Mitzi  as 
a surprise,  dual  problems  arise.  Which 
girl  gets  the  job?  Which  guy  gets  which 
doll?  Phil  Harris  is  engaging  as  Mitzi’s 
scapegrace  father,  but  the  burden  of  the 
film  is  thrown  on  the  four  stars.  family 


Patterns  u.  a. 

V'VV'V'  Such  a sensation  on  TV  that  an 
encore  was  demanded,  this  compelling 
drama  of  big  business  hits  the  movie 
screen  with  full  force.  With  Van  Heflin 
joining  Everett  Sloane  and  Ed  Begley,  of 
the  original  cast,  a triumph  of  acting 
teamwork  exposes  conflicts  familiar  in 
many  offices  and  homes.  Though  Van  is  a 
smart  executive,  he  comes  to  New  York 
as  an  idealistic  innocent.  He  realizes  only 
gradually  that  Sloane,  ruthless  head  of 
a giant  holding  company,  has  hired  him 
to  replace  the  veteran  second-in-command. 
In  this  role,  Begley  sums  up  with  pathos 
the  plight  of  the  older  man,  being  pushed 
out  of  his  life’s  work.  Van,  at  once  am- 
bitious and  humane,  faces  a dilemma 
shared  by  his  decisive-minded  wife  (Bea- 
trice Straight).  Elizabeth  Wilson  scores  as 
an  emotional  secretary.  adult 

Continued 


beauty  pi 
package 


Imagine  putting  beauty  on  your  shop- 
ping list!  That,  milady,  is  exactly  what 
you’ll  do.  Because  no  w Warner’s  A’Lure® 
comes  in  a bright,  new  package. 

Of  course,  you  know  there’s  no  bra 
like  A’Lure.  No  matter  how  active  you 
are,  you  can  be  sure  A’Lure  will  be  right 
there  with  you,  feeling  as  though  it  were 
custom-made.  And  that  goes  for  all  you 
in-between  sizes. 

The  secret?  A luxurious  stretch  of 
elastic  band  all  around;  shrink-resistant 


fabric,  too.  This  means  that  cutting, 
binding,  riding  up  are  things  of  the  past. 

Naturally,  A’Lure  is  as  light  and  pretty 
as  a compliment.  Why  not  pick  up  yours 
today?  You’ll  find  it  at  the  nicest  stores, 
here  and  in  Canada. 

ALURE 

elastic  bra  by 

WMner's' 


#P1045.  Warner’s  A’Lure  in  nylon,  embroidered  nylon  marquisette  and  shrink-resistant  satiny  elastic.  White.  $3.95. 
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TAMPAX 
CAN  BE  WORN 
IN  SHOWER 
OR  TUB 


Tampax  can  be  worn  in  shower  or  tub. 
These  words  emphasize  the  vast  differ- 
ence between  internal  sanitary  protection 
and  any  other  kind.  But  that’s  not  all! 
There  is  no  bulk  with  Tampax.  No  pins, 
no  belts— no  supports  of  any  kind. 
Nothing  to  cling  or  chafe.  Never  a dis- 
posal problem.  Tampax  is  simply  and 
purely  surgical  cotton,  so  made  that  the 
wearer’s  hands  need  not  touch  it  at 
any  time  at  all. 

Imagine  what  a sense  of  freedom  this 
gives  you!  Tampax  even  prevents  odor 
from  forming — relieves  you  of  that  pos- 
sible embarrassment.  Millions 
of  women  have  used  billions  of 
Tampax  since  it  was  invented 
by  a doctor  for  the  benefit  of  all 
women.  But  even  more  impor- 
tant, new  millions  will  choose  it  in  the 
future — for  modern  women  always  prefer 
the  better,  more  convenient,  far  more 
modern  way.  Naturally! 

Choice  of  three  absorbencies  at  drug 
or  notion  counters.  Ask  for  Regular, 
Super,  or  Junior.  Tampax  Incorporated, 
Palmer,  Mass. 


NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  ?ADS 
NO  ODOR 


Invented  by  a doctor- 
now  used  by  millions  of  women 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued, 


On  a sail  toward  an  island,  Gordon  MacRae  and  Shirley  Jones,  Robert  Rounseville 
and  Barbara  Ruick  dream  of  a happy  future  evening  “When  the  Children  Are  Asleep” 


Carousel  20th;  cinemascope, 

DE  LUXE  COLOR 

VVVV  Paired  in  a second  Rodgers  and 
Hammerstein  classic,  the  lovers  of  “Okla- 
homa!” come  across  with  even  greater 
charm.  Gordon  MacRae  does  both  sing- 
ing and  acting  justice  to  the  role  of  the 
swaggering  barker  at  a New  England 
carnival,  about  fifty  years  ago.  And 
Shirley  Jones  is  an  entrancing  sweetheart 
and  wife,  unshakably  loyal.  Playing  her 
giddy  girlfriend,  Barbara  Ruick  does 
sparkling  bits  of  the  score,  which  includes 
some  of  the  loveliest  songs  ever  written. 
Even  Cameron  Mitchell  pitches  in  musi- 
cally, as  a scoundrel  whose  schemes 
threaten  Barbara’s  romance  and  Gor- 
don’s life.  The  dance  numbers  have 
imagination  and  verve,  taking  added 
freshness  from  the  real  outdoor  locales 
(Boothbay  Harbor,  Maine).  family 

Touch  and  Go  rank.,  u-i;  technicolor 

VVV  Without  going  sticky-sweet,  this 
gentle  British  comedy  presents  a convinc- 
ing picture  of  a loving  but  problem-torn 
family.  Virile  Jack  Hawkins  shows  un- 
expected laugh-getting  skill  as  the  harried 
head  of  the  household.  Facing  a dead  end 
in  his  career,  he’s  about  to  up  stakes  for 
a new  start  in  Australia.  But  a few  days 
before  sailing  date,  daughter  June  Thor- 
burn  (a  delightfully  appealing  teen-ager) 
meets  and  falls  in  love  with  John  Fraser, 
an  earnest  young  engineering  student.  And 
Jack’s  attractive  wife  (Margaret  John- 
ston), while  trying  to  remain  sensible, 
begins  worrying  about  leaving  their  be- 
loved cat.  The  crises,  big  and  small,  are 
by  turns  touching  and  amusing.  Shown  in 
soft  colors,  background  scenes  around 
London  look  as  attractive  as  the  ladies  of 
the  story.  family 


Backlash  u-i,  technicoloi 

V'V'V  Richard  Widmark  gives  one  of  his 
sturdily  workmanlike  performances  in  a 
Western  that  tries  to  tell  its  story  in 
adult  terms.  Both  he  and  Donna  Reed 
(frequently  at  odds)  take  to  the  trail 
to  solve  a mystery  following  an  Apache 
massacre.  Among  the  five — or  perhaps) 
six — white  men  killed,  Dick  seeks  his 
father;  Donna,  her  husband.  John  Me  1 
Intire  shows  authority  as  an  unprinciplec 
rancher,  and  William  Campbell  is  duti 
fully  obnoxious  as  a gunfighter,  a grinning  I 
juvenile  delinquent  of  the  frontier.  A bil 
too  much  mystery  clouds  the  drama  and 
occasionally  slows  the  pace.  famili 


The  Man  Who  IS  ever  Was 

20th;  cinemascope,  de  luxe  coloi 
VW  Based  on  a startling  true  story  oi 
World  War  II,  this  suspense  film  has  ar 
air  as  neatly  ironic  as  Clifton  Webb’s 
Webb,  imposingly  bearded  for  his  British  ^ 
navy-officer  role,  puts  across  a wild  plan 
to  direct  Nazi  attention  away  from  the  v 
coming  attack  on  Sicily.  The  body  of  an  | 
English  major  will  be  washed  ashore  in  * 
Spain,  bearing  proof  of  an  impending  , 
Allied  attack  on  Greece.  Before  sending 
a nameless  corpse  on  this  heroic  voyage 
Webb,  his  young  aide  (Robert  Flemyng) 
and  his  pretty  secretary  (Josephine  Grif- 
fin) must  invent  a whole  life  and  per- 
sonality for  the  fictitious  major — includ- 
ing a love  story.  But  the  Germans  attempt 
a check-up.  Gloria  Grahame  plays  Jose-  , 
phine’s  roommate,  an  unwitting  confeder-  4 
ate  in  the  scheme.  Stephen  Boyd  is  seen  as 
an  emotional  young  spy.  familt 


The  Cockleshell  Heroes  Columbia, 

technicolor 

VW  Also  using  fact  as  a springboard, 
this  turns  out  as  an  adventure  movie, 
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combining  humor  and  physical  action.  As 
a notably  unmilitary  British  marine  officer. 
Jose  Ferrer  plans  a daring  assault  on 
Nazi  supply  ships,  far  up  a French  river. 
The  bombs  are  to  be  delivered  stealthily 
— by  men  in  canoes!  Trevor  Howard,  Fer- 
rer’s career-officer  subordinate,  coldly 
disapproves  both  the  madness  and  the 
methods  involved.  The  training  period  is 
full  of  comedy;  the  actual  exploit  builds 
to  grim  excitement.  family 

Seven  Wonders  of  the  World 

STANLEY  WARNER  CINERAMA; 

CINERAMA,  TECHNICOLOR 

V'V  The  third  of  the  super-wide-screen 
travelogues  begins  with  the  Seven  Wonders 
of  the  ancient  world  and  proceeds  to 
more  than  seven  of  today’s  marvels,  both 
man-made  and  natural.  Narrated  by 
Lowell  Thomas,  who  also  appears  in  some 
scenes,  the  picture  lingers  a little  long 
on  some  Japanese  cuties  and  a dizzying 
downhill  train  trip  in  the  Alps.  More  in- 
teresting are  sequences  on  the  Taj  Mahal, 
India,  Africa  and  Israel,  on  services  inside 
St.  Peter’s  and  a visit  to  Castle  Udolfo, 
papal  residence.  family 

The  Bold  and  the  Brave 

ItKO,  SUPERSCOPE 

V'V'V'  Movingly  personal  in  its  focus,  a 
study  of  GI’s  in  Italy  rises  to  its  highest 
point  with  Mickey  Rooney’s  astonishing 
performance.  He’s  an  ordinary  little  guy 
eager  to  get  the  war  over  with,  to  return 
to  his  wife  with  enough  money  for  security. 
The  scene  in  which  he  stakes  his  future 
on  a crap  game  is  breathtaking.  Don 
Taylor  also  has  an  off-beat  role,  as  a 
soldier  smugly  convinced  that  he  is  always 
right.  His  attitude  endangers  men  under 
his  command  and  parts  him  from  Nicole 
Maurey,  a lovely  but  tarnished  Italian 
girl  who  truly  loves  him.  Though  Wendell 
Corey  copes  with  his  own  problem  of 
fear,  his  is  mostly  an  observer  character, 
clarifying  the  other  l wo.  But  his  perform- 
ance is  sympathetic.  auui.t 

Continued  on  page  32 


BEST  ACTING:  MICKEY  ROONEY 

Wendell  Corey  is  a confidant  in  his  pal 
Mickey’s  hopeful  project  for  peacetime 


What's  New  in 
Colgate  Dental  Cream 

5 G~ 


in  every  other  leading 
toothpaste*? 


Its  GARDOL ! 

And  Colgate's  with  Gardol  gives 

up  to  7 TIMES  LONGER  PROTECTION 
AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY  and  a CLEANER, 
FRESHER  BREATH  ALL  DAY 

with  just  one  brushing ! 


GARDOL  Makes  This  Amazing  Difference ! No  other  leading  toothpaste  can  give 


MINUTES  AFTER 
BRUSHING  WITH  ANY 
TOOTHPASTE 


DECAY-CAUSING 
BACTERIA  RETURN  TO 
ATTACK  YOUR  TEETH ! 


12  HOURS  AFTER 
ONE  COLGATE  BRUSHING 
GARDOL IS 


STILL  FIGHTING 
THE  BACTERIA  THAT 
CAUSE  DECAY! 


Cleans  Your  Breath 
V Guards  Your  Teeth 


the  12-hour  protection  against  decay 
you  get  with  Colgate  Dental  Cream 
with  just  one  brushing! 

Morning  brushings  with  Colgate’s  help 
protect  all  day;  evening  brushings  all 
night.  Because  the  Gardol  in  Colgate’s 
forms  an  invisible,  protective  shield 
around  teeth  that  lasts  12  hours  with  just 
one  brushing.  Ask  your  dentist  how  often 
to  brush  your  teeth.  Encourage  your 
children  to  brush  after  meals.  And  at  all 
times,  get  Gardol  protection  in  Colgate’s ! 


•the  TOP  THREE  BRANDS  AFTER  COLGATE'S. 
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Directed  by  Screenplay  by 

RAOUL  WALSH  • SIDNEY  BOEHM 

From  the  Novel  by  William  Bradford  Huie 


co-starring 

JOAN  LESLIE 

with 

AGNES  MOOREHEAD 

MICHAEL  PATE 


HOLLYWOOD 
PARTY  LINE 


BY  EDITH  GWYNN 

What  a hectic  month  this  has  been 
for  all  sorts  of  parties  and  special 
events.  Of  course.  Photoplay’s  own 
Gold  Medal  Awards  dinner  at  the  Bev- 
erly Hilton  was  the  glitteriest,  with  five 
hundred  guesting  with  gusto.  Deborah 
Kerr,  graciously  subbing  for  award- 
winner  Jennifer  Jones,  wore  a simple, 
peacock-blue  satin  gown,  low-cut  and 
full-length.  Lori  Nelson,  with  Dean 
Martin,  wore  a short  sheath  of  emerald- 
green  satin,  tight  to  the  knees,  whence- 
from  it  flared  out.  Over  it,  Lori  wore  a 
big  white  fox  stole.  Debbie  Reynolds 
was  a doll  in  her  oyster-white,  bouffant 
chiffon,  as  she  handed  Bill  Holden  his 


Marisa  Pavan,  at  Gold  Medal  dinner 
with  Jean  Pierre  Aumont,  and  new  hair- 
do— long  braid,  circled  with  gold  bands 


medal.  Natalie  Wood,  with  Tab  Hunter, 
was  in  a full-skirted  pink  and  gold 
lame  strapless.  And  she  had  a new 
hairdo- — very  short  and  dyed  black! 
Marisa  Pavan,  with  Jean  Pierre  Au- 
mont, was  an  eye-catcher  with  her  long, 
long  braided  pony  tail,  banded  with 
gold  barrettes.  Marisa’s  gown  was  floor- 
length,  of  white  brocade,  over  which 
she  wore  a new  white  mink  wrap.  Joan 
Collins,  with  Arthur  Loew,  Jr.,  was  in 
bright  red,  full-skirted  satin.  Eleanor 
Powell,  under  the  beaming  eyes  of 
Glenn  Ford,  looked  stunning  in  her 
beaded  white  crepe  gown,  wearing  a 
diamond  necklace  and  white  mink  wrap 
— and  her  hair  very  blond.  Shirley 
Jones,  who  flew  in  from  New  York  just 
to  accept  her  Photoplay  honors,  was 
garbed  in  a dress  with  a full  white 
organza  skirt  topped  by  a red  brocade 
waist-length  bodice.  The  Rory  Cal- 
houns, just  back  from  Hong  Kong,  were 
there,  and  Lita,  in  black  sequin-trimmed 


CASUAL  curls 


so  soft, 

so  carefree, 

so  very,  very  easy 


Just  Set  it,  Wet  it,  Forget  it— And 

you’ve  got  a casual,  with  all  APTi  vVIlrwC 
the  joy  and  carefree  beauty  of  / 

soft,  natural-looking  curls.  To-  / BBbP 

night,  give  yourself  a casual  / .. 

—just  wave  your  hair  in  your  y 

favorite  style— no  resetting  J 

with  . . . 

CASUAL  Pin-Curl  Permanent  Wave  $|50 

I PLUS  TAX 


© THE  GILLETTE  CO. 
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have  a breath  of 

Paris  about  you . . . 
every  day! 


EVENING' 

IN  PARIS 

DEODORANT 

STICK 


Stops  perspiration  odor! 
Keeps  underarms  dry  and 
delightfully  scented  with 
Evening  in  Paris 
fragrance. 


SPECIAL 


limited  time  offer 


2 FOR  n.oo 


regular  $1.50  value 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES 


It’s  the  end  of  a rough  road  for  Cagney  and  Irene  Papas.  Though  they  are  in  love, 
his  jealousy  and  uneasy  thoughts  of  her  past  have  kept  him  from  proposing  marriage 


Tribute  to  a Bad  Man 

m-c-m;  cinemascope,  Eastman  color 
yyy  James  Cagney’s  vigorous  acting  and 
the  warm  beauty  of  newcomer  Irene  Papas 
lend  distinction  to  a big  Western.  Cag- 
ney’s character  you’ve  met  before  on  the 
screen:  the  powerful  rancher  who  makes 
and  enforces  his  own  law  on  his  range. 
Don  Dubbins,  youthful  tenderfoot,  at  first 
admires  his  new  boss,  but  finally  feels 
revulsion  at  Cagney’s  “hanging  fever,” 
as  Irene  does.  Her  gratitude  has  turned  to 
love  since  Cagney  brought  her  from  a 
wretched  dance-hall  life  to  live  with  him. 
The  vengeful  plotting  of  Stephen  McNally, 
former  head  wrangler,  brings  on  a violent 
climax,  set  appropriately  against  wild 
scenery  (near  Durango,  Colorado),  adult 

Serenade  warners,  warnercolor 

Vy*/  This  highly  emotional  story  is  a 
fine  frame  for  Mario  Lanza’s  lusty  singing 
and  operatically  enthusiastic  approach  to 
dramatic  scenes.  Patroness  Joan  Fontaine 
lifts  him  from  California’s  vineyards  to 
the  start  of  a musical  career.  But  when  his 
sleek  femme  fatale  callously  drops  him, 
Mario  cracks  up.  Almost  a derelict,  he 
finds  healing  through  the  love  of  Sarita 
Montiel,  in  Mexico  (handsome  and  genu- 
ine locales  here).  With  renewed  faith  in 
himself,  he  hits  the  comeback  trail,  where- 
upon Joan  returns  to  flaunt  her  destructive 
charms  again.  As  Lanza’s  manager,  Vin- 
cent Price  delivers  some  ironic  lines  about 
tenors  who  do  not  go  on  with  the  show — 
but  are  forgiven.  adult 

Our  Miss  Brooks  warners 

yV  Old  friends  of  Eve  Arden’s  likable  TV 
and  radio  schoolmarm  will  enjoy  her  movie 
adventures.  Though  there  are  leisurely 


stretches  and  few  surprises,  Eve’s  dry,  deft 
clowning  keeps  the  laughs  coming,  as  she 
pursues  wary  bachelor  Robert  Rockwell, 
copes  with  Gale  Gordon,  the  pompous 
principal,  gets  a reluctant  student  to  pick 
up  some  education,  and  dabbles  in  school 
politics.  family  ( 

While  the  City  Sleeps  rko 

yy  Thanks  to  the  shrewd  work  of  a 
strong  cast,  this  involved  melodrama  has 
moments  of  crackling  interest.  The  quest 
for  a crazed  young  killer  (John  Barry- 
more, Jr.)  rouses  competition  on  the  staff 
of  a New  York  newspaper.  Publisher  Vin- 
cent Price  stands  ready  to  give  the  lead- 
ing executive  post  to  whichever  of  these  ■ 
men  can  crack  the  case:  Dana  Andrews,  | 
ace -columnist,  aided  by  his  sweetheart 
(Sally  Forrest)  ; George  Sanders,  who 
does  his  scheming  with  Ida  Lupino,  a 
tough  news-gal;  managing  editor  Thomas 
Mitchell;  James  Craig,  who  thinks  he  has 
an  advantage,  as  lover  of  Price’s  wife 
(Rhonda  Fleming).  Merely  a police 
lieutenant,  Howard  Duff  has  little  to  do 
while  all  the  newspaper  boys  and  girls 
chase  the  murderer.  adult 

The  Steel  Jungle  warners 

yy  Perry  Lopez  does  a nice  job  with  his 
first  leading  role,  in  an  unpretentious 
prison  story.  A street-bred  kid,  loyal  only 
to  his  underworld  boss  (Ted  de  Corsia), 
he  is  jailed  as  a bookie.  When  he  wit- 
nesses a guard’s  murder,  warden  Walter 
Abel  and  psychiatrist  Kenneth  Tobey 
try  to  persuade  the  boy  to  break  away 
from  the  crooks’  code.  To  insure  his 
silence,  the  gang  goes  after  Perry’s  young 
wife  (Beverly  Garland).  It  takes  strong 
measures  to  change  his  attitude.  adult 
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Atilt 

. . . and  from  this  day  forward,  ever-lovin'  w Ig  W 
the  lipstick  that  stays  married  to  your  lips 


This  Spring's  prettier-than-ever,  ever-vivid  pink 


A decidedly  new  kind  of  Pink  ...  a fun-lovin’,  fun-to-wear  VIVID  PINK  promising 
rich,  deeply  glowing  color  that  no  other  lipstick  can  ever  hope  to  match.  You  know  this 
color  won’t  forsake  you,  won’t  stray,  won’t  fade  ...  for  this  is  the  one-and-only, 
©the  Gillette  co.  ever-true,  ever-lovin’  VIV  and  it’s  made  by  Toni. 


V1V  REGULAR 

creamy  non-smear  type  $1 .10  plus  tax 

VIV  SOFT  TOUCH 

new  24-hour  lipstick  $1 .25  plus  tax 

in  12  vivid  springtime  shades 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  the  months 
indicated.  Full  reviews  this  month  are  on  page  26. 


IT'S  NEW  ! 


Newest  way  to  carry  your 
heavenly  new  complexion 


0/0 (io£  -\it 


Is  she  young?  Sweet?  Naturally  pretty? 

Yes!  With  one  quick  touch  of  Angel  Face! 

Is  her  face  velvety  smooth?  Never  shiny,  never  dry? 

Of  course!  She’d  never  dream  of  using  greasy  make- 
ups or  drying  cake  powders! 

Does  she  look  fresh  and  aglow— after  hours  and  hours? 

Naturally.  Her  Angel  Face  by  Pond's  clings,  because 
it’s  a magical  blend  of  finest  powder  and  smoothing 
vaporized  beauty  oils! 

Could  be  this  “Angel  Face”  is  you!  More  girls 
do  use  Angel  Face  than  any  other  make-up! 


r-v/A/ 

■ /'""W 


S3 


3 fashion  pink  complexions  — Pink 
Angel,  Blushing  Angel,  Blonde  Angel. 
5 other  heavenly  shades.  Now  in  the 
new  pink  “Date”  Case,  79^  plus  tax! 


Today’s  most  popular  make-up  —by  far! 


YYYY  EXCELLKNT  YYY  VERY  GOOD 

YY  GOOD  Y FAIR  A— ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


l/)/l/l/  COME  NEXT  SPRING— Republic,  Tru- 
color:  Thoroughly  winning  story  of  American 
farm  people.  Ann  Sheridan's  splendid  as  a wife 
whose  runaway  husband  (Steve  Cochran)  returns 
to  ask  a second  chance.  (F)  April 

YYY  CONQUEROR,  THE — RKO;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Epic  of  ancient  wars,  full  of  spectacle 
and  violence.  John  Wayne's  a Mongol  chieftain,  to 
be  known  as  Genghis  Khan,  and  Susan  Hayward's 
a fiery  princess.  (F)  April 

YYYY  COURT  JESTER,  THE— Paramount; 
VistaVision,  Technicolor:  Danny  Kaye  kids  the 
medieval  swashbuckler,  as  a timid  soul  who  turns 
secret  agent  to  dethrone  a tyrant  and  win  Glynis 
Johns.  Lots  of  laughs,  music.  (F)  March 

YYY  DOCTOR  AT  SEA — Rank.  Republic;  Tech- 
nicolor: In  an  easygoing  British  comedy,  Dirk 
Bogarde  plays  a ship’s  doctor,  with  James  Robert- 
son Justice  as  the  hot-tempered  captain,  Brigitte 
Bardot  as  a passenger.  ( F)  April 

WY  I’LL  CRY  TOMORROW— M-G-M:  Susan 
Hayward  does  an  arresting  job  in  the  true  story  of 
Lillian  Roth,  singer  who  became  an  alcoholic.  Jo 
Van  Fleet  and  Richard  Conte  help  make  clinical 
details  convincing.  (A)  January 

YYY  MEET  ME  IN  LAS  VEGAS— M-G-M; 
CinemaScope,  Eastman  Color:  Gay  musical  fFng. 
As  a charming  ballerina,  Cyd  Charisse  wavers  be- 
tween her  career  and  her  love  for  Dan  Dailey,  a 
rancher  fond  of  gambling.  (F)  April 

MIRACLE  IN  THE  RAIN— Warners: 
Tender  wartime  romance  of  a New  York  spinster 
(Jane  Wyman)  and  a GI  (Van  Johnson),  with 
Eileen  Heckart  as  a devoted  friend.  (F)  April 

1/1/  NEVER  SAY  GOODBYE— U-I,  Technicolor: 

Problem  drama  traces  the  efforts  of  Rock  Hudson 
and  his  German  wife  (Cornell  Borchers)  to  mend 
their  broken  marriage.  (F)  April 

V'V'V'V'  OKLAHOMA!— Magna;  Todd-AO.  East- 
man Color : Wonderful  music,  fresh  outdoor  zest. 
As  frontier  lovers,  Gordon  MacRae  and  Shirley 
Jones  are  menaced  by  Rod  Steiger.  Gloria  Grahame, 
Gene  Nelson  supply  comedy.  (F)  January 

YYYY  RICHARD  III — London,  Lopert;  Vista- 
Vision,  Technicolor:  Dazzling  movie  version  of 
Shakespeare's  play.  Laurence  Olivier’s  work  as 
the  villain  who  murders  his  way  to  the  throne  is 
brilliant,  surprisingly  humorous.  Claire  Bloom 
is  his  unhappy  bride;  John  Gielgud,  his  brother; 
Ralph  Richardson,  a confederate.  (F)  April 

YYYY  ROSE  TATTOO,  THE — Paramount:  In  a 
striking  comedy-drama,  Anna  Magnani's  magnifi- 
cent as  a restless,  warm-hearted  widow,  opposing 
daughter  Marisa  Pavan's  love  for  Ben  Cooper, 
until  Burt  Lancaster  intervenes.  (A)  January 

YY  THERE’S  ALWAYS  TOMORROW— U-I:  Fa- 
miliar domestic  problems  of  likable  people.  Fred 
MacMurray,  neglected  husband  of  Joan  Bennett,  is 
drawn  to  careerist  Barbara  Stanwyck.  (F)  March 

k//'  WORLD  IN  MY  CORNER— U-I:  Prize-ring 
story  relies  heavily  on  Audie  Murphy's  per- 
sonality and  honest  acting.  Eager  to  get  rich  quick 
and  wed  heiress  Barbara  Rush,  he  dickers  with 
gamblers.  (F)  April 


(L&6  /hi ,xizeA 


New  friendships  are  often  born  of  gentleness.  That’s  why  today’s  new 
Philip  Morris,  made  gentle  for  modern  taste,  is  being  welcomed 
by  younger  smokers  everywhere.  Enjoy  the  gentle  pleasure  — the 
fresh  un  filtered  flavor  — of  new  Philip  Morris.  Ask  for  it  in  the  smart 
new  package. 


King  Size 


Regular 

Snap-open 

Pack 


©1056,  Philip  Morris  Inc. 


New  Philip  Morris...^* j<. 


or  modern  taste 


at  last i A LIQUID  SHAMPOO 

THAT'S  EXTRA  RICH  5 


and  you’ll  see  the  glorious  difference! 

Never  thin  and  watery  like  some  liquid 
shampoos  . . . never  thick  with  a “film- 
ing” ingredient  that  can  dull  hair  like 
others.  Extra-Rich  Liquid  Prell  has  just 
the  right  consistency— won’t  run  and 
never  leaves  a dulling  film ! 


ITS  LIQUID  PRELL 


Exciting  surprise  for  you  — magical  new  Liquid  Prell! 

It’s  extra  rich— that’s  why  Liquid  Prell  leaves  your  hair 
looking  ‘Radiantly  Alive’!  And  how  you’ll  love  its  unique 
extra-rich  formula.  Bursts  instantly  into  richer,  more 
effective  lather— rinses  in  a twinkle— leaving  your  hair 
easier  to  set.  Shouldn’t  you  tiy  Extra-Rich  Liquid  Prell 
today?  There’s  radiant  beauty  in  every  drop! 


And  you'll  love  PRELL  CONCENTRATE- 


leaves  hair  extra  clean  . . . extra  radiant! 

Not  a cream  — not  a liquid  — but  a clear  shampoo 
concentrate  that  won’t  run  off  wet  hair  like 
ordinary  shampoos.  Instead,  all  the  special 
ingredients  work  throughout  your  entire 
shampoo.  That’s  why  Prell  Concentrate  leaves 
your  hair  extra  clean,  extra  radiant! 


CREATED  BY 
PROCTER  & GAMBLE 


THE 

THINGS 


SAID 

TO 

ME! 


He  was  all  ears  and  she  was  all  Monroe.  But  what  she  told 
him  was  too  exciting  to  miss! 

• My  conversation  with  Marilyn  Monroe  took  place  in  her  New  York 
apartment — in  her  bedroom  . . . her  all-white  bedroom. 

It  happened  like  this.  She  had  been  busy  getting  dressed  in  a white 
sweater  and  black  velvet  toreador  pants,  while  I had  been  waiting  in  the 
sunken  living  room.  Then  suddenly  people  began  arriving.  More  people 
than  could  conveniently  be  kept  quiet  during  an  interview. 

“You’ll  have  to  interview  me  in  my  bedroom,”  Marilyn  said  to  me. 


Continued 
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THE  THINGS 
SHE  SAID  TO  ME! 


Continued 


In  her  first  interview 

before  she  left  for  Hollywood , 

Marilyn  answers  every  question — 

about  her  peace  terms 

with  the  studio , her  life 

in  New  York , her  future  plans. 

She  doesn't  even  dodge 
the  one  about  romance ! 


I agreed — not  too  reluctantly.  There  being  no  empty  chairs 
in  the  bedroom,  I was  invited  to  fling  myself  down  on  the 
bed — shoes  and  all — atop  the  pink  taffeta  bedspread. 

Marilyn  pointed  out  to  me  that  I was  in  very  good  com- 
pany, as  far  as  gentlemen  were  concerned,  for  above  her  bed 
hung  a painting  of  Abraham  Lincoln.  On  her  night-table  was 
a celebrated  photograph  of  Albert  Einstein,  taken  by  Milton 
Greene,  vice-president  of  Marilyn  Monroe  Productions.  Also 
on  the  night-table  was  a book,  “Selected  Plays  of  Sean 
O’Casey.”  Over  in  a corner  was  a hair-dryer. 

While  I was  in  the  living  room  I had  been  impressed  by  the 
library  of  good  books — several  on  art  and  painters — and  sev- 
eral paintings,  one  of  Marilyn  herself,  by  Jean  Negulesco,  a 
Hollywood  producer  and  director  who  had  managed  to  paint 
only  Marilyn’s  face.  Anyone  who  looks  at  Marilyn  and  doesn’t 
see  the  rest  of  her  certainly  is  different. 

Marilyn  talked  to  me  in  the  breathy  way  that  all  the  other 
sexpots  imitate. 

She  was  on  the  verge  of  her  Hollywood  comeback  and,  as 
a reporter,  I ventured  to  remark:  “I  hope  the  year  away  from 
Hollywood  didn’t  give  you  any  highfalutin  ideas  and  that 
you’ll  quit  being  sexy.” 

“I’ll  never  quit  that\ ” she  promised  in  a sexy  gasp.  “But 
put  it  ‘exotic,’  will  you,  instead  of  sexy?” 

Exotic,  sexotic — whatever  she  wants  is  all  right  with  me. 
Still,  in  “Bus  Stop,”  her  first  Hollywood  picture  to  be  made 
under  her  new  deal,  she  plays  a night-club  singer  with  a 
wiggle-waggle  in  her  voice.  And  in  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


With  Milton  Greene,  vice-president  of  her  company,  who 
guided  her  in  successful  holdout  against  studio.  Right,  at 
New  York  Press  Conference  with  Sir  Laurence  Olivier.  “A 
dreamboat!”  breathed  Marilyn.  “ An  expert  comedienne,” 
said  Sir  Larry,  her  co-star  in  “The  Sleeping  Prince ” 


_ 


Marilyn  Monroe  stars  next  in  “Bus  Stop' 


i 

GEORGE 

AND 

THE 

MARRIAGE 

QUESTION 


How  does  Mr.  Nader  stack  up  as  husband  material? 

We’ll  let  an  old  friend  tell  you.  And  if  Bobs  is  telling  tales 
out  of  school , why  not?  That’s  where  she  met  him! 


George  is  a relaxing  date,  says 
Barbara  Rush.  “You  always 
know  where  you  stand  with 
him.  And  he  never  spends  the 
evening  talking  about  himself 
or  his  problems  at  the  studio” 


• Even  if  I hadn’t  recognized  his  voice,  I 
would  have  known  George  Nader  was  on 
the  other  end  of  the  line.  “Are  you  free 
next  Saturday  night,  Barbara?” 

“I  am.” 

“I  have  tickets  for  ‘Tea  and  Sympathy.’ 
It  starts  at  eight-thirty,  which  means  we’ll 
have  to  leave  your  house  by  six-thirty-five. 
That  allows  us  one  hour  for  dinner.” 

“Sounds  fine,  George.” 

“It’s  formal.  Goodbye,  Barbara.” 

“ ’Bye,  George.”  . 

My  mother,  who  had  been  busy  setting 
the  table,  also  knew  who  it  was,  by  my 
replies.  “That  must  have  been  George 
Nader,  dear.” 

She  was  so  right!  The  phone  call  was 
typical  of  him.  Not  exactly  businesslike, 
but  short  and  precise,  without  the  chit- 
chat that  ordinarily  goes  with  a phone  call, 
or  any  type  of  conversation.  George  knows 
what  he  wants  and  what’s  more,  when 
you’re  with  him,  you  always  know  where 
you  stand.  I like  that. 

In  this  respect,  George  has  never 
changed,  though  he  has  in  other  ways 
since  I first  met  him,  back  in  1950. 

Fresh  from  Santa  Barbara,  I was  stand- 
ing in  the  ( Continued  on  page  108) 


“ George’s  awareness  of 
people  and  situations 
makes  him  well  liked. 
It  would  also  make 
him  a good  husband” 


t 


Obvious  types  leave  Gobel  cold.  But  the  smarter > 
stratagems  of  Milzi  Gaynor  leave  George  helpless ' 


While  Milzi,  Reginald  Gardiner  and  David  Niven 
plot,  jungle  pal  Harry  Bellaver  guards  our  boy 


Same  old  guitar — but  look  Mu.  he's  dancing!  Let 
Mitzi  flirt  a feather  fan , and  Georee  has  had  it 


Now  how  does  a guy  like  Gobel  get  a reputation 
as  a wolf?  Mary  Treen  thinks  Mitzi  s in  danger 


• Well,  here  he  is.  Here  is  TV’s 
fair-haired  hoy  George  Gobel.  one  of 
the  freshest  personalities  to  reach 
show  business  in  many  a long  year. 
And  here’s  an  enchanting  Para- 
mount movie  called  “The  Birds  and 
the  Bees,”  with  music,  VistaVision, 
Technicolor  and  Mitzi  Gaynor  to 
keep  George  from  getting  lonesome. 
The  story?  Seems  George  has  spent 
years  off  in  the  jungle  looking  for 
snakes.  Homeward  bound,  he’s  as- 
sailed by  sea-going  card  sharks,  in 
the  persons  of  two  other  hot-shot 
comics,  David  Niven  and  Reginald 
Gardiner.  And  Mitzi,  as  David’s 
daughter,  is  the  pretty  bait.  Our 
pal  George  looks  like  an  easy  mark. 
But  is  he?  True  fans  can  spot  the 
plot,  based  on  “The  Lady  Eve”- — - 
one  of  the  funniest  films  ever  made. 


Today,  Mitzi  grins  about  the  magic 
rules  for  wives.  “ They  never  tell 
you  that  every  groom  is  different!” 


She  used  to  act  like  a femme  fatale 
to  keep  him  interested.  But  Jack 
just  thought  she  wasn’t  feeling  well! 


On  “Anything  Goes”  set.  Jack’s 
belief  in  her , his  understanding , has 
given  her  neiv  poise,  a deeper  charm 
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It  happened 
when  Mitzi  Gaynor 
learned  that 
a book  of  rules 
is  no  way 
to  groom  a man 
to  be  a husband 


BY  TEX  MADDOX 


THE  BRIDE  VANISHED 


Mitzi  Gaynor  is  also  in  "The  Birds  and  the  Bees" 


■ 


• When  does  a bride  become  a genu- 
ine wife? 

“Maybe  not  until  the  second  year  of 
marriage!”  says  vivacious,  volatile 
Mitzi  Gaynor,  who  has  lived  and 
learned  so  much  since  she  married 
public-relations  expert  Jack  Bean  in 
November,  1954. 

Then  a brand-new  bride,  love-struck 
Mitzi  told  everyone,  “Jack  is  everything 
I ever  wanted  for  a husband.  ...  I 


didn’t  realize  my  own  emptiness  until 
I fell  in  love  with  him.  I found  for  the 
first  time  warmth,  security,  a man  to 
lean  on  and  listen  to,  and  the  joy  of 
loving  and  being  loved.” 

But  now,  in  her  second  year  of 
wedded  bliss,  the  mirthful  Mrs.  Bean 
knows  that  love  is  far  more  than  a 
dream,  for  she  has  changed  in  some 
important  ways.  No  longer  is  she  pain- 
fully immature  and  over-sensitive.  “I’m 


glad  I’m  finally  growing  up,”  she  says 
earnestly.  Then  she  adds  with  a laugh, 
“If  I weren’t.  Jack  wouldn’t  like  me, 
and  I’d  be  miserable!” 

During  the  first  months  of  marriage. 
Mitzi  was  typically  bouncy  and  blissful, 
but  also  often  bewildered.  Wanting 
more  than  anything  to  make  Jack  de- 
liriously happy,  she  was  haunted  by 
the  fear  that  she’d  break  the  magic 
rules  for  wives.  (Continued  on  page  118) 


The  quick  grin  flashes  ojtener  these  days.  “ He  calls  me  a 
clown”  says  Sheila.  But  friends  know  that  her  gay  Irish 
laughter  is  happy  music  to  a Guy  too  serious  for  so  long. 
In  July,  there’ll  be  a new  playmate  for  Bridget  Catherine 


THE  STORY  OF 

A 

HAPPY 

GUY 


Together , Guy  and  Sheila  Madison 
have  built  their 
own  private  heaven. 

And  the  key  to  it  is  love 

BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


• A short  time  ago,  Guy  Madison  experienced 
one  of  those  “moments  to  remember.”  It 
began  just  about  the  way  every  evening  begins 
in  his  life  these  days:  Guy  hurrying 
from  the  studio  to  the  hilltop  home  he  shares 
with  his  two  dolls,  Sheila  and  baby  Bridget,  and 
counting  the  blessings  that  are  his. 

Soon,  he  was  sitting  at  the  dinner  table 
with  his  dark-eyed  lovely  wife  Sheila.  From  the 
nursery  came  the  faint  tinkle  of  their  daughter’s 
music-box  playing  “Brahms’  Lullaby.” 

A fire  crackled  cheerily  in  the  living-room 
fireplace,  casting  mellow  images  on  the  beamed 
ceiling  and  the  paneled  walls.  Yellow  tapers 
glowed  softly  in  the  silver  candelabra.  Through 
the  glass  walls,  beyond  the  swimming  pool, 
a city  of  magic  danced  and  shimmered  in  the 
distance.  And  today,  Guy  once  again  has  a 
sizable  stake  in  that  sparkle. 

At  a moment  like  this,  a man  like  Guy  Madison 
asks  himself,  out  of  a full  and  grateful  heart, 
just  what  else  life  can  possibly  have  in  store  for 
him. 

And  he  was  soon  to  learn. 

“Guy,  I want  to  go  to  New  York  to  see  my 
family,”  Sheila  said  casually. 

Envisioning  how  empty  and  how  lonely  the 
house  would  be,  Guy  didn’t  want  her  to  go. 
“Now?”  he  asked.  “Why  don’t  you  wait  a little 
while?” 

“I  should  go  now,”  Sheila  said. 

“I  wish  you  would  wait  until  we’re  through 
shooting  the  picture.  Wait  a few  months,  then  I 
can  go  with  you.” 

“I  can’t  wait  a few  months,”  she  said,  “we’re 
going  to  have  a baby.” 

There  was,  Sheila  recalls  laughingly,  a clatter. 
“Guy  dropped  a knife  or  fork — I don’t 
remember  which.” 

Yes,  they  have  that  moment  to  remember.  And 
more — so  many  more. 

“I  couldn’t  be  happier,”  Guy  beams,  flashing 
the  old  infectious  smile  ( Continued  on  page  112 


With  Dean  J agger  on  set  of  “On  the 
Threshold  of  Space.”  In  tough  role,  Guy 
lost  thirteen  pounds  making  this  picture 
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Guy  is  in  “Reprisal"  • "Hilda  Crane"  and 
“The  Beast  of  Hollow  Mountain" 


Until  recently,  Doris  was  looked 
upon  mainly  as  a musical-comedy 
queen.  But  within  hours  after 
screening  of  “ Love  Me  or  Leave 
Me”  this  Day  dawned  as  a fine 
dramatic  actress.  She  also  re- 
vealed quite  a figure,  in  her  fig- 
ure-hugging gowns!  The  first 
time  she  wore  one  she  was  so 
embarrassed,  she  crept  onto  the 
set — till  she  heard  the  whistles! 


\ 


She  looks  like  Doris  and  she 
sings  like  Doris — but  she  isn’t  acting  like 

9 ' 

the  girl  we’ve  known.  Now  we’re 
wondering — will  tomorrow  bring  another  DAY? 


Shirtwaists,  Peter  Pan  collai 
and  turtleneck  dresses  used  l 
be  a Day  trademark.  No: 
they're  being  crowded  out  i 
her  closet  by  sophisticatei 
lower-cut  gowns.  “It’s  nice  t 
get  away  from  high  necklines, 
grins  Dodo.  A homebody,  sh 
couldn't  be  pried  away  from  ht 
fireside.  Now  she  and  Marl 
(above)  are  stepping  out  moi 


When  Doris  was  photographe 
in  Europe,  wearing  a Bikin 
Hollywood  gasped — at  her  pit 
up  figure!  But  she  won't  weo 
one  here — only  in  her  backyan 
“/  like  them,  they're  comfon 
able.”  About  the  new  roles  she\ 
play  in  pictures,  Doris  say: 
“ There  comes  a time  when  yo 
have  to  make  a change.  Pei 
formers  can  get  into  a rut 


BY  BEVERLY  OTT 


• Those  who  know  in  Hollywood  say  that  1956  will 
he  Doris  Day’s  year.  This  fact  was  confirmed  the 
morning  it  was  announced  that  she  had  been  signed  to 
star  in  M-G-M’s  new  musical  version  of  “Anna 
Christie,”  the  Pulitzer  Prize-winning  play  and  former 
Garbo  film.  Musical  or  no,  the  role  calls  for  an  actress 
of  great  capability  and  sensitivity,  and  everyone  is 
saying  the  new  Doris  Day  will  do  that  role  full  justice. 


However,  those  in  Hollywood  who  know  even  more 
say  that — not  just  1956 — but  every  year  is  Doris  Day’s 
year.  For  proof,  they  point  to  the  record  of  her  growth 
as  an  actress;  to  her  emergence  as  one  of  Hollywood’s 
best-loved  citizens;  and  to  her  unlimited  faith  in  the 
future. 

When  Doris  first  stepped  from  a bandstand  onto  the 
Warner  Brothers  soundstages,  {Continued  on  page  110) 


In  “It  Happened  One  Night ” with  June 
Allyson.  Film  is  re-make  of  popular 
30’s  film  when  Gable,  Colbert  starred 


FAINTED 


BY  CYNTHIA  LEMMON 


IE  KISSED  ME  ! 


In  Central  Park.  Jack  and  Cynthia  met  at  theatre  audition.  “Jack  was 
proper  and  Bostonian — he  waited  an  hour  before  asking  for  a date!” 


“I  didn’t  know  I had  that  effect  on  women,”  Jack  grinned, 
nd  Cynthia  didn’t  knotv  that  two  bottles  of  vinegar  would 
launch  them  on  the  maddest,  merriest  marriage  in  Hollyivood ! 


W edding  day,  1950.  Jack  was  so 
sure  they'd  be  married  he  forgot 
that  a girl  likes  to  be  asked ! 


• The  first  time  my  husband  Jack  Lemmon  kissed  me,  I fainted. 

But  it  wasn’t  from  love.  I was  simply  exhausted.  Our  romance  had 
been  wearing  me  out — but  maybe  I had  better  start  at  the  beginning.  . . . 

Back  in  the  late  forties,  I was  a model  at  Saks  Fifth  Avenue.  Actually, 
my  heart  had  been  set  on  acting,  but  except  for  some  summer  stock  and 
a few  radio  parts,  I hadn’t  gotten  anywhere.  Then  I heard  that  Uta  Hagen 
was  casting  Tolstoy’s  “The  Power  of  Darkness.” 

Shortly  after  lunch  one  day,  I walked  to  her  studio  for  an  audition. 
There  I met  not  only  Uta,  but  a most  charming  young  Harvard  graduate 
— probably  the  only  actor  in  New  York  with  less  professional  experience 
than  I — Jack  Uhler  Lemmon  III.  As  Bostonian  as  all  that. 

I didn’t  take  a particular  interest  in  him,  at  least  I tried  not  to,  because 
I was  engaged  at  the  time.  What  made  it  worse— in  Jack’s  eyes  anyway 
— my  fiance  was  a Yale  man. 

After  the  audition,  Uta  Hagen  gave  Jack  and  me  the  leads,  and  we  were 
on  the  way  to  what  I wouldn’t  exactly  call  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


When  Chris  was  born,  Jack  filled  the 
hospital  room — with  toys  for  baby 


JAJVET  LEIGH 


- 


Their  ordeal  over,  Tony's  making  sure  that  Janet  gets  more  rest 


The  shining  face  looked  down  at  her.  " You  and 
your  baby  are  going  to  be  all  right.  ” It  was  a prayer 


and  a promise 


BY  PAULINE  SWANSON 


Janet  Leigh  is  in  "Safari.” 
Tony  Curtis  is  in  "The 
Rawhide  Years"  and  "Trapeze" 


• At  1:30  a.m.  last  February  15th,  a Cadillac  convertible 
wheeled  into  the  circular  driveway  before  St.  John’s  Hospital 
in  Santa  Monica  and  came  to  a stop  directly  beneath  a 
sign  reading:  NO  PARKING  AT  ANY  TIME. 

The  tense  and  worried-looking  young  man  who  leaped 
out  and  hurried  to  open  the  door  on  the  opposite  side  was 
Tony  Curtis.  The  girl  he  helped  from  the  car  and  gently 
up  the  flight  of  steps  through  the  entrance  of  the  hospital 
was,  of  course,  his  wife  Janet  Leigh,  delicately  lovely  as 
always,  although  at  that  moment  her  face  was  pale  and 
contorted  with  pain. 

The  hospital’s  marbled  foyer  was  abandoned,  except  for 
an  operator  at  the  switchboard,  a clerk  waiting  at  the  ad- 
missions desk,  and  a single  uniformed  nurse  coming 
down  the  hall  from  the  direction  of  the  elevators. 

“I  have  brought  Mrs.  Curtis.”  Tony  blurted  to  the  ad- 
missions clerk.  “Dr.  Pearl  told  us  to  come  right  away.” 

“Yes,  Mr.  Curtis,”  came  the  calm  reply.  “If  I may  ask 
you  a few  questions,  please.” 

“But  ...” 

The  nurse  approached  then  and,  taking  Janet’s  arm, 
said,  “Come  with  me,  Mrs.  Curtis.” 

Janet  looked  back  at  Tony  as  she  was  led  away,  and  the 
fear  reflected  in  her  eyes  cut  deep  into  him.  Tony  stepped 
away  from  the  desk  and  started  to  follow  her. 

“You  will  be  able  to  see  Mrs.  Curtis  after  a little  while,” 
the  firm  voice  of  the  clerk  decreed.  ( Continued  on  page  116) 
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Glamour  Gab  of 


The  human  side  of  the  Hollywood  news. 


Introducing  a new  and  exciting 


Writer  Rutli  W aterbury  nominates  fascinating  Ray  Danton  for  top  stardom 


BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 

• Ruth  Waterbury.  whose  stories  and  articles  have  appeared  in  nearly 
every  national  magazine,  started  her  writing  career  as  a teenager,  with 
the  New  York  World,  then  joined  the  New  York  Daily  News.  In  her 
early  twenties,  she  went  to  work  for  Photoplay,  next  originated  and 
became  editor  of  Silver  Screen,  then  returned  to  Photoplay  as  editor. 
She  has  worked  with  Louella  Parsons  in  Hollywood  for  the  last  ten  years, 
has  been  a reviewer  for  the  Los  Angeles  Examiner,  and  is  a frequent 
contributor  to  Photoplay.  Starting  this  month,  she  will  regularly 
present  interesting  and  intimate  items  about  America’s  ever-ever  land. 


Today's  Male 

There’s  always  something  new,  color- 
ful, fascinating  in  Hollywood,  as  I shall 
try  to  show  you.  The  newest  and  the 
most  this  month,  in  my  opinion,  is  this 
tall,  dark  and  handsome  fellow  named 
Ray  Danton. 

It’s  taken  Ray  only  four  pictures  to 
hit  it  big.  “Chief  Crazy  Horse,”  “The 
Looters”  and  “The  Spoilers”  were  his 
first  three,  and  he  played  quite  nasty 
villains.  Then  came  “I’ll  Cry  Tomor- 
row,” in  which  Ray  played  a dream- 
boat  with  such  masculine  tenderness 
and  understanding  that  you  really 
could  believe  his  death  would  drive 
Susan  Hayward  into  alcoholism.  M-G-M 
wanted  to  buy  half  of  Ray’s  contract 
from  U-I  after  seeing  him  in  “Cry.” 
They  even  tested  him  for  “Ben  Hur,” 
but  U-I  wouldn’t  give. 

Ray  is  fantastic  to  talk  to.  He  has 
the  quickness  of  mind  that  was  so 
enchanting  in  Jimmy  Dean,  plus  a 
sureness.  Although  lie’s  only  twenty- 
four,  he’s  had  twelve  years’  acting  ex- 
perience. Ray  is  so  in  love  with  his 
wife,  Julie  Adams,  that  he  finds  no 
matter  what  subject  he  begins  talking 
about  he  ends  up  mentioning  Julie. 
“We  have  monumental  fights,”  he  grins, 
“but  on  February  20th,  our  first  an- 
niversary, I could  see  how  much  I had 
changed  Julie.  Thought  she  was  very 
improved,  in  fact.  Then  I thought  she 
was  probably  looking  at  me,  thinking 
how  I had  changed — and  that  she  had 
improved  me.”  Then  he  adds  seriously, 
“I  believe  that  to  give  of  yourself  is 
the  greatest  gift  you  can  present.” 
Ray’s  very  sharp,  interested  in  every- 
thing, handsomer  than  he  photographs, 
and  undoubtedly  temperamental.  But, 
personally,  I think  he’ll  go  farther 
than  anybody  I’ve  met  since  Jimmy 
Dean,  and  I certainly  nominate  Ray 
for  top  stardom.  You  can  check  me 
later  and  see  how  right — or  wrong — 
I turn  out  to  be. 


Hollywood 

monthly  feature  by  a reporter  who  knows  her  stars 


Date  Bait 

Natalie  Wood  and  Tab  Hunter  came 
together  to  the  Photoplay  Award  din- 
ner-— but  don’t  try  to  make  anything 
of  this.  They  don’t.  Come  July  20,  Nat 
will  be  nineteen,  and  right  this  mo- 
ment I think  she’s  just  about  the  smart- 
est of  the  younger  acting  set.  Proof: 
Her  contract  with  Warners  is  a big 
deal  indeed;  and  Nat’s  attitude  toward 
her  work  is  strictly  professional.  Given 
a scene,  she  knows  how  to  send  it. 

But  it’s  off-screen,  in  the  date  depart- 
ment, that  this  chick  is  slick. 

Nat  has  all  the  sharp  boys,  includ- 
ing ambitious  Tab,  flocking  around  her, 
and  she  handles  them  as  expertly  as  a 
page  of  dramatic  dialogue.  Two  thrill 
males  who  are  always  jangling  her 
phone  are  Nick  Adams  and  Dennis 
Hopper,  and  a smoother,  more  ag- 
gressive pair  of  young  guys  you’ll 
never  find.  For  example,  Dennis  has  a 
bit  in  “Giant”  and,  during  the  shoot- 


ing, he  spent  every  off-screen  moment 
amusing  Henry  Ginsberg,  the  producer. 
Similarly,  Nick,  who  does  a fine  job  in 
“Picnic,”  saw  to  it  that  he  charmed 
the  whole  company  between  takes  with 
smart  tricks. 

So  what  does  Missy  Wood  do  when 
they,  or  Tab,  or  half  a dozen  others 
want  to  date  her?  Does  she  insist  upon 
the  Romanoff-Mocambo  routine,  which 
would  kill  their  salaries  for  a month? 
Not  this  brainy  gal. 

She  comes  up  with  such  ideas  as  the 
one  she  gave  out  the  night  “Helen  of 
Troy”  was  premiered.  Nat  proposed 
that  they  corral  their  whole  crowd  and 
mingle  with  the  lights-stars-glamour 
group — but  with  one  important  differ- 
ence. The  Wood  clan  would  not  be 
plushed  up,  but  dressed  down — crazy 
clothes,  real-gone  hair,  wild  make-up. 

The  gang  all  went  for  it,  sitting  in 
the  bleachers  outside  the  theatre  with 


Don’t  take  Natalie  ITood  and  Tab 
seriously.  She  charms  all  boys! 


the  regular  fans.  When  such  buddies 
of  theirs  as  Rock  and  Phyllis  Hudson, 
Kim  Novak  and  Mac  Krim,  Tony  and 
Janet  Curtis  entered,  Nat’s  bunch 
really  spooked  them,  asking  for  auto- 
graphs. clowning  around.  All  stellar 
dignity  was  riddled  that  night. 

Result:  fine  time  by  all.  Cost:  noth- 
ing but  laughs.  Double  result : more 
fun  dates  on  Nat’s  calendar  for  every 
night.  ( Continued  on  page  106) 


Kelly  copy.  Martha  Hyer,  at  Gold  Medal  Dinner,  featured  the  new  Grace  line! 


The  Kelly  Look 

The  imitation  Grace  Kelly  vogue 
which  Linda  Christian,  of  all  people, 
was  featuring  at  the  Kirk  Douglas 
party,  was  also  featured  by  Martha 
Hyer  at  the  Photoplay  Gold  Medal 
Awards  party.  It  highlights  the  lily- 
white  skin  routine,  the  sleeked-back 
blond  straight  hair,  and  the  unadorned, 
pastel-colored  satin  evening  gown. 


55 


A brilliant  student  at  Harvard , 

John  Kerr  was  studying  to  be  a teachr 
when  fate  and  a certain  co-ed 
conspired  to  lure  him  away 
from  the  paths  of  learning 


DETOUR  TO  DESTINY 


By  Robert  Emmett 


John  and  pretty  co-ed  wife,  Priscilla.  Parents 
of  twins,  they  yearn  for  big  house,  big  family 


• Every  afternoon,  along  the  streets  of 
Beverly  Hills,  nursemaids  promenade 
with  their  charges,  most  of  whom  are 
the  offspring  of  famous  parents  or 
grandparents. 

On  one  recent  afternoon,  a pretty- 
young  mother  set  out  on  an  airing  with 
her  twenty-month-old  twin  daughters. 
The  first  nursemaid  she  met  eyed  the 
girls,  exceptionally  pretty  chicks  with 


bright  blue  eyes  and  copper-red  hair, 
and  asked,  “Whose  children  are  those?” 

“Mine,”  said  the  young  mother,  try- 
ing not  to  sound  too  proud. 

“This,”  said  the  nursemaid,  nodding 
toward  her  handsome  charge,  “is  the 
son  of  Rosemary  Clooney  and  Jose 
Ferrer.  And,”  said  she,  looking  down 
the  sidewalk,  “here  come  the  James 
Stewart  twins.” 


At  this  point  a sightseeing  bus  drew 
to  a stop.  Obviously,  the  driver  knew 
most  of  the  nursemaids  by  sight.  He 
said  into  his  microphone,  “On  the  right 
is  the  Rosemary  Clooney-Joe  Ferrer 
baby,  and  next  to  bim  are  the  Stewart 
twins,  Judy  and  Kelly.”  Then  he  thrust 
a head  out  the  window.  “Who  are  the 
little  redheads?”  he  wanted  to  know. 

The  friendly  (Continued  on  page  86) 
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BY  DEE  PHILLIPS 


Shirley  MacLaine  is  in  “Hollywood  or  Bust"  and  “Around  the  World  in  Eighty  Days" 


Shirley's  laughter  comes  easily.  But  if  something  strikes  her  wrong — off  she  blows!  But  she  never  holds  a grudge 


She  switches  from  angel  to  imp  with  bewildering  speed 
and  ivhen  she  explodes,  hellzapoppin — but  after 
the  smoke  clears,  Shirley’s  got  the  ivorld  in  her  corner 


• “Every  noteworthy  event  in  my  long  life  has  been  like 
spontaneous  combustion,”  explained  twenty-one-year-old  Shirley 
MacLaine,  who  has  starred  in  three  top  motion  pictures  within  a 
year.  “Nothing  was  ever  planned — all  spur  of  the  moment.  I’m 
beginning  to  be  a firm  believer  in  time,  place  and  circumstance. 
For  instance,  when  I fell  in  love  with  Steve  Parker,  I was  engaged 
to  another  man.  I got  my  break  in  ‘Pajama  Game’  when  Carol 
Haney  broke  her  ankle.  Normally,  it  wouldn’t  have  meant  much. 
George  Abbott,  the  producer,  was  out  of  town  and  there  was 
nobody  to  care  whether  I was  good  or  bad — I thought.  » But 
Hal  Wallis  was  in  the  audience.  I got  a contract.  Then  the  second 
time  I took  over  for  Carol  I was  so  bad  I wanted  to  crawl  out  the 
stage  door  after  the  first  act  and  run  down  44th  Street.  But  Steve 
was  there.  Being  a director  as  well  as  an  actor,  he  took  me 
home  and  helped  me  rehearse  all  night.  I must  have  been  better 
in  the  next  day’s  matinee  because  Alfred  Hitchcock’s  New  York 
representative  sent  him  a telegram  that  (Continued  on  page  94) 


Candidly  honest  about  herself,  she 
takes  praise  with  a grain  of  salt 


PORTLAN 


SAN 

l FRANCISCO 


LOS  ANGELES 
( HOLLYWOOD) 


H AT  TRAVEL  WEST 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


Pack  your  suitcase  full  of 
fashion,  get  ready  for 

fabulous  fun,  and  head  for 
paradise  on  the  Pacific  Coast 


i 


the  easy  suit  look,  far  left,  Shirley  Jones’  three-part  traveler. 
In  sky-blue  silkened  wool,  flecked  with  white.  Its  crisp  shantung 
blouse  matched  to  jacket  lining.  7-15.  Donny  Jr.  $45.  Madcaps  hat 

the  long  cool  coat,  left,  in  raspberry  rayon  linen-neatest  cos- 
tume en  route.  Barbara  Ruick  wears  it  over  its  vividly  printed  Chinese 
sheath.  5-15.  Jonathan  Logan.  $25.  Hat  by  Betmar.  Stetson  gloves 

pave: 

classic  shirtwaist  abloom,  a happy  take-along.  Pat  Crowley 
in  elegant  ivory  cotton,  the  skirt  full-blown,  and  all  splashed  with 
rich  red  roses.  Sizes  8-16.  By  Sir  James.  829.95.  Coro  jewelry 

luggage  : Newly  streamlined,  a handsome  quartet  in  vinyl-covered 
flyweight  magnesium,  two-toned  in  heavenly  colors.  The  golden 
medallion  designed  for  initials.  Beauty  case,  $25* ; O’Nite  case, 
827.50*;  wardrobe,  S40* ; pullman,  842.50*.  By  Ultralile-Samsonite 

*plus  lax  For  guide  to  stores,  see  page  !!7 


the  elegant  strippinc  sandal,  a pale  blue  kid  shoe,  vaca- 
tion-bound. Light, airy  and  pared  away  to  bare  essentials,  the  draped 
front  touched  with  a pretty  trifle.  By  Grace  Walker.  About  S7.95 


blazing  white  pique,  center,  shapes  Barbara  Ruirk’s  sheath, 
the  near-perfect  kind  to  take  anywhere.  This  one  has  deep-throated, 
high  bosom  line  outlined  in  lace.  Sizes  5-15.  Mr.  Mort.  About  $23 


very  sociable  separates,  above  left,  in  a new  thin  cotton.  Pat 
Crowley  pairs  the  swirling  gored  skirt,  dotted  and  striped,  to  its 
own  shoulder-baring  camisole.  7-17;  8-18.  J.  I.  Originals.  $10.95 


cool,  STRAPLESS  confection,  right,  Pat  Crowley's  belled  prin- 
cess dress,  a white  print  etched  on  black  cotton.  The  flattering  shape 
held  via  Pellon  lining,  a honed  bodice.  Sizes  7-15.  By  Lanz.  S35 
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sweethearts  in  swimsuits  by  Catalina 


In  the  boardwalk,  or  wherever  you  are, 
lit  a stop  to  those  rumors! 

'ome  right  out  and  admit  you’re  in  love  in  Catalina's 

latched  swimsuits  for  sweethearts. 

ier  suit  is  a shirred  and  seductive  formfit  — 

12.95.  His  trunks — $4.95,  shirt — $6.95. 

he  fabric  is  Lowenstein’s  imperial  Seal  cotton, 

i Catalina  exclusive!  Also  in  blue  or  gold. 

or  name  of  nearest  store  write:  Catalina,  Inc.  Dept.  P,  Los  Angeles  13 


VACATION 

CLOTHES 

continued 


airy  mesh  playshoe,  cool,  comfortable  and  open 
to  the  sun.  In  woven  straw  mesh,  trimmed  with  a pair  of 
bouncing  pompons.  White,  beige.  By  Melody.  About  $6 

Left  to  right,  below: 

ric  hooded  shirt,  a beauty  in  eye-stopping  black 
poplin,  $6.95.  The  button-in  striped  hood  matching 
Shirley  Jones’  drawstring  playsuit,  $8.95.  White  Stag 

bold  stripes  make  fashion  news, in  Barbara  Britton’s 
flashing  cowled  top  and  lean  pants  mated  by  a sunny 
yellow  cummerbund.  5-13.  By  Randol  Jrs.  About  $13 

leopard  comes  to  the  beach,  in  smart  printed 
cotton  knit.  Barbara  Ruick’s  long  shirt  is  all  ease. 
Shorts,  the  briefest  yet.  Jane  Irwill.  Each  about  $4 

lively  Scottish  plaid  in  imported  cotton  teams 
with  white  cotton  knit  in  Shirley’s  T-shirt,  $3.95. 


( 


Lined  pants,  $7.95.  Matching  scuffs,  $3.95.  By  Jantzen 


For  guide  to  stores,  see  page  117 


Playclothes  with  dash — 
decorating  the  California  scene 
from  San  Diego  to  Monterey 


SHIRLEY  JONES  AND  BARBARA  RU1CK 
BOTH  IN 

20th  century-fox’s  “carousel,” 

A CINEMASCOPE  55  PRODUCTION 
PAT  CROWLEY  STARRINC  IN  U-l’S 

“apache  agent” 

BARBARA  BRITTON  STARRINC  IN 
“THE  SPOILERS,”  U-I 


See  the  stars 
who  wear 
oar  vacation  fashions 
in  these  pictnres: 
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by  MAX  FACTOR 


...the  new-fashioned  way  to  instant  loveliness! 

! Puff*  is  finest  powder  plus  creamiest  base  in  one  velvety  disc,  created 
y make-up  master  Max  Factor.  It  makes  plain  old  powder,  plain  “old  hat” ! 

e Puff  alone  makes  your  complexion  look  naturally  perfect  in  seconds  ! 
p-and-dab,  no  muss-and-fuss.  At  the  touch  of  a puff,  it  veils  your 
exion  with  a velvet  bloom  — hides  imperfections  sheerly  and  surely, 
lgs  smoothly  for  hours  — never  cakes  or  dries  or  turns  “orange-y”! 

e Puff  alone  is  all  you  need  for  a beautifully  “dressed”  face,  from 
o finish.  And  you  can  touch  up  with  Creme  Puff  anywhere  — any  time ! 
illy  powder.  No  greasy  foundation.  No  make-up  problems! 

;e  to  today’s  beauty— today.  Get  Creme  Puff  — at  your  favorite  drug 
•artment  store.  Choose  from  eight  velvet  bloom  shades. 


e Puff  (.trademark)  means  Max  Factor  Hollywood  creamy  powder  make-up 


Creme  Puff  in  this  very  elegant  New  Creme  Puff  Refill  in  this 
ivory -and -gold  tone  refillable  smart,  usable  metal  case,  corn- 
mirrored  compact,  $1.25  plus  tax.  plete  with  puff,  just  85*  plus  tax. 


the  girdle  with  a following! 
Fashion  smart 


No  wonder  Skippies  is  the  most  popular  girdle  in  America. 

For  wonderful  Skippies  whistle-slims  you  into  pretty,  modern  lines 
so  comfortably  you’ll  hardly  know  you  have  anything  on  at  all. 
Make  sure  your  fashion  picture  is  up  to  the  minute  . . . 
try  a new  Skippies  today. 


Skippies  Girdle  No.  945 
in  Nylon.  Front  panel  and 
2’/2-ineh  waistband.  Also 
available  as  Rantie  No.  845. 
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easy-going 


Handy  packables  that 

save  space,  time  and 
money  along  the  way 


Put  your  best  foot  forwa 
in  well-shined  shoes  with  the  aid 
of  this  packable,  plastic  shoeshine  1 
holding  a pair  of  cloths,  brushes 

and  polishes.  Wren’s.  $2.98. 


After  that  quid 
refreshing  shower— 
the  tired  traveler’s  boon — 
step  into  these  plaid  rayon  taffe 
water-proofed  scuffs  cushionec 
with  foam  rubber  soles. 

In  travel  case.  Celebrity.  $1 
Keep  your  spirits  high  and  dry 

on  rainy  vacation  days  with  I is 
acetate  umbrella  th 
folds  to  a mere  11^2 
~ inches  for  easy 
carrying.  With  matchii 
sheath  cover. 

V 


THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY  • CHICAGO  • NEW  YORK  • CANADIAN  PLANT,  TORONTO 


ravel  aids 


aids  helping  you  look  pretty, 

pressed  and  polished  while  on-the- 
To  keep  miscellaneous  necessities 
in  clear  view,  a water-proofed  case 
ed  with  sewing  kit,  hanging  clothes- 
pins, folding  hangers,  nail  brush, 


i Be  prepared  to  handle  those 

last  minute  touch-up  jobs 
on  your  summer  cottons  with 
his  slim-jim  folding  iron.  Has 
fabric  indicator  for  heat  control. 
A.C.,  D.C.  Durabilt.  $6.95. 


"or  faithful  correspondents,  a 
portable  desk — zippered  writing 
case  holds  calendar,  stamps,  ad- 
dress book.  Superior  Craft.  $5.95. 

I III  items  available  by  mail  from  Bloomingdale’s, 
-exington  Ave.  and  59th  St.,  New  York  22,  N.Y. 
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WINGED  SIREN  ...  this 
exclusive  slenderizing 
striped  Celaperm®  lastex 
sheath  in  brilliant  floral 
hues.  Up-lift  inner  bra. 
Sizes:  32-38  about  $10 


mph 

glamour  ° swim  suits 


JORDAN  MANUFACTURING  CORP..  141.0  B’WAY,  N.  Y.  18  • SEA  NYMPH  OF  CANADA,  425  RIVER  ST.,  MONTREAL 
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Fanciful  new  sivimsuits 


Left  to  right,  above: 

awning-striped  stunner,  Barbara  Britton’s  swimsuit  cut- 
ting a fine  figure  in  polished  cotton.  Elasticized  at  sides  and  very 
low  back.  Pink  or  blue.  S,  M,  L.  By  Cole  of  California.  $14.95 


coloring  the  sunny  white  sands 
of  the  Pacific  Coast 


wing-topped  swimsuit,  a shirred  red  sheath  in  faille  lastex 
that  considers  Barbara  Ruick’s  every  curve.  Inner  bra,  detachable 
straps.  32-38.  By  Sea  Nymph.  About  $9.  Beach  hat  by  Veaumont. 

eye-stopping  cotton  print  (cogwheels  for  a fashion  wheel) 
worn  by  Barbara  Ruick.  Reverse  print  underscores  a petaled 
bra,  forms  a slimming  illusion.  10-16.  Rose  Marie  Reid.  $13.95 


DRAWINGS  BY  DENNY  HAMPSON 


ruffled  princess,  smooth  through  the  middle,  with  lace-edged 
tiers  adding  spice  to  the  figure.  Barbara’s  color  choice:  white 
faille  lastex.  30-38.  By  Catalina.  $17.95.  Gustave  playshoes. 

Left: 

lichtfooted  gilded  sandal  to  gleam  in  the  summer  sun. 
Golden  kid  shaped  into  an  air-cooled  stripling  shoe,  mounted 
on  a wafer  heel.  Also  silver  kid.  Connie  by  Wohl.  About  $6.95 
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READERS  INC. 

( Continued  from  page  24) 


Would  you  please  tell  me  who  played  Scotty 
in  “Running  Wild”? 

Marcaret  Lelko 
Northampton,  Pennsylvania 

Scotty  was  played  by  Jan  Merlin. — Ed. 

Can  you  please  tell  me  if  Rob  Wagner  has 
made  any  movies  recently?  If  he  has,  when 
will  they  he  released? 

Barbara  Delia 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

Bob’s  fans  will  be  seeing  him  in  two  new 
pictures,  soon  to  be  released,  “ The  Mountain” 
and  “A  Kiss  Before  Dying.” — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  “The  Desperate  Hours.” 
Could  you  please  tell  me  who  played  Hal 
and  Cindy ? I think  they  were  terrific. 

Please  tell  me  if  either  of  them  is  married. 

Mary  Jones 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

Hal  was  played  by  Dewey  Martin ; Cindy 
by  Mary  Murphy.  Both  are  single. — Ed. 

I am  interested  in  finding  out  who  the  lead- 
ing lady  was  opposite  Bing  Crosby  in  the  old 
picture,  “Holiday  Inn.”  Can  you  tell  me? 

Martha  Bebee 
Elwood,  Indiana 

Marjorie  Reynolds. — Ed. 

My  girlfriend  and  1 have  a difference  of 
opinion  concerning  Bill  Campbell.  She  says 
that  he  was  killed  about  a month  and  a half 
ago.  I am  a great  admirer  of  Bill’s  and  I 
truly  hope  she  is  wrong. 

Carol  Ann  Rankin 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

She  is.  Bill  is  very  much  alive.’ — Ed. 

Would  you  please  tell  me  if  Joan  Collins 
played  in  the  picture  “Moonfleet”  with  Stew- 
art Granger? 

Mrs.  Hilda  Burton 
Toronto,  Ontario 

No,  she  did  not  appear  in  the  picture.  Joan 
Greenwood  was  the  feminine  lead  in  the 
movie. — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  the  movie  “Rebel  Without 
a Cause."  Could  you  tell  me  the  name  of  the 
background  music  and  if  it  has  been  re- 
corded? 

Steve  Gidos 
Everett,  Washington 

H e have  had  many  letters  inquiring  about 
this  music.  Composed  by  Leonard  Roseman, 
it  is  as  yet  untitled  and  unrecorded.  How- 
ever, a song,  “Secret  Doorway ,”  based  on 
the  music  has  been  recorded  on  the  M-G-M 
label  with  a vocal. — Ed. 

To  settle  an  argument  between  my  mother 
and  myself,  could  you  please  tell  me  if  Pier 
Angeli  and  Marisa  Pavan  are  related  in  any 
way?  My  mother  insists  that  they  are  sisters, 
and  I maintain  that  they  are  in  no  way  re- 
lated. Would  you  please  set  us  straight  as  to 
who  is  right?  Could  you  also  tell  me  the  next 
picture  of  each? 

Robert  Rankin 
Chula  Vista,  California 

They  are  very  much  related,  being  twin 
sisters.  Marisa  is  in  “The  Man  in  the  Gray 
Flannel  Suit”  and  Pier’s  next  films  will  be 
“ Port  Afrique”  and  “Somebody  Up  There 
Likes  Me.” — Ed. 

In  a recent  issue  of  Photoplay  1 saw  a 
picture  of  Colleen  Miller  and  thought  she 
looked  a lot  like  Ann  Miller.  Are  they  re- 
lated? 

Shirley  Johnson 
Racine,  Wisconsin 

No,  they  are  not. — Ed. 

Continued 


Sham 


Cream 
or  Lotion 


“Yes,  I use  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo,”  says  Dana  Wynter. 

It’s  the  favorite  of  4 out  of  5 
top  Hollywood  movie  stars! 

It  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rich  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
hair  so  easy  to  manage. 

It  beautifies!  For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — without  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
Use  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars — Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 


■HrfbuMlsjcMi&iiiz  Lustre -Creme  Shampoo 


ELIZABETH  TAYLOR  co-starring  in  M.G.M.'s  "RAINTREE  COUNTY" 


the 

Elizabeth  Taylor  look! 
Yours  with . . . 


p 


With  a mere  touch  of  its  puff.  Dream  Stuff 
gives  your  complexion  the  radiance  of  living  color 
. . . the  smooth,  soft  look  of  very  young  skin  like 
Elizabeth  Taylor’s.  Clings  like  a foundation  . . . 
flatters  like  a powder  . . . stays  color-true.  Never 
streaks  or  dry-cracks.  It’s  the  fabulous  all-in-one 
make-up  busy  women  can  apply  in  a split- 
minute  — and  get  compliments  all  day! 

Neat,  too  — no  loose  powder  to  spill! 

In  pretty  blue-and-gold  box,  49c.  Five  dreamy  new  shades. 

In  smart  ivory-and-gold  mirrored 

compact,  $1  00.  , . 

woodbury  make-up  glow  . . . liquid  magic  smooths 

your  skin  — makes  you  pretty...  covers  tiny  flaws.  In 
squeeze  bottle.  5 perfect  shades,  59c.  la II  prices  p/us  tax) 


READERS  INC. 

(Continued) 


I saw  Richard  Egan  in  a picture  last  year, 
and  can't  remember  the  name  of  it.  Victor 
Mature  and  Sylvia  Sidney  played  in  it,  too. 
Can  you  tell  me  what  movie  this  was? 

Linda  Mellucci 
New  York,  New  York 

The  picture  you  have  in  mind  was  20th,s 
“Violent  Saturday .” — Ed. 

1 wish  you  would  help  settle  an  argument 
my  sister  and  I have  been  having.  T say  there 
was  a movie  called  “On  the  Town,”  with 
Frank  Sinatra,  Gene  Kelly  and  Vera-Ellen. 
My  sister  says  it  was  called  “Over  the  Town.” 
Who  is  right? 

Anna  Makie  Pica 
Trumbull,  Connecticut 

You  are. — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  a British  movie  called 
“Simba,”  and  the  more  I think  about  it  the 
more  impressed  I am.  I am  being  haunted  by 
the  players — the  leading  lady;  the  man  she 
fell  in  love  with  (who  reminds  me  of  Desi 
Arnazl;  and  the  man  who  did  such  a won- 
derful job  as  the  African  doctor.  Can  you 
tell  me  who  they  are? 

Was  the  picture  filmed  in  Kenya? 

Faye  Johannis 
Niagara  Falls,  New  York 

The  leading  lady  was  played  by  Virginia 
McKenna ; Dirk  Bogarde  was  the  man  she 
loved:  Earl  Cameron  played  the  doctor.  Most 
of  the  background  shots  were  taken  right  in 
Kenya,  and  many  of  the  players  were  natives 
of  the  area. — Ed. 

Would  you  please  settle  an  argument  I am 
having  with  my  husband?  Did  Montgomery 
Clift  play  in  “The  Rope”  or  did  John  Dali? 

Mrs.  Chari.es  Oheenschlager 
Buffalo,  New  York 

John  Dali  played  in  this  movie  which 
starred  James  Stewart. — Ed. 

CASTING: 

I have  just  finished  reading  Sweet  Thursday 
by  John  Steinbeck.  I think  it  would  make  a 
great  picture  with  this  cast:  Fauna,  Ethel 
Merman;  Doc,  Richard  Egan;  Suzy,  Debbie 
Reynolds;  Hazel,  David  Wayne;  Mac,  Dick 
York. 

Stuart  Warshawsky 
Hackensack,  New'  Jersey 

A musical  play  “Pipe  Dream”  by  Rodgers 
and  Hammerstein,  is  based  on  this  book  and  is 
currently  running  on  Broadway. — Ed. 

1 think  Maureen  Daly’s  Seventeenth  Sum- 
mer would  make  an  excellent  movie  with  Tab 
Hunter  as  Jack  Duluth:  Mona  Freeman  as 
Angie  Morrow:  Anne  Francis  as  Lorraine 
Morrow:  Sandra  Descher  as  Kitty. 

Patty  Hall 
Marion,  North  Carolina 

I have  read  the  book  A Woman  Called 
Fancy  by  Frank  Yerby  and  I think  it  would 
be  a wonderful  picture  with  these  stars:  Fancy, 
Joan  Collins;  Court,  Lex  Barker:  Fern,  Jane 
Powell;  Duke,  Robert  Taylor;  Agnes,  Char- 
lotte Austin. 

Delia  Pili.ernen 
Bronx,  New  York 

After  reading  Beast  in  View  by  Margaret 
Millar,  I am  convinced  that  it  would  make  a 
very  intriguing,  suspenseful  movie.  As  a cast: 
Jennifer  Jones  as  Helen  Clarvoe;  Terry  Moore, 
Evelyn  Merrick:  Jeff  Morrow,  Paul  Black- 
shear. 

Handled  correctly,  this  could  be  the  drama 
of  the  year. 

Alice  Michael 
Many.  Louisiana 
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For  1 Lucky  Woman  in  400 — 


$k,  "-/JedcC  7 ^/o&yMwC/ 


"The  Birds 
and  the  Bees 
*!ffe  Blouse 


inspired  by  "The  Birds  and  the  Bees” 

A Paramount  Picture  in  VistaVision.  Color 
by  Technicolor — Starring  George  Gobel 
in  his  motion  picture  debut 


Wear  it  with  a 
sheath! 


Disciplined  Mist  Lawn 

y oo 


original  for  only 

and  2 Dial  Soap  wrappers. 


Imagine  you  wearing  an 
original  creation  by  Holly- 
wood’s most  applauded  de- 
signer, Edith  Head!  That’s  your  opportunity, 
just  for  using  Dial  Soap.  Made  of  Bates  Disci- 
plined Mist  Lawn*  (finest  quality  cotton), 
your  blouse  comes  in  Chalk  White  printed  in 
the  most  wanted  colors  for  Spring — Avocado 
Green  and  Azalea  Pink.  A bargain  at  $10.00, 
it’s  yours  for  only  $3.00  and  2 Dial  wrappers! 

But  only  one  lucky  woman  in  400  can 
own  this  exclusive  blouse  because  the  supply 
is  very  limited.  Get  mild,  fragrant  Dial  Soap 
—regular  or  bath  size — and  send  for  your 
"The  Birds  and  The  Bees”  Blouse  today. 


Wear  it  with 
formats! 


^Registered  Bates  cotton  that  washes  easily,  dries 
quickly,  never  needs  starch,  irons  smooth  with  a 
stroke,  shrinkage  controlled. 


j:  CLIP  AND  MAIL  THIS  HANDY  ORDER  BLANK  TODAY 

| address  Dial,  P.  O.  Box  5707,  Chicago  80,  Illinois 

|!  Send  me blouses.  I enclose  $3.00,  check  □ cash  □ money  order  □,  and  2 DIAL 

‘ SOAP  wrappers,  either  regular  or  hath  size,  for  each  blouse  ordered.  I have  circled 

5 correct  size  below.  (Please  print  plainly.) 


Aren't  you  glad 
you  use  Dial  Soap? 


(don’t  you  wish  everybody  did!) 


Name 

Address — 

City Zone State 

circle  size:  Small  (30-32)  Medium  (34-36)  Large  (38-40) 


We  pay  the  postage!  Offer  void  where  taxed,  prohibited,  restricted, 
or  license  is  required.  Allow  up  to  5 weeks  lor  delivery.  Offer 
expires  June  30,  1956.  Refund  guaranteed  when  supply  is  exhausted. 


Modern  lowboy  with  base  drawer,  sparkling  brass  pulls.  Lovely  Blond  Oak  finish. 
Also  in  Cherry  Cordovan,  Seafoam  Mahogany,  or  Pearl  Gray  Mahogany.  #6126. 


How  to  choose  your  Life’s  Companion 


That’s  a very,  very  important  decision 
— selecting  the  guardian  for  your  future. 
That’s  what  a Lane  does  for  you.  Each 
one  designed  for  lasting  beauty,  to  add 
graciousness  to  any  room  in  your  home. 

Every  Lane  is  scientifically  constructed 
to  provide  lasting  safety,  as  no  other 
storage  method  can.  Blankets  and  wool- 


ens are  safe  as  dreams  in  a Lane.  A Lane 
keeps  step  with  you  as  you  go  through 
life.  Before  marriage,  at  makes  a private 
treasure  trove  for  your  personal  things. 
It  collects  trousseau  loveliness.  And  it's 
exquisite  furniture  for  your  dream  home. 

Here  are  just  five  of  the  many  styles  at 
leading  furniture  and  department  stores. 


Lane  is  the  ONLY  pressure-tested,  aroma- 
tight  cedar  chest.  Made  of  3A-inch  red  cedar 
in  accordance  with  U.  S.  Government  rec- 
ommendations with  a free  moth-protection 
guarantee,  underwritten  by  one  of  the 
world's  largest  insurance  companies,  issued  . 
upon  proper  application.  Helpful  hints  for 
storing  are  in  each  chest.  The  Lane  Com- 
pany, Inc.,  Dept.  Z,  Altavista,  Va.  In  Can- 
ada: Knechtels,  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Ontario. 


Distinguished  chair-height  Lane 
Chest  with  roomy  base  tray.  Hand- 
rubbed  satin  Mahogany  finish. 
Handy  self-lifting  tray.  #6202. 


Serpentine  front  on  base  drawer. 
Pearl  Gray  Mahogany  finish.  Also 
in  Seafoam  Mahogany,  .Cordovan 
or  Charcoal  Mahogany.  #6164. 


Front-opening  console,  tambour- 
effect  doors,  sliding  shelf.  Softone 
Walnut.  Also  Blond  Oak,  Seafoam 
or  Pearl  Gray  Mahogany.  #6045. 


Swedish  base,  self-lifting  tray.  Par- 
quetry panel;  Seafoam  Mahogany. 
Also  Blond  Oak,  Pearl  Gray  Ma- 
hogany, Softone  Walnut.  #6071. 
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LANE  Cedar  Chests  start  at  $4995ftrL  1 

Over  100  styles  and  finishes  • Also  makers  of  Lane  Tables 
£ 


VACATION  WONDERLAND 


BY  FREDDA  DUDLEY  BALLING 


Golden  beeches  tempt  the  traveler  to  stop  and,  like  Jeanne  Crain  and  family,  romp  in  the  sun.  Here,  at  Laguna,  you'll  find  other  stars  at  play 


Fun  spots  In  the  desert, 
the  fabulous  night  life 
of  Las  Vegas, 
the  thrilling  saga 
of  the  studios, 
await  the  traveler 
who  follows  Photoplay's 
trail  to  the  stars 


• This  year,  Photoplay  offers  a vaca- 
tioner’s preview  of  the  main  delights  to  be 
enjoyed  along  the  West  Coast — from  Los 
Angeles,  to  San  Francisco  and  Portland. 

These  three  cities  are  major  highlights 
in  the  vast  and  varied  vacation  wonder- 
land which  beckons  to  the  Western-bound 
traveler.  The  desert  may  be  dry,  but  there 
you’ll  find  oases  of  fun  spots  such  as  Las 
Vegas  and  Palm  Springs.  The  Pacific  may 
be  wide  and  wet,  but  along  its  golden 
shores  are  the  best  beaches — at  Malibu, 
Santa  Monica,  Monterey,  La  Jolla,  Laguna. 
And  of  course  there  are  the  gigantic  movie 
studios,  the  famous  restaurants.  Actually, 
there  is  no  end  to  the  places  to  be  seen, 
the  things  to  do. 

If  you  travel  by  car,  you  can  have  your 


own  personal  itinerary  plotted  for  you.  If 
you  plan  to  go  by  bus,  Trailways  Tours 
offers  thrifty  package  plans  which  in- 
clude sightseeing  and  hotel  accommoda- 
tions. Trailways  departs  from  almost  every 
major  city  and  features  comfortable,  air- 
conditioned  travel,  with  magnificent  views 
through  their  big  picture  windows.  Or,  if 
you  want  to  get  there  faster,  you  can  travel 
on  such  trains  as  the  Santa  Fe’s  El  Capitan 
or  Super-Chief,  with  special  dome-cars 
which  give  you  a relaxed  view  of  every- 
thing from  the  sprawling  Kansas  plains  to 
the  Indian  villages  of  New  Mexico.  And, 
if  you  “just  can’t  wait  to  get  there,”  you 
will  fly  and  arrive  in  a matter  of  hours. 

So  don  your  best  traveling  cap  and 
westward-ho  for  the  vacation  of  a lifetime. 

Continued 
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Fun  for  the  family.  Bobby  Diamond,  Spring  Bvington  tour  Disneyland,  meet  Man  from  Space 


Los  Angeles 

In  olden  times;  as  the  saying  goes,  all  j 
roads  led  to  Rome.  Today,  it  seems  safe  to  i 
say,  all  roads  lead  to  Los  Angeles.  In  re- 
cent years,  this  amazing  city  has  grown 
by  leaps  and  bounds,  to  become  one  of  the  ! 
largest,  in  size,  in  the  world.  It  is  also  just 
about  the  “mostest”  metropolis  of  them  all 
— where  you’ll  find  the  most  beautiful, 
glamorous  people,  plus  the  most  gorgeous 
homes  and  gardens,  the  most  fabulous 
places  to  visit,  and  the  most  exciting  things 
to  do. 

Vast  and  bustling,  Los  Angeles  is  truly  | 
a city  of  magic,  as  well  as  the  jumping-off 
place  to  many  other  wondrous  sites  and 
situations  along  the  coast  and  inland.  Ac-  j 
tually,  this  great  tourist  mecca  is  not  one  i 
but  a collection  of  cities,  including  Holly- 
wood, Van  Nuys,  Encino  and  Universal 
City.  (Hollywood  became  a part  of  Los 
Angeles  in  1910,  but  it  still  retains  its  own 
name  and  Post  Office  with  a “Hollywood” 
cancellation.  Originally,  back  in  1886,  it 
was  the  name  of  the  ranch  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harvey  Henderson  Wilcox,  who  chose  that 
label  in  honor  of  a Chicago  friend’s  home 
which  had  been  surrounded  by  eastern 
holly  bushes.)  Also,  while  traveling  from 
one  end  of  Los  Angeles  to  the  other,  you 
pass  through  such  well-known  cities  as 
Beverly  Hills,  Alhambra,  Glendale,  Santa 
Monica  and  Burbank,  which  have  become 
surrounded  by  the  ever-growing  Los  An- 
geles. 

Weather-wise,  the  city  and  its  neighbor- 
ing  areas  feature  warm  days  and  cool 
nights.  From  November  until  April,  the 
temperature  ranges  between  the  middle 
50’s  and  low  60’s.  From  May  to  October, 
the  days  are  generally  warm — in  the 
middle  60’s  and  70’s— although  toward  the 
end  of  August  and  in  September,  it  can 
(as  it  did  last  year)  approach  or  top  100°, 
but  this  is  unusual.  Consequently,  packing 
lightweight  clothes  will  be  your  best  bet, 
but  don’t  forget  to  include  sweaters  and  a 
coat— or  even  a small  fur  wrap— for  the 
cool  evenings. 

If  you  are  driving,  be  sure  to  get  a map 
of  the  city  as  soon  as  you  arrive.  In  fact, 
even  if  you  don’t  have  a car,  Los  Angeles 
is  so  spread  out,  such  a map  will  prove  to 
be  handy  in  showing  you  the  distance  be- 
tween and  location  of  the  numerous  sights 
to  see — especially  if  you  have  any  plans 
for  a private  tour  of  your  own. 


Famed  Brown  Derby 


Paramount  Studio 


Santa  Fe  Super  Chief 


Grauman’s  Chinese 


Marisa,  Pier,  at  Palm 
Springs  Racquet  Club 


mmmmm 


VACATION  WONDERLAND 
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If  you  plan  to  rent  a car  during  your 
visit,  the  National  Car  Rental  System— 
which  has  offices  in  all  major  cities,  in- 
cluding San  Francisco  and  Portland — offers 
service  at  about  $7  per  day,  plus  70  per 
mile  for  gas,  oil  and  insurance.  The  base 
rate  quoted  usually  provides  for  use  of  a 
Chevrolet,  Ford  or  Plymouth.  When  you 
are  through  using  a rented  car,  you  may 
turn  it  in  at  the  local  Car  Rental  office, 
which  will  arrange  to  have  the  car  returned 
to  its  city  of  origin  without  extra  charge. 
Advance  reservations  for  cars  is  advisable, 
and  can  be  made  by  checking  your  local 
office  of  National  Car  Rental  System,  Inc. 

Because  there  is  just  too  much  to  see 
and  do  in  and  around  Los  Angeles — unless 
you  have  a lifetime  to  spend  there — you 
might  as  well  start  now  to  pick  and  choose 
between  what  you  want  to  see  and  do 
most,  and  save  the  rest  for  return  visits. 
For,  once  you  have  been  there,  you’re 
bound  to  want  to  return.  Without  a doubt, 
your  Los  Angeles  visit  will  be  everything 
you  dreamed  it  would  be — and  more! 

THINGS  TO  SEE  AND  DO 

Angel's  Flight:  The  shortest  railroad  on 
earth,  a funicular  in  operation  since  1901. 
Runs  from  S.W.  corner  of  3rd  and  Hill, 
daily  from  6 a.m.  to  12:20  a.m.  Suggest  off- 
hour  trip  since  it  carries  commuters  from 
top  of  the  hill  to  downtown  Los  Angeles. 
Fare:  50  per  round  trip. 

Antique  Shops:  Exciting  shops  are  grouped 
on  Los  Feliz  Boulevard  in  Glendale;  on  La 
Cienega  Boulevard  between  Melrose  and 
Santa  Monica  Boulevard  in  Los  Angeles; 
and  on  Ventura  Boulevard  from  Studio 
City  westward.  Fascinating  relics  of  Los 
Angeles’  days  of  the  Early  West.  Best 
reached  by  automobile. 

Art  Galleries  and  Museums:  Cowie  Gal- 
leries, Galleria,  Biltmore  Hotel.  Good  col- 
lection of  modern  art  to  see  or  to  buy. 

Dalzell  Hatfield  Galleries,  Ambassador 
Hotel.  On  lower  floor.  Utrillo,  Millard 
Sheets  and  others.  Open  9 a.m.  to  6 p.m. 
weekdays. 

Huntington  Library,  1151  Oxford  Road, 
San  Marino  Home  of  Gainsborough’s  fa- 
mous “Blue  Boy”  and  other  outstanding 
canvases.  Exhibition  of  the  development 
of  printing.  Oriental  gardens.  Magnificent 
vistas  for  camera  enthusiasts.  One  of  the 
musts  of  Southern  California.  See  Tanner 
Gray  Line  Tour  #1  (under  Special  Tours) . 


Los  Angeles  County  Museum,  Figueroa 
at  39th.  Dinosaurs,  movie  exhibit  of  mem- 
orable gowns.  Open  daily  from  10  a.m.  to 
5 p.m.  except  Mondays,  Thanksgiving  and 
Christmas.  Free. 

Southwest  Museum,  234  Museum  Drive. 
Stupendous  collection  of  Indian  artifacts. 
Authentic  teepee  set  up  for  children  to 
view.  Open  1 p.m.  to  5 p.m.  except  Mon- 
days and  holidays. 

Beaches:  Santa  Monica:  Take  Santa  Moni- 
ca bus  on  Wilshire  Boulevard,  or  if  you  are 
driving  follow  Wilshire  Boulevard  west- 
ward to  the  sea.  At  Christmastime,  the 
Palisades  Park  presents  an  inspiring 
series  of  illuminated  tableaux  of  the  Life 
of  Christ. 

Long  Beach:  Take  Long  Beach  car  at 
Pacific  Electric  Station,  6th  and  Main  St., 
or  drive  south  via  Long  Beach  Boulevard 
or  American  Avenue. 

Malibu:  Drive  north  on  Route  101  from 
Santa  Monica.  The  mission  “ruins”  you  see 
here  and  there  are  not  genuine,  were 
erected  by  a real  estate  firm  when  area 
was  developed.  However,  legend  has  it  that 
pirate  gold  was  buried  in  the  Malibu  hills. 
To  north  is  promontory,  the  Serra  Retreat, 
which  was  once  home  of  original  owner  of 
Rancho  Malibu. 

Newport,  Balboa,  Laguna,  La  Jolla,  San 
Diego:  Take  Route  101  south  from  Santa 
Monica.  Balboa  is  favorite  beach  of  the 
high  school  and  college  crowd.  If  your  visit 
is  in  late  July  or  August,  don’t  miss  the 
Laguna  Art  Festival,  consisting  of  living 
tableaux  recreating  famed  art  master- 
pieces. 

Beauty:  Max  Factor  Salon,  1666  North 
Hollywood  Boulevard.  Offers  special  Hol- 
lywood beauty  treatment,  with  tips  on 
grooming  and  make-up  direct  from  the 
glamour  capital. 

Bel  Air:  Sumptuous  residential  area,  di- 
rectly north  of  Sunset  Boulevard  between 
Beverly  Glen  and  Sepulveda  Boulevards. 
Winding  streets  with  landscaped  vistas  and 
view  of  city  below.  If  you  are  driving  your 
own  car,  don’t  miss  this  section  on  your 
way  toward  the  beach  cities  to  the  west 
and  north. 

Casa  Adobe:  4603  N.  Figueroa  St.  Replica 
of  a Spanish  colonial  ranch  of  the  180Q’s, 
and  so  furnished.  Authentic  tile  and  adobe 
construction.  Worth  seeing  after  a trip  to 
Southwest  Museum.  Open  2 p.m.  to  5 p.m. 
Wednesdays  and  Sundays.  Free. 


Continued 

Catalina:  Offshore  island  offering  swim- 
ming, dancing,  riding,  golfing,  bird-farm 
viewing,  beaching  in  general.  Fun  trip  for 
anyone  who  has  not  visited  the  Hawaiian 
Islands  or  the  pleasure  islands  of  the  Ca- 
ribbean. For  boat  reservations  call  NEvada 
6-2544.  Boat  train  leaves  Pacific  Electric 
Station  at  6th  and  Main  at  9 a.m.  Boat  sails 
from  harbor  city  of  Wilmington  at  10  a.m., 
arrives  at  Catalina  about  noon.  Boat  leaves 
Avalon,  on  Catalina,  for  return  at  3:30 
p.m.  Adult  fare:  $6.52  round  trip;  children: 
$3.26.  For  flight  reservations  call  Catalina 
Airways,  ORegon  8-3451.  Planes  leave  for 
Avalon  on  Catalina  at  9:30  a.m.  and  3:30 
p.m.  daily.  Return  to  Los  Angeles  at  10  a.m. 
and  4 p.m.  daily.  Fare:  $12  round  trip. 

Chinatown:  900  North  Broadway.  Can  be 
seen  from  inbound  Pasadena  Freeway. 
Night  visit  is  suggested,  since  area  some- 
what tawdry  by  day,  vivid  at  night.  Can- 
tonese cooking  in  any  of  a number  of  res- 
taurants is  excellent  and  well  priced.  Curio 
shops,  jade  collections,  Chinese  furniture. 
Much  smaller  version  of  San  Francisco’s 
Chinatown. 

Churches:  For  information  on  interesting 
churches  in  the  Los  Angeles  area,  time  of 
services,  etc.,  telephone  Church  Federation 
of  Los  Angeles,  REpublic  2-0181. 

Forest  Lawn  Memorial  Park:  1712  Glendale 
Avenue  (off  San  Fernando  Road).  Famous 
cemetery  celebrated  for  i.ts  statuary;  the 
“Hall  of  the  Crucifixion”  (America’s  larg- 
est religious  painting) ; stained-glass  win- 
dow of  “The  Last  Supper.”  Lectures  daily 
on  the  hour  from  10  a.m.  until  4 p.m.  Ask 
for  information  on  lectures  at  booth  just 
inside  entrance.  The  Park  is  also  the  site 
of  three  beautiful  churches:  The  Little 
Church  of  The  Flowers,  patterned  after 
Stoke  Poges,  in  whose  churchyard  Thomas 
Gray  wrote  his  “Elegy;”  the  Wee  Kirk  o’ 
the  Heather,  modeled  after  the  parish 
church  in  Glencaim,  Scotland,  where 
Annie  Laurie  worshipped;  The  Church  of 
the  Recessional,  patterned  after  St.  Mar- 
garet’s in  Rottingdean,  England.  For  tour 
information,  check  Tanner  Tour  #6  (under 
Special  Tours). 

Dancing:  (Prices  quoted  do  not  include 
beverages.)  Several  of  the  major  hotels 
have  rooms  for  dining  and  dancing.  These 
are  listed  under  the  section,  Where  to 
Stay. 

Bar  of  Music:  7351  Beverly  Boulevard. 

Continued 


Lake  Mead,  Las  Vegas 


Sailing,  San  Pedro 


Sands  Hotel,  Las  Vegas 


Beverly  Hills  street 
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All-glass  Wayfarers' 
Church,  Portuguese  Bernl 


Sahara,  Las  Vegas 
I Cary  Grants,  Ray 
Itolger,  Grace  Kelly) 

Griffith  Park  Plane- 
tarium. Los  Angeles 


Even  motels  have 
pools  (June  Allyson) 


Farmers'  Market, 
gourmet's  paradise 


a 


Bing’s  catch — even 
fish  are  fabulous! 


Desert  oasis — Apple 
Valley  Inn  (Dean, 
Jerry,  Janet  Leigh) 


See  stars  at  preems. 
(Joan  Collins  with 
Arthur  Loew,  Jr.) 


Dancing  and  entertainment  from  9 p.m. 
nightly.  A fun  spot  equally  popular  with 
big  business  people  and  the  college  set. 
Minimum  on  Saturdays.  Better  figure  on 
at  least  $10  check  for  two. 

Ciro's:  8433  Sunset  Boulevard.  One  of  the 
most  celebrated  night  clubs  in  the  world. 
Floor  shows  at  10:15  p.m.  and  12:30  a.m. 
Cover  charge,  prices  generally  expensive. 
Reservations  essential. 

Mocambo:  8588  Sunset  Boulevard.  A 
movietown  institution,  with  such  talent  as 
Eartha  Kitt,  Ella  Fitzgerald.  Reservations 
essential.  Prices  generally  expensive. 

Moulin  Rouge:  6230  Sunset  Boulevard,  near 
both  CBS  and  NBC  studios.  This  theatre 
restaurant  offers  an  evening  of  revue, 
dancing  and  dinner  for  $5.50  per  person. 
Best  evening  entertainment  bargain  in 
town.  Decor  looks  like  night  clubs  one  sees 
in  motion  pictures,  and  revue  is  opulent. 
Closed  on  Mondays. 

Palladium:  6215  Sunset  Boulevard.  Top- 
name  bands,  young  crowd.  Open  Wednes- 
day through  Sunday  nights,  8: 30  p.m.  on. 
Admission  charged,  price  depending  upon 
where  you  wish  to  sit.  Average  price  for 
a couple,  $5. 

Desconso  Gardens:  1418  Descanso  Drive, 
in  La  Canada.  48,000  camellias  in  bloom 
from  late  fall  through  early  spring,  be- 
neath ancient  oak  trees.  Open  10  a.m.  until 
4 p.m.  Admission  for  adults,  50c4;  children, 
25(b 

Disneyland:  Near  Buena  Park,  just  off 
Santa  Ana  Freeway  to  the  south.  All  high- 
ways clearly  marked  with  directional 
signs.  160  acres  of  fun,  includes  a Gay  90’s 
street,  the  World  of  Tomorrow,  Fantasy- 
land,  Frontierland,  and  Adventureland. 
Three  large  restaurants  supply  food  at 
reasonable  prices,  and  there  are  many  food 
booths.  Adjacent  motel  available  for  those 
who  become  so  fascinated  they  want  to 
spend  more  than  a day  in  Disneyland. 
Open  daily  from  10  a.m.  to  8 p.m.  Admis- 
sions for  adults,  $1,  for  children,  50tf.  Spe- 
cial rides  are  fascinating.  They  include  a 
railroad  trip  around  perimeter  of  Disney- 
land; fare:  50e;  Riverboat  ride  in  Adven- 
tureland; fare:  50c;  Stern-wheeler  ride 
(10  minutes)  along  the  river,  50c.  Also 
many  rides  in  Fantasyland. 

Drama:  “The  Drunkard”:  600  North  Ver- 
mont. Live  dramatic  production  of  a tum- 
of-the-century  thriller.  Audience  has  fun 
hissing  the  villain,  beer  and  pretzels  or 
coffee  served  during  performance.  Now  in 
23rd  year  of  production.  Performances 
nightly  at  8: 30  p.m.,  except  Mondays. 
Prices:  Orchestra  seats,  $3.50;  balcony,  $3. 
Admission  price  includes  refreshments. 
Reservations  essential. 

Pasadena  Community  Playhouse:  39  El 
Molina  Avenue,  Pasadena.  The  cradle  of 
the  stars,  many  of  whom  appeared  here 
before  they  broke  into  movies.  Open  night- 
ly except  Mondays.  Prices:  90c  to  $2.40. 
Philharmonic  Auditorium:  427  West  5th 


Street,  downtown.  Check  newspaper  or 
hotel  guide  for  current  attractions.  Light 
opera;  concert  series;  symphonies.  Prices: 
$1.25  to  $3.50. 

Turnabout  Theatre:  716  N.  La  Cienega 
Boulevard.  Nightly  at  9 p.m.,  except  Mon- 
days. A two-way  show.  Puppets  put  on 
a lively  drama  at  one  end  of  the  hall;  then 
the  street-car  seats  are  reversed  and  the 
audience  sees  a live  revue  at  other  end  of 
the  hall.  Elsa  Lanchester  usually  starred. 
Prices:  Tuesday  through  Friday,  $2.20; 
Saturdays,  $2.20  and  $3.30. 

Farmers'  Market:  3rd  and  Fairfax.  One 
of  the  best  places  in  Los  Angeles  to  do 
your  gift  shopping.  The  food  markets  offer 
papayas  from  Hawaii,  tea  from  India,  bis- 
cuits from  England,  cheese  from  Scandi- 
navia, preserves  from  Holland,  fruits  from 
every  state  on  the  West  Coast.  In  the 
Farmers’  Dell,  you  can  buy  leather  purses 
from  Brazil,  Indian  dresses  from  Arizona, 
silver  bracelets  from  Mexico  and  Siam, 
bone  china  from  England.  And  while 
you’re  shopping,  plan  to  take  your  lunch- 
eon break  in  the  area  and  treat  yourself 
to  an  open-air  feast  at  various  food  booths. 
Also  in  the  neighborhood  is  the  May 
Company,  Wilshire,  and  the  Gilmore  rec- 
reation island  which  includes  the  Pan- 
Pacific  Auditorium.  Note:  Farmers’  Mar- 
ket is  closed  on  Sundays. 

Fashion  Show:  For  a glimpse  of  the  coming 
fashions,  you  may  want  to  catch  one  of  the 
evening  fashion  shows  at  I.  Magnin  (at 
Vermont  & Wilshire).  Every  Monday  from 
7:30  p.m.  to  9:30  p.m.  Or  if  you  prefer  a 
daytime  fashion  show,  Bullock’s  (all  three 
branches)  run  one  every  Wednesday  from 
noon  to  2 p.m. 

Griffith  Park:  Enter  by  turning  north  off 
Loz  Feliz  Boulevard  at  Western  Avenue, 
Vermont  Street  or  Riverside  Drive.  Larg- 
est city  park  in  the  world.  4,000  acres  of 
ground,  boasting  30  miles  of  roads  and  50 
miles  of  bridle  paths.  Park  contains  a zoo, 
section  called  Traveltown  with  miniature 
railway,  Greek  Theatre  which  has  excel- 
lent light  opera  program  during  summer 
months.  Also  an  Observatory  and  a Plane- 
tarium. Small  fee  is  charged  at  the  Plane- 
tarium for  special  “heavenly”  trip  on 
Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday 
nights  at  8:30  p.m.  Matinee  performances 
on  Saturday  at  3 p.m.,  Sunday  at  3 p.m.  and 
4:15  p.m.  Park  is  open  8:30  a.m.  to  4:30  p.m. 
daily. 

Hollywood  Bowl:  Highland  Avenue,  north 
of  Hollywood  Boulevard.  Presenting  sym- 
phonic music  during  July  and  August. 
Check  local  papers  for  programs  and  con- 
ductors. Wonderful  view  of  the  distant 
city  at  night.  Prices  begin  at  50^  for  seats 
at  top  of  Bowl,  which  provide  music  seem- 
ing to  come  from  the  stars.  The  Bowl  is 
open  throughout  the  year  from  9 a.m.  to  5 
p.m.  for  sightseeing  and  picture-taking. 

Knott's  Berry  Farm:  In  Buena  Park,  22 
miles  southwest  of  Los  Angeles  via  Santa 
( Continued  on  page  79) 


See  California  and 
the  Golden  West  by 

TRAILWAYS 

Horace  Greeley  didn’t  say  it  but  it’s  become  a very  popular  idea. . . . 
And  rightly  so. ...  A more  glamorous  vacation  trip  can’t  be  found. 
. . . Besides  Hollywood  you  can  have  beaches,  skiing,  fabulous  Las 
Vegas  and  the  international  flavor  of  San  Francisco.  Take  any  or  all 
of  the  Golden  West  — as  you  wish  — and  let  Trailways  bundle  up  a 
complete  vacation  package  overflowing  with  pleasure.  And  when  you 
travel  Trailways  you’ll  be  able  to  see  all  the  sights  along  the  way 
and  yet  have  more  money  to  spend  when  you  arrive.  Clip  the  coupon 
below  and  let  us  know  “What’s  your  pleasure.” 


TRAILWAYS,  DEPT.  P-56 

1012  14th  St.,  N.W.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

send  me  one  of  your  free  full  color  vacation  folders, 
interested  in  □ expense  paid  tour  Q escorted  tour 
vacation  trip.  (Check  one) 

To 

From 


Approx.  Leaving  date 

Nome  

Street  Address 

City State. 


Go 


J 


■: 

•5 

. 


Travel  Costs:  On  any  long  vacation  trip,  your  budget  for  travel 
is  of  prime  importance.  To  help  you  determine  this  basic  outlay,  we  present 
here  approximate  costs  of  individual,  round-trip  fares  from  nine  major 
cities  to  Los  Angeles,  San  Francisco  or  Portland.  In  addition,  an  approxi- 
mate figure  is  given  for  a "triangle  trip,"  by  plane,  covering  all  three 
cities  for  a modest  additional  cost.  The  triangle  trip  prices  cover  travel 
from  city  of  origin  to  Los  Angeles,  then  to  San  Francisco,  then  to  Portland, 
and  return.  All  prices  below  have  been  rounded  to  the  nearest  dollar,  and 
in  each  case  include  10%  Federal  Transportation  Tax. 

If  your  budget  for  travel  seems  too  limited,  you  may  wish  to  consult 
your  local  travel  agent  about  the  advantages  of  traveling  now  and  pay- 
ing later.  Many  good  plans  are  available.  You  may  also  wish  to  investigate 
the  money-saving  advantages  of  "Family  Plans"  and  30-day  excursion 
rates — both  of  which  may  be  of  great  help  in  over-all  planning. 


■ 


* 

:: 


MEANS  OF  TRANSPORTATION 

FROM 

ATLANTA 

FROM 

BOSTON 

FROM 

CHICAGO 

FROM 

DALLAS 

FROM 

DENVER 

FROM 

DETROIT 

FROM 

ST.  PAUL 

FROM 
NEW  YORK 

F l 
ST. 

TO  Los  Angeles 

$87 

$118 

$78 

$55 

$44 

$91 

$75 

$112 

3 

San  Francisco 

87 

118 

78 

58 

44 

91 

75 

112 

3 

Portland 

92 

108 

73 

71 

46 

86 

61 

103 

PP  TO  Los  Angeles 

$212 

$302 

$181 

$135 

$119 

$220 

$177 

$288 

$ 

Pullman  San  Francisco 

212 

302 

181 

151 

1 19 

220 

177 

288 

First  Portland 

221 

287 

173 

173 

117 

206 

146 

276 

Class 

pp  TO  Los  Angeles 

$120 

$166 

$99 

$76 

$67 

$120 

$99 

$157 

4 

Coach  San  Fmncisco 

120 

166 

99 

83 

67 

120 

99 

157 

4 

Portland 

1 19 

157 

90 

90 

61 

1 1 1 

76 

148 

! 

P|qH£  tO  Los  Angeles 

$265 

$350 

$240 

$162 

$127 

$272 

$231 

$332 

$ 

pjrsf  San  Francisco 

290 

350 

240 

205 

136 

272 

230 

332 

•J 

Class  Portland 

313 

350 

240 

234 

138 

272 

205 

332 

i 

1 

Triangle  trip  to  all  3 above 

313 

369 

258 

234 

191 

290 

258 

351 

P|qH£  tO  Los  Angeles 

$193 

$233 

$167 

$125 

$95 

$189 

$178 

$218 

$ 

Cnnrh  San  Francisco 

215 

233 

167 

147 

101 

189 

173 

218 

Portland 

224 

233 

167 

184 

106 

189 

158 

218 

Triangle  trip  to  all  3 above 

253 

277 

211 

198 

144 

233 

212 

261 

' 

VACATION  WONDERLAND 


( Continued,  from  page  76) 

Ana  Freeway.  Around  three  million  vis- 
itors had  the  time  of  their  lives  at  Knott’s 
last  year.  Delicious  food,  reasonably  priced, 
is  served  at  the  Chicken  Dinner  Restau- 
ant,  and  at  the  Steak  House  (except  on 
Fridays).  Afterward,  you  may  prowl 
through  an  authentic  frontier  ghost  town 
complete  with  jailhouse,  printing  office, 
assay  office,  saddlery,  Silver  Dollar  sa- 
loon, serving  only  boysenberry  punch  (no 
alcoholic  beverages  are  vended  at  Knott’s) , 
the  Bird  Cage  Theatre  where  the  drama 
is  melo,  an  Indian  village,  and  an  old  gold 
mine  where  you  can  pan  your  own.  There 
is  an  authentic  old  train  to  ride,  as  well 
as  a stagecoach.  And  an  exhibit  of  coaches 
which  plied  the  dusty  trails  in  the  old 
days  will  arouse  your  respect  for  our 
pioneer  ancestors.  Everything  free,  except 
the  special  rides.  Children  adore  Knott’s. 
See  Tanner  Gray  Line  Tour  #19  (under 
Special  Tours). 

La  Brea  Tar  Pits:  Landscaped  park  be- 
tween La  Brea  and  Fairfax,  6th  and  Wil- 
shire  Boulevard.  A trip  through  this  area 
is  free  and  well  worth  walking  and  camera 
time.  Concrete  replicas  of  the  prehistoric 
animals  who  roamed  the  California  re- 
gion before  Caesar  ruled  in  Rome  provide 
great  lens  material. 

Marineland:  Oceanarium  on  the  Palos 
Verdes  Peninsula  halfway  between  Re- 
dondo Beach  and  San  Pedro.  Two  four- 
story  ocean  tanks,  358  underwater  view- 
ing windows,  an  octopus  grotto,  and  a 
1500-seat  ampitheatre  where  you  can 
watch  the  porpoises  play.  Wonderful  place 
for  youngsters.  Open  daily  from  10  a.m.  to 
6 p.m.  Prices:  Adults,  $2;  juniors,  $1;  chil- 
dren 7 to  12,  500,  under  6,  free.  Also  adja- 
cent is  one  of  Los  Angeles’  most  beautiful 
restaurants,  with  cocktail  lounge. 

Missions:  The  Los  Angeles  area  contains 
many  famous  missions,  of  which  we  list 
here  only  a few  of  those  better  known.  In 
the  Mission  Valley  near  San  Diego  lies 
San  Diego  De  Alcala,  founded  on  July 
16,  1769.  Originally  this  mission  was  in 
what  was  known  as  the  “Old  Town,”  but 
the  Spanish  soldiery  presented  such  a 
threat  to  the  lovely  young  Indian  charges 
being  educated  at  the  Mission,  that  it  had 
to  be  moved  out  of  the  Town.  Next  in 
order  of  founding  is  San  Gabriel  Arcangel, 
September  8,  1771,  which  is  in  the  city  of 
San  Gabriel.  Visitors  should  check  on 
hours  of  conducted  tours.  A 350  admis- 
sion fee  is  charged  for  maintenance  pur- 
poses. San  Gabriel  Mission  may  be  seen 
on  Tanner  Gray  Line  Tour  #1  (for  de- 
tails see  Special  Tours).  In  the  town  of 
San  Juan  Capistrano  lies  the  famous  mis- 
sion of  the  same  name,  founded  on  No- 
vember 1,  1776.  To  this  Mission  the  swal- 
lows return  each  spring  on  St.  Joseph’s 
Day.  In  the  hills  overlooking  Santa  Bar- 
bara is  Santa  Barbara  Mission,  founded  on 
December  4,  1786.  Be  sure  to  make  a pil- 
grimage through  the  old  cloisters.  Camera 
fans  find  wonderful  views  at  both  San 
Juan  Capistrano  and  Santa  Barbara.  Of 
later  date  is  Santa  Inez  Mission,  founded 
on  September  17,  1804.  Situated  at  Solvang, 
the  delightful  Danish  city  north  of  Santa 
Barbara.  See  further  details  on  Solvang 
under  Near-by  Attractions. 


( Continued  on  page  97) 


only  all-chair  streamliner  daily 

between  Chicago  and  Los  Angeles 


• "Stretch  Out'reclining  chairs 

• "Big  Dome"  viewing  of  the 
colorfiil  Indian  Cbuntty 

• Delicious  Red  Harvey  KkxA 
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• A girl  has  got  to  look  her  best  when  she’s 
entertaining  troops  overseas.  It’s  a pretty  rug- 
ged soldier  who  can  stand  to  see  his  favorite 
movie  doll  smudged,  weary  and  looking  like 
she’s  just  combed  her  hair  with  an  egg-beater. 
But  if  you  don’t  think  a heavy  travel  schedule 
can  put  a strain  on  good  looks,  just  ask  the  girl 
who  owns  one,  Debbie  Reynolds.  Between 
flights  to  remote  military  outposts,  trips  with 
Eddie  and  personal  appearances  connected  with 
her  own  films,  she’s  about  as  traveled  a young 
woman  as  you’re  likely  to  find.  She’s  also  the 
first  to  admit  that  without  a bag  of  special 
beauty  tricks,  it’s  easy  to  look  like  a wilted 
dust  mop.  As  indispensable  as  a toothbrush, 
says  Debbie,  is  an  aerosol  can  of  hair  spray. 
Come  heat,  humidity  or  high  wind — pssst!  Hair 
to  stay!  Since  there  is  rarely  time  for  primping, 
she  counts  on  creamy  but  long-lasting  lipstick, 
the  kind  that  stays  on  and  on  without  drying  her 
lips.  For  a shiny  nose,  she  finds  pressed  cake 
powder  gives  the  best  coverage  and  puts  off  the 
inevitable  a little  longer.  When  fatigue  gives 
even  Debbie’s  pert  little  pan  a slightly  drawn 
look,  she  finds  a dab  of  natural-looking,  easy- 
to-apply  liquid  rouge  the  next  best  thing  to  a 
good  night’s  sleep.  Because  nothing  defeats  a 
well-groomed  look  as  do  broken  nails  or  peeling 
polish,  Debbie  cuts  down  on  breakage  by  keep- 
ing her  nails  fairly  short  and  filed  in  rounded 


that’s 
Debbie 
all  over 

BY  HARRIET  SEGMAN 


Debbie  is  in  M-G-M's 
“The  Catered  Affair" 


ovals.  Her  polish  lasts  because  she  applies  a 
base  coat,  two  coats  of  polish  and  a protective 
top  coat,  wiping  off  a hairline  edge  at  the  tip  of 
each  nail  to  help  prevent  chipping.  A soap-and- 
water  fiend,  she  considers  a quick  shower  a five- 
minute  vacation  for  frazzled  nerves.  When 
there’s  time  for  a leisurely  bath,  she  makes  a 
big  thing  of  it  with  fragrant  soap,  bath  salts, 
dusting  powder  and  toilet  water.  While  your 
own  safaris  may  not  be  as  frequent  as  Debbie’s 
or  as  far  afield,  her  beauty  hints  for  travelers 
will  take  you  in  the  right  direction. 


At  home,  abroad,  or  en  route, 
she’s  always  herself, 

neat,  sweet  and  dainty 
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doctor  develops  home  treatment  that 

■Irises  away 

a 15  minutes 

by  Claire  Hoffman 


l leading  New  York  derma- 
ffogist  has  developed  a sim- 
le  medicated  home  treatment 
lat  rinses  away  blackheads 
nd  whiteheads  in  a matter  of 
linutes. 

saw  it  demonstrated  recently 
n five  women  and  two  teen- 
ge  boys.  The  results  were  al- 
lost  breath-taking.  Black- 
eads  really  rinsed  away.  In 
ict,  many  could  be  seen  on 
lie  cleansing  tissues  that  fin- 
uhed  each  treatment. 

iut  this  wasn’t  all!.  I saw  en.- 
irged  pores  reduced,  and 
ough,  muddy  complexions 
lade  cleaner,  clearer  and 
moother-looking.  In  the  case 
f two  older  women,  I saw 
abby,  sagging  skin  tighten 
i nd  wrinkles  flatten  and  fade. 

. . After  seeing  these  results, 
i can  well  understand  why  so 
lany  beauticians  are  now  ac- 
laiming  this  doctor’s  treat- 
nent  one  of  the  most  impor- 
int  beauty  discoveries  of  the 
entury. 

Anyone  Can  Use  It 

Tie  treatment  starts  with  a 
Itiorough  skin  cleansing.  A 
pedal  laboratory -developed 
<> hipped  cleansing  cream  is 
ised  that  takes  off  not  only 
urface  dirt,  but  also  softens 
' nd  loosens  pore-caked  grime 
nth  its  emollient  action.  It  li- 
uefies  as  soon  as  it  is  applied 
nd  literally  floats  the  dirt 
ight  off  your  face. 

ifter  this  is  tissued  off,  a de- 
; ghtful  mint-scented  cream  is 
pplied.  Within  2 or  3 minutes 
n absorbing  agent  called 
I rgilla  dries  and  turns  this 
pecially  medicated  cream 
ito  a plastic-like  masque.  As 
!:  firms  and  hardens,  its  suc- 
ion  action  draws  on  waste 
latter  in  the  pores  ...  In  8 or 
f 0 minutes  you  simply  rinse 
lie  masque  away  with  luke- 
/arm  water  which  dissolves  it 
mmediately.  When  you  wipe 
our  face,  you  can  see  black- 
ieads  and  other  pore  “filler” 
dually  come  off  on  your  tis- 
ue.  And  your  skin  feels  clean 
-really  clean — and  refreshed 
nd  smooth,  like  velvet! 


Pore  Sponging 
and  Closing 

The  third  step  in  the  treatment 
is  an  exhilarating  application 
of  a unique  antiseptic  astrin- 
gent— a facial  “mint  julep” 
that  sponges  and  tightens 
emptied  pores  and  leaves  a 
protective  invisible  film  that 
helps  guard  your  skin  against 
dust,  dirt  and  bacteria  for 
hours  and  hours. 

Nothing  Else  Like  It 

Even  after  a single  treatment, 
women  who  have  been  trou- 
bled by  blackheads  for  years 
see  a marked  improvement. 
Many  find  it  hard  to  believe 
their  eyes.  Some  blackheads 
and  whiteheads  just  rinse 
away.  Others  are  softened  and 
made  ready  to  be  drawn  out 
by  future  treatments.  En- 
larged pores  appear  to  be 
smaller.  The  skin  looks 
smoother  and  firmer  — feels 
fresher  and  more  alive! 

In  short,  after  a single  treat- 
ment taking  only  15  minutes, 
you  can  expect  to  see  results 
that  normally  you  would  not 
dare  hope  for  even  after  many 
weeks  . . . but  don’t  expect 
everything  at  once.  Damage 
done  by  years  of  neglect  can’t 
be  undone  in  a day.  Yet  with 
3 or  4 treatments  a week,  you 
may  confidently  look  forward 
to  startling  complexion  im- 
provements within  30  days. 
Then  one  treatment  a week — 
or  every  second  week — will 
probably  be  all  your  skin  will 
need  to  keep  it  clear,  lovely 
and  healthy  looking. 

The  medically  developed 
products  used  in  this  treat- 
ment are  manufactured  and 
quality-controlled  by  QUEEN 
HELENE.  They  are  Queen 
Helene  Whipped  Cleansing 
Cream,  Queen  Helene  Medi- 
cated Masque  and  Queen 
Helene  Penetrating  Astrin- 
gent. The  three  items  are  sold 
as  a complete  skin  and  beauty 
kit  for  3.98  plus  tax.  Quite  a 
bargain  when  you  think  of 
what  it  will  do  for  a person’s 
good  looks — and  self-esteem! 


See  Blackheads  “Wipe  Off” 

After  a Single  Queen  Helene 
Skin  and  Beauty  Treatment 


Look!  See  them  come  off  on  your  cleansing 
tissue  — mu'  without  squeezing  or  digging! 


H 


First  apply  Queen  Helene  Whipped  Cleans- 
ing Cream.  This  liquefies  instantly  on  your 
skin  and  softens  pore-caked  dirt  with  its 
rapid  emollient  action.  You  tissue  off  all 
but  a thin  film  which  prepares  your  face  for 
the  masque. 


Now  smooth  on  the  Queen  Helene  Medi- 
cated Masque.  As  the  absorbing  agent, 
A rgilla,  in  this  plastic-like  cream  makes  it 
harden  into  a masque,  its  powerful  drawing 
action  gently  pulls  out  blackheads  and  other 
pore  impurities. 


After  about  8 or  10  minutes,  rinse  off  the 
masque  with  lukewarm  water.  It  dissolves 
in  seconds.  Then  apply  Queen  Helene  Mint 
Julep  Astringent — a special  penetrating  anti- 
septic that  helps  close  emptied  pores,  tones 
up  your  complexion,  and  gives  protection 
against  dirt  and  bacteria  for  hours. 


all  these  items 

3.98 

Plus  tax 

Enough  for  33  Treatments 
Economical  Size 

5.95 

Plus  tax 

Enough  for  66  Treatments 
RESULTS  ARE  GUARANTEED 


Examine  your  face  before  and  after  treatment. 
You  should  see  a startling  difference.  Some  of  the 
blackheads  should  be  gone  and  others  loosened 
for  removal  by  future  treatments.  These  results 
are  guaranteed  or  your  money  will  be  refunded. 

© 1955;  PARA  LABS  SALES  CORP.,  Dept.  H-614 
34  HUBERT  ST.,  NEW  YORK  13.  N.  Y. 
(LABORATORIES  ESTABLISHED  1930) 

MAIL  NO-RISK,  FREE  TRIAL  COUPON  TODAY! 

PARA  LABORATORIES  SALES  CORP. 

Dept.  H-614 

34  Hubert  St.,  New  York  13,  N.  Y. 


Please  rush  me  by  return  mail  my  complete  Queen  Helene 
3-Way  Skin  Treatment,  including:  1.  Laboratory  Devel- 
oped Cleansing  Cream.  2.  Medicated  Masque  Cream. 
3.  Astringent. 

I will  pay  postman  low  introductory  price,  plus  postage 
and  handling.  If  I don’t  see  definite  improvement  in  my 
skin  after  just  one  15  minute  treatment— if  Queen  Helene 
doesn’t  do  for  my  skin  everything  you  have  led  me  to  be- 
lieve it  will  do,  I will  return  unused  portion  within  10  days 
for  my  money  back. 

QUEEN  HELENE  PRICE  LIST  (Check  Size  Desired) 

□ $3.98  size  (Plus  Fed.  tax).  Enough  for  33  home  treat- 

ments  at  less  than  13c  a treatment. 

□ $5.95  economical  professional  size  (Plus  Fed.  tax). 

~ Enough  for  66  home  treatments  for  one  person 

—enough  for  33  home  treatments  for  2 persons* 
at  less  than  9c  a treatment.  (You  save  $2.01.) 

NAME 


ADDRESS 


ZONE  STATE 

In  Canada  send  to 

Front  St.  West.  Toronto — Same  Price — No  Tax 


( Advertisement ) 


what’s  spinning? 

BY  CHRIS  DAGGETT 


This  month’s  column  is  devoted  to  those  of  you  who 
have  asked  for  background  information  about  your  fa- 
vorite recording  artists.  Others  will  be  covered  in  future 
months. 

the  four  aces:  This  group  was  organized  in  1950  by  A1 
Alberts.  After  a period  of  part-time  work,  A1 — with  Dave 
Mahoney,  Sid  Vocarro,  and  Lou  Silvestri — landed  a full- 
time job  at  Ye  Olde  Mill,  near  Philadelphia.  There  they 
introduced  their  version  of  “Sin,”  which  they  later  re- 
corded for  Decca,  and  rose  to  fame  on  the  strength  of  it. 
Their  hottest  numbers  to  date  are  “Love  Is  a Many-Splen- 
dored  Thing”  and  “A  Woman  in  Love.” 


i het  baker:  This  versatile  young  musician  was  born  in 
Yale,  Oklahoma,  in  1928.  At  Glendale  Junior  High  School 
in  California,  he  played  trumpet  in  the  marching  band 


At  ease  with  the  latest  records,  Barbara  Britton 


wears  downy  Mazet  Orion  sweater,  sleeveless  and  high- 

throated— summer  boon  for  sweater  lovers.  In  many  colors. 

34  to  40.  By  Rovi.  $5.95.  Jantzen’s  cotton  knit  striped 

shorts,  $4.95.  The  phonograph:  handsome,  three-speed 
automatic  in  mahogany  with  gilt-flecked  grill.  Rich  high- 
fidelity  sound  is  channeled  in  any  desired  direction  by 
side  panels  (shown  closed).  By  Sylvania.  $149.95. 


and  dance  orchestra.  Drafted  in  1946,  and  discharged 
two  years  later,  Chet  then  studied  music  theory  and  har- 
mony at  El  Camino  College  in  Los  Angeles.  After  re- 
enlisting in  1950,  he  became  a member  of  the  Presidio 
Army  Band  in  San  Francisco.  While  there,  Chet  began 
sitting  in  with  his  trumpet  with  various  jazz  groups,  and 
soon  he  came  to  the  attention  of  the  late  Charlie  Parker, 
who  hired  Chet  for  his  West  Coast  dates  in  the  summer  of 
1952.  Shortly  afterward,  Chet  joined  the  Gerry  Mulligan 
Quartet,  then  late  in  1953  formed  his  own  group.  This 
combo,  featuring  Russ  Freeman  on  piano,  gave  Chet  the 
chance  to  play  the  kind  of  trumpet  he  wanted  to  play. 
Soon  after  taking  his  place  on  top,  Chet  started  to  sing. 
He  can  be  heard  on  Pacific  Jazz  records. 

bill  haley:  Bill’s  first  musical  instrument  was  a home- 
made guitar,  which  was  soon  supplanted  by  a real  one. 
At  13,  Bill  got  his  first  job,  playing  at  an  auction  for  one 
dollar  a night.  A short  time  later  he  formed  his  own  band 
and  worked  whenever  he  could  secure  bookings.  After  years 
of  interesting  but  unprofitable  experience.  Bill  landed  the 
job  of  musical  director  and  bandleader  at  radio  station 
WPWA,  Chester,  Pennsylvania.  His  group  worked  nights 
in  the  Philadelphia  area,  and  began  to  record  for  Decca  in 
1951.  In  1952,  Haley’s  group  became  known  as  The  Comets. 
In  1953,  they  recorded  “Rock  Around  the  Clock.”  In  1955, 
it  was  featured  in  “The  Blackboard  Jungle”  as  background 
music  and  became  number  1 in  the  nation.  Since  that  time, 
Bill  has  had  quite  a few  hits.  His  latest  is  “See  You  Later, 
Alligator.” 

pat  boone:  Pat,  who  is  21,  started  his  singing  career  at 
the  age  of  10,  performing  at  Saturday  matinees  on  the 
stage  of  the  Belle  Meade  Theatre,  in  Nashville,  Ten- 
nessee. At  17,  he  had  his  own  radio  show  on  StationWSTX 
in  Nashville,  and  at  18,  he  won  the  East  Nashville  High 
School  talent  contest.  The  great-great-great  grandson  of 
Daniel  Boone,  Pat  distinguished  himself  as  a scholar  and 
athlete  at  Lipscomb  High  School  in  Nashville.  His  first 
hit  tune  for  Dot  was  “Ain’t  That  a Shame.”  His  latest  is 
“I’ll  Be  Home”  and  “Tutti-Frutti.” 

harry  belafonte:  Born  in  New  York  City  in  1926,  Harry 
spent  most  of  his  childhood  in  the  West  Indies.  Returning 
to  New  York,  he  finished  high  school,  then  enlisted  in 
the  Navy,  spending  two  years  overseas.  When  he  returned 
to  civilian  life,  he  enrolled  at  the  American  Negro  Theatre 
and  later  studied  at  the  New  School  in  New  York,  intend- 
ing to  pursue  a career  in  acting,  directing,  and  producing. 
After  a try  at  Broadway,  he  gave  up  acting  for  an  eight- 
hours-a-day  job.  Soon,  however,  he  auditioned  at  the  old 
Royal  Roost  jazz  club,  and  wound  up  being  held  over  for 
fourteen  weeks.  Later,  he  became  a folk  singer  and  ap- 
peared at  the  Village  Vanguard  and  the  Blue  Angel,  then 
signed  a contract  with  RCA  Victor.  His  first  album,  “Mark 
Twain,”  was  a tremendous  success.  His  second,  “Belafonte,” 
promises  to  be  even  greater.  His  rendition  of  “Water  Boy” 
is  terrific,  as  is  the  touching  “Scarlet  Ribbons.” 

benny  Goodman:  With  the  release  of  Universal-Inter- 
national’s film  biography  of  “The  Benny  Goodman  Story,” 
the  younger  generation  has  suddenly  become  aware  that 

Continued  on  page  85 
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For  Where  to  Buy  fashions,  see  page  11 7 


Only  Ver am* lift  bras  with  new  Magic  Insets 99 

give  you  natural  rounded 9 lasting  uplift 

Faskion  s enckanting,  new  rounded  look  kappens  so  fortakly  lift  and  mold  you,  eliminating  all  six  oulder 

naturally  witk  Perma’lift,  * for  Perma*lift  Bras  strap  strain,  $1  77  in  fine  cotton  — $2.50.  In  lovely 

alone  are  styled  witli  tke  new  Alagic  Insets  tkat  com-  skeer  nylon,  $56 — $3.50;  $58  — $4.00.  Try  one  today. 

*Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off.,  A product  of  A.  Stein  & Company  • Chicago  • New  York  • Los  Angeles 
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The  Things  She  Said  to  Me! 


(I 


(Continued  from  page  39) 

“The  Sleeping  Prince,”  which  she’ll  do  in 
London — with  none  other  than  Sir  Laur- 
ence Olivier,  knighted  for  his  great  act- 
ing by  the  King  of  England — she  plays  a 
chorus  girl  with  a lot  of  zing  and  zang  in 
her  walk.  Sex  shall  not  take  a holiday 
on  the  Marilyn  Monroe  calendar  which  we 
all  know  so  well. 

“Where  will  you  be  living  in  Holly- 
wood?” I dared  to  inquire. 

“We’re  talking  about  maybe  I might  get 
a house  with  Amy  and  Milton  and  Josh, 
their  baby — little  Josh.  He’s  very  fond  of 
me  and  I of  him.” 

She  was  referring  to  Milton  Greene — 
who  guided  her  in  her  successful  bolt 
from  20th  Century-Fox — and  his  cute,  98- 
pound  wife  and  their  child. 

“How  long  will  you  remain  in  Holly- 
wood this  time?” 

“Probably  till  June  1.” 

“And  then — England?” 

“That  depends,”  Marilyn  said.  “We  don’t 
know  yet  when  we’ll  be  doing  ‘The  Sleep- 
ing Prince.’  We  think  we’ll  get  started  in 
August,  and  are  so  delighted  to  have  Sir 
Laurence  Olivier  as  my  leading  man  and 
director.  He’s  my  dreamboat!” 


As  a producer  and  head  of  Marilyn 
Monroe  Productions,  she  had  acquired 
from  playwright  Terence  Rattigan  the 
English  play.  As  a producer  it  had  been  up 
to  her  to  get  the  proper  leading  man  and, 
in  as  much  as  Olivier  was  a great  actor 
who  had  played  the  part  on  the  London 
stage,  and  also  had  box-office  appeal,  he’d 
been  tagged  for  the  part. 

“Who  the  heck  is  ‘The  Sleeping  Prince,’ 
anyway?” 

“It’s  England,  1912,”  Marilyn  answered. 
“I’m  an  American  chorus  girl.  I meet  this 
Regent.  He’s  Acting  Regent  for  his  brother. 
He’s  older,  and  he’s  moneyed,  and  he’s 
sleeping — evidently  sleeping.  I wake  him 
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up. 

“Had  you  met  Olivier  before  your  and 
his  press  conference  a few  weeks  ago?” 

“Years  ago.  Before  I was  anybody.  That 
was  really  years  ago.  Gosh!  They  wouldn’t 
remember.” 

She  got  that  far-away  look  in  her  eyes 
people  get  when  thinking  back  across  the 
years. 

“I  met  them  through  Johnny  Hyde,” 
Marilyn  said.  By  “them”  she  meant 
Olivier  and  his  wife  Vivien  Leigh.  Hyde, 
who  has  since  died,  was  her  agent  and 
very  dear  friend  then. 

“Will  you  be  doing  any  singing  or 
dancing?”  I asked. 

“Certainly!  In  ‘Bus  Stop,’  I sing  ‘Old 
Black  Magic’  standing  on  a table  in  a bus 
station.” 

“Have  you  ever  sung  ‘Old  Black  Magic’?” 

“No,  but  I’ve  heard  Sammy  Davis,  Jr. 
sing  it!” 

Marilyn,  considerably  thinner  now — 
around  the  waist  but  not  around  the 
bodice — heaved  a sigh,  which  is  a very 
pretty  sight.  With  all  her  schedule  of 
working  and  studying,  she  gets  to  be  a 
tired  girl  at  times,  and  this  was  one  of 
the  times.  But  she  remained  bouncy  and 
vibrant,  frequently  hopping  up  to  answer 
a phone,  or  to  look  up  a line  in  a book,  or 
just  to  show  us  a new  dress  and  its  won- 
derful lines. 

“You  scored  quite  a triumph  in  your 
holdout  against  the  studio,”  I suggested. 

“What  I have  settled  for  is  a compro- 
mise,” Marilyn  answered. 

“A  compromise!”  I exclaimed.  “Aren’t 
you  underestimating  and  understating  it? 
Didn’t  you  win  a big  victory?” 

Not  that  I had  been  completely  taken 
in  by  the  Hollywood  stories  of  Marilyn 


making  an  $8,000,000  deal  with  Twentieth. 
Nor  has  Marilyn.  She  didn’t  know  where 
the  $8,000,000  figure  came  from.  She 
wishes  she  did! 

“It  could  be  a lot  more  than  that — or  a 
lot  less,”  she  elaborated. 

“It  was  a compromise  on  both  sides,” 
Marilyn  explained.  “I  do  not  have  story 
approval,  but  I do  have  director  approval. 
That’s  important.  I have  certain  directors 
I’ll  work  for  and  I have  trust  in  them  and 
will  do  about  anything  they  say.  I know 
they  won’t  let  me  do  a bad  story.  Because, 
you  know,  you  can  have  a wonderful  story 
and  a lousy  director  and  hurt  yourself.” 

“What  directors  do  you  have  great  faith 
in?” 

“Oh,  of  course  Elia  Kazan,  John  Huston, 
George  Stevens  and  Billy  Wilder.  I love 
Huston  for  ‘Asphalt  Jungle’  and  Billy 
Wilder  after  ‘Seven  Year  Itch.’  ” 

With  a saucy  toss  of  the  Monroe  head 
and  torso,  she  said,  “And  I love  George 
Stevens  and  Kazan  even  before  I make  a 
picture  with  them!” 

Quite  candidly  then,  Marilyn  revealed 
for  the  first  time  her  financial  deal  with 
Twentieth. 

“I’m  working  for  20th  Century-Fox  for 
$100,000  a picture — the  same  $100,000  that 
they  said  I walked  out  on  before!”  she 
said. 

The  point  was  that  she’d  never  actually 
received  $100,000  a picture  before  this 
time. 

That  impression  had  erroneously  been 
given.  Now,  however,  she  is  to  get  that 
sum,  thanks  to  her  holdout. 

“Do  you  have  any  participating  interest 
in  any  of  the  pictures  you’ll  make  with 
Twentieth?” 

“No.” 

“Then  you  can’t  make  more  than  $100,- 
000  on  any  picture  for  Twentieth?” 

“No — but  I’ve  got  director  approval!” 

“What  are  you  going  to  do  with  all  your 
money?”  I inquired. 

“What  money?”  she  laughed. 

“A  hundred  thousand  dollars  a picture!” 

“Well,  when  I get  some  money,  I’d  like 
to  travel.  To  London,  Paris,  Rome,  places 
like  that  . . . Russia.” 

“Will  you  keep  the  New  York  apart- 
ment with  the  all-white  bedroom?” 

“Not  permanently.  Because  it’s  not 
really  my  apartment.  It’s  Milton’s  and 
Amy’s.  I plan  to  buy  a house  in  New 
York.” 

“Where?” 

“Somewhere  in  the  60s  ...  or  70s  . . . 
or  80s  ...  or  somewhere.” 

There’s  been  no  change  in  Marilyn’s 
determination  to  live  in  New  York  most 
of  the  time,  so  that  she  may  continue  her 
studies  under  the  great  drama  coach,  Lee 
Strasberg,  and  also  attend  the  Actors  Stu- 
dio, which  Elia  Kazan  and  Strasberg  head. 

“Did  you  hear  about  that  actor  who 
gave  out  a statement  about  you  not  being 
a member  of  Actors  Studio?”  I said. 

“Nol  Who  was  it?” 

For  a moment  I couldn’t  remember. 

“Was  it  a man  or  a woman?”  she  asked 
excitedly. 

“A  man.” 

“Oh.” 

Checking  back,  I found  that  actor  Wil- 
liam Smithers  had  said  Marilyn  only 
dropped  in  occasionally,  that  “it  has  be- 
come fashionable”  to  go  to  Actors  Studio, 
and  that  Marilyn  was  one  of  the  fashion- 
able ones. 

Swiftly,  she  ran  over  her  busy  New 
York  study  schedule  in  the  months  when 
she  was  “sitting  out”  her  holdout. 

Wednesdays  and  Fridays  she  had  pri- 
vate classes  with  Strasberg — private  in 


that  they  were  not  part  of  the  Actc 
Studio.  There  was  another  Strasberg  cla  ere 
meeting  Wednesdays  and  Thursdays.  jeni 
“Tuesdays  and  Fridays  I go  to  the  A . 
tors  Studio.  I’m  not  a member,  but  I 
one  of  the  people  privileged  to  obsen  ®: 

“When  you  feel  you’re  ready  to  becor  irin 
a member  of  the  class,”  Marilyn  breath*  | 
“you  do  a scene,  trying  to  make  use  of 
the  things  you’ve  learned.  That  is  wb 
I’m  working  toward.  I will  audit!  ^ 
eventually — but  there  is  plenty  of  time  f iye 
that.”  1 

“How  do  you  like  the  private  classes 
“They’re  wonderful,  but  it  seems  to  r 1 
that  the  other  students  are  children,  ji 
children.  I guess  I’m  really  not  a ! lim 
older  than  they  are,  but  I feel  like 
They’re  nice  kids — just  wonderful.”  , 
Marilyn  looked  positively  bubbly  wi 
health  when  I saw  her  and  she  wished  r 
to  point  out  that  the  laryngitis  and  vir  ic; 
she  had  while  in  New  York  during  t j 
winter  had  been  nothing  serious  at  all.  , 
a girl  known  for  her  robust  good  heali 
she  didn’t  want  anybody  to  get  the  id  11 
that  she  was  beginning  to  be  ill  a lot.  t 
“Of  course,  I could  hardly  talk  for 
while.  I could  only  croak  and  whispr, 
but  it  was  nothing  serious,”  she  said. 

During  this  time,  she’d  gotten  a penicill  tr 
shot,  although  she’s  supposedly  allergic  m 
penicillin. 

“Where  did  you  get  the  shot — in  t 
usual  place?”  I asked. 

“Sure — where  else?”  giggled  Marilyi!  8 
“And  what  was  the  name  of  the  luci 
doctor?” 

IVIarilyn  laughed  again.  Anyway,  s 
had  licked  the  virus  finally  and  was  ba : 
in  action.  This  meant  being  called  on  d; 
after  day  for  personal  appearances  | 
charities.  If  she  refused,  she  was  likely  ! 
be  called  a snob.  If  she  accepted,  th 
would  probably  take  her  picture,  and  th 
somebody  would  say  she  was  always  g«; 
ting  her  picture  in  the  papers.  It  was  r| 
such  an  easy  life,  but  Marilyn,  and  M 
ton  Greene,  tried  to  steer  a sensible  cour. 
doing  what  they  considered  right  a 
proper. 

Naturally,  I got  around  to  asking  h 
about  her  love  life. 

“I  haven’t  any,”  Marilyn  insisted, 
wish  I did!” 

Then  she  launched  into  a little  discus 
sion  of  that.  There  had  been  talk  about 
romance  with  Pulitzer-Prize  playwrig 
Arthur  Miller,  who  had  divorced  his  w i: 
after  fifteen  years  of  marriage.  Most  vJ 
hemently,  Marilyn  denied  there  was  a 1 
romance  with  Miller,  who  was  an  c h 
friend,  nothwithstanding  the  gossip. 

“You  know,”  she  said  to  me,  “there  wi 

the  same  talk  about  me  and ” 

She  named  a famous  American,  middl  • i 
aged  and  attractive,  also  wealthy  a 1 
married. 

“And  as  I told  you  before,  I’ve  nev 
even  met  him!”  she  said. 

Not  once  during  this  talk  was  Joe  la 
Maggio’s  name  mentioned  by  either  of  . 
There  was  nothing  around  that  hinted  I 
Joe.  The  atmosphere  was  more  scholar 
and  artistic,  than  athletic.  The  impressi  i 
was  of  a girl  who,  despite  her  charming ' 
amusing  little  flippancies,  is  trying  hard  > 
become  a very  serious  actress — that  is,  i 
sincere  actress,  even  though  frequently  i 
“exotic”  one. 

I left  Marilyn,  feeling — as  I always  > 
when  I visit  her. — that  this  is  one  of  t ■“ 
great  women  of  our  age.  I regretted  M 
hear,  though,  that  such  a beautiful,  healt ' 
girl  had  no  romance  in  her  life.  It’s  i 
shame — when  there  are  so  many  mU 
who  are  so  willing!  The  E»1 
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SEE  THIS  MIRACLE  HAPPEN  TO  YOU  IN  20  SECONDS 


suddenly 

you  seem  to  have  grown 
an  entirely  new  and  flawless  skin! 


that’s  spinning? 

continued  from  page  82 

ere  is  another  form  of  music  worth 
tening  to,  made  famous  by  the  King 
Swing.  Born  in  Chicago,  in  1909, 
:nny  Goodman  learned  to  play  the 
rrinet  at  Hull  House  and,  at  thirteen, 
is  playing  with  local  bands.  In  1927, 

: joined  Ben  Pollack  and  remained 
th  him  for  two  years.  Next  Benny 
ayed  with  Arnold  Johnson  and  Red 
ichols,  then  he  became  a radio  studio 
usician  in  New  York.  In  1934,  he 
rmed  his  own  band,  which  came  to 
Itional  attention  via  the  Let’s  Dance 
dio  program.  By  the  end  of  1936, 
Rowing  successful  engagements  at 
,e  Los  Angeles  Palomar  ballroom  and 
ricago’s  Congress  Hotel,  Goodman 
id  his  band  were  a national  craze, 
mny  holds  the  distinction  of  having 
ayed  the  first  jazz  concert  at  Chicago’s 
ingress  Hotel,  in  1935,  and  of  play- 
g the  first  jazz  concert  ever  given  at 
ew  York’s  Carnegie  Hall,  in  1938. 
Iiere  are  several  recordings  issued 
om  “The  Benny  Goodman  Story,” 
ailable  in  your  favorite  record  shop, 
e recommend  RCA  Victor’s  album 
(jcause  of  the  performers  featured, 
tese  recordings  are  the  original  mas- 
rs  cut  when  Goodman  was  at  his 
:ak,  and  the  musicians  include  Teddy 
ilson,  Harry  James,  Ziggy  Elman, 
ene  Krupa  and  Lionel  Hampton, 
ir  your  collection: 

On  Capitol  Records,  the  “sleeper” 
the  month  is  “Poor  People  of  Paris,” 
lovely  instrumental  by  Les  Baxter. 
A hot  rock  ’n’  roll  number  on  RPM 
ecords,  “How  Soon,”  by  The  Jacks. 
“Don’t  Tell  Me  Not  to  Love  You,” 
pretty  ballad  by  Joni  James  on  the 
:-G-M  label. 

After  “Burn  that  Candle,”  Bill  Haley 
ith  “See  You  Later,  Alligator,”  on 
ecca. 

Even  though  it’s  in  French,  you’ll 
>ve  “Lullaby  of  Birdland”  by  the 
lue  Stars.  (Mercury) 

Another  novelty  tune  by  the  Dejohn 
isters,  “Hotta  Chocolata.”  (Epic) 
Lena  Horne  does  a sensational  job 
ith  “What’s  Right  for  You,”  on  RCA 
ictor. 

Another  beautiful  piano  rendition  by 
oger  Williams  on  Kapp  label,  “Be- 
ond  the  Sea”  (“La  Mer”). 

Don’t  miss  Ray  Anthony  doing  his 
'rrific  version  of  “Madeira”  on  the 
apitol  label. 

!).  “Mr.  Wonderful,”  done  as  only 
arah  Vaughan  can  do,  for  Mercury. 
If  you  are  interested  in  obtaining 
ictures  of  your  favorite  recording 
rtists,  please  do  not  write  to  this  coi- 
ron, as  such  requests  cannot  be  filled, 
(owever,  if  you  write  to  the  record 
(ompany  for  which  the  performer  re- 
ards,  they  will  be  happy  to  send  you 
ie  pictures  upon  request. 


So  subtly  does  LANOLIN  PLUS  Liquid 
Make-Dp  banish  those  "things”  in  your 
face  you  don't  want  seen  ...  no  one  even 
suspects  make-up.  Little  blemishes,  dark 
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patches,  skin  imperfections  are  covered 
beautifully  without  masking. 

And  because  only  this  remarkable 
make-up  offers  skin-softening,  exclusive- 
formula  LANOLIN  PLUS  Liquid  ...  it 
goes  on  more  evenly,  makes  skin  softer 
and  smoother,  helps  correct  dryness  too. 
You’ll  look  a million  times  better  . . . 
when  you  choose  one  of  the  6 exquisite 
shades  of  LANOLIN  PLUS  Liquid 
Make-Up  that  makes  you  a happier 
woman  in  seconds.  At  cosmetic  counters 
everywhere.  $1  plus  tax. 


LANOUN  PLUS  "POWDER  PLUS" 
Pressed  Powder  in  a Beautiful  Compact 

Use  it  over  LANOLIN  PLUS  Liquid 
Make-Up  for  a charming  mat  finish  or 
touch-up.  Or  as  a complete  make-up  in 
itself.  Shades  harmonize  perfectly  with 
LANOLIN  PLUS  Liquid  Make-Up  and 
other  types  of  make-up.  $1.25  plus  tax. 


THAT  MAKES  THE  DIFFERENCE 


( Continued  from  page  57) 
maid  asked  the  redheads’  mother,  “Who’s 
their  daddy?” 

“John  Kerr,”  said  Mrs.  Kerr  in  vocal 
headlines. 

The  maid  shrugged  and  wafted  a regret- 
ful gesture  toward  the  bus  driver.  “Nobody 
anyone  knows,”  she  said. 

This  ranks  as  one  of  the  greatest  errors 
made  by  an  innocent  bystander. 

To  anyone  who  knows  Broadway,  the 
name  John  Kerr  conveys  a special  magic, 
because  of  his  work  in  “Bernardine”  in 
1952,  in  “Tea  and  Sympathy”  in  1953,  and 
in  “All  Summer  Long”  in  1954.  To  anyone 
who  knows  Hollywood,  the  name  John 
Kerr  in  the  cast  of  “The  Cobweb”  and 
“Gaby”  (his  latest  starring  vehicle  opposite 
Leslie  Caron)  proves  that  a sensitive  and 
an  eloquent  new  talent  has  been  added  to 
the  motion-picture  scene. 

What  is  he  like,  this  John  Kerr  whose 
name  will  probably  become  as  famous  as 
that  of  Tony  Curtis  or  Rock  Hudson? 

His  name  is  pronounced  “car,”  and  his 
appearance  is  deceptive.  A tall  (six  feet), 
slender  (165  pounds)  type,  John  reminds 
one  of  the  Boston  police  cars  which  patrol 
about  in  almost  pompous  fashion — but 
which  are  capable  of  doing  over  a hun- 
dred miles  per  hour  under  pressure. 

Born  in  New  York  City,  John  was  edu- 
cated at  Phillips  Exeter  and  at  Harvard, 
graduating  in  1952  with  a Bachelor  of 
Arts  degree.  Currently — in  addition  to 
everything  else  he’s  doing — John  is  prepar- 
ing the  thesis  required  for  a Master  of 
Arts  degree.  The  subject?  Russian  litera- 
ture! 

Upon  first  meeting  John  Kerr,  the  un- 
initiated observer  might  be  pardoned  for 
thinking  he  is  the  typical  Ivy  League  prod- 
uct— dignified,  intellectual,  modest,  and  ex- 
tremely sensitive.  But  those  who  know 
John  well  feel  that  it  would  be  a shame 
to  stop  there,  because  he  possesses  an  ad- 
venturous enthusiasm  and  a “wicked” 
sense  of  humor. 

A fine  example  of  his  come-what-may 
enthusiasm  was  shown  on  John’s  student- 
tour  of  the  U.  S.  In  1950  he  bought  “at  a 
bargain”  a 1949  popular-make,  one-owner, 
in-perfect-condition  convertible.  It  didn’t 
occur  to  John  to  examine  the  canvas  top 
before  tendering  a check  in  full  payment. 

The  deal  consummated,  John  and  a 
classmate  set  out  for  San  Francisco  mainly 


Detour  To  Destiny 

because  John’s  actress-mother,  the  noted 
June  Walker,  was  appearing  in  a play 
in  the  Bay  city. 

Everything  went  fine  until  noon  of  the 
first  day  when  a steady  drizzle  set  in. 
Up  came  the  top  with  the  scream  of  tear- 
ing canvas.  “Looks  a little  like  I’ve  always 
imagined  the  Grand  Canyon  must,”  said 
John,  “but  I think  we  can  fix  it.” 

Stopping  at  the  first  drugstore,  he  bought 
a large  wheel  of  adhesive  tape  and  a bottle 
of  clear  nail  polish.  John  might  have 
been  a surgeon,  closing  a gaping  wound, 
judging  from  the  care  with  which  he 
brought  the  torn  edges  of  the  canvas  to- 
gether and  applied  the  tape.  That  done, 
he  painted  the  tape  with  nail  polish  in 
order  to  make  the  mend  as  inconspicuous 
and  as  waterproof  as  possible. 

Late  that  afternoon,  the  rain  stopped 
and  the  wind  rose,  clawing  at  the  tender 
top.  Another  rip  developed  and  was  soon 
patched  with  infinite  care.  Thirty  miles 
farther  on,  a new  fissure  opened,  and  a 
hundred  miles  beyond  that,  another  slit 
occurred,  letting  in  the  weather. 

“By  the  time  we  reached  San  Francisco, 
eight  days  later,”  John  recalls,  “I  had  a new 
top  constructed  entirely  of  adhesive  tape 
and  nail  polish.  On  that  trip,  I spent  more 
on  tape  and  polish  than  I did  on  gasoline, 
and  I’m  not  kidding.” 

For  a brief  and  wonderful  few  hours  in 
Nevada,  John  thought  he  had  hit  upon  a 
scheme  that  would  make  it  financially 
possible  for  him  to  junk  his  tape  top  and 
purchase  a new  superstructure.  He  stepped 
up  to  a slot  machine  in  Elko,  dropped  a 
quarter  in  the  slot,  pulled  down  the 
handle,  and  out  flushed  a flood  of  silver. 
Eight  dollars,  to  be  exact. 

“Why  hasn’t  someone  told  me  about 
this?”  John  wanted  to  know. 

His  traveling  companion,  who  had  been 
having  unpleasant  experience  with  a dime 
machine,  said  nothing. 

They  drove  on  to  Reno,  and  John  strolled 
up  to  the  nearest  dollar  machine.  His  ex- 
pression was  executive,  and  his  hand  on 
the  lever  was  steady.  Imagine  finding  a 
little  old  money  tree — outside  of  Texas. 

Thirteen  dollars  later,  John  said  to  his 
friend,  “I  see  what  you  mean,”  and  on  the 
fast  highway  leading  to  San  Francisco,  he 
added,  “Thirteen  bucks  would  buy  a lot  of 
adhesive  tape.”  At  that  moment  he  gave 
up  gambling  forever. 


‘ 

As  John  remembers  it,  “The  trip  back  • 
Boston  was  made  in  only  six  days  ar 
about  twenty-two  miles  of  tape.  My  menc; 
ing  technique  had  improved.” 

Equally  confusing  and  unpredictable  ; 
his  cross-country  trip  was  John’s  romant 
with  Priscilla  Smith.  They  met  when  1: 
was  a senior  at  Harvard  and  she  was  a sti 
dent  at  Radcliffe,  and  the  “adhesive  tap>i 
in  this  case  was  Serbo-Croatian.  They  wei 
in  class  together. 

That’s  right:  Serbo-Croatian. 

Upon  learning  this,  a new  acquaintamj 
once  asked  John,  “How  on  earth  did  yc 
happen  to  register  for  Serbo-Croatian?” 

“I  was  looking  for  a course  in  which 
felt  I could  knock  out  an  A,”  said  Jol 
in  the  tone  of  a man  who  feels  he  has  ju 
been  asked  an  idiotic  question. 

To  anyone  who  has  ever  struggle 
through  first-year  Latin,  John’s  conside: 
ing  Serbo-Croatian  as  a pipe  course, 
cinch  for  an  A,  is  probably  unbelievabl 
He  belongs  in  the  isolation  booth  for  tl 
$64,000  question,  not  in  a college  classroo: 
exchanging  long  and  meaningful  glanc 
with  a devastating  co-ed. 

During  the  filming  of  “Gaby,”  a men 
ber  of  the  M-G-M  Publicity  Departme  n 
asked  John  which  of  Miss  Smith’s  charm 
first  diverted  his  attention  from  Serbe 
Croatian.  John  mulled  over  the  quer 
finally  murmured,  “You  haven’t  met  n 
wife,  have  you?  No,  you  couldn’t  have,  < 
it  wouldn’t  be  necessary  for  you  to  ask  th 
question.” 

Silence  hung  like  a storm  over  the  seen 
for  a moment  before  John  burst  into 
sunny  smile  to  explain,  “There’s  too  mu< 
about  Priscilla  that  is  remarkable  for  n 
to  specify  any  one  attribute.” 

In  any  case,  Remarkable  Priscilla  ai 
Admiring  John  were  soon  leaving  tl 
classroom  together,  discussing  probler 
of  Serbo-Croatian  translation.  John  foui 
the  course  as  easy  as  he  had  hoped.  Aft 
all,  he  had  studied  Russian  and  Frenc 
and  had  always  had  an  “ear”  for  language 
(Leslie  Caron  says  his  French  accent  is 
near  “native”  as  a foreign-bom  perse 
usually  manages.  John  had  no  trouble  e:l 
changing  chit-chat  with  her.) 

To  go  back  into  John’s  history  a bi 
Although  he  was  preparing  himself  : 
Harvard  to  teach  English  (well  fortifii 
by  other  languages),  he  had  spent  me 
of  his  summers  doing  theatre  work. 

At  ten,  he  made  his  acting  debut 
Ruth  Chatterton’s  son  in  a performan 
of  “Tomorrow  and  Tomorrow”  at  the  Ca 
Playhouse.  During  ensuing  summers  ! 
became  a junior  fixture  at  the  Playhou: 
absorbing  technique,  timing,  and  the  kna 
of  making  a line  pay  off  or  dropping 
flat.  His  unofficial  tutors  were  the  best.  O 
of  them  was  the  late  Gertrude  Lawren< 
with  whom  John  appeared  in  “O  Mistrf 
Mine,”  and  “September  Tide.” 

When  John  entered  Harvard,  he  turn 
his  attention  to  the  Brattle  Theatre 
Cambridge,  and  spent  his  vacations  tar 
pering  with  the  drama  in  various  capac 
ties.  Eventually,  it  was  his  appearance 
the  Brattle  production  of  “Billy  Budd,”  t 
Herman  Melville  classic,  that  led  to  1 
debut  on  Broadway  in  “Bernardine.” 

Meanwhile,  it  was  only  logical  for  Jol 
to  take  Priscilla  Smith  to  a Brattle  Theat 
production  on,  their  first  formal  date.  Jol 
still  thinks  they  might  have  performed 
more  appropriate  play  than  “King  Lea 
for  the  occasion,  but  he  also  recalls  th 
it  served  as  familiar  background  for 
unfamiliar  mood.  Like  falling  in  lo 
during  the  season’s  wildest  football  gan 
played  by  a pair  of  powerful  teams 
neither  of  which  is  from  your  college.  1 
matter  how  much  excitement  there  is  1 


I saved  my 

MARRIAGE 

A spade  is  called  a spade  on  the  radio  program  "My 
True  Story”.  It  brings  you  frank  stories  about  real 
people — about  their  hates  and  fears,  their  loves  and 
passions.  When  you  hear  these  dramatizations,  you 
may  easily  recognize  some  of  the  problems  that  are 
keeping  you  from  finding  happiness.  So  listen  to 
these  emotion-packed  stories.  Each  one  is  taken  right 
from  the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine. 

Tune  in  Every  Morning  to 

“MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 

Thwarted,  he  married  his  loved  one’s  sister.  Don’t  miss  "I  Took  A Sub- 
stitute Wife’’  in  May  TRUE  STORY  MAGAZINE,  at  newsstands  now. 
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the  field,  it  can’t  compare  with  your  per- 
sonal elation  as  you  sit  in  the  stands,  close 
to  your  exquisite  neighbor. 

By  Christmastime,  John  knew  he  wanted 
to  marry  Priscilla  as  soon  as  possible. 
To  express  this  sentiment,  he  wanted  to 
give  her  a Christmas  memento  that  would 
be  significant — short  of  an  engagement 
ring — but  not  financially  embarrassing. 

Every  girl  in  the  world  who  has  ever 
yearned  for  a sweetheart  both  sentimental 
•and  practical,  will  applaud  John’s  choice. 
From  the  plush  Georg  Jensen  shop  in  New 
York  he  selected  a Danish  silver  brooch 
fashioned  into  a timeless  love  knot. 

Priscilla  proved  to  be  equally  resource- 
ful. She  had  ordered,  from  Russia,  a copy 
bf  Tolstoy’s  The  Cossacks,  knowing  how 
much  John  wanted  to  read  the  work  in 
its  original  language. 

Priscilla’s  family  noted  the  implications 
of  these  gifts,  and  decided  to  voice  their 
feelings.  They  pointed  out  that  John  was 
barely  twenty-one,  Priscilla  not  even  that 
grown-up.  They  mentioned  the  cost  of 
food,  clothing,  housing,  and  transportation 
■j— plus  the  financial  frenzy  caused  by  the 
visits  from  that  persistent  caller,  the  stork. 

Because  there  wasn’t  much  else  they 
:ould  do,  John  and  Priscilla  decided  to 
(wait  at  least  until  after  graduation.  They 
bad,  they  explained  somewhat  loftily,  a 
number  of  things  they  wanted  to  discuss 
land  settle  between  themselves  before  they 
married.  This  is  a technique  known  as 
suiting  elders  in  their  places  when  there 
doesn’t  seem  to  be  an  immediate  place  in 
;he  world  for  youngsters  in  love. 

John  and  Priscilla’s  discussions  were 
carried  on  several  evenings  per  week  until 
fhree,  four,  and  five  o’clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, both  in  defiance  of  college  rules  and 
yhe  danger  of  catching  pneumonia. 

> Much  of  their  conversation  doesn’t  con- 
cern us,  since  it  consisted  of  the  usual  ex- 
pressions of  wonder  that,  in  this  wide, 
vide  world  they  had  somehow  met.  How- 
:ver,  some  of  it  reveals  so  much  about 
John,  it  needs  to  be  mentioned. 

For  one  thing,  John  outlined  to  Priscilla 
lis  dream  of  a home  and  explained  the 
•easons  for  his  dream. 

The  child  of  theatrical  parents,  John 
cnew  hotels  and  hotel  rooms  intimately. 
\s  far  back  as  he  could  remember,  he  had 
mown  how — when  alone — to  order  a sen- 
sible breakfast,  lunch,  or  dinner  in  a hotel 
lining  room.  While  other  youngsters  his 
ige  were  struggling  with  fractions,  he  was 
»ble  to  glance  at  a dining  room  check  and 
■orrectly  compute  a proper  tip. 

Many  of  his  Christmas  holidays  were 
:pent  in  a hotel  room  around  a small  tree 
vhich  had  been  sent  upstairs  by  the  hotel 
Idrist.  Often  it  was  decorated  by  John  and 
me  of  the  maids,  because  John’s  mother 
lad  to  sandwich  her  holiday  shopping 
letween  matinee  and  evening  performanc- 
es and  had  neither  time  nor  energy  enough 
o do  more,  much  as  she  yearned  to  make 
: nuch  of  the  season  for  her  son. 
i While  other  children  were  learning 
carols  and  hymns,  John  came  to  under- 
stand that  at  Christmas  there  are  always 
he  lonely  and  the  wretched  who  must 
urn  to  the  theatre  for  holiday  cheer.  His 
nother  was  one  of  those  who  spread  cheer, 
or  her  performances  gave  a hungry- 
learted  audience  an  evening  of  goodwill. 

To  understand  is  one  thing,  to  accept 
s quite  another. 

“I  made  up  my  mind  right  then,”  John 
old  Priscilla,  “that  one  day  I was  going 
o have  a home  of  my  own.  A house  with 
« huge  kitchen  in  which  there  was  a fire- 
ilace  and  a big  round  table  surrounded 
>y  captain’s  chairs.” 

s Friends  would  gather  there  for  all  the 
entimental  holidays,  John  continued,  and 
■ventually  there  would  be  a collection 
bf  children  to  fill  the  cozy  room  with 


When  hostessing,  what’s  your  first  job? 


~]  Get  the  party  off  the  ground 


I I Suggest  group  arrivals 


As  your  guests  arrive,  do  they  have  to  suffer? 
Go  through  the  thumb-twiddling,  nice- 
weather-we’re-having  routine?  To  give  your 
party  a flying  start — scrape  the  ice  off  its 
wings!  Keep  everybody  busy.  Rolling  back 
rugs;  sorting  records.  Even  helping  you 
with  final  party  fixings.  Another  defroster: 


have  couples  arrive  in  "herds”  instead  of 
singly.  You  need  never  know  an  awkward 
moment — or  a nagging  care,  at  certain  times. 
Let  Kotex*  give  you  unfailing  protection; 
the  complete  absorbency  you  depend  on!  And 
remember  to  get  a new  Kotex  belt;  it  goes 
with  Kotex  for  perfect  comfort. 


If  you’d  keep  him,  better  bypass— 

I I Flirty  friends  Q Fuss-budget  tactics 

If  there’s  anything  a hombre  hates — it’s 
getting  the  Mama’s  Boy  treatment,  in  public. 
Besides,  your  date  probably  prides  himself 
on  his  grooming.  Why  make  him  feel  like 
Hillbilly  Hank  by  adjusting  his  tie,  re-comb- 
ing his  crew  cut?  As  for  your  grooming  (on 
certain  days)  you  know  you’re  the  smoothest 
— when  you  choose  Kotex.  Those  flat  pressed 
ends  prevent  telltale  outlines.  And  when  you 
try  Regular,  Junior  and  Super  Kotex  you’ll 
learn  which  size  best  suits  you. 


If  you  really  care  for  your  cashmere — 

I I Don’t  lend  it  Q Draw  an  outline 

Better  say  nay  to  borrow-mad  Sis;  likewise 
to  human  fire  hazards!  And  because  you 
cherish  your  sweater,  wash  it  with  the  great- 
est care.  First,  record  the  outline  of  its 
actual  shape  on  paper.  Make  the  neck 
stretch-proof  by  running  a thread  around  it. 
In  sanitary  protection,  too,  it’s  important  to 
have  softness  that  holds  its  shape  . . . Kotex, 
of  course.  Designed  to  stay  soft,  chafe-free. 
And  you  can’t  make  a mistake  with  Kotex 
because  it  can  be  worn  on  either  side,  safely. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX  than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


Free  booklet!  Want  hints  on  dating,  etiquette,  grooming, 
fashions?  Send  for  fascinating  free  booklet  "Are  You  In 
The  Know?”  Gives  poise-pointers  selected  from  "Are  You 
In  The  Know?”  magazine  advertisements.  Write  P.  0. 
Box  3434,  Dept.  1256,  Chicago  54,  Illinois. 


Anyculnthtkmw? 


h 
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NEEDLE  NEWS 


7057 — Little  fabric,  sewing  time  to  make 
this  cool  halter.  Wraps  and  ties,  opens  flat 
to  iron.  Easy,  pretty  embroidery  too!  Sizes 
Small  (10,  12);  Medium  (14,  16);  Large 
(18,  20).  Tissue  pattern,  transfer.  State  size. 

623 — Pick  this  pretty  “flower”  for  your 
serving  apron — fashioned  from  remnants  in 
shades  of  vivid  color.  Embroidery  trans- 
fers, directions  for  apron  17  inches  long. 


891— Crochet  this  cover  for  any  size  TV 
set  in  your  favorite  pineapple  design!  Di- 
rections for  cover  25  inches  in  No.  30 
cotton;  smaller  in  No.  50;  larger  in  mer- 
cerized bedspread  cotton. 

7133 — Charming  scenes  of  an  old-fashioned 
kitchen — captured  in  embroidery  on  this 
decorative  panel.  Easy  cross-stitch — lovely 
in  any  home ! Embroidery  transfers,  direc- 
tions for  wall  panel,  16  x 19  inches. 

818 — “Now  I Lay  Me  Down  To  Sleep”  is 
the  inspiring  theme  of  this  embroidered 
quilt.  Baby  quilt,  35%  x 43%  inches.  Dia- 
grams, embroidery  and  applique  transfers. 


P Send  twenty-five  cents  (in  coin)  for  each  pattern  to:  Photoplay,  Needlecraft  Service, 
P.O.  Box  123,  Old  Chelsea  Station,  New  York  11,  New  York.  Add  five  cents  for  each 
pattern  for  first-class  mailing.  Send  an  additional  25$  for  Needlecraft  Catalog. 


lots  of  laughter  and  happy  conversatio 

The  kitchen  would  be  used  like  a 
kitchens,  but  it  would  also  be  dining  roor 
den,  family  room,  library,  and  playroor 
And  near  this  central  meeting  place  woul 
be  the  bedrooms,  to  be  used  for  sleep  an 
discipline.  It  was  John’s  idea  that  tl 
only  punishment  likely  to  be  needed  1 
keep  a large  family  in  bounds  would  1 
banishment  from  the  group. 

Of  course,  he  agreed  with  Priscilla, 
would  be  many  years  before  they  coul 
have  a family,  but  it  was  good  to  have 
plan  for  the  future.  He  must  get  a jol 
and  Priscilla  intended  to  do  the  sam 
Then,  perhaps,  in  a year  they  could  t 
married  ...  at  least  within  two  years. 

As  it  worked  out,  John  won  a part  i 
the  Broadway  production  of  “Bernardine 
shortly  after  he  had  worn  cap  and  gow 
in  the  Harvard  commencement  march,  so  h 
and  Pat  were  married  on  December  2! 
1952.  They  set  up  housekeeping  in  a Ne 
York  apartment  and  were  going  the  famil 
iar  routine  of  painting,  papering,  an 
searching  for  the  “good”  little  chair  at 
reasonable  price,  when  two  things  hap 
pened.  John  was  voted  1952’s  most  promis 
ing  newcomer  by  the  New  York  dram 
critics — and  “Bernardine”  folded. 

For  several  weeks,  John’s  dream  of  oak 
strewn  acres  surrounding  a ramblinj 
hospitable  house  seemed  like  smoke  ol 
of  a long-stemmed  Oriental  pipe. 

However,  destiny’s  child  had  bee 
noticed  too  enthusiastically  in  “Bernar 
dine”  to  suffer  a permanent  case  of  th 
doldrums.  In  the  late  summer,  he  wer 
into  rehearsal  opposite  Deborah  Kerr  (n 
kin)  in  “Tea  and  Sympathy,”  and  openin 
night  was  made  memorable  by  the  realiza 
tion  that  the  play  was  to  be  a smash  hit- 
and  by  the  news  that  John  was  to  becom 
a father  the  following  May. 

As  it  turned  out,  he  became  two  fathei 
in  May.  That  is,  he  became  the  male  parer 
of  red-haired  twin  girls,  christened  Jocely 
and  Rebecca,  known  locally  as  Jossie  c 
Little  Oslyn,  and  Becky  or  Backy  Beck; 
(You  know  how  parents  are.) 

One  of  John’s  first  tasks,  after  the  girl 
arrived,  was  to  go  shopping  for  a secon 
layette — particularly  infant  shirts.  Whe 
he  explained  what  he  wanted  to  the  sales 
woman,  a grandmotherly  type,  she  un 
folded  the  proper  size  on  the  counter  wit 
the  observation,  “And  there  you  have  it 

John  studied  the  shirt  for  sever; 
minutes.  He  had  the  awful  feeling  th; 
anything  small  enough  to  fit  into  th; 
garment  couldn’t  be  real.  In  a sepulchr; 
voice  he  said,  “It  looks  terribly  tiny.” 

The  saleswoman  wanted  to  know  ho 
much  John  weighed  when  he  was  bori 
He  said  he  thought  about  seven  pounds. 

“This  is  the  size  you  wore,”  said  tb 
lady,  “and  look  at  you  now.” 

John  still  isn’t  sure  why  he  found  th 
comforting,  but  he  did. 

If  you’ve  been  worrying  about  tl 
wicked  sense  of  humor  mentioned  earli; 
as  a Kerr  attribute,  settle  down.  We’i 
getting  to  that.  When  John  was  asked  b 
a Chamber  of  Commerce  type  what  thei 
was  about  Hollywood  that  surprised  bin 
he  said  dourly,  “The  place  is  misrepresent 
ed,”  and  went  on  to  explain  that  any  web 
read  person  must  believe  that  movies  ai 
made  in  the  midst  of  frenzy,  for  two  ( 
three  hours  per  day.  The  rest  of  Holl> 
wood’s  waking  hours,  the  country  has  bee 
led  to  believe,  is  taken  up  by  trips  i 
Palm  Springs,  trips  to  Las  Vegas,  lor 
lazy  hours  around  one’s  own  swimmir 
pool,  and  long,  hectic  nights  around  a tab 
at  Ciro’s,  The  Mocambo,  or  Romanoff’s. 

“What  you  expect  is  a sort  of  lotu: 
eater’s  paradise  with  symphonic  sound  ei 
fects,”  John  added.  “What  you  get 
Detroit  with  palms.”  Hollywood  proved  1 
be  the  hardest- working  community  Job 
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had  ever  known.  Instead  of  maintaining 
a high  level  of  energy  and  dynamism  for 
the  three  hours  required  by  a stage  pro- 
duction, the  astonished  actor  discovered 
that  he  had  to  sustain  a mood,  a character- 
ization, and  lots  of  energy  over  a period  of 
eight  to  ten  hours  daily.  “The  first  month 
nearly  killed  me,”  he  recalls. 

After  the  first  month,  however,  John 
must  have  tapped  fresh  reserves  of  vitality, 
because  he  and  Priscilla  were  much  in 
demand  socially.  One  reason  may  have 
been  John’s  uncanny  ability  to  imperson- 
ate his  fellow  players.  His  imitation  of 
Lauren  Bacall  (including  deep-well  voice, 
i down-under  look,  and  tilted-pelvis  gait) 
was  perfected  while  John  sat  quietly — 
wearing  an  innocent  expression — on  the 
set  where  “The  Cobweb”  was  shot. 

Another  party-popper  is  John’s  collec- 
tion of  Marlon  Brando  performances,  start- 
ing with  “The  Men”  and  running  through 
(Marlon’s  tilts  with  Tennessee  Williams 
(“Streetcar  Named  Desire”)  and  Shakes- 
peare (“Julius  Caesar”).  Says  John, 
“Brando  is  a great  actor — one  of  the  great- 
est. That’s  why  he’s  so  easy  to  imitate.” 

Mrs.  Kerr  is  inclined  to  tighten  a wifely 
rein  when  these  performances  threaten  to 
bring  down  the  house.  Restraint  is  ap- 
plied only  by  means  of  a lifted  eyebrow 
or  an  unobtrusive  gesture.  Then  John, 
an  easily  contained  type,  promptly  drifts 
over  to  a corner  and  becomes  a sterling 
audience  for  some  other  party-circuit  per- 
former. 

There  is  one  additional  fact  to  be  told 
about  this  man  who  reads  Russian  novels 
in  the  original,  who  is  as  much  at  home 
in  London  or  Paris  as  he  is  in  New  York, 
and  who  has,  from  boyhood,  known  most 
of  the  theatrical  greats  on  a first-name 
basis — he  likes  to  dunk  doughnuts  in 
steaming  black  coffee. 

If  John  Kerr  sounds  good  to  you,  you 
might  write  to  M-G-M  and  ask  them  to 
cast  him  as  Peter  McKenzie  in  “Something 
of  Value.”  He’d  be  perfect  in  the  part. 

The  End 


TO  REACH  THE  STARS 


In  most  cases  your  letters  will  reach 
a star  if  addressed  in  care  of  the 
studio  at  which  he  made  his  last  pic- 
ture. If  you  have  no  luck  there,  try 
writing  to  each  star  individually, 
c/o  Screen  Actors  Guild,  7046  Holly- 
wood Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


Allied  Artists,  4376  Sunset  Drive, 
Hollywood  27 

Columbia  Pictures,  1438  N. 
Gower  Street,  Hollywood  28 
Samuel  Goldwyn  Productions, 
1041  North  Formosa  Avenue, 
Los  Angeles  46 

M-G-M  Studios,  10202  West 
Washington  Blvd.,  Culver  City 
Paramount  Pictures,  5451  Mar- 
athon Street,  Hollywood  38 
RKO  Radio  Pictures,  780  Gow- 
er Street,  Hollywood  38 
Republic  Studios,  4024  Radford 
Avenue,  North  Hollywood 
20th  Century-Fox,  10201  West 
Pico  Boulevard,  Los  Angeles  35 
United  Artists,  1041  North  For- 
mosa Avenue,  Los  Angeles  46 
Universal-International,  Uni- 
versal City 

Warner  Brothers  Pictures, 
4000  West  Olive  Avenue,  Burbank 


What  a wonderful  way  to  say  "good  morning"— 
lips  clean,  fresh  and  soft,  yet  glowing  with  wide-awake 
color.  Cleanse  off  Coty  "24"  thoroughly  each  night 
—thrill  to  radiant  color  on  your  lips  each  morning. 

(Yet  no  stain  on  your  pillow!) 

KEEPS  YOUR  LIPS  SOFT  AND  SMOOTH  AS  SILK! 


Only  Coty  ”24"  gives  you  lasting  color 
that  positively  won't  dry  your  lips. 


COTV 


prices  plus  tax 

Choose  from  12  hi-fashion  shades 
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I Fainted  When  He  Kissed  Me! 


( Continued  from  page  51) 
Academy  Award-winning  performances. 
If  mine  was  a little  better  than  Jack’s,  it 
was  for  one,  and  only  one,  reason:  because 
of  my  radio  background  I spoke  more 
softly — which  meant  that,  in  the  actual 
performance,  the  audience  couldn’t  hear 
me  at  all.  But  anyone  who  was  there  on 
opening  night  agreed  this  was  lucky! 

I soon  realized  that  Jack  was  very  prop- 
er, very  conservative,  very  Bostonian  in 
his  approach.  He  didn’t  make  any  rapid 
advances.  He  waited  for  a whole  hour  be- 
fore asking  me  for  a date — and  then  in  a 
roundabout  way. 

“I  hope  you  don’t  consider  me  forward 
if  I suggest  we  rehearse  after  hours,  too,” 
he  ventured. 

In  spite  of  my  loyalty  to  Yale,  I didn’t 
think  this  was  forward  at  all — till  I found 
out  what  Jack  U.  Lemmon  III  considered 
rehearsing. 

“We’ll  have  supper  at  the  Automat 
first,”  he  suggested.  Later,  I found  out  he 
had  to  forego  his  lunch  to  pay  for  it. 

After  supper,  he  suggested  a walk 
through  Central  Park.  My  loyalty  to  Yale 
started  to  waver  still  more,  and  I ac- 
cepted that,  too.  It  was  Jack’s  turn  to 
be  surprised  when  I recommended  finish- 
ing the  evening  with  a cup  of  coffee  at  my 
apartment.  At  last  the  Bostonian  in  him 
showed:  “Are  you  sure  you  want  me  to 
come  in?” 

“Sure  I’m  sure.  I want  you  to  meet 
my  roommates — Ski,  Heui,  and  Pat.” 

This  was  proper  enough  even  for  him. 
He  came  up. 

From  then  on,  Jack  and  I saw  lots  of 
one  another,  thanks  to  our  mutual  liking 
for  each  other,  the  influence  of  our  good 
friends,  the  Alpertsons,  who  were  all  in 
favor  of  a romantic  union  between  the  two 
of  us,  and  the  fact  that  I soon  broke  off 
my  engagement  to  the  Yale  man. 

Yet  at  that  time,  marriage  was  com- 
pletely out  of  the  question.  Jack  simply 
couldn’t  afford  it.  For  a while  he  couldn’t 
even  have  taken  me  out  for  dinner,  if  it 
weren’t  for  a unique  job  he  had. 

He  was  employed  by  a chain  restaurant 
as  a checker.  Every  night  we  had  to  eat 
at  a different  one  of  their  restaurants, 
order  all  we  wanted  and,  depending  on 
whether  the  service  was  good  or  bad, 
leave  a $5.00  tip — provided  by  the  com- 


pany— or  mail  a letter  of  complaint  to  the 
head  office.  This  job  was  fine — until  com- 
pany officials  realized  that  Jack  wasn’t 
very  loyal  in  his  efforts:  he  always  left 
tips,  never  complained. 

Of  course,  Jack  didn’t  get  paid  for  this 
service,  but  the  free  meals  certainly  made 
our  courting  period  a lot  more  agreeable. 

Because  of  my  radio  experience,  skimpy 
as  it  was  at  the  time,  I was  able  to  give 
Jack  some  pointers  on  his  work.  Till  then 
he  had  appeared  only  in  night  clubs,  be- 
fore a visual  audience.  When  he  per- 
formed, he  put  more  emphasis  into  his 
gestures  and  expressions  than  into  his 
voice — which  would  never  do  for  radio. 

I still  remember  the  afternoon  we  went 
to  my  apartment,  and  Jack  started  to  read 
the  longest  monologues  he  could  find. 

“Now  if  my  voice  isn’t  right,  you  tell 
me,”  he  requested. 

I nodded  approvingly. 

“And  don’t  be  afraid  to  criticize.” 

“I  won’t,  Jack.”  Then  I got  myself  a 
chair,  carried  it  to  the  window  and  looked 
out.  “All  right,  go  ahead.” 

“Are  you  kidding?”  he  exclaimed. 

“This  is  the  only  way  I can  judge  your 
voice  without  being  influenced  by  your 
gestures,”  I explained. 

It  made  sense  to  him,  and  we  spent 
most  of  the  afternoon  and  evening  going 
through  the  script. 

Of  how  much  value  my  coaching  was, 
I don’t  know,  but  the  next  day  Jack  had 
his  first  radio  audition,  which  resulted  in 
his  playing  the  lead  in  a daytime  serial 
called  The  Brighter  Day  for  a whole  year. 

At  that  time,  Jack  also  had  a job  at  the 
Old  Nick,  a sort  of  cabaret  house  where  he 
played  the  piano  and  had  to  sing  “By  the 
sea,  by  the  sea,  by  the  beautiful  sea” 
faster  than  any  of  the  customers.  If  any 
of  them  could  beat  his  time,  they  would 
win  $10,  and  Jack  would  possibly  have 
lost  his  job.  Neither  was  the  case.  Come 
to  think  of  it,  this  must  have  been  where 
he  learned  to  sing,  as  well  as  talk,  as  fast 
as  he  can.  No  wonder  I don’t  have  a 
chance  to  win  an  argument — I can’t  talk 
fast  enough  to  keep  up  with  him! 

Anyway,  walking  home  one  night,  Jack 
asked  me  if  I would  like  to  see  the  show 
at  the  Old  Nick.  I told  him  I’d  be  de- 
lighted. However,  I didn’t  realize  that  it 
lasted  till  three  in  the  morning — and  I 


had  to  be  on  the  job  at  Saks  Fifth  Avenue 
by  nine.  But  it  was  fun,  and  we  soon  made 
a habit  of  it,  usually  having  breakfast  at 
a small  place  on  Third  Avenue  after- 
wards. But  before  long,  the  strain  began 
to  show  on  me.  Unfortunately,  at  the 
worst  possible  time — or  was  it? 

It  was  close  to  five  a.m.  when  we  reached 
the  lobby  of  my  apartment  building.  Jack 
opened  the  door  for  me  and,  as  he  handed 
back  the  key,  kissed  me  for  the  first  time. 
That  was  when  I fainted! 

The  next  thing  I remember,  I was  look- 
ing up  at  Jack’s  and  my  roommates’  wor- 
ried faces,  leaning  over  me.  “I  didn’t  know 
I had  such  an  effect  on  women,”  Jack 
grinned. 

A good  night’s  sleep  and  a couple  of 
“early  evenings”  fixed  me  up  again. 

I guess,  in  a way,  I knew  that  eventu- 
ally Jack  and  I would  get  married.  But 
I didn’t  want  him  to  take  me  for  granted 
to  the  point  of  not  even  proposing — 
which  nearly  happened. 

One  evening  as  we  drove  home  in  a 
cab — times  were  getting  better — Jack 
casually  remarked,  “And  when  we  are 
married.  . .” 

“Is  this  a proposal?”  I exclaimed. 

Jack  reacted  in  typical  male  fashion. 
“Well,  I thought  you  and  I had  an  under- 
standing. . .” 

I had  no  intention  of  letting  him  get  out 
of  this  one!  I asked  the  driver  to  let  us 
off  at  the  next  drugstore,  much  to  Jack’s 
surprised  “What  for?” 

“Wait  and  see,”  I replied,  heading  inside 
and  sitting  down  at  the  counter. 

While  the  waiter  brought  us  a couple 
of  Cokes,  I pulled  a paper  napkin  out  of 
the  holder,  and  on  it  scribbled  a marriage 
contract  “with  no  options.” 

“If  you  meant  what  you  said,  sign  here.” 

Cheerfully,  Jack  marked  down  his  “X.” 

The  next  day,  he  spent  $150  out  of  his 
savings  of  $151.27  on  an  engagement  ring. 
We  were  married  a few  weeks  later — on 
May  8th,  1950 — at  my  home  in  Peoria. 

Fortunately,  our  honeymoon  was  no  in- 
dication of  the  rest  of  our  married  life, 
so  far.  Jack  suffered  terribly! 

We  headed  for  Miami  Beach,  Florida, 
because  it  was  romantic,  and  also  because 
it  was  the  end  of  the  season  and  prices 
were  much  lower. 

I’m  sure  everyone  at  the  hotel  must  have 
known  we  were  newlyweds.  It  showed 
all  over.  That’s  why  the  room-service 
waiter  was  doubly  surprised  when  at  two 
o’clock  in  the  morning  of  our  third  day 
there,  I called  him  and  asked  for  two 
bottles  of  vinegar. 

“Are  you  going  to  fix  salad  at  this 
time?”  he  asked  disbelievingly  when  he 
delivered  the  vinegar  to  the  door. 

“No,”  I replied.  “I’m  going  to  fix  my 
husband.” 

I don’t  know  what  he  thought  of  the  sit- 
uation, but  he  almost  ran  down  the  hall. 

What  had  happened? 

After  three  days  of  broiling  himself  in 
the  hot  sun,  Jack — whose  skin  is  sensitive 
anyway — had  turned  into  a human  lob- 
ster. He  couldn’t  even  let  a sheet  touch 
his  skin.  The  doctor  had  diagnosed  it  as 
first-degree  burns.  That’s  why  Jack  had 
to  spend  the  third  night  of  our  honeymoon 
in  the  bathtub,  soaking  himself  in  vine- 
gar! Luckily,  as  I said  before,  this  was  no 
indication  of  our  future  lives  together. 
From  then  on,  I made  sure  that  Jack  was 
properly  wrapped  into  towels  or  some 
other  protective  clothing  whenever  he 
planned  to  remain  outside. 

But  once  he  recuperated,  we  had  a won- 
derful time  in  Florida.  And  we’ve  had  a 
wonderful  time  ever  since. 

Jack  has  so  many  outstanding  qualities, 


$1,000.00  REWARD 

...  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  dangerous  "wanted" 
criminals.  Hear  details  about  the 
$1,000.00  reward  on  . . . 

TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIES 

Every  Monday  Evening  on  MUTUAL  Stations 

Be  sure  to  read  "The  Bludgeoned  Brunette  And  the  Boy  Nobody  Believed" — 
except  his  defense  attorney  who  later  became  prosecutor,  cleared  the  boy  and 
caught  the  real  killer — in  May  TRUE  DETECTIVE  MAGAZINE,  at  newsstands  now. 
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it  is  hard  to  list  them  all.  One  of  the  most 
important  is  his  ability  to  keep  a level 
head,  whether  times  are  unusually  good, 
or  bad.  And  believe  me,  we’ve  run  the 
gamut— from  the  days  when  we  lived  on 
beans,  to  the  high  praise  he  has  reaped 
for  his  performance  as  Ensign  Pulver,  in 
“Mister  Roberts,”  and  other  parts. 

Amazingly  enough,  we  experienced  our 
hardest  times — not  in  New  York,  after  we 
got  married — but  shortly  after  we  first 
came  to  California. 

In  New  York,  both  our  careers  soon 
switched  into  high  gear.  We  were  then 
able  to  afford  a very  nice  three-room 
apartment  in  an  old  brownstone  house  on 
62nd  Street.  We  had  fireplaces  in  each 
room,  looked  out  on  a tree-lined  street, 
enjoyed  a homey,  attractive  living  room. 
The  only  drawback  was  the  closets,  or 
what  they  called  closets.  Generously — or 
was  he? — Jack  gave  me  the  smaller  one 
because  it  was  much  deeper.  “You  can  get 
more  clothes  into  this  one,”  he  explained. 
I did,  too — by  hanging  them  sideways  and 
!i  having  to  take  out  practically  my  whole 
wardrobe  every  time  I wanted  a dress 
from  the  back  of  it.  Finally  I decided  it 
was  easier  to  put  some  of  them  into  boxes 
and  push  them  underneath  the  bed. 

But  we  had  fun  in  New  York,  thanks  to 
our  careers,  and  a steadily  growing  circle 
of  friends  that  prevented  us  from  getting 
much  sleep.  But  who  cared? 

When  we  moved  to  California — in  spite 
of  our  high  hopes  after  Jack’s  first  pic- 
ture, “It  Should  Happen  to  You” — we  went 
through  some  difficult  months.  Practically 
all  our  fnoney  had  gone  into  the  down 
payment  for  our  house,  and  in  between 
pictures,  Jack  didn’t  earn  a cent.  And 
“in  between”  stretched  to  eight  months. 

We  survived,  mostly  by  improvisation. 
Such  as  doing  all  the  chores  around  the 
house  ourselves,  and  saving  on  anything 
else  Jack  thought  he  could  do  himself. 
And  believe  me,  Jack  thinks  he  can  do 
anything! 

For  instance,  after  our  furniture  was 
unpacked,  a pickup  trash  service  wanted 
$15  to  cart  away  the  boxes  and  paper.  “I’ll 
do  it  for  half,”  Jack  proclaimed.  He  rented 
a trailer,  brought  it  to  the  house,  loaded 
it  up,  and  took  it  out  to  the  city  dump. 
Total  cost:  $20. 

Generally  speaking,  however,  Jack  has 
done  an.  excellent  job  of  keeping  the  home 
electrical  system  and  plumbing  in  opera- 
: tion,  and  only  in  one  respect  has  he  failed 
| — constantly,  persistently,  and  stubbornly. 

Whenever  he  hangs  up  a picture  or  a mir- 
■ ror,  he  refuses  to  measure  it  ahead  of 
time.  “I  can  do  it  by  eye-sight,”  he  al- 
| ways  claims.  Then  he  steps  back  five  feet 
! from  the  wall  which  is  about  to  be  ruined, 
squints  at  it  a couple  of  seconds — and 
I starts  pounding.  The  first  thing  we  did 
*;  when  we  could  afford  it  was  to  repaint  and 
repaper  the  whole  house.  There  were  so 
many  nailholes  on  the  walls,  they  almost 
looked  like  a modern  design.  That  didn’t 
go  with  our  Cape  Cod  style  house  and 
i semi-formal  furnishings. 

Actually,  I learned  about  Jack’s  stub- 
bornness when  he  is  convinced  he  can  do 
something  a few  months  after  we  married. 

We  have  some  very  dear  friends  back 
East,  Sam  and  Joanne  (Jo  for  short)  Ehre, 
who  used  to  take  us  to  auctions  in  New 
Jersey,  where  we  bought  most  of  our 
furnishings. 

One  Sunday,  Jack  and  I had  bid  for, 
and  gotten,  a beautiful  set  of  dishes  which 
we  planned  to  take  back  home.  Sam  gave 
the  car  keys  to  Jack,  to  load  our  dishes 
into  the  trunk,  while  he,  Jo  and  I went 
upstairs  to  look  around  some  more.  “You’ll 
have  to  back  the  car  up  toward  the  house,” 
1 Sam  suggested,  and  then  a bit  worried, 
, “Do  you  know  how  the  hydromatic  drive 
jj  works?” 


a package  of  hair  beauty  for  you 

When  you  see  this  distinctive  package  on  a cosmetic  counter,  you  will  recog- 
nize the  most  popular  temporary  color  hair  rinse  in  the  country ...  NOREEN! 


There  are  good  reasons  for  NOREEN’S  popularity.  A NOREEN  rinse  leaves 
hair  lustrous  and  well-groomed,  easier  to  handle,  touched  with  just  the  right 
amount  of  color.  The  added  sheen  and  extra  color  flatter  the  face  beneath, 
give  it  a years-younger  look. 


COLOR 

HAIR 

RINSE 


NOREEN’S  fourteen  shades  fall  into  three  main  groups.The  glamorizing  shades 
accentuate  the  depth  of  natural  color  in  hair,  bring  out  exciting 
highlights  and  give  extra  color  to  drab  or  faded  hair.  The 
blending-in  shades  veil  strands  of  unwanted  gray  or 
discolored  streaks  and,  at  the  same  time,  augment 
the  natural  hair  color.  The  beautifying  shades 
for  all-gray  or  white  hair  take  out  discolora- 
tions and  add  cool  tones  from  lightest 
to  deepest  gray. 


Use  NOREEN  regularly.*. espe- 
cially on  gala  occasions.  It  is 
safe  . . . fast . . . easy  to  apply. 
And  the  color  stays  fresh 
and  true  until  you  sham- 
poo it  out. 


• At  cosmetic  counters  everywhere 
4 rinses  30^  plus  fax.  8 rinses  60^  plus  tax. 
Noreen  color  applicator  40(f. 

Also  professionally  applied  in  beauty  salons. 

NOREEN  DISTRIBUTORS 
DENVER  • TORONTO  • HAVANA  • PARIS  • ZURICH 
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BECOMING 

ATTRACTIONS 

A To  make  a splash:  Houbi gam's  Quelques 
Fleurs  Refreshence,  new  after-bath  body  co- 
logne with  deodorant  qualities.  8 oz.,  $2.00.*  As 
an  added  attraction  it  comes  with  planting 
plans  and  seeds  for  an  authentic  French  garden. 

B To  give  your  complexion  a smooth,  pore- 
less finish  and  add  a natural-looking  glow:  new 
Flame-Glo  Kissable  Look  liquid  make-up.  Non- 
streaky,  non-drying,  it  comes  in  five  shades  in 
an  unbreakable  plastic  squeeze  bottle,  39tf.* 

For  'round  the  clock  daintiness:  handy 
new  Instant  Odorono  Swivel  Stick  deodorant  by 
Northam  Warren.  Contains  allantoin  to  help  heal 
razor  nicks  and  other  irritations,  travels  well 
because  it  can’t  leak  or  spill.  Plastic  case.  69<t.* 

D Incanto,  distinctive  floral -woody -mossy 
fragrance,  created  by  famous  Italian  designer, 
Simonetta,  is  now  available  in  Cologne  Spray 
Mist.  The  handsome  2-oz.  black  plastic-coated 
bottle  contains  360  pressure  sprays.  $3.50.* 

E Weight  and  see:  Helena  Rubinstein’s  Re- 
duce-Aid  tablets,  compounded  both  to  curb  ap- 
petite and  as  vitamin  supplements,  come  with  an 
attractive  pill  box  and  helpful  booklet  includ- 
ing four  reducing  diets.  140  tablets,  $2.95. 

*plus  tax 


“Sure,”  Jack  assured  him  confidently. 

Of  course,  he’d  never  handled  it.  But 
it  looked  easy  enough  for  a child  to 
manipulate. 

A few  minutes  later,  while  absorbed  in 
some  wonderful  antiques,  I suddenly  heard 
a tremendous  crash.  I knew  what  hap- 
pened even  before  I rushed  to  the  win- 
dow: Jack  had  backed  right  into  the 
furniture,  and  crushed  half  a dozen  chairs! 

As  he  looked  out  of  the  back  window 
to  survey  the  damage,  he  put  his  foot  on 
the  brakes,  then  slipped  the  gear  into 
“neutral” — so  he  thought.  The  instant  he 
took  his  foot  off  the  brakes,  the  car  shot 
forward — right  into  a whole  pile  of  glass- 
ware, smashing  it  to  smithereens. 

The  payoff  came  when,  in  spite  of  Jack’s 
insistence  upon  paying  for  the  damage, 
the  auctioneer  refused  to  take  a cent. 
“I’m  an  old  friend  of  the  Ehres’,”  he  in- 
sisted. “And  besides,  I haven’t  laughed  so 
hard  since  I was  in  the  first  grade!” 

Then,  to  top  it  all,  Sam  let  Jack  drive 
the  car  back  home.  It  took  nerve  on  both 
their  parts — and  on  Jo’s  and  mine,  too.  We 
were  riding  in  the  back  seat. 

For  that  matter,  I have  seen  Jack’s 
nerves  of  steel  in  operation  under  much 
more  serious  circumstances. 

About  a year  ago,  after  a visit  to  Hawaii, 
we  were  flying  back  to  California.  Just 
about  the  time  we  reached  the  point  of 
no  return — the  halfway  mark  between 
Honolulu  and  the  mainland — I noticed  oil 
sputtering  from  one  of  the  plane’s  engines. 
For  a couple  of  seconds,  I was  frozen 
with  fear.  Finally,  I managed  to  tug  on 
Jack’s  sleeve.  “Something’s  wrong  with 
the  engine,”  I whispered  excitedly. 

My  husband  thought  this  was  a great 
joke.  “You  shouldn’t  have  read  ‘The  High 
and  the  Mighty,’  ” he  chuckled. 

“Honest,  Jack.  The  engine’s  losing  oil!” 

He  still  thought  I was  joking,  but  to  play 
along  with  it,  followed  the  direction  of  my 
pointing  finger.  “It’s  probably  nothing,” 
he  said  calmly.  Nevertheless,  he  rang  for 
the  stewardess. 

“My  wife  thinks  we’ll  have  to  ditch  the 
plane  just  because  the  engine  is  losing  a 
little  hit  of  oil,”  he  laughingly  told  the 
stewardess.  “Would  you  just  look  at  it, 
please,  and  tell  her  she  has  nothing  to 
worry  about.  . .” 

The  stewardess  looked,  turned  pale,  and 
without  saying  a word  rushed  up  to  the 
pilot’s  compartment.  Sixty  seconds  later, 
the  flight  engineer  came  to  take  a look. 

“Will  you  please  tell  my  wife  she  has 
nothing  to  worry  about?”  Jack  repeated. 

He  too  turned  pale,  and  like  the  stew- 
ardess left  for  the  front  without  a word 
of  explanation.  We  went  through  the  rest 
of  the  crew,  including  the  captain,  in  the 
same  manner.  After  seeing  their  expres- 
sions, Jack  knew  as  well  as  I that  we  were 
in  trouble.  But  he  tried  his  hardest  not 
to  show  it,  in  order  to  make  me  feel 
better.  And  I think  if  I hadn’t  known 
him  so  well,  he  might  have  gotten  away 
with  it. 

We  made  it  all  right — we  even  had 
enough  fuel  left  for  an  emergency  land- 
ing at  Palmdale,  since  Los  Angeles’  Inter- 
national Airport  was  fogged  in. 

Another  quality  of  my  husband’s  which 
I grew  to  like  is  his  complete  honesty,  and 
his  refusal  to  take  advantage  of  anyone. 
Like  with  the  little  foreign  sports  car  he 
bought  a few  months  after  we  moved  to 
California. 

At  the  time,  Jack  didn’t  think  we  could 
afford  a new  car.  (Later  he  found  out  we 
could  have  afforded  it  far  more  than  the 
used  one  we  got.)  So  he  shopped  around 
till  he  found  an  MG,  “in  top  condition, 
with  brand-new  motor;  all  it  needs  is  a 
little  tightening  of  the  brakes  and  the 
clutch” — according  to  the  salesman. 

Also,  Jack  was  told  that  we  didn’t  have 


to  pay  cash  for  it,  but  could  have  mos  ! 
of  it  financed.  |e 

Never  having  bought  anything  on  tinu  [,| 
Jack  neglected  to  read  the  small  print,  am  |j< 
didn’t  discover  until  too  late  that  th  \i\ 
financing  charges  alone  were  running  u ft 
to  $400 — and  that  was  only  the  beginning  ; 

When  he  brought  the  car  home,  he  no  0j 
ticed  that  the  front  tire  was  a bit  low 
He  decided  to  put  on  the  spare  but,  whei  a 
he  opened  the  trunk,  he  found  the  spar  „ 
had  a hole  big  enough  to  shove  his  fis  jo 
right  through.  And  after  closer  inspectior  Dl 
he  realized  that  the  other  four  tires  lookei  |f 
well  only  because  they  were  newly  lac  J( 
quered,  that  there  was  hardly  any  rubbe  0i 
on  them.  Before  the  week  was  over,  h , 
had  to  buy  a new  set. 

While  he  was  at  the  garage  Jack  though  ,] 
he’d  better  have  the  clutch  and  brake,  % 
adjusted. 

“What  brakes?”  the  mechanic  asked 
And  then,  “What  clutch?”  ] 

Almost  another  hundred  dollars  wen  y 
into  the  car.  By  now  Jack  paid  more  thai  ( 
if  he’d  gotten  a new  one  in  the  first  place  j 
After  getting  the  car  into  good  shape  j. 
Jack  drove  it  for  almost  a year,  then  sole  . 
it.  The  day  after  the  sale,  the  rear  en<  ;i 
fell  out  of  the  car.  My  husband  had  n< 
obligation  to  pay  for  it.  But  he  did — ii 
full.  All  $250  of  it. 

Just  as  admirable  is  the  fact  that  Jacl 
didn’t  even  lose  his  temper  about  it.  A; 
a matter  of  fact,  he  seldom  ever  does. 

One  trait  of  Jack’s  which  took  a whili 
for  me  to  get  used  to,  is  his  spur-of-the- 
moment  behavior.  When  he  gets  somethin* 
on  his  mind,  it  has  to  be  done  immediate- 
ly— particularly  vacations. 

Thus,  one  night  at  a party  in  New  York 
when  one  of  the  guests  glowingly  describee 
a fishing  resort  in  Canada,  Jack  suddenh 
decided  we  could  afford  a few  days  off 
So  we  promptly  left  for  Ontario — at  tw< 
in  the  morning. 

“Are  you  sure  you  know  where  we’n 
going?”  I asked  him  twenty-four  hour: 
later,  as  we  bumped  along  on  a winding 
narrow,  desolate  dirt  road. 

There  wasn’t  a trace  of  doubt  in  Jack’: 
mind.  “Of  course  I do.” 

Later,  we  found  out  the  road  was  made 
for  jeeps  only. 

About  three  a.m.,  we  saw  a dim  light  ii 
the  distance.  To  get  to  it  we  had  to  cros: 
a wobbly-looking  bridge — a “walkin* 
bridge”  we  were  told,  after  we  had  crossec 
it.  When  we  finally  pulled  up  in  front  o 
a little  shack,  Jack  got  out,  walked  to  th< 
front  door,  and  banged  on  it. 

There  were  heavy  footsteps,  then  th 
door  flew  open  and  a bright  flashligh 
glared  in  Jack’s  face.  He  also  saw  a shot- 
gun in  the  man’s  arms.  “Qu’est-ce  qu< 
vous  voulez?”  the  man  burst  out. 

“Nous  voulons.  . .”  Jack  kept  gropinj 
for  words,  but  this  was  no  time  to  recal 
his  French.  “Fish  and  Game  Club,”  hi 
finally  managed. 

“Oh,  you  are  goeeng  to  zee  Fish  an( 
Game  Club,”  the  man  said.  “Down  zei 
road.  . .” 

After  we  drove  for  what  seemed  lik<  1 
hours,  I began  to  doubt  we  were  evei 
heading  in  the  right  direction.  “You  don’ 
suppose  the  fellow  at  the  party  who  tol< 
us  about  it  just  had  too  much  to  drink.  . .’ 

“.  . . and  was  making  it  all  up?  Not  ; 
chance.” 

Just  as  my  doubts  reached  the  point  o 
disillusionment,  we  saw  the  lodge.  Thei 
we  had  to  awaken  the  caretaker — who,  o 
course,  hadn’t  expected  us.  The  lodg< 
turned  out  to  be  one  of  those  really  iso- 
lated places  where  you  make  reservation; 
weeks  in  advance.  Luckily,  they  had  roon 
for  us.  Actually,  we  were  the  only  guests  ( 

We  weren’t  as  lucky  last  summer,  whei 
Jack  suddenly  decided  we  should  go  ti 
the  High  Sierras. 
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He  made  up  our  mind,  I packed,  and 
A/e  were  ready  to  leave  within  less  than 
lalf  an  hour.  But  when  we  arrived  at 
Bishop,  we  couldn’t  get  any  accommo- 
lations — and  we  had  to  sleep  in  the  car. 
We  picked  an  idyllic  spot  for  our  first 
light,  right  next  to  a lake.  It  was  romantic, 
;old  and  uncomfortable. 

About  four  in  the  morning,  I had  to  get 
jut  of  the  car  and  stretch.  Wrapped  up  in 
2 very  stitch  of  clothing  I had  brought 
ilong,  I was  sitting  in  front  of  the  car, 
jne  hand  over  the  fire  Jack  had  started, 
die  other  clutching  a martini  which  we 
lad  wisely  brought  along  in  a thermos 
bottle.  Jack  went  one  step  further.  He  had 
a martini  in  one  hand,  too,  but  instead  of 
warming  his  other  hand,  he  held  on  to  a 
fishing  pole!  He  didn’t  want  to  waste  a 
ninute  of  our  vacation!  Needless  to  say, 
le  didn’t  catch  anything.  Even  the  fish 
nust  have  been  too  cold  to  bite  that  early. 

I have  listed  so  much  on  the  “credit” 
aide  for  my  husband  that  to  balance  the 
score  a little,  I’d  better  mention  his  one 
labit  that  leaves  room  for  improvement: 
his  forgetfulness.  He  can’t  remember 
lames,  places,  faces,  to  mail  letters,  pay 
bills.  You  name  it  and  he  forgets  it. 

At  first,  I used  to  be  a little  upset  when 
he  even  forgot  our  anniversary.  But  seeing 
how  badly  he  felt  when  I gave  him  a 
present,  and  he  had  nothing  in  return,  I 
knew  I was  wrong.  And  he  is  so  consid- 
erate when  he  does  recall  them! 

On  the  first  anniversary  we  celebrated 
in  Los  Angeles — which  coincided  with 
bur  lowest  time,  financially — Jack  brought 
home  a huge  carton.  I unwrapped  and  un- 
wrapped and  unwrapped,  until  I finally 
[found  a golf  ball  with  a little  note  at- 
tached: “Happy  Anniversary,  from  Jack.” 

“How  sweet,”  I said  as  I handed  it  back 
to  him. 

I don’t  play  golf.  Jack  does. 

For  our  next  anniversary,  he  gave  me 
a music  box  that  played  Brahms’  lullaby, 
a baby  brush  and  comb.  We  were  expect- 
ing Chris  at  the  time. 

Of  course,  I didn’t  mind.  I’m  happy  Jack 
is  so  fond  of  being  a father.  In  fact,  he 
was  so  anxious,  he  wanted  to  put  me  into 
maternity  clothes  the  day  we  found  out 
we  were  expecting! 

Nor  has  he  changed  in  that  respect. 
When  Chris  was  born,  Jack  filled  my  hos- 
pital room  with  more  toys  for  the  baby 
than  flowers  for  me!  Since  then,  Jack  has 
included  the  little  fellow  so  completely 
in  all  our  activities  that  Chris  takes  part 
in  almost  everything. 

That’s  the  way  I’ve  always  wanted  our 
family  life  to  be:  happy,  exciting,  full  of 
fun.  And  the  credit  for  it  all  goes  pri- 
marily to  Jack.  He’s  a Lemmon  all  right — 
but  the  nicest,  most  wonderful  kind  in  the 
world.  The  End 


THIS  GORGEOUS  YEARBOOK  IS  REALLY  . . . 

HOLLYWOOD  IN  REVIEW 


You’ll  love  the  new  1956  edition  of  Photo- 
play Annual.  It’s  jam-packed  with  special 
pictures  and  exciting  stories  about  the  stars 
of  Hollywood.  Here  you’ll  find  everything 
about  everybody  who  is  anybody  in  Holly- 
wood. This  gorgeous  yearbook  sells  out  as 
soon  as  it  is  put  on  sale.  Don’t  lose  out — get 
your  copy  today.  Here  are  the  highlights  of 
the  1956  edition : 

THE  YEAR’S  ROUNDUP  OF  EVENTS— Here  in  pic- 
tures and  text  are  20  jam-packed  pages  cov- 
ering the  month-by-month  weddings — sep- 
arations— divorces — births — deaths,  and  other 
news  events  of  Hollywood. 

PERSONALITIES  OF  THE  YEAR— Stories  and  pic- 
tures of  Russ  Tamblyn  • Grace  Kelly  • Rock 
Hudson  • Marilyn  Monroe  • Robert  Wagner. 

HOMETOWN  SUCCESS  STORIES— Pictures,  as 
well  as  a thumbnail  description  of  tomorrow’s 
shining  stars — and  the  hometowns  that 
helped  to  make  them  famous — Scott  Brady  • 
William  Campbell  • Ben  Cooper  • Pat  Crow- 
ley • Richard  Egan  • Anne  Francis  • Jeff 
Hunter  • Tab  Hunter  • Shirley  Jones  • Shir- 
ley MacLaine  • George  Nader  • Lori  Nelson  • 
Paul  Newman  • Kim  Novak  • Margaret 
O’Brien  • Carol  Ohmart  • Debra  Paget  • Fess 
Parker  • Jeff  Richards  • Eva  Marie  Saint  • 
Gordon  Scott  • Lois  Smith  • Susan  Strasberg 
• Gloria  Talbott  • Robert  Wagner  • Natalie 
Wood  • Joanne  Woodward. 

PORTRAIT  GALLERY— Thrilling  full-page  pic- 
tures of  Debbie  Reynolds  Fisher  • Joan  Col- 
lins • Aldo  Ray  • Jack  Lemmon  • Cornell 
Borchers  • Marlon  Brando  • Marisa  Pavan  • 
Audrey  Hepburn  • Laurence  Harvey. 

DANCERS  OF  THE  YEAR— Action  pictures  and 
biographical  sketches  of  Ann  Miller  • Marge 
and  Gower  Champion  • Mitzi  Gaynor  and 
Donald  O’Connor  • Fred  Astaire  and  Leslie 
Caron  • Gene  Nelson  • Cyd  Charisse  • Vera- 
Ellen  • Danny  Kaye  • Betty  Garrett  • Bob 
Fosse  • Tommy  Rail. 

HOW  WOULD  YOU  RATE  ON  A DATE  WITH— 

Scott  Brady  • Ben  Cooper  • Richard  Egan  • 
Rock  Hudson  • Jeff  Hunter  • Perry  Lopez  • 


Dewey  Martin  • Kerwin  Mathews  • Hugh 
O’Brian  • Oreste  • Jeff  Richards  • Cliff  Rob- 
ertson • Dale  Robertson  • Gordon  Scott  • 
John  Smith  • Robert  Stack  • Russ  Tamblyn  • 
Tom  Tryon  • Robert  Wagner  • Pat  Wayne. 
Try  this  fun  quiz  and  see  how  you’d  rate  with 
the  heavenly  bait  listed  here. 

SONGSTERS  OF  THE  YEAR— Vivian  Blaine  • 
Frank  Sinatra  • Peggy  Lee  • Shirley  Jones  • 
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( Continued  from  page  59) 
brought  him  to  New  York  to  see  me.  In 
the  meantime,  Steve  and  I had  gotten  our 
blood  tests  and  marriage  license  ‘just  in 
case.’  When  Mr.  Hitchcock  persuaded  Mr. 
Wallis  that  I should  go  immediately  to 
Vermont  to  star  in  ‘The  Trouble  with 
Harry’,  I knew  it  was  ‘now  or  never’  with 
Steve.  So  we  were  married  and  went  to 
Vermont — and  I was  in  pictures.  See  what 
I mean? 

“When  my  agent  at  MCA  called  after 
I’d  finished  ‘Artists  and  Models’,  he  said 
Mike  Todd  wanted  me  for  the  lead  in 
‘Around  the  World  in  Eighty  Days’.  I 
hadn’t  heard  of  the  picture.  When  I pro- 
tested that  I hadn’t  even  read  the  script,  I 
was  informed  that  I was  crazy.  So?  Within 
four  hours  I was  at  the  airport  ready  to 
take  off  for  Durango,  Colorado.  Steve 
managed  to  get  to  the  airport  in  time  to 
say  goodbye.” 

Shirley  stopped  describing  her  spur-of- 
the-moment  good  fortune  and  looked  up 
as  Steve  ordered  after-dinner  coffee  in  the 
Malibu  restaurant.  It  was  obvious  from 
the  waitress’  attention  that  the  Steve 
Parkers  were  her  favorite  customers.  As 
she  walked  away,  Shirley  continued, 
“Other  things  happen  to  me,  too,  you 
know.  I can  be  sitting  minding  my  own 
business  and  . . .” 

The  waitress  was  back  with  the  coffee. 
“Cream?”  queried  Shirley.  “Right  here,” 
answered  the  waitress.  Suddenly  cream 
was  running  rampant  all  over  the  table 
and  all  over  Shirley.  Steve  got  a little  bit 
of  it,  too. 

“That’s  what  I mean,”  Shirley  continued 
through  the  mopping  up  process.  “I  can  be 
sitting  minding  my  own  business  . . .” 

“And  a little  of  it  always  gets  on  me,” 
Steve  added  wryly. 

Shirley  spent  the  next  five  minutes 
reassuring  the  waitress  and  somehow 
subtly  managed  to  convey  the  feeling  that 
she  was  at  fault,  not  the  waitress.  That  is 
typical  of  Shirley.  She  is  deeply  sensitive 
about  others — and  about  herself.  She  is  a 
medley  of  moods,  strung  together  tightly, 
with  overtones  of  possible  change  con- 
stantly vibrating  through  her  beautifully 
controlled  body  and  highly  expressive 
face. 

“I  am  very  moody,”  she  confessed.  “I’ve 
been  called  sweet  or  devilish,  sensitive  or 
insensitive,  full  of  humor  or  none  at  all. 
It’s  according  to  my  mood — I’m  all  of 
them.  I change  moods  in  midstream.  I 
guess  I am  a girl  with  a short  fuse.  I’ve 
got  a temper,  I can  blow,  and  never  know 
when  it’s  coming.  Something  just  strikes 
me  , wrong  and  I’m  gone.  Fortunately,  I 
can’t  remember  the  bad  things,”  she 
grinned  broadly,  “just  all  the  good  things. 
I’m  sensitive  to  criticism.  If  it’s  given  with 
the  right  attitude,  I eat  it  up.  If  it’s  given 
with  the  wrong  attitude,  I rebel. 

“As  a Hindu  princess  in  ‘Around  the 
World  in  Eighty  Days’,  my  make-up  and 
sarong  took  years  to  get  into.  If  I was  two 
minutes  late,  Mike  Todd  would  roar  at  me. 
He’s  a fabulous  man  and  I respect  him, 
but  finally  I roared  back.  Then  one  day  I 
did  a little  something  extra  for  him  and 
he  was  overcome.  We’ve  been  friends  ever 
since.” 

Shirley’s  candid  honesty  about  herself 
has  left  some  of  Hollywood’s  hardiest  ex- 
perts uneasy  and  in  a mild  state  of  con- 
fusion. Hal  Wallis  feels  she  combines  the 
Continental  charm  with  American  whole- 
someness. Hitchcock  says  she  is  a great 
dramatic  actress,  and  Cecil  B.  DeMille  has 
P said,  “Shirley  MacLaine  is  the  sexiest 
actress  I’ve  ever  met.”  Yet  Shirley  is 
singularly  unimpressed  with  herself — or 
Hollywood.  After  three  top  pictures,  “The 


When  Shirley  Blows  a Fuse 

Trouble  with  Harry,”  “Artists  and  Models,” 
and  “Around  the  World  in  Eighty  Days” 
(which  has  not  yet  been  seen  by  the  pub- 
lic), she  is  quietly  waiting  to  see  the 
reaction  of  the  makers  or  breakers  of 
stars — the  audience.  She  takes  it  all  with  a 
grain  of  salt. 

Shirley  and  Steve  rent  a small  furnished 
house  at  Malibu.  The  ocean  pounding 
steadily  at  their  doorstep  is  far  more  im- 
portant to  them  than  the  steady  pounding 
of  social  chit-chat  at  Hollywood  parties. 
“We’ve  never  been  invited  to  a Hollywood 
party.  I guess  they  sort  of  know  if  you 
don’t  want  to.”  They  have  just  a few 
friends  and  treasure  all  of  them.  They’re 
far  enough  out  of  town  not  to  have  drop- 
ins.  Their  landlord,  his  wife  and  brother 
are  close  friends.  Over  sixty  years  old, 
they  are  nevertheless  real  people  and 
a lot  of  fun  to  be  with. 

Our  friends  don’t  have  to  be  smart, 
sophisticated,  or  intellectuals,”  Shirley 
said  slowly,  “they  just  have  to  be  real.  The 
best  things  in  life  are  pretty  simple,  and 
simplicity  is  pretty  close  to  truth.  I guess 
that’s  what  we  look  for  in  friends.” 

They  have  invested  in  a hundred -foot 
frontage  of  beach  next  to  their  rented 
house,  and  they  plan  to  build  on  it.  A 
lovely  glass-enclosed  home  that  will  have 
the  ocean  practically  in  the  living  room. 
But  they  are  also  planning  to  build  two 
rental  units  over  the  garage,  for  income 


a tantalizing  trio: 

MARISA  PAVAN 

— on  her  way  to  stardom 

JANE  RUSSELL 

— tumble"  tempered  temptress 

NATALIE  WOOD 

— dizzy,  delightful  dynamo 

They'll  be  bustin'  out  in  all  their 
glory  in  June 
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purposes.  Both  Steve  and  Shirley  are 
aware  of  the  possibility  of  fleeting  fame. 
Although  young,  they  also  know  the 
meaning  of  money.  They  have  both  lived 
without  it  while  working  toward  success. 
For  an  enchanting  and  fickle  chanteuse, 
Shirley  is  remarkably  level-headed.  She 
has  never  had  the  urge  to  go  overboard 
in  the  clothes  department.  Her  dearest 
possessions  are  two  cowhide  jackets  re- 
plete with  fringe.  Although  she  adores 
them,  they  are  restricted  to  the  beach.  She 
wouldn’t  have  the  nerve  to  wear  them  to 
the  studio.  People  might  think  she  was 
trying  to  be  different.  It’s  true  that  a 
policeman  shooed  her  away  from  a pre- 
miere because  she  was  so  simply  dressed 
he  didn’t  believe  she  was  a star.  She  re- 
fuses to  gussy  up.  “I  feel  like  a bull  in  a 
china  shop.”  At  the  beach,  Steve  has 
trouble  getting  her  out  of  blue  jeans  or 
pants  and  into  a skirt  when  they  go  out 
for  dinner.  They  have  two  cars — one  a 
tiny  MG,  the  other  a red  Plymouth  con- 
vertible. Shirley  learned  to  drive  with  the 
convertible. 

“While  we  were  stopped  at  a light,  a 
woman  crashed  into  us  going  fifty-five 
miles  an  hour.  Steve  ended  up  in  the  hos- 
pital and  I had  a new  necklace — a neck- 
brace.  We  were  in  the  Plymouth  at  the 
time,  so  I had  to  drive  the  MG  to  Para- 
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n??Pn.t-  J d never  driven  a car  with  a gea 
shift  before.  I stalled  the  engine  fourtee 
times  on  the  way  to  the  studio.  Steve, 
she  said  with  a sudden  change  of  though 
drives  much  too  fast.  He  got  a ticket  th 
other  night  on  the  highway  for  doing  sixtj 
He  was  lucky  the  policeman  caught  hir 
when  he  was  slowing  down.” 

Although  Shirley  doesn’t  approve  o 
fast  driving,  she  has  driven  herself  at  hig] 
speed  since  she  was  three.  When  he 
parents  sent  her  to  ballet  school,  she  lovei  ud 
it.  Dancing  became  an  integral  part  o 
her  life.  It  was  what  she  wanted  and  he 
parents  accepted  it. 

For  me,  ballet  was  a basis  for  every- 
thing. It  is  the  oldest  art  form  in  the  world 
And  as  a kid,  my  awareness  of  the  phys 
ical  led  me  to  do  everything.  I playec 
football  and  pitched  and  was  a heaw 
hitter  in  softball.  They  called  me  ‘Power- 
house’,” Shirley  remembered  with  a grin 
“I  used  to  lose  more  boyfriends  because 
won  from  them.  I remember  one  boy- 
friend who  was  quite  happy  with  me 
until  track  season.  I made  the  horribk 
mistake  of  jumping  higher  than  he  did  anc 
he  wouldn’t  go  on  the  hayride  with  me 
after  that.  I was  five-feet  seven  when 
was  twelve  and  then  I shrunk.  It’s  true— 
Im  now  five-feet  six.  I guess  my  feet  go; 
bigger. 

But  actually  I didn’t  date  an  awful  lo 
anyway.  When  I did,  it  was  one  at  a tim< 
(I’m  the  marrying  kind).  I didn’t  mine 
sacrificing  dates,  parties  and  social  life,  be- 
cause dancing  was  really  more  importan 
to  me.  I was  president  of  my  high  schoo 
sorority,  The  Sub-Debs,  but,”  she  sighec 
with  mock  wistfulness,  “they  kicked  mi 
out  of  office  because  I never  showed  up  fo 
meetings.  When  I lived  in  Arlington,  Vir 
ginia,  I did  have  one  rather  peculiar  pas 
sion.  I loved  geometry.  In  my  spare  time 
worked  problems.  I also  loved  to  studj 
the  stars,  and  thought  I might  be  an  as 
tronomer.  I liked  being  a leader,  but 
didn’t  like  to  be  loaded  down  with  respon 
sibility.  When  I felt  the  burden  coming  or 
I managed  to  wiggle  out.” 

All  this  time  Shirley  was  dedicated  t( 
dancing.  When  she  studied  with  Lise 
Gardner  and  her  assistant,  Mary  Day,  ir 
Washington,  D.C.,  Shirley  took  two  lesson; 
a day,  spent  an  hour  and  a half  in  travel- 
ing each  way,  then  rehearsed  all  night 
She  was  an  avid  pupil.  Any  dance— 
Spanish,  folk,  modern — Shirley  was  find- 
ing new  expressions  for  her  great  belie: 
that  body  was  the  basic  art. 

“It  was  when  I danced  with  the  Wash- 


ington National  Symphony,  in  things  liki 
‘Cinderella’  and  ‘Hansel  and  Gretel’  tha' 


it  began  to  dawn  on  me  that  ballet  wa. 
limited.  I suddenly  wanted  to  expand,  tc 
express  in  words  and  music.  So  when  ! 
was  fourteen,  I started  spending  even, 
summer  in  New  York,  studying  and  goin{ 
to  school.  I used  to  stay  at  a girls’  club.  I’c 
study  all  day  and  half  the  night  and  g< 
back  to  the  club  to  sleep,  then  get  up  anc 
do  it  all  over  again.  I didn’t  even  think  o 
dating.  I was  bitten  by  the  musical  bug 
and  I was  learning  to  get  the  same  kind  o 
expression  I’d  found  in  dancing  througl 
lines  and  music.” 

When  the  revival  of  “Oklahoma!”  hi 
Broadway,  Shirley,  at  sixteen,  was  in  the 
chorus.  At  the  end  of  that  summer  the 
entire  company  was  invited  to  the  Berlir 
Arts  Festival.  Shirley  refused.  She  wenl 
home  and  finished  high  school.  She  nevei 
regretted  that  decision.  Behind  her  pro- 
vocative freckled  face  and  bright  blue  eyes 
lies  determination  and  strength.  When 
she  makes  a decision,  it  has  been  wisely 
thought  out  and  carefully  followed.  Aftei 
she  graduated  from  high  school,  the  road 


to  fulfillment  was  strewn  with  television 
commercials,  peanut  butter  sandwiches, 
modeling,  no  sandwiches  and  study.  Every 
dime  she  earned  went  to  study.  If  she  was 
; careless  with  her  bodily  comfort,  it  was 
■j  because  study  meant  more  to  her.  Finally 
!,  she  landed  in  the  chorus  of  “Me  and  Juliet” 
as  a dancer. 

i “I  was  engaged  to  a graduate  engineer 
} then,”  Shirley  said  quietly.  “We  were 
planning  on  marriage,  and  yet  something 
worried  me.  He  treated  my  work  as  a 
s hobby  and  though  we  never  spoke  of  it, 
i I knew  he’d  expect  me  to  give  it  up.  When 
I was  with  him  I couldn’t  discuss  my  work 
and  a part  of  me  felt  lost.  Then,  I went 
across  the  street  from  the  stage  door  of 
' the  Majestic  with  a girlfriend  one  night 
and  she  introduced  me  to  Steve  Parker. 
He  was  an  actor-director  who  knew  the- 
atre and  he  stimulated  me  professionally. 
He  took  me  home.  After  that  he  coached 
'me  and  helped  in  every  way.  Finally  he 
shocked  me  into  reality.  Steve  had  the 
same  loves,  same  interests.  He  loved  me 
and  understood  what  I had  to  do.  We  lived 
' in  the  same  world.  It  was  so  jerky,” 
Shirley  said  with  an  embarrassed,  pleased 
smile.  “He  kept  after  me  and  finally  broke 
down  the  door  and  I knew  I loved  him.” 

Steve,  on  the  other  hand,  has  an  entirely 
different  point  of  view.  Yet  with  the  same 
conclusion.  “I  fell  madly  in  love  with  her 
when  she  looked  up  from  the  table  and  I 
1 saw  those  eyes.  But  when  we  got  up  from 
the  table  I gulped.  I’m  just  five-feet  nine 
and  I felt  she  was  towering  over  me.  I 
realized  she  was  wearing  very  high  heels 
and  a great  big  hair-do,  but  she  seemed 
taller  than  me.  I took  her  home  and  called 
every  day  after  that.  I gave  my  services 
j as  a coach,  counselor,  director,  and  what 
have  you  just  to  stay  there.  My  pro- 
fessional interest  was  definitely  second  to 
my  emotional  involvement.  When  I went 


to  see  the  show,  I knew  she  was  an  ex- 
tremely talented  girl.  When  she  got  her 
break  in  ‘Pajama  Game,’  the  stage  man- 
ager called  me  and  I watched  her  from 
the  wings  in  a T-shirt  and  blue  jeans. 
Then  we  went  to  her  place  and  worked 
the  rest  of  the  night.  It  was  pretty  hard,” 
Steve  grinned,  “to  work  night  after  night, 
with  my  emotions  coming  out  at  the  seams. 
But  I finally  wore  her  down.” 

“We  fought  like  cat  and  dog  the  first 
two  weeks  we  were  married,”  Shirley 
said  complacently.  “I  don’t  understand 
all  this  talk  about  adjustments.  After  we 
both  blew  our  tops  I guess  we  both  ad- 
justed— but  I don’t  know  who  did  what. 
I don’t  really  care.  Steve  works  with  me 
on  my  scripts  now  and  acts  as  my  personal 
manager.  He’s  also  planning  to  start  a 
real  theatre  out  here.  We  both  cook,  and 
when  he  gets  in  the  kitchen,  I can’t.  We 
both  love  animals.  We  have  Caesar,  the 
boxer  pup,  and  Bolo,  the  cat,  a house  and 
an  ocean — and  plans.” 

Shirley’s  plans  are  a little  unorthodox 
but  completely  in  keeping  with  her  keen 
perception  and  steady,  instinctive  wisdom. 
Her  candid  searching  eyes  are  old  for  her 
years.  At  this  point  in  her  life,  she  is 
planning  to  do  many  of  the  things  that 
she  had  to  forego  while  concentrating 
solely  on  getting  a firm  foothold  in  the 
theatre. 

“I’d  hate  to  live  in  New  York,”  Shirley 
said  soberly,  “but  I love  New  England. 
I’d  like  three  or  four  children  while  I’m 
young  enough  to  enjoy  them.  Yet  I’ve 
been  lucky,  and  I don’t  want  to  throw  the 
timing  off  by  not  being  able  to  work  when 
I should.  But  I want  the  kids  and  fifteen 
assorted  animals  and  a house  that’s  not 
too  big,  in  a town  that  has  four  seasons.  I 
want  to  run  a little  general  store  and 
restaurant  (I’ve  always  wanted  to  work 
in  a store),  and  Steve  can  be  mayor  of  the 


town.  I really  feel  that’s  what  I’d  like  and 
Steve  goes  along  with  me. 

“After  my  five-year  contract  with  Mr. 
Wallis  ends,  I don’t  want  to  be  bound  to 
anyone.  There’s  so  much  to  learn,  I want 
to  be  able  to  do  it  when  I want  to.  I want 
to  be  free  in  the  way  I live,  the  way  I 
work,  and  the  way  I learn.  I’ve  missed  so 
much  by  being  dedicated.  Although  I 
didn’t  have  any  fierce  burning  desire,  I 
was  at  it  all  the  time.  Studying  all  day 
long  and  half  the  night.  I’ve  missed  good 
books  and  travel  and  all  the  fine  things 
that  others  take  for  granted.  If  we  go  to 
Europe,  I want  to  take  the  time  to  live 
there — know  the  people,  and  not  just 
sight-see  like  a tourist.  I want  to  travel  a 
lot  and  *1  want  to  read  a lot.  I want  to 
catch  up. 

“It  may  sound  odd  from  a twenty-one- 
year-old,”  Shirley  concluded,  “but  I’ve 
given  my  whole  life  to  study — seventeen 
years  of  work.  I think  it’s  enough  to  have 
a couple  of  years  of  reaping  what  you’ve 
sown.” 

At  this  time,  Shirley  means  what  she 
says.  But  she  is  in  the  unique  period  of 
waiting  on  the  threshold  of  stardom.  With 
three  excellent  pictures  within  a year,  she 
has  still  to  feel  the  full  impact  of  public 
acceptance.  Producers,  critics  and  direc- 
tors have  nothing  but  raves  for  the  pro- 
vocative minx  with  her  own  built-in 
do-it-yourself  kit.  Perhaps  her  careful 
appraisal  is  a subconscious  crossing  of  the 
fingers  ‘just  in  case.’  It  is  difficult  to 
believe  that  a talented  girl  with  seven- 
teen years  of  work  and  study  would 
settle  for  only  two  years  of  success. 

As  Shirley  said,  “Every  noteworthy 
event  in  my  life  has  been  like  spontaneous 
combustion.”  And  the  next  explosion  may 
very  well  be  when  this  girl  with  the  very 
short  fuse  gets  a bright  green  light  from 
the  public.  The  End 
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to  use.  Just  insert — no  apparatus,  no  mixing  or  measuring.  They’re 
greaseless  and  they  keep  in  any  climate.  Your  druggist  has  them 
in  boxes  of  12  and  24.  Also  available  in  Canada. 

Mail  this  coupon  today  FREE  informative  Norforms  booklet 


Easier,  surer  protection  for  your  most  intimate  marriage  problem 


NORFORmS 

VAGINAL  SUPPOSITORIES 


Just  mail  this  coupon  to:  Dept.  PH-65 
Norwich  Pharmacal  Company,  Norwich,  N.  Y; 

Please  send  me  the  new  Norforms  booklet,  in  a 
plain  envelope. 

Name ___ 

(please  paint) 


Street. 


City. 
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INSIDE  STUFF 


continued  from  page  22 


Dean  Martin  was  Lori  Nelson’s  date  at  Gold 
Medal  dinner.  Separated  from  wife  at  time, 
Dean  is  now  back  at  home  with  Jean 

Dinner  guests  were  greatly  moved  when  late 
Jimmy  Dean’s  grandmother  stepped  up  to 
receive  Photoplay’ s posthumous  Award  to 
her  grandson  for  outstanding  acting.  At  left. 
Tab  Hunter,  Natalie  Wood,  Dick  Clayton 
greet  Jimmy’s  grandparents,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Dean.  Far  left,  are  Jimmy’s  father 
and  stepmother,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winton  Dean 


an  exciting  reason:  He’s  suddenly  dis- 
covered he  has  an  excellent  singing 
voice,  and  until  he  makes  a trial  record- 
ing, he  refuses  to  miss  his  daily  vocal 
lesson.  There’s  also  another  new  inter- 
est in  Bob’s  life,  and  her  name  is  Nata- 
lie Wood.  They  met  at  a publicity  party 
both  of  them  had  wanted  to  skip.  Now 
they’re  glad  they  didn’t,  because  it  was 
a case  of  “like”  at  first  sight. 

Behind  The  Camera:  Out  of  respect  for 
Cecil  B.  DeMille’s  “Ten  Command- 
ments,” Charlton  Heston — who  stars  as 
Moses — turned  down  three  roles  be- 
cause he  didn’t  want  to  play  unsavory 
characters.  . . . Rory  Calhoun  returned 
from  making  “Flight  to  Hong  Kong”  in 
China  and  gifted  pal  Jeff  Chandler  with 
— a shrunken  head!  On  his  note,  Rory 
wrote:  “Now  you  know  what  happens 
to  Hollywood  producers!”  . . . Lana 
Turner  doesn’t  want  to  make  “My  Most 
Intimate  Friend”  unless  Ava  Gardner 
(she’s  perfect  for  the  co-starring  role) 
is  in  the  picture,  too.  But  Ava  loves  her 
life  in  Spain  and  doesn’t  want  to  do  it. 

Inside  The  News:  William  Campbell, 
turning  down  part  after  part  at  U-I, 
hopes  they’ll  cancel  his  contract.  Hotter 
than  hot  at  the  box  office,  Bill  wants  to 
produce  pictures  with  his  talented 
writer-brother  Bob  and  share  the 
wealth!  . . . The  part  called  for  an 
American  boy  in  Doris  Day’s  first  per- 
sonally-produced film  “Julie,”  but  Doris 
wanted  to  work  with  Louis  Jourdan.  So 
they  rewrote  the  role  to  fit  a French- 
man! . . . Tony  Curtis  did  a great  deal 


of  praying  after  Janet  Leigh  was  rushed 
to  the  hospital  with  a kidney  infection. 
Apparently,  however,  her  illness  will 
not  affect  the  baby  expected  in  July. 
Trouper  Tony  also  substituted  for  Janet 
on  several  TV  shows. 

For  The  Record:  Hollywood  agents 
should  relax — Pat  Wayne  isn’t  going  to 
sign  with  any  of  them,  and  for  a very 
valid  reason.  “My  son  is  only  sixteen,” 
says  his  beautiful  mother,  Josie  Wayne. 
“His  father  and  I both  want  him  to  fin- 
ish school  first  and  then  decide  what  he 
wants  to  do  in  life.  Every  boy  likes  to 
make  extra  money.  Director  John  Ford 
is  Pat's  godfather,  so  saying  a few  lines 
in  his  pictures  was  like  working  for  one 
of  the  family.  But  that’s  as  far  as  Pat’s 
career  goes — for  now!” 

Bedside  Manner:  The  Eddie  Fishers 
may  put  a registered  nurse  on  their 
personal  payroll!  They’re  vacating 
their  house  by  the  sea,  because  the  fog 
keeps  Debbie  in  a constant  state  of 
sniffles.  Added  to  this,  four  impacted 
teeth  put  Deb  in  the  hospital  and  the 
surgery  sent  her  into  shock.  In  the 
meantime,  what  with  his  TV  shows, 
benefits  and  commuting  to  New  York, 
Eddie  came  down  with  shingles.  “As 
soon  as  we  can  spare  the  time,”  laughs 
Debbie,  “we’re  going  to  find  a nice 
quiet  place  to  enjoy  a breakdown!” 

Heady  Stuff:  That  pigtail  braid  Marisa 
Pavan  wore  at  Photoplay’s  Gold 
Medal  Awards  dinner  is  being  copied 
by  every  glamour  gal  in  town.  Inci- 


dentally, those  stories  of  Marisa’s  “se- 
cret” engagement  to  Jean  Pierre  Au- 
mont  really  embarrassed  her,  but  she 
definitely  does  have  a crush  on  the  man. 
. . . Personal  to  you  fans  who  wonder 
why  Susan  Hayward  and  Janet  Leigh 
still  wear  long,  out-moded  hairdos.  “If 
short  hair  was  becoming,”  they  both 
say,  “I’d  wear  mine  short.” 

Hollywood  Is  Worried  About:  The 

painfully  thin  Ann*  Blyth,  who  hasn’t 
been  able  to  regain  her  weight  since  the 
birth  of  her  second  baby.  . . . The  with- 
drawal of  Gene  Tierney  and  the  rum- 
blings of  her  complete  collapse,  sup- 
posedly caused  by  the  unhappy  ending 
of  her  romance  with  Aly  Khan.  . . . 
Jennifer  Jones’  nervous  tension  and  de- 
fensive attitude,  which  practically  pre- 
vents her  from  making  public  appear- 
ances. . . . The  air  of  depression 
surrounding  Elizabeth  Taylor,  who  still 
insists  her  marriage  is  as  it  should  be. 

Making  Movies:  Ben  Cooper  looked 
longingly  at  Marla  English  for  seven 
weeks,  when  he  was  at  Paramount  mak- 
ing “The  Rose  Tattoo.”  But  they  never 
met.  So  now  they’re  working  together 
in  Republic’s  “White  Nightmare”- — and 
making  up  for  lost  time!  . . . Inimitable 
and  amusing  Van  Johnson  tells  it  about 
himself:  “While  I was  making  ‘23  Paces 
to  Baker  Street’  in  England,”  he  grins, 
“I  wore  a Burberry  coat  and  Homburg 
hat  on  the  street.  When  no  one  recog- 
nized me,  I parked  the  hat  and  coat 
and  put  on  my  red  socks.  It  was  won- 
derful getting  mobbed  again!” 


Vacation  Wonderland 


(Continued  from  page  79) 

Movie  Studios:  Do  not  plan  to  drop  in  at  a 
studio.  The  best  way  to  see  the  inside  of  a 
studio  is  to  take  Tanner  Gray  Line  Tour 
#5  or  #5A.  (See  under  Special  Tours.) 

Olvera  Street:  A Mexican  market  place 
which  is  a restoration  of  the  first  street 
in  El  Pueblo.  You  can  buy  a serape,  one  of 
their  bright  woven  blanket  shawls,  a string 
of  bright  pods  and  gourds  known  as  “Ra- 
mona’s Charm  Strings,”  huaraches  (woven 
slippers),  or  cactus  candy.  You  may  have 
your  handwriting  analyzed,  or  your  por- 
trait done  in  pastels.  You  may  buy  hand- 
made candles,  or  sip  chocolate  at  La  Gol- 
ondrina.  You  should  visit  the  Avila  adobe 
(Admission,  50?)  with  its  four-foot  thick 
adobe  walls,  its  patio  in  which  stands  a 
wishing  well.  On  an  evening  visit,  romance 
is  in  the  air  like  perfume. 

Radio  and  TV  Shows:  Order  tickets  by  mail 
at  least  a month  in  advance  of  your  Cali- 
fornia visit,  since  competition  is  terrific. 
If  advance  request  cannot  be  made,  you 
can  try  for  tickets  at  the  Information  Desk 
at  NBC  or  CBS  on  Sunset  Boulevard,  and 
take  your  chances  on  what  programs  are 
available  at  the  time. 

Will  Rogers  State  Park:  14253  Sunset 
Boulevard.  Park  established  at  the  old 
Will  Rogers  ranch.  Good  for  camera  fans. 
Open  daily  from  noon  until  4:30  p.m.,  ex- 
cept on  Mondays  and  Tuesdays.  Admission 
to  ranch  house,  25?.  Children  under  6,  free. 

Santa's  Village:  On  Highway  18,  above 
San  Bernardino,  and  between  Lake  Ar- 
rowhead and  Big  Bear.  In  close  com- 
petition to  Disneyland  as  a favorite  with 
the  youngsters.  In  the  “Welcome  House” 


you  are  greeted  by  Santa’s  Chief  Gnome, 
who  will  tell  you  what  to  see,  such  as  the 
Mill  Wheel  Toy  Factory,  Santa’s  Souvenir 
Factory  and  Post  Office  where  violins,  pot- 
tery, knitwear  are  being  made.  Mail  cards 
postmarked  “Santa’s  Village”  to  any  place 
in  the  world.  Have  a snack  at  Mrs.  Claus’ 
food  house,  where  the  tables  are  gigantic 
toadstools.  See  the  Reindeer  Barn  and  take 
a sleighride  drawn  by  real  reindeer.  And 
see  the  Chapel  of  the  Little  Shepherd, 
in  which  a Nativity  scene  reminds  one  of 
the  true  meaning  of  Christmas.  Open  the 
year  around,  the  admission  is  $1  for 
anyone  over  18;  40?  for  those  between  18 
and  11;  children  under  11  welcomed  free. 

WHERE  TO  STAY 

Ambassador:  3400  Wilshire  Boulevard. 
Heart  of  the  Wilshire  District,  convenient 
to  Bullock’s  Wilshire  and  I.  Magnin  (two 
of  the  country’s  great  stores)  on  direct 
route  to  downtown  Los  Angeles  or  Beverly 
Hills.  The  Ambassador  has  5 restaurants, 
the  world-famed  Cocoanut  Grove,  tennis 
courts,  pitch  & putt  course,  heated  pool, 
and  terrific  shops.  Room  rates:  $12  up  for 
two.  The  famous  Cocoanut  Grove : great 
floor  shows,  good  dance  music;  Tuesday, 
Wednesday,  Thursday  and  Sunday,  show 
at  10:30  p.m.;  Friday  and  Saturday,  9:30 
and  midnight.  $15  average  check.  Friday 
night,  traditionally,  is  college  night.  Real 
neat  young  crowd.  Reservations  recom- 
mended. Member  of  Diner’s  Club. 

Beverly  Hilton:  9876  Wilshire  Boulevard 
and  Santa  Monica  Boulevard  in  Beverly 
Hills.  Southern  California’s  newest  hotel. 
Rooms  on  west  have  balconies.  Bali  Room 
is  the  supper  club,  The  Traders  is  the 


Polynesian  room,  L’Escoffier  is  the  super- 
drooler room  and  unpriced  menu  (or  order 
your  own  hummingbird  wings  in  Ecstasy 
Sauce).  There  is  also  a coffee  shop  where 
prices  are  modest.  Heated  swimming  pool. 
Room  rates:  $16  up  for  two.  The  Bali 
Room,  dancing  from  9:  00  p.m.;  floor  shows 
at  10:00,  Monday  through  Thursday,  at 
9:30  and  midnight,  Fridays  and  Saturdays. 
Closed  Sunday.  Cover  charge.  This  is  the 
newest,  smartest  of  the  supper  clubs.  Wear 
your  best  cocktail  suit  or  dress,  bear  in 
mind  that  you  pay  for  what  you  get.  After 
all,  Lana  and  Lex  may  be  at  the  next  table. 

Beverly  Hills  Hotel:  9641  Sunset  Boule- 
vard, Beverly  Hills.  A charming,  rambling 
well-loved  (by  seasoned  travelers)  hotel 
in  a garden  setting.  Pleasant  coffee  shop 
on  lower  level,  main  dining  room  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  anywhere.  Room  rates: 
$20  up  for  two.  The  Persian  Room,  very 
chic.  Minimum  always,  but  $12  will  cover 
dinner  and  dancing.  Closed  Monday. 
Diner’s  Club  member. 

Beverly  Wilshire:  9514  Wilshire  Boulevard, 
Beverly  Hills.  Catty-corner  from  the 
Beverly  Hills  Brown  Derby,  within  walk- 
ing distance  of  Saks,  Robinson’s.  The 
views  from  the  rooms  are  breathtaking. 
There  is  a heated  swimming  pool,  a 
charming  dining  room,  a supper  club,  and 
excellent  shops.  Room  rates:  $16  up  for 
two.  Diner’s  Club  member. 

The  Biltmore:  5th  Street  at  Olive.  Big, 
bustling,  busy — fun.  Within  walking  dis- 
tance of  entire  downtown  area,  across  from 
Philharmonic,  Biltmore  Theatre  in  same 
building.  Room  rates:  $10  up  for  two.  The 
Biltmore  Bowl,  in  the  Biltmore  Hotel. 


It  takes  two  to 


romance 


Try  sensational  new  Cuticura  Shampoo— better  than  soap 
shampoo,  better  than  soapless  shampoo— combines  the 
best  features  of  both.  Now  in  a plastic  squeeze  bottle! 
Only  79#  at  leading  drug  counters. 


,.\  1 / / 

And  two  to  give  you  an  alluring, 
blemish-free  skin  — Cuticura  Soap 
and  Cuticura  Ointment ! 


First— Cuticura  Soap.  Many  skin  specialists  say  it  takes 
a superfatted  soap  to  help  preserve  the  natural  moisture 
and  normal,  healthy  acidity  of  the  skin.  And  Cuticura 
Soap— alone  of  all  leading  soaps— is  superfatted  and 
mildly  medicated  to  help  you  maintain  the  clean,  clear, 
fresh,  baby-soft  skin  men  love. 


Next— Cuticura  Ointment.  This  emollient  does  more 
than  help  clear  up  externally  caused  pimples.  Along 
with  modern,  scientific  medication  it  contains  effective 
softening  elements-goes  after  hateful  blackheads,  flaky 
dryness,  oily  shine— softens  and  stimulates  as  it  helps 
heal.  Do  try  Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment. 


uticura 


tor  breaktast,  lunch  and  dinner.  There’s 
also  a brand-new  Derby  on  Stocker,  be- 
tween Crenshaw  and  Santa  Rosalia,  which 
is  open  24  hours  daily.  Food  excellent, 
prices  honest,  fellow  diners  are  the  greats 
of  the  entertainment  world.  Reservations 
essential  for  luncheon  or  dinner. 

C.  C.  Brown's:  7007  Hollywood  Boulevard. 
For  the  world’s  best  hot  fudge  sundae. 
Open  11:30  a.m.  until  midnight. 

Captain's  Table  (D):  301  South  La  Cienega 
Boulevard.  Seafood  house  that  serves  air- 
borne Maine  lobster,  steamed  clams,  crabs, 
oysters.  Open  from  5 p.m.  until  2 a.m.,  ex- 
pensive. 

Chasen's:  9039  Beverly  Boulevard,  near 
Doheny  Drive  in  Beverly  Hills.  Celebrity 
rendezvous  and  a great  restaurant.  Prices 
in  accordance  with  food  and  decor,  which 
is  to  say  expensive.  Open  from  6 p.m.,  ex- 
cept Mondays.  Reservations  essential. 


Scandia:  9131  Sunset  Boulevard  (on  theli 
Strip).  A small  but  charming  place.  Menui  i 
posted  on  blackboard.  Such  delicacies  as  , 
Mahi-Mahi  flown  in  from  Hawaii,  and 
traditional  Scandinavian  dishes  make  up 
a brief  but  alluring  menu.  Again,  the! 
prices  are  high.  Open  for  luncheon  andi] 
dinner,  Tuesday  through  Saturday.  Sun-  j 
day  dinner  served  from  5 p.m.  Closed  on 
Mondays.  Reservations  essential. 

Tail  of  the  Cock:  477  South  La  Cienega  (on 
Restaurant  Row) . Gay,  lovely  place  for  i 
luncheon  or  dinner.  Social  crowd.  Fairly  i 
expensive,  thoroughly  worth  it. 

Villa  Frascati  (D):  8117  Sunset  Boulevard,  1 
Hollywood.  Belgian  cuisine.  Favorite  of 
motion-picture  people.  Fairly  expensive,  i 
but  you’ll  never  have  a better  dinner  or 
more  things  to  gaze  at.  Open  from  noon  j 
daily  on  weekdays;  open  from  5 p.m.  on 
Sundays. 


Closed  Sundays.  Otherwise,  shows  at  8:45 
and  11:45  p.m.  Type  of  crowd  varies  with 
headliner.  Helen  Forrest  brings  out  older 
citizens;  Joey  Bishop  and  the  Double 
Daters  bring  out  a young  crowd.  $10  will 
take  care  of  the  check.  Biltmore  Rendez- 
vous, a luncheon  and  afternoon  spot  dur- 
ing the  week.  Open  from  noon  until  8:00 
p.m.;  open  Sundays  from  5:00  p.m.  until 
midnight.  Closed  Mondays.  A fun  spot. 

Chapman  Park:  615  S.  Alexandria,  in  the 
Wilshire  district.  Main  building  rejuvena- 
ted, cottages  set  in  walled  garden.  Room 
rates:  $10  up  for  two.  Diner’s  Club  mem- 
ber. 

Garden  of  Allah:  8152  Sunset  Boulevard. 
Newly  renovated,  newly  redecorated,  this 
has  become  one  of  the  smart  new  show- 
places  of  the  town.  At  the  beginning  of 
the  Sunset  Strip,  it  has  a glamorous  his- 
tory. Room  rates:  $12  up  for  two. 

Hyatt  House:  5547  West  Century  Boule- 
vard. Very  new,  very  modern,  excellent 
coffee  shop,  dining  room  and  lounge.  Ex- 
cellent for  motorists,  but  expensive  for 
visitors  who  must  taxi  into  town  to  see 
the  sights.  Room  rates:  $10  up  for  two. 

Knickerbocker:  1714  Ivar  Avenue,  in  the 
heart  of  Hollywood.  Four  blocks  from 
NBC,  five  blocks  from  CBS,  easily  acces- 
sible to  everywhere.  You  are  likely  to 
meet  musicians,  etc.  in  the  public  rooms. 
Room  rates:  $10  up  for  two.  Diner’s  Club 
member. 

Plaza:  1637  N.  Vine  Street,  in  the  heart  of 
Hollywood,  opposite  Hollywood  Brown 
Derby.  One  block  from  NBC,  two  blocks 
from  CBS.  Great  location  for  strolling 
“The  Boulevard.”  Room  rates:  $8  up  for 
two.  Diner’s  Club  member. 

Hotel  Roosevelt:  7000  Hollywood  Boule- 
vard. One  block  from  Grauman’s  Chinese, 
Paramount’s  Hollywood.  Pool,  many  din- 
ing spots,  several  fascinating  specialty 
shops  in  area.  Room  rates:  $10  up  for  two. 

Statler:  Figueroa  between  7th  and  Wil- 
shire, downtown.  Los  Angeles’  second  new- 
est hotel.  Beautiful  lobby,  Cafe  Rouge  fun 
for  breakfast;  Terrace  Room  perfect  for 
dinner  and  dancing.  Room  rates:  $12  up  for 
two. 

Sheraton-Town  House:  2961  Wilshire  Bou- 
levard, Wilshire  District.  Chic,  smart  ad- 
dress. Cape  Cod  Grill  informally  cheerful. 
Zebra  Room  a social  rendezvous;  Garden 
Room  and  Terrace  pleasant  for  luncheon, 
dinner  or  supper-dancing.  Room  rates: 
$16  up  for  two. 

RESTAURANTS 

Listed  below  are  only  a very  few  of  the 
thousands  of  remarkably  attractive  restau- 
rants in  the  Los  Angeles  area  which  com- 
bine excellent  food  with  handsome  decor. 
Those  listed  are  included  because  of  their 
association  with  the  motion . picture  indus- 
try, or  their  unique  right  to  a gourmet’s 
patronage.  The  symbol  “D”  after  a restau- 
rant indicates  that  Diner’s  Club  privileges 
are  extended  by  that  restaurant. 

Barney's  Beanery:  8447  Santa  Monica  Bou- 
levard (near  La  Cienega).  No  fancy  decor, 
but  food  is  excellent,  prices  are  modest. 
Tradition  says  that  if  you  sit  in  Barney’s 
long  enough,  you’ll  see  everyone  who  is 
anyone  in  Hollywood,  but  the  late  hours 
are  the  richest  in  reward.  Open  5 p.m.  to 
5 a.m.  or  thereabouts. 

Brown  Derby  (D):  The  original  Derby  is 
located  at  3377  Wilshire  Boulevard,  oppo- 
site the  Ambassador  Hotel;  the  Beverly 
Hills  Derby  is  at  9537  Wilshire  Boulevard, 
opposite  the  Beverly  Wilshire.  The  Los 
Feliz  Derby  is  at  4500  Los  Feliz  Boulevard, 
and  the  renowned  Hollywood  Derby  keeps 
zooming  at  1628  North  Vine.  All  are  open 
y o 


Don,  The  Beachcomber's:  1727  North  Mc- 
Cadden  Place,  Hollywood  (2  blocks  east 
of  Highland  Avenue) . If  you’ve  ever 
dreamed  of  Hawaii,  and  if  you  love  Can- 
tonese food,  this  is  for  you.  Romantic, 
dimly  lit  in  a Pacific  Island  manner.  Celeb- 
rity favorite.  If  you  are  over  21,  have  a 
Beachcomber’s  Gold — pure  nectar.  Opens 
at  5 p.m.  Expensive.  Reservations  essential. 

Fox  and  Hounds  (D):  2900  Wilshire  Boule- 
vard in  Santa  Monica.  An  Old  English 
Tavern  which  serves  superb  food.  Steaks 
a specialty.  Expensive.  Dinner  from  6 

P.M. 

Jack's  at  the  Beach  (D):  On  the  Ocean 
Park  Pier,  Ocean  Park.  Unforgettable  view 
over  Santa  Monica  Bay,  if  you’re  there  at 
sunset  time.  Prices  in  line  with  other  top 
restaurants.  $10  will  cover  a meal  for  two, 
without  drinks.  Open  from  5 p.m.,  except 
Tuesdays. 

La  Rue  (D):  8633  Sunset  Boulevard  (on  the 
Strip).  Hollywood  glamour,  ultra  chic 
decor.  Prices  high,  but  worth  it.  Open 
from  5:30  p.m.,  except  Mondays.  Reserva- 
tions essential. 

Luau  (D):  421  North  Rodeo  Drive,  Beverly 
Hills.  Decor  Hawaiian.  Your  choice  of 
Kansas  City  steaks  or  wonderful  Canton- 
ese food.  Try  a Rumake  or  Bali  Miki 
along  with  a Dr.  Fong.  Prices  high,  but 
worth  it.  Dinner  from  6 p.m.  Telephone 
for  reservations  for  luncheon. 

Lucey's  (D):  5444  Melrose  Avenue,  about 
8 blocks  west  of  Western.  Italian  cuisine. 
Their  Eggs  Benedict  are  memorable,  and 
so  is  the  Sunset  salad.  Luncheon  reserva- 
tions necessary  because  place  draws  many 
people  from  RKO  and  Paramount.  Dinner 
also  crowded,  but  not  so  hurried.  Prices 
moderate  to  expensive,  depending  on  your 
tastes.  Closed  on  Sundays. 

Patio:  3077  Wilshire  Boulevard  (opposite 
Bullock’s  Wilshire) . Entrance  looks  small, 
but  if  you  walk  through  you  find  walled 
garden  with  rustic  chairs  and  umbrellas. 
Superb  hamburgers,  6 inches  in  diameter, 
850;  one  pound  of  ham  in  a sandwich,  $1. 
Have  a Cafe  Melange  as  beverage,  350. 
Open  from  11:30  a.m.  until  4 p.m. 

Perino's:  4101  Wilshire  Boulevard.  Decor, 
service,  culinary  delights  are  celebrated. 
Luncheon  from  11:30  a.m.;  dinner  from 
6 p.m.  Reservations  suggested.  Prices  high, 
but  worth  it. 

Romanoff's  (D):  140  South  Rodeo  Drive, 
Beverly  Hills.  Presided  over  by  HRH 
Prince  Michael  Romanoff,  this  spot  has 
everything:  gobs  of  glamour,  marvelous 
service,  dee-licious  food.  Expensive,  and 
worth  it.  One  can  visit  the  bar  and  view 
the  sunken  dining  room  in  transit.  Open 
daily  for  luncheon  and  dinner,  except  Sun- 
days. Reservations  essential. 


SPECIAL  TOURS 

The  following  bus  tours  are  offered  by 
Tanner  Gray  Line.  You  may  wish  to  con-  i 
firm  hours  of  departure  and  fares  with 
Tanner  Gray  Line  office. 

Tour  #1:  Huntington  Library  Trip.  Daily, 
except  Mondays,  at  2 p.m.  Time  required:  : 
3V2  hours.  In  addition  to  the  Library,  tour 
permits  you  to  see  the  Los  Angeles  Civic 
Center,  Sycamore  Grove  Park,  the  Rose 
Bowl,  California  Institute  of  Technology,  i 
and  San  Gabriel  Mission.  Note:  The  Hunt-  ] 
ington  Library  is  closed  during  October  j 
and  every  week  on  Mondays.  Children  | 
under  10  are  not  admitted  to  the  Library.  , 
Fare:  $3.25. 

Tour  #2:  Hollywood,  Beverly  Hills  and  the  ; 
Beach.  Daily  at  9 a.m.  and  2 p.m.  Time 
required:  3 hours.  You  see  movie  stars’  I 
homes,  Grauman’s  Chinese  with  the  foot-  : 
prints  in  forecourt,  University  of  Califor- 
nia at  Los  Angeles,  Will  Rogers  Memorial 
Ranch,  Santa  Monica.  Fare:  $3.25. 

Tour  #5:  Movie  Studios  and  Hollywood,  i 
Daily  except  Sundays  and  holidays  at  : 
9 a.m.  and  2 p.m.  Time  required:  3 hours.  1 
You  will  see  Universal-International  Stu- 
dio, Angelus  Temple,  Griffith  Park,  Disney  i 
Studio,  stars’  homes,  Columbia  Studio’s 
ranch,  Hollywood  Bowl.  Fare:  $4.50. 

Tour  #6:  Forest  Lawn  Cemetery.  Daily  at 
9:30  a.m.  and  2:30  p.m.  Time  required:  3 ; 
hours.  See  text  on  earlier  pages  (under 
Things  to  See  and  Do)  for  description  of 
Forest  Lawn.  Fare:  $3.25. 

Tour  #9:  Tour  of  the  city  by  night.  Daily  i 
at  7 p.m.  Time  required:  3J/2  hours.  You 
will  see  Olvera  Street,  Chinatown,  Griffith 
Observatory,  Hollywood  and  Wilshire  Bou-  : 
levard.  Fare:  $3.25. 

Tour  #17  : Lake  Arrowhead.  Wednesdays  j 
only.  Departs  at  8:30  a.m.  in  the  season  : 
from  June  15  to  September  only.  You 
will  see  Rim  o’  the  World  Highway,  Lake 
Arrowhead  itself,  Santa  Anita,  Pomona 
College,  San  Bernardino.  About  90  miles 
northeast  of  Los  Angeles.  Fare:  $8.25. 

Knott's  Berry  Farm:  All-day  trip  departs 
at  8:30  a.m.,  on  Sundays,  Wednesdays  and 
Fridays  in  the  season  from  June  15  through 
September.  On  the  way  you  pass  Holly- 
wood Race  Track,  Hermosa  Beach,  San 
Pedro,  Fort  McArthur,  Los  Angeles  Har- 
bor, Long  Beach  oil  fields,  before  you  reach 
Knott’s  Berry  Farm  (see  text  on  Knott’s 
under  Things  to  See  and  Do).  Price  of 
food  not  included.  Fare:  $5.75. 

NEAR-BY  ATTRACTIONS 

Apple  Valley:  Six  miles  beyond  Victorville, 
North  and  East  of  Los  Angeles.  A desert 
community,  its  hotel,  Apple  Valley  Inn,  is 
a superb  resort  oasis.  Heated  swimming 
pool,  steak  fries,  square  dancing,  horseback 


riding,  golf,  lots  of  informal  fun.  Price 
varies  by  season,  but  $20  per  day  for  two 
should  do  it. 


Death  Valley:  Approximately  300  miles 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  recommended  as 
the  experience  of  a lifetime  between  Oc- 
tober 15th  and  April  15th.  The  rest  of  the 
year,  it  is  intolerably  hot.  Furnace  Creek 
Inn  is  the  great  hotel,  American  Plan 
(meals  included),  and  rates  start  at  $32 
for  two.  Children  less,  of  course.  Furnace 
Creek  Ranch  is  European  Plan,  a cabin 
hotel,  with  rates  starting  at  $7.50  for  two. 
Amargosa  Hotel  is  European  Plan.  Rates 
start  at  $6.50  for  two.  Best  touring  bet: 
take  an  all-expense  guided  two-day  trip 
through  the  Valley,  with  one  night  spent 
at  Furnace  Creek  Inn.  Cost:  $50.00,  ex- 
cluding beverages  (alcoholic)  and  tips. 
Warning:  Never  take  pets  of  any  kind  into 
Death  Valley. 


La  Jolla:  About  90  miles  South  of  Los  An- 
geles, this  resort  town  is  utterly  charming. 
Excellent  summer  theatre  featuring  top 
casts  starring  Hollywood  stars,  and  an 
attractive  new  hotel.  White  Sands  of  La 
Jolla  has  three  hundred  feet  of  private 
beach,  heated  fresh-water  swimming  pool, 
170  delightful  rooms,  each  with  private 
veranda.  Rate:  $15  up  for  two. 


Lake  Arrowhead:  About  90  miles  North 
and  East  of  Los  Angeles  on  smooth  moun- 
; tain  highway.  Skiing  and  snow  sports, 
swimming,  sailing,  boating,  golf  and  climb- 
ing in  summer.  See  Tanner  Gray  Line 
Tour  #17  (under  Special  Tours). 

i Las  Vegas:  About  300  miles  North  and 
East  of  Los  Angeles  in  the  Nevada  desert. 
In  addition  to  legalized  gambling,  there 
are  a multitude  of  other  attractions:  sun- 
bathing or  swimming,  horseback  riding, 
steak  frying,  golfing,  night-clubbing  to 
view  the  best  of  Hollywood  singing,  danc- 
ing and  revue  talent.  There  is  also  near- 
by Hoover  Dam  to  visit,  plus  boating  on 
Lake  Mead.  Western  Airlines  provides  a 
fabulous  three-day  tour  for  $56  for  two. 

Mount  Palomar:  Inland  from  San  Diego,  it 
is  the  site  of  observatory  housing  the 
world-famed  Hale  telescope,  200  inches  in 
diameter,  weighing  20  tons.  Observatory 
is  open  from  9:30  a.m.  to  4:30  p.m.,  and 
there  is  an  interesting  near-by  museum. 

Palm  Springs:  If  you  are  in  the  Los  Angeles 
area  between  November  1st  and  June  1st, 
don’t  miss  Palm  Springs.  During  the 
height  of  the  season — roughly  from  De- 
cember 15th  to  March  15th — the  days  are 
sunny  and  temperatures  range  from  50°  to 
80°,  and  nights  are  chilly.  In  the  spring, 
the  thermometer  may  leap  up  to  90°,  late 
in  May  to  nearly  100°,  but  it  is  a dry  heat 
providing  cool  shadows,  and  there  are 
thousands  of  swimming  pools  available. 
Nights  are  divinely  cool.  Rates  for  hotel 
or  motel  space  range  from  $7.50  per  day 
to  $50.  Excellent  restaurants  are  Don  the 
Beachcomber’s,  The  Dunes,  The  Doll 
House,  The  Steak  Ranch,  the  dining  rooms 
at  El  Mirador,  and  the  Chi-Chi. 

San  Pedro  and  Wilmington:  These  are  Los 
Angeles’  harbor  cities.  If  you  are  in  Los 
Angeles  during  the  latter  part  of  Septem- 
ber or  the  first  of  October,  don’t  miss  the 
blessing  of  the  fishing  fleet.  And  don’t 
miss  a departure  of  the  Lurline  for  Hawaii 
from  the  Matson  Line  dock. 

Solvang:  North  and  30  miles  inland  from 
Santa  Barbara,  Solvang  is  one  of  the  pic- 
turesque little  cities  of  Southern  California. 
A Danish  settlement,  the  architecture  re- 
peats that  of  Denmark,  and  their  pastry  is 
exquisite.  Early  in  August  a festival  is 
held.  Try  to  visit  Solvang  on  a weekend, 
so  you  can  partake  in  a Saturday  morning 
breakfast,  Danish  style,  and  colorful  folk 
, dancing  Saturday  night. 


OPPORTUNITIES 

for  EVERYBODY 

Publisher's  Classified  Department  (Trademark) 


For  classified  advertising  rates,  write  to  William  R.  Stewart,  9 South  Clinton  Street,  Chicago  6 (May-Worn.)  6 


OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

59-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X574, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

$350  FOR  YOUR  Child's  Picture  (all  ages).  Thousands  paid 
by  advertisers.  Send  one  small  picture.  Returned  with  judges’ 
report.  Print  child’s,  parents’  name,  address  on  back.  Spotlite 
1611-P5  North  La  Brea,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

$100-$400  MONTHLY  Possible,  preparing  envelopes,  post- 
cards, from  mailing  lists  at  home.  Longhand,  typewriter. 
Detailed  Instructions  only  25cl  T.  Economy,  Rowley,  Mass. 
ENVELOPE  PREPARING  FACTS — extra  income  opportuni- 

ties revealed  through  HM  service.  Free  details.  Maxwell, 
Dept.  2-4,  Cleveland  14,  Ohio. 

MAKE  SPARE  TIME  money  preparing  and  mailing  sales 
literature.  Adams  Surveys,  3513C  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles 
26,  California. 

$50.00  THOUSAND  POSSIBLE,  Preparing  Envelopes,  at 
Home  Sparetime,  Instructions — $1.00.  Fisher — WC,  Box  4044, 

San  Francisco,  Calif. 

MAKE  MONEY  CLIPPING  Items  From  Your  Newspaperl 
Write,  Newscraft,  PW-983-E.  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

EARN  $40.  WEEKLY  Sewing  Babyweari  Nocanvassing!  Send 
stamped,  addressed  envelope.  Babywear,  Warsaw  1,  Indiana. 
SEW  OUR  READY  cut  aprons  at  home,  spare  time.  Easy, 
Profitable.  Hanky  Aprons,  Ft.  Smith  3,  Ark. 

EARN  SPARE  TfME  Cash  mailing  advertising  literature. 

Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio.  

FREE  SAMPLE.  "MAKE  scented  Orchids.”  No  canvassing. 
Boycan,  Sharon  41,  Penna. 

HOMEWORKERS  WANTEDI  GUARANTEED  Payl  No 
Selling.  Wallace,  Box  3-W,  Boston  22,  Massachusetts. 

MONEY  MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

$5,199.90  WAS  PAID  to  John  Betts,  in  few  weeks.  Grow 
Mushrooms.  Cellar,  shed.  Spare,  full  time,  year  round.  We 
pay  $3.50  lb.  Free  Book.  Mushrooms,  Dept.  164,  2954  Admiral 
Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

STUFFING— MAILING  ENVELOPES.  Our  instructions  tell 
how.  Dept.  G-5.  Education  Publishers,  4043  St.  Clair,  Cleve- 
land  3,  Ohio. 

GUARANTEED  HOMEWORK!  IM  MEDIATE  Commissions! 
Everything  Furnished  I Hirsch,1301-12  Hoe,  New  York  City59. 
$25  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE,  sparetime,  preparing  advertising 
mailings  at  home.  Temple  Co.,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

$35  WEEKLY  PREPARING  envelopes.  Instructions  $1.  Re- 
fundable. Adservice,  Spring  Valley  151,  New  York. 

EXTRA  MONEY  PREPARING  mailing  postcards,  Gul,  2419 
Thomas,  Chicago  22,  Illinois. 

LADIES:  PREPARE  M A I L Postcards,  Easy,  Profitable.  Alfred 
Hasemann,  Beecher,  Illinois. 

HOME  MAILERS  NEEDED!  Good  Earnings.  Everything 
Furnished.  Genmerco,  Box  3-W,  Dorchester24,  Massachusetts. 
MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00. 
Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago  35. 

OLD  COINS  & MONEY  WANTED 


$3,000.00  FOR  1913  Liberty  Head  Nickel.  Dimes  1894-S, 
1895-0,  1916-D.  Quarters  1827.  1896-S,  1901-S,  1913-S, 
1923-S,  we  pay  $5.00  to  $1,500.00.  Certain  dates — Lincoln 
Cents,  $60.00.  Indianheads,  $60.00.  Large  Cents,  $500.00. 
Eagle  Cents,  $200.00.  2c  Pieces,  $45.00.  3c  Pieces,  $60.00. 
Halfdimes,  $500.00.  Shield  Nickels,  $100.00.  Old  Dimes, 
$300.00.  1875  Canadian  Quarter,  $50.00.  Hundreds  of  others 
worth  $5.00-$500.00.  Wanted — Half  Dollars,  Dollars,  Gold 
Coins,  Paper  Money,  etc.  Know  their  true  value.  Our  large 
Illustrated  Guarantee  Buying-Selling  Catalogue,  giving  com- 
plete allcoin  information — send  $1.00.  Purchase  catalogue  be- 
fore sending  coins.  Catalogue  money  refundable.  Worthycoin 
Corporation,  Leaders  Numismatic  Quotations  (K-165-C), 
Boston  8,  Massachusetts. 


FOREIGN  & U.S.A.  JOB  LISTINGS 

HIGH  PAYING  JOBS.  All  Types.  Foreign,  U.S.  Chance  to 
Travel.  Fare  paid.  Application  Forms.  Free  Information.  Write 
Dept.  73K,  National,  1020  Broad  St„  Newark,  N.J. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

WANT  TO  MAKE  Big  Money  At  Home?  Invisibly  reweave 
damaged  garments.  Details  free.  Fabricon,  8340-S  Prairie, 
Chicago  19. 

MAIL  ORDER  CATALOGS 

ELECTRIC  GUITARS,  ACCORDIONS,  amplifiers,  wholesale, 
Carvin,  WG-2,  Covina,  Calif. 


FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS— TO  $5  hr.  demonstrating 
Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  For  free 
samples,  details,  write  Studio  Girl,  Glendale,  Calif.,  Dept. 
1665A. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED!  Earn  extra  cash  making  readi- 
cut  ties,  experience  unnecessary.  No  selling.  We  instruct. 
Jud-San,  518  E,  105,  Dept.  D-1,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

HOMEWORKERS  MAKE  hand-made  moccasins.  Good  pay. 
Experience  unnecessary.  California  Handicraft,  Los  Angeles 
46,  California. 

HOME  SEWING.  READY-Cut  Rap-Around.  Profitable,  Easy. 
Free  Instructions.  Hollywood  Manufacturing,  Dept.  C,  Holly- 
wood  46,  California. 

$2.00  HOURLY  POSSIBLE  doing  light  assembly  work  at 
home.  Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Industries,  7159-B 
Beverly  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif. 

HOMEWORKERS  WANTED.  PAINTING  Novelties.  Good 

Earnings.  N.  Roland,  R.D.I.,  Vincentown,  N.J. 

FASCINATING  HOMEWORK!  MATERIALS  FurnishedI 

No  Selling  I We  Pay  You  ITruart,  Box  438,  Pasadena,  California. 
FREE  CATALOG — MONEY  making  opportunity  sewing 
various  Ready  Cut  products.  Thompson’s,  Loganville  2,  Wis. 

PERSONAL 


BORROWING  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $100  to  $600  to  employed 
men  and  women.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No 
endorsers.  Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details 
free  in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co., 
323  Securities  Bldg.,  Dept.  T-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

OVERWEIGHT?  LOSE  TWELVE  pounds  in  two  weeksl  No 
medicine,  drugs  or  exercises!  Complete  details  $1.  Postpaid  I 
Emily,  Box  1033,  Pharr  2,  Texas. 

PSORIASIS  SUFFERERS:  WRITE  for  free  important  infor- 
mation  today.  Pixacol  Co„  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland  18,  Ohio. 
BIG  MAILS,  25c  Listing  with  us  will  fill  your  mailbox  with 
mail.  C.  M.  Box  1211 -OR,  Chattanooga,  Tennessee. 

LOANS  BY  MAIL 

BORROW  UP  TO  $600  By  Mail.  Employed  men  and  women 
can  borrow  $50  to  $600  from  privacy  of  home.  Speedy,  easy 
and  entirely  confidential.  No  signers.  No  fees.  No  deductions. 
Money  Request  form  sent  Free  in  plain  envelope.  State  age, 
occupation  and  amount  wanted.  Postal  Finance  Co.,  200 
Keeline  Bldg,,  Dept.  91J,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

BORROW  $50  TO  $500.  Employed  men  and  women  over  25, 
eligible.  Confidential — no  co-signers — no  inquiries  of  employ- 
ers or  friends.  Repay  in  monthly  payments  to  fit  your  income. 
Supervised  by  State  of  Nebraska.  Loan  application  sent  free 
in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  American  Loan  Plan. 
City  National  Bldg.,  Dept.  WD-5,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 


HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes.  Study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 
Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog,  HCH-34,  Wayne 
School,  2527  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 
Approved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W 
Station  E,  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

CALIFORNIASWEETSMELLING  Beads.  Sensational  sellers. 
Free  Particulars.  Mission,  2328AA  West  Pico,  Los  Angeles  6, 
California. 

60%  PROFIT  COSM  ETICS.$25  Day  Up.  Hire  others.  Samples 
details.  Studio  Girl  Hollywood,  Glendale,  Calif,,  Dept.  1665H' 

DO-IT-YOURSELF 

LEARN  ART  METALCRAFT  and  jewelry  making.  Complete, 
inexpensive,  home  training  course  now  available.  Special  tools 
and  materials  furnished.  Write  for  free  booklet.  Interstate 
Training  Service,  Dept.  L-72,  Portland  13,  Oregon. 


MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 
Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-25,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 


HOME  SEWERS  WANTED  _ 

SEW  APRONS.  NO  charge  for  material.  Write:  Adco, 
Bastrop,  Louisiana. 

SEW  BABY  SHOES  at  home.  No  canvassing.  $40.00  weekly 
possible.  Write:  Tiny-Tot,  Gallipolis  19,  Ohio 

WORK  AT  HOME 

$5.00  DAILY,  MAKING  scented  Orchids.  Free  Sample.  Boy- 

can,  Sharon  42,  Penna. 


Imagine  Making  Big 
Money  in  Your  Spare  Time! 

This  advertisement  brings  you  an  op- 
portunity to  make  big  money  in  your 
spare  time.  Rush  your  name  and  ad- 
dress to  us  today  and  we  will  send  you 
FREE  information  telling  you  how  you 
can  earn  $50,  $60,  $70  regularly, 
merely  by  helping  us  take  orders  for 
magazine  subscriptions.  No  experience 
needed.  There  is  no  obligation.  Write 
today! 

MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS 

205  E.  42  St.  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


NEW  LOTION 
SHAMPOO 

Specially  for  Blondes -Made  at 
home . . . FRESH  as  you  need  It! 
Takes  only  a minute— Washes 
Hair  Shades  Lighter  Safely! 
Gives  it  a Wonderful  Shine! 


Mothers  and  daughters  help 
keep  light  hair  from  darkening  and 

brighten  faded  hair  with  BLONDEX,  the  sensational  new 
Shampoo  that  works  3 ways:  Removes  dull,  dingy  film  that  makes 
blonde  hair  old-looking  — brings  back  flattering  lightness  — gives 
hair  extra  highlights  and  shine  Safe  for  children's  delicate  hair. 
Get  BLONDEX  today  at  any  10c,  drug  or  department  store. 


Now  we  BOTH  have 

LOVELY 


San  Francisco  sight — turning  of  the  famed  cable  car 


San  Francisco 

Take  it  from  those  who  have  traveled 
far  and  wide:  San  Francisco  is  one  of  the 
cities  of  the  world.  When  it  comes  to 
atmosphere  and  enjoyment,  this  hilly  me- 
tropolis is  in  a class  by  itself.  (Call  it 
“wonderful,”  call  it  “out-of-this-world,” 
but  don’t  ever  call  it  “Frisco.”  If  you  really 
want  to  be  in  the  know,  call  it  “The  City.”) 

Everyone  talks  about  the  weather,  but 
in  San  Francisco  they  go  overboard,  and 
for  good  reason.  The  city  may  be  shrouded 
in  fog  downtown,  while  just  a matter  of 
blocks  away  the  sun  may  be  shining  in  a 
cloudless  sky.  It  seldom  gets  very  cold  or 
very  hot  in  the  Golden  Gate  city  because 
it  is  the  meeting  place  of  the  cold  winds 
from  the  North  and  the  warm  winds  from 
the  South.  The  coolest  months — averaging 
48°  to  53° — are  from  November  through 
March,  when  there  is  also  a good  deal  of 
rain.  From  April  till  September  the  days 
are  mild,  averaging  from  the  middle  50’s 
to  the  middle  60’s.  The  warm  season  ar- 
rives in  September  and  extends  through 
October.  However,  in  San  Francisco,  na- 
tives say  it  is  “hot”  when  the  temperature 
reaches  85°.  For  the  most  part  the  nights 
are  cool,  and  often  it  “mists,”  as  residents 
say,  meaning  anything  from  a heavy  fog 
to  a light  rain.  So  your  best  bet  is  to  take 
a topcoat  and/or  raincoat,  plus  sweaters. 

Anyone  who  has  heard  anything  about 
The  City,  knows — or  should  know — that 
it  features  some  of  the  steepest  hills  to  be 
found  anywhere.  In  fact,  some  even  have 
steps  built  into  the  sidewalks.  So  when 
packing  your  shoes,  better  include  some 
sturdy  ones  for  San  Francisco.  If  you  are 
driving,  be  sure  to  have  your  car  brakes 
adjusted.  And,  one  of  the  prime  laws  when 
parking — especially  on  those  steep  hills — is 
to  block  your  wheels  (i.e.  turn  the  front 
ones  in  toward  the  curb) . 

If  you  have  occasion  to  take  a taxi,  you’ll 
find  that  San  Francisco  cab  drivers  are  in 
a class  by  themselves.  Just  about  all  of 
them  are  courteous  and  gallant,  and  they 
know  the  city  so  well  that  they  will  get 
you  where  you  want  to  go  in  a hurry. 

One  final  tip:  The  moment  you  arrive, 
stop  at  the  desk  of  any  of  the  major  hotels 
and  pick  up  a copy  of  “San  Francisco 
Hotel  Greeters’  Guide.”  This  monthly  is  a 
comprehensive  guide  to  the  city,  and  will 
be  invaluable  during  your  stay. 


THINGS  TO  SEE  AND  DO 
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Alcatraz  Island:  Situated  in  the  Bay  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Sausalito.  May 
be  viewed  from  any  of  the  city’s  prom- 
ontories. Site  of  Alcatraz  Federal  Prison. 
Legend  has  it  that  only  one  man  has  ever 


escaped  the  prison,  and  he  was  pounded  to 
pieces  by  the  beating  tides. 

Bridges:  The  Bay  Bridge  is  4#2  miles  long, 
passes  over  Yerba  Buena  or  Goat  Island. 
The  Golden  Gate  Bridge  is  the  longest  and 
highest  suspension  bridge  in  the  world, 
hurtling  4,200  feet  from  the  San  Francisco 
peninsula  to  scenic  Marin  County  across 
the  Bay.  To  traverse  the  bridges,  check 
Gray  Line  Tours  #17  and  #21  (noted 
under  Special  Tours) . 

Cable  Cars:  Don’t  leave  San  Francisco 
without  riding  a picturesque  cable  car. 
Two  lines  are  still  operating.  Easiest  to 
catch  is  the  Powell  Street  line  which  goes 
from  Powell  and  Market  Streets  to  within 
a few  blocks  of  Fisherman’s  Wharf.  A 
non- rush-hour  trip  is  advised.  Fare,  30(S 
round  trip. 

Chinatown:  San  Francisco’s  Chinatown  is 
the  largest  Oriental  community  in  America, 
but  as  war  veterans  from  the  area  dis- 
covered, they  are  regarded  as  Americans 
by  Orientals  living  outside  the  U.  S.  One 
of  the  sights  to  see  in  Chinatown  is  Ping 
Yuen,  a huge  modern  housing  project  for 
American  war  veterans  of  Chinese  ex- 
traction. Chinatown  also  contains  the  site 
of  the  first  building  erected  in  The  City 
in  1836. 

You  are  lucky  if  your  visit  to  Chinatown 
coincides  with  Chinese  New  Year,  which 
begins  with  the  new  moon  nearest  January 
20.  The  colorful  celebration  lasts  for  two 
weeks  (until  the  moon  is  full).  The  area 
is  sheer  heaven  for  gift-buyers.  See  Gray 
Line  Tour  #3  (under  Special  Tours). 

Coif  Tower:  Atop  Telegraph  Hill,  the 
tower  is  a memorial  to  San  Francisco’s 
early-day  Volunteer  Firemen.  The  walls 
are  decorated  with  paintings,  and  the  view 
from  the  top  is  incomparable.  In  olden 
days  a lookout  was  kept  on  this  site  on 
Telegraph  Hill  to  announce  approaching 
ships  as  their  sails  rose  over  the  horizon. 
Coit  Tower  is  open  to  visitors  10  a.m.  to 
4 p.m.  weekdays;  until  5:15  p.m.  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Elevator  fee  for  adults  25(', 
children  ride  free. 

Embarcadero:  The  dock  area  of  The  City, 
where  you  may  watch  all  the  busy  harbor 
activities — from  the  departure  of  ocean- 
going vessels  to  the  busy  white  ferries 
which  ply  between  San  Francisco  and  the 
Bay  cities. 

Fisherman's  Wharf:  A photographer’s  par- 
adise. Wharf  is  easily  reached  by  the 
Powell  Street  cable  car  and  a few  blocks’ 
walk,  or  by  taxi.  The  Wharf  contains 
many  small  curio  shops.  The  area  is  es- 
pecially vivid  at  night.  Restaurants  on  the 
Wharf  are  uniformly  excellent.  A daytime 
walk  along  the  quay  will  let  you  see  the 
picturesque  fishermen  at  work  on  their 
nets,  or  preparing  boats  for  the  next  day’s 
fishing. 

Golden  Gate  Park:  Over  a thousand  acres, 
with  enough  amusements  to  justify  several 
trips.  The  Park  houses  a children’s  play- 
ground, a conservatory  of  rare  plants,  the 
DeYoung  Museum,  the  Fleischhacker  Zoo, 
the  Morrison  Planetarium,  the  Simson 
African  Hall,  the  Steinhart  Aquarium. 
Food  is  served  in  the  Japanese  Tea  Garden 
(open  from  11  a.m.  to  5 p.m.,  weather  per- 
mitting) . 

Nob  Hill:  So  called  because  the  “nabobs” — 
the  wealthy  families  of  yesteryear — se- 
lected this  particular  promontory  for  their 
homes.  The  only  great  mansion  left  is  the 
Flood  home,  a massive  brownstone  build- 
ing now  occupied  by  the  Pacific  Union 
Club  (exclusive,  gentlemen  only).  The 
area  also  contains  several  of  the  major 
hotels  of  The  City. 

Portsmouth  Square:  At  Kearny,  Clay  and 
Washington  Streets.  The  square  is  named 


for  the  sloop  Portsmouth,  commanded  b; 
Captain  Montgomery,  who  laid  claim  t<! 
the  area  for  the  United  States  and  raisec , 
the  American  flag  in  1846. 

Wild  West  Museum:  Memorabilia  of  th( 
Old  West  occupying  ground  floor  of  th< 
Wells  Fargo  Bank  and  Union  Trust  Com- 
pany  at  the  corner  of  Market  and  Mont-t 
gomery.  Includes  resplendent  red  stage- 1 
coach  from  Wild  West  days. 

WHERE  TO  STAY 

San  Francisco  offers  hundreds  of  gooc  i 
hotels.  Those  listed  below  are  the  cele- 
brated hotels  located  in  the  heart  of  The 
City. 

The  Clift:  Rates  from  $7.50  up,  for  two 

The  Fairmount:  Rates  from  $10  up,  for  two 
On  Nob  Hill.  The  Fairmount’s  supper  club 
the  Venetian  Room,  offers  top  talent.  Oper  i 
6 p.m.  to  1 a.m.  every  day  except  Monday 
Dancing  also  available  in  the  Cirque  Room 
from  9 p.m.  to  1 a.m.  every  night,  and  or 
Friday  from  6 p.m.  to  8 p.m.  No  covei 
charge  or  minimum.  Also  you  may  enjo> 
the  Tonga  Room  for  dancing.  Cantonese 
cuisine.  Hawaiian  floor  show  and  romantic 
decor.  Orchestra  floats  on  barge  which  I 
circles  authentic  lake  in  middle  of  the 
room.  Open  daily  from  5 p.m.  to  1 a.m.  Nc 
cover  charge  or  minimum.  Diner’s  Clufc 
member. 

The  Mark  Hopkins  Hotel:  Rates  from  $1( 
up,  for  two.  On  Nob  Hill.  Home  of  the 
internationally  famous  cocktail  lounge,  Toy  i 
of  the  Mark,  with  magnificent  view  of  The 
City.  For  dining  and  dancing,  the  Lochin- 
var  Room.  Open  daily  from  7 a.m.  to  12: 3( 
a.m.  (except  Sundays  when  it  closes  al 
10  p.m.)  . Dancing  from  9 p.m.  nightly  ex- 
cept Sunday.  No  cover;  minimum  Satur- 
days. 

The  Plaza  Hotel:  Rate  from  $8  up,  for  two 
Faces  Union  Square.  Home  of  El  Pradc 
restaurant.  Magnificent  cuisine.  Reserva- 
tions essential. 

The  Saint  Francis:  Rates  from  $10  up,  foi 
two.  Faces  Union  Square.  A Monday  fash- 
ion luncheon  is  patronized  by  San  Fran- 
cisco’s best.  For  dining,  the  Orchid  Roon. 
open  daily  from  11  a.m.  to  1 a.m.  Danciny 
nightly  except  Sunday  from  9 p.m.  to  1 a.m 
No  cover  or  minimum. 

The  Sheraton-Palace:  Rates  from  $10  up 
for  two.  For  dining  and  dancing  the  Palace 
Corner,  open  daily  from  11:30  a.m.  to  1 i 
a.m.  No  cover  charge. 

Sir  Francis  Drake:  Rates  from  $8  up,  foi 
two.  Powell  Street  near  Union  Square 
New  skyscraper  hotel.  Dining  and  dancing 
on  the  Starlite  Roof.  Monday  through  Sat- 
urday until  12:30  a.m.  Spectacular  view  oJ 
The  City. 

RESTAURANTS 

Restaurants  listed  here  offer  both  fine 
food  and  romantic  atmosphere,  as  Sar 
Francisco  is  justly  known  as  the  gourmet’s 
paradise.  $10  per  couple  would  be  average 
check  in  any  one.  The  symbol  “D”  after  a 
restaurant  indicates  that  Diner’s  Clufc 
privileges  are  extended. 

Alfred's:  886  Broadway.  Basically  Italiar. 
cuisine.  But  steaks  are  so  wonderful  thal 
they  serve  about  two  tons  daily. 

Blue  Fox  (D):  659  Merchant.  “Across  the 
Street  from  the  Morgue”  is  the  legend  em-  i 
blazoned  on  their  cocktail  napkins.  Ex-  j 
pensive  food,  but  incomparable.  Excellent 
bar. 

Cliff  House  (D):  At  Seal  Rocks.  San  Fran- 
cisco attraction  since  the  turn  of  the  cen- 
tury. Food  reasonably  priced.  Sublime 
view. 


Dimaggio's  (D):  At  Fisherman’s  Wharf. 
Seafood  grotto  owned  by  Joe  DiMaggio. 
Reasonable  prices.  Excellent  food. 

Domino  Club  (D):  25  Trinity  Place.  Often 
called  a “restaurant  art  gallery.”  The  “art” 
is  feminine — especially  “Gloria”  who  seems 
to  breathe.  Go  see  for  yourself. 

Ernie's  (D):  847  Montgomery.  Exquisite 
food.  Impressive  decor.  Atmosphere  of 
Old  San  Francisco.  Specialty  for  dessert, 
a banana  fritter  with  whipped  cream. 

Forbidden  City  (D):  363  Sutter  Street. 
Chinese  night  club.  Excellent  Cantonese 
food,  and  the  view  from  a window  table  is 
fascinating.  Dancing  and  an  exotic  floor 
show. 

I Goman's  Gay  90's:  In  the  International 
Settlement.  Appropriate  decor.  Open 
every  night  from  6 p.m.  until  2 a.m.  except 
Monday.  Shows  every  hour  on  the  hour. 
Specialty:  ham  and  eggs  and  Southern- 
fried  chicken. 

(Hungry  I (D):  599  Jackson.  Primarily  a 
night  club.  Authentic  atmosphere  of  Bo- 
hemia. Fascinating  floor  show.  Good 
steaks. 

Julius  Castle  (D):  302  Greenwich,  on  Tele- 
graph Hill.  View  and  food  unforgettable. 

Little  Sweden:  572  O’Farrell  Street.  Superb 
Swedish  Smorgasbord. 

Moars:  33  Powell.  Cafeteria  with  curio 
; shop  added.  Home  of  the  world-famous 
| “Bufano  Murals.” 

Papagayo:  In  the  Fairmount  Hotel.  Won- 
derful Mexican  food,  gay  atmosphere. 

! Ritz  Old  Poodle  Dog  (D):  65  Post.  San 
Francisco’s  oldest  French  restaurant.  Su- 
perb food. 

The  Shadows:  1349  Montgomery,  on  Tele- 
graph Hill.  Candlelit  tables,  open  fire, 
matchless  view.  A place  for  lovers.  And 
magical  food  to  match. 

Skipper  Kent's  (D):  1040  Columbus  Ave- 
nue. Superb  Cantonese,  Malayan  and 
East  Indian  dishes.  Tropical  island  decor. 

Three  Little  Swiss:  530  Broadway.  Fine 
French-Italian  menu.  Dining  and  dancing. 

Vanessi's  (D):  498  Broadway.  Italian  cui- 
i,  sine  and  a famous  place  to  dine.  Don’t 
miss  it. 

SPECIAL  TOURS 

Bay  Cruise  #1:  One-hour  tour  by  boat  of 
the  Bay  area.  On  tour  one  sees  the  Em- 
barcadero  (the  dock  areas) ; the  Marina 
(elegant  apartment  house  area) ; the 
Presidio  (old  fort  overlooking  Golden 
Gate) ; Golden  Gate  Bridge;  Bay  Bridge; 
Alcatraz;  Treasure  Island;  view  of  San 
Francisco  skyline.  Leaves  Fisherman’s 
Wharf  every  45  minutes,  March  16-October 
31,  10  a.m.  through  5 p.m.;  every  hour,  No- 
vember 1-March  15,  11  a.m.  through  4 p.m. 
Fare:  Adults,  $1.25;  Children  5-12,  65$. 

Bay  Cruise  #2:  Two-hour  tour  by  boat. 
All  of  above  points,  plus  Marin  County  and 
other  points.  Leaves  Fisherman’s  Wharf 
daily  at  2 p.m.,  March  16-September  30. 
Leaves  2 p.m.  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only, 
from  October  1 through  March  15.  Fare: 
Adults,  $2.50;  Children  5-12,  $1.25. 

The  tours  noted  below  are  bus  tours  via 
Gray  Line.  Telephone  YUkon  6-4000  to 
confirm  departure  time  and  place. 

Tour  #1:  Scenic  Tour  of  The  City.  Time 
required:  3 hours.  Visit  to  Twin  Peaks, 
homes  in  St.  Francis  Wood  and  Sea  Cliff, 
Golden  Gate  Park,  Cliff  House,  the  Golden 
Gate  from  Land’s  End.  Fare:  $3.35,  plus 
additional  10$  for  visit  to  Mission  Dolores 
(and  San  Francisco  industrial  section 
which  grew  up  around  old  Mission). 


Wbo'd befieva  / was  ever 
embarrassed  by  P/MPLES/" 


PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED... 


HIDES  PIMPLES  WHILE  IT  WORKS 


Doctors'  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  CLEARASIL. 

Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actually 
'starves'  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  clearasil's  anti- 
septic action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless  . . . pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 
America's  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication. .. because  CLEARASIL  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors'  tests  or  money 
back.  69  <t  and  98  <t  at  all  druggists.  Get  CLEARASIL 
today.  (Available  in  Canada.) 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 

Starves* 


|A  CHILDREN’S <9 Ar 
I Z DRESSES 

■ Sizes  1-6X  S3. 45.  7-14  S3. 95. 


Colorful,  washable,  used  dresses  in  j 
assorted  silk,  wool,  cotton  & rayon-all  | 
i in  ready  to  wear  condition!  Mail  $1  | 

ll,p  deposit  and  sizes.  Pay  postman  C.O.D.  | 
I balance  plus  postage.  Money  refunded  if  not  satisfied.* 

MAIL-MART,  199- T Sackett  St..  Bklyn.  31,  N.Y. 


TWO  LOVELY  RINGS 

Beautiful  Engagement  and 
Wedding  ring  to  match  in 
k 1/40  10-K  R.G.P.,  set  with 
sparkling  brilliants.  Your& 
for  selling  $2.00  worth  of 
famed  Rosebud  Products. 
Order  8 Rosebud  Salve  oi 
8 Tholene  Camphor  Oint- 
ment to  sell  at  25^  a box  Or 
4 Rosebud  Perfume  to  sell  at 
50p  a bottle.  Order  4 Rosebud, 
4 Tholene  or  2 Perfume  for  1 ring. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  49  W00DSB0R0.  MARYLAND 


M O V I 
STAR  P 


E & T V 
I C T U R E S 


25t 


EXCITING  NEW  COLLECTION! 

For  the  first  time— sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  and  TV  stars! 

A super-duper  offer! 

ED  EE  Home  addresses  of  over  165 
r«»EE  stars  and  birthdays  of  300 
with  order  of  your  favorite  stars! 

Send  25 c to 

DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE.  Dept. 851 
Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  N.Y.  8.  N.Y. 


LEARN  AT  HOME 

Practical  nurses  are  needed  in  every 
community  . . . doctors  rely  on  them  . . . 
patients  appreciate  their  cheerful,  ex- 
pert care.  You  can  learn  practical 
nursing  at  home  in  spare  time.  Course 
endorsed  by  physicians.  57th  yr.  Earn 
while  learning.  High  School  not  re- 
quired. Men,  women,  18  to  60.  Trial  plan.  Write  now! 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  25,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

Name 

City State Age 


• • . here's  how  YOU  can  learn  ANY  instrument , 
even  if  you  don't  know  a single  note  now! 


A WHOLE  NEW  WORLD  opens  up  when  you  learn  to 
play.  More  Invitations  . . . self-confidence  . . . enjoyment 
of  leisure  time.  Possibly  a new  career!  Even  if  you’ve 
never  played  a note,  we  can  show  you  how  to  sit  down 
at  piano— or  any  instrument — and  start  playing  simple 
pieces  right  away.  NO  special  “talent”  or  teacher.  NO 
tedious  exercises.  Learn  to  play  BY  NOTES — popular 
music,  classical,  hymns,  etc.  Pennies  per  lesson. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  BOOK.  No  obligation.  No  salesmen. 
Just  send  name  and  address  to:  U.S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC, 
Studio  205,  Port  Washington,  New  York. 


how  to  ACT 

* IN  TV.  MOVIES. THE  THEATRE* 


Prepare  now,  at  home,  for  a wonderful  acting  career!  Open  the 
’ door  that  may  bring  fabulous  Hollywood  or  New  York  contracts 
i TV,  Movies,  the  Theater!  New  faces,  new  talent,  are  urgently  * 
needed!  Real  opportunity  for  men  and  women  of  all  ages!  Learn 
. latest  acting  techniques,  direction,  show  business  "success  secrets"! 

. Develop  new  poise,  a vibrant  personality  as  you  mould  your  basic 
1 talent.  We've  helped  countless  others ...  let  us  show  you  the  way. 

"Talent  Aptitude"  Test.  Nothing  like  it 
ever!  Lets  you  rate  your  talent  against 
"studio  requirements."  Fascinating! 

Write  for  TRUE  "Test"  & "Success  Plan”!  . i 

(If  under  17  ask  for  Plan  A.)  No  salesman  will  call.  "w  I 
HOLLYWOOD  ROYAL  ACADEMY*  Stud  if 

5080  HOLLYWOOD  BLVD. . HOLLY  WOOD  20.  CALIF^ 


Tour  #3:  Chinatown  and  Fisherman’s 
Wharf  by  night.  Time  required:  2V2  hours. 
Departure  at  8 p.m.,  June  16-September 
15.  Wonderful  night  view  of  neon-trimmed 
Chinatown.  Visit  to  a Joss  House  (Chinese 
temple  of  worship) , art  studios,  shops,  old 
Barbary  Coast  (amusement  zone) ; Tele- 
graph Hill  (for  view  of  The  City);  Fisher- 
man’s Wharf,  and  over  Nob  Hill  on  return. 
Fare:  $2.65. 

Tour  #17:  Trip  across  Bay  Bridge  and 
through  downtown  Oakland.  Time  re- 
quired: IV2  hours.  Fare:  $1.90. 


Tour  #21: Trip  across  Golden  Gate  Bridge 
to  Sausalito.  Time  required:  IV2  hours. 
Fare:  $1.90. 

Tour  #1  6:  The  Oakland  area.  Time  re- 
quired: 7V2  hours.  Tour  goes  out  over  Bay 
Bridge,  visits  Lake  Merritt.  Lunch  at  the 
Claremont  Hotel.  Visit  University  of  Cali- 
fornia campus.  Take  ferry  boat  to  Point 
San  Quentin.  Prowl  Redwood  glades  in 
Muir  Woods.  Return  to  City  over  Golden 
Gate  Bridge.  Wear  low-heeled  shoes  for 
this  trip.  Fare:  $6.70,  luncheon  price  not 
included. 


Portland 

Scarcely  more  than  a century  ago,  Port- 
land was  only  a clearing  in  the  forest  on 
the  banks  of  the  Willamette  River.  Today, 
it  is  a beautiful  city — Oregon’s  largest  and 
busiest — of  fine  homes  and  gardens,  which 
is  surrounded  by  some  of  America’s  most 
spectacular  scenery. 

“For  you  a rose  in  Portland  grows,”  is 
the  city’s  slogan,  and  it  reflects  the  charm 
of  its  atmosphere.  Throughout  most  of  the 
year  there  is  something  “doing”  in  Port- 
land— fairs,  festivals,  pageants,  rodeos,  dog 
races — but  the  biggest  event  of  all  is  the 
traditional  Rose  Festival,  in  early  June, 
which  is  comparable  to  New  Orleans’ 
Mardi  Gras  and  Pasadena’s  Tournament 
of  Roses. 

Although  it  is  located  well  to  the  North, 
Portland’s  climate  is  never  too  cold  or 
too  hot.  In  spring  and  summer,  the 
weather  is  cool,  averaging  between  the 
high  50’s  and  low  70’s.  Autumn  is  an  in- 
vigorating season,  and  the  temperature 
hovers  between  the  middle  50’s  and  60’s, 
while  in  winter,  although  it  snows,  it  sel- 
dom gets  much  below  freezing,  and  never 
for  long.  Since  a vacation  in  and  around 
Portland  usually  includes  side  trips  to 
some  of  the  many  scenic  wonders,  you 
will  definitely  want  to  pack  a good  supply 
of  warm  and  casual  clothes,  in  addition 
to  your  dress-up  wear. 

Your  best  bet  for  securing  information 
is  the  Visitors  Information  Center,  1020 
SW  Front  Ave.,  or  call  ATwater  9411. 
And  if  you  have  a camera,  you  should 
concentrate  on  taking  color  pictures.  If 
you  don’t,  you’ll  never  forgive  yourself. 
If  you  do,  you’ll  understand  why  they 
promise  “You’ll  remember  Oregon.” 

THINGS  TO  SEE  AND  DO 

Art  Museum  of  Portland:  On  Southwest 
Park  Avenue,  between  Jefferson  & Madi- 
son Streets.  Open  daily  through  Sunday, 
noon  to  5 p.m.;  Wednesdays,  noon  to  10 
p.m.  Permanent  collection  includes  the 


Mary  Andrews  Ladd  collection  of  Japa- 
nese prints,  20th  Century  painting  and 
sculpture,  the  Rasmussen  Collection  of 
Pacific  Northwest  Indian  Art,  and  a 2300- 
volume  reference  library.  Temporary  ex- 
hibitions are  among  the  best  in  the  U.  S. 
Free. 

Auditorium:  SW  Third  Avenue  & Clay 
Street.  Capacity,  4500.  This  auditorium  is 
one  of  the  busiest  in  the  West,  offering 
performances  during  the  year  of  the  Port- 
land Symphony,  the  Ballet  Russe  de  Monte 
Carlo  (in  season),  Arthur  Fiedler  and 
The  Boston  Pops,  Grand  Opera,  the  All- 
City  Band  Festival,  and  the  Portland 
Chamber  Orchestra. 

Bonneville  Dam:  The  first  of  a series  of 
gigantic  hydro-electric  power  projects  on 
the  mighty  Columbia  • River,  it  is  located 
42  miles  east  of  Portland.  Named  for 
Captain  Benjamin  Louis  Eulalie  de  Bonne- 
ville, an  early  Western  explorer,  this  great 
dam  cost  100  million  dollars  to  construct. 
See  Gray  Line  Tour  #1  (under  Special 
Tours) . 

Churches:  There  are  425  churches  in  Port- 
land. For  Protestant  Church  Information, 
call  Council  of  Churches,  BEacon  6161; 
Catholic,  9066  SW  6th  Avenue,  CApital 
2321;  Christian  Science,  American  Bank 
Building,  BEacon  8119;  Jewish  Community 
Center,  1636  SW  13th  Avenue,  BEacon 
7241;  Mormon  Temple,  1975  SE  30th  Ave- 
nue, EMpire  1974. 

Columbia  River  Gorge:  Home  of  the  fa- 
mous Columbia  River,  1215  miles  long,  the 
second  largest  in  the  U.  S.  There  is  a 
magnificent  scenic  route  through  the  gorge, 
revealing  colorful  palisades,  dashing 
waterfalls,  lush  evergreen  forests  and 
numerous  state  parks.  See  Gray  Line 
Tour  #1  (under  Special  Tours). 

Dog  Races:  Greyhounds  may  chase  the 
mechanical  rabbit  legally  in  Oregon,  and 
the  track  at  the  Multnomah  Civic  Stadium 
is  highly  esteemed.  There  is  pari-mutuel 
betting  every  summer  evening,  except 
Sunday. 


Night-life  Party:  Tour  of  three  night  spot:! 
Starts  at  8:45  p.m.,  runs  until  2 a.m.  Thi 
includes  visit  to  three  night  clubs  (best  be  list 
for  the  week  selected  by  tour  officials)  a 
One  beverage  available  at  each  club,  in  Port 
eluded  in  price  of  tour.  Tables  are  read;  0 
at  each  stop,  orders  promptly  taken,  n I 
tips  necessary.  Usually  includes  the  For  j rose 
bidden  City  (see  under  Restaurants) , Ital  pub! 
ian  Village.  Patrons  of  tour  are  taken  bac)  jut 
to  their  hotel  at  evening’s  close.  Goo<  ns 
travel  bargain,  especially  for  unescorted  inti 
women,  and  it’s  a lot  of  fun,  too.  Price 
$9.50.  Une 
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Fish  Ladders:  Each  year,  hundreds  of  thou-  w 
sands  of  salmon  and  other  fish  soar  up- 
ward  some  60  feet  into  the  air,  as  they  ros 
swim  upstream  to  spawn  and  die.  You  maj  EB 
see  this  unique  phenomenon  at  Bonne-  fe 
ville  Dam.  See  Gray  Line  Tour  #]  m 
(under  Special  Tours). 

Grotto:  The  Sanctuary  of  Our  Sorrowfu 
Mother,  located  at  85th  and  Sandy  Boule- 
vard, covers  60  acres  on  two  level:  1 
adorned  with  sunken  gardens,  over-  loi 
shadowed  by  a towering  cliff.  The  lower  :cr 
terrace  of  20  acres  contains  the  bronze  Ik 
Stations  of  the  Cross,  St.  Philip’s  Grotto  i 
and  the  statue  of  the  Cross-bearing  Christ  in 
In  the  center  of  the  Sanctuary  stands  the  of 
Grotto  of  Our  Sorrowful  Mother.  On  top 
of  this  cliff  stands  a life-size  bronze 
statue  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  which  wa: 
erected  in  1933,  the  year  marking  the 
700th  anniversary  of  the  founding  of  the 
Servite  Order,  which  has  provided  the 
Sanctuary.  From  the  upper  terrace,  you  lo 
may  visit  the  Chapel  of  St.  Anne,  view  at 
the  wood  carvings  of  the  seven  Sorrow:  ioi 
of  Mary,  the  Monastery,  the  Way  of  St  re> 
Joseph  carved  in  marble,  and  finally,  the  ,, 
breathtaking  panorama  of  the  Columbia 
River  Valley. 

Lambert  Gardens:  At  5120  SE  28th  Avenue  a 
A delightful  spot  for  the  camera  bug. 
There  are  ten  gardens,  in  bloom  from  [( 
April  until  the  first  frost.  Each  year,  the 
Rose  Festival  Queen’s  footprints  are  re- 
corded in  concrete  in  the  sunken  rose 
garden.  Other  highlights  include  the  pansy 
garden  in  the  Italian  Court,  and  the  ghost 
tree  in  the  Spanish  Garden.  Open  daily 
from  7 a.m.  until  dark,  there  is  a small 
admission  fee. 

Log  Cabin:  The  world’s  largest,  on  NW 
Wardway  between  NW  27th  and  NW  28th. 
Open  daily  from  8 a.m.  to  5 p.m.,  this  in- 
door forest  primeval  was  built  in  1905  to 
commemorate  the  centennial  of  the  Lewis 
& Clark  Expedition.  Fifty-two  massive 
Douglas  firs  form  the  columnar  central 
hall.  Interesting  exhibits  include  a minia- 
ture sawmill  which  operates  by  push-but- 
ton control;  a slice  of  Douglas  fir — over 
nine  feet  in  diameter — which  is  hundreds 
of  years  old. 

Mount  Hood:  This  perpetually  snow- 
capped mountain,  55  miles  from  Portland, 
gracefully  dominates  the  city’s  skyline  as 
the  Eiffel  Tower  presides  over  Paris. 
Hood,  the  magnificent,  isn’t  exceptionally 
high  (11,245  feet),  but  it  has  character, 
and  at  the  6000-foot  level  stands  the  popu- 
lar Timberline  Lodge,  a hotel  and  pleasure 
center  which  offers  year  ’round  recreation. 
See  Gray  Line  Tour  #1  (under  Special 
Tours) . 

Multnomah  Falls:  Thirty-three  miles  east 
of  Portland,  the  Columbia  River  cut  itself 
a jumping-off  place  through  the  Cascade 
Mountains.  The  result  is  the  620-foot 
Multnomah  Falls,  second  highest  in  the 
U.  S.,  and  a permanent  delight  for  the 


Portland,  Oregon,  where  roses  bloom  all  year  round  and  distant  Mt.  Hood  never  loses  its  frosting  of  snow 


photographers.  See  Gray  Line  Tour  #1 
(under  Special  Tours). 

Rose  Festival:  In  1888,  a visitor  attending 
an  Episcopal  convention  observed  that 
Portland  was  a city  of  roses.  This  state- 
ment spurred  the  imagination  of  Frederick 
V.  Holman,  and  he  decided  to  turn  the 
rose  into  a Portland  tradition.  The  first 
public  rose  show  was  held  in  1889,  and  the 
first  rampant  rose  (still  the  official  flower) 
was  introduced  in  1890.  It  was  planted  so 
enthusiastically  by  Portlanders  that  soon 
rose  hedges  of  the  vigorous  “Mme.  Caro- 
line Testout”  lined  most  of  the  city’s 
streets.  But  it  had  one  drawback:  it  pro- 
duced thorns  as  hostile  as  its  blossoms 
were  beautiful.  Eventually,  the  “Mme. 
Caroline  Testout”  was  removed  to  the  rear 
gardens  and  climbers  and  other  less-spiked 
varieties  were  planted.  In  1912,  Bill  Hoff- 
man instituted  the  “Order  of  the  Royal 
| Rosarians,”  a group  of  100  prominent  busi- 
nessmen, who  established  the  Rose  Fes- 
tival, with  the  selection  of  a Queen  from 
among  the  city’s  high  school  girls,  and 
supervised  the  preparation  of  floats  fea- 
turing thousands  of  roses  and  other  flowers 
which  abound  in  the  area.  The  Festival 
is  held  yearly  in  early  June. 

Rose  Gardens:  These  are  located  in  103- 
] acre  Washington  Park,  near  the  center  of 
the  city.  Because  of  Portland’s  capable 
climate,  roses  are  tested  from  developers 
in  this  country  as  well  as  from  rosarians 
' of  more  than  a dozen  foreign  countries, 
i This  is  another  excellent  place  to  expose 
a roll  of  color  film. 

WHERE  TO  STAY 

Below  are  some  of  Portland’s  leading 
hostelries,  most  of  which  are  conveniently 
situated  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Writing 
for  reservations  in  advance  is  strongly 
recommended. 

Multnomah  Hotel:  SW  4th  Avenue  & Pine 
Street.  Portland’s  largest  (600  rooms), 
priced  from  $6.50  to  $9,  double.  Excellent 
dining  room,  coffee  shop,  cocktail  lounge. 
Portland’s  meeting  place. 

Benson  Hotel:  309  SW  Broadway.  Conven- 
iently located  (200  rooms),  priced  from 
$7.50  to  $14.50,  double.  Excellent  dining 
room,  coffee  shop,  cocktail  lounge. 

Imperial  Hotel:  410  SW  Broadway.  In  the 
heart  of  downtown  Portland  (170  rooms), 
priced  from  $5.50  to  $9,  double. 

Heathman  Hotels:  Twin  buildings  at  712 
& 731  SW  Salmon  Street.  Modern  (530 
rooms),  priced  from  $6.50  to  $8,  double. 
Their  Aloha  Room  is  celebrated.  Also  ex- 
cellent dining  room  and  coffee  shop. 

Mallory  Hotel:  SW  15th  Avenue  & Yamhill 
Street.  Away  from  traffic  noise,  but  con- 
venient to  shopping  and  theatre.  Features 
king-size  beds  (160  rooms),  priced  from 
$5.50  to  $8.50,  double.  Excellent  dining 
room  and  handsome  supper  club  called 
Driftwood  Room. 

King  Tower  Hotel  Apartments:  901  SW 

King  Avenue.  In  a residential  district, 
King  Tower  (212  apartments)  offers 
housekeeping  accommodations  for  those 
who  want  a home  away  from  home.  Ex- 
cellent coffee  shop  and  delicatessen. 

Timberline  Lodge:  This  year-’round  resort 
spot  is  located  at  the  6000-foot  elevation 
of  Mount  Hood.  The  Lodge  itself  was  built 
by  the  Federal  Government  in  1927  and 
serves  as  a permanent  example  of  the 
area’s  pioneer  construction.  The  Lodge  is 
run  on  the  American  Plan  (meals  in- 
cluded with  room  rates) , and  the  rates 
run  from  $21  a day,  single  with  twin  or 
double  bed  and  private  bath,  to  $42  for 
three  persons  in  a deluxe  fireplace  and 
alcove  parlor  suite.  Also  available  are 
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TURN  “so-so”  hair  glamour- 
bright  and  see  how  exciting 
life  can  be!  With  Marchand’s 
Golden  Hair  Wash,  you  can 
lighten  just  a shade  or  go 
dashing,  dazzling  blonde  — 
safely,  easily  at  home.  Or  add 
sunny  highlights,  gleam  dark 
hair  with  bronze.  Golden  Hair 
Wash,  complete  in  one  pack- 
age, has  been  the  favorite 
home  hair  lightener  for  over 
50  years.  Lightens  arm  and 
leg  hair,  too. 


Never  a dull  moment 

when  you’re  bright  BLONDE 

Be  a gay  blonde  charmer — today! 


At  drugstores 
everywhere 
75c  and  $1.00, 
plus  tax 


MARCHAND’S  GOLDEN  HAIR  WASH 


PICTURES  OF 
MOVIE  & TV  STARS 


Sensational  Collection  Of 
Scenes,  Pictures,  Photos,  Ctc. 
FREE  1 Scene  with  each  25c  order 
BONUS  OFFER  . , (A. 

3 Times  As  Much  Only  0 UC 
Send  25$  or  50$  to 
W IUCKY  STARS,  Dept.  M 
^ 6.P.O.  Bos  738,  New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


SHORTHAND  in 


Famous  SPEED  WRITING  snorthand.  120 
words  per  minute.  No  symbols;  no  ma- 
chines. Uses  ABC’s.  Easiest  to  learn,  write, 
transcribe.  Lowest  cost.  300,000  taught  by 
mail.  Typing  available.  33rd  Year.  Write 
for  FREE  booklet  to: 


Dept.  305-6 

55  W.  42  St.,  N.  Y.  36 
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WEEKS 


THIS  AD  IS 
WORTH  MONEY! 

Let  us  show  you  how  to  make  big  money  in  your 
spare  time  by  helping  us  take  orders  for  maga- 
rine  subscriptions.  Write  today  for  FREE  money- 
making information: 

MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


YOU  CAN  LEARN  CHARM 
AND  BEAUTY  IN  YOUR  HOME 

Here — for  you — is  professional  charm 
and  beauty  training — exactly  like  that 
t aught  in  our  big-city  studios  I Only  you 
learn  at  home!  Our  famous  course 
teaches  slimming,  hair-styling,  make-up. 
wardrobe,  carriage,  speech,  dramatics. 
It  prepares  you  for  success  as  a career  girl,  wife  or 
model.  Personal  coaching.  Mail  coupon  for  booklet, 
"How  to  Acquire  Charm  and  Beauty.” 


BOULEVARD  MODELS  STUDIO 
1400  Greenleaf  Dept.  C-100  Chicago  26,  III. 


Name Age 

City State. . . 


WITH  SOOTHING 


- fever  blisters 

COLD  SORES, GUM  BOILS 

Not  only  do  fever  blisters  heal  faster,  but  the  same  thing  hap- 
pens when  Campho-Phenique  is  used  on  cold  sores,  gum  boils. 
Wonderfully  soothing  too,  for  minor  bums,  poison  ivy,  itching 
of  insect  bites.  And  Campho-Phenique  is  a highly  effective, 
pain-relieving  antiseptic  for  minor  cuts  and  scratches  from 
paring  knives,  can  openers,  tin  cans,  etc.  Used  on  pimples, 
Campho-Phenique  helps  prevent  their  spread  and  re-infection. 
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MILLIONS 

Millions  Given  Away  on  Quiz  Programs 

How  would  you  like  to  win  $100,000— 
$64,000  or  even  $5,000  on  one  of  the 
popular  Quiz  programs?  No  such  luck 
you  say.  But  don’t  underestimate  your 
chances  of  becoming  a contestant.  When 
opportunity  knocks  (and  the  important 
thing  is  that  you  can  help  opportunity 
to  knock  if  you  know  how)  you  must  be 
ready.  To  help  you  get  ready  the  fore- 
most authority  on 
Quiz  programs — Joe 
Kane  — has  just 
written  a marvel- 
ous guide  book  for 
you.  Mr.  Kane,  the 
man  who  writes  the 
questions  for  Break 
The  Bank  tells 
everything  in  his 
64-page  guide  en- 
titled, HOW  TO 
WIN  ON  QUIZ 
SHOWS. 

For  instance,  do  you 
know  how  contest- 
ants for  Quiz  shows 
are  selected?  Do  you 
know  why  one  per- 
son is  selected  and 
why  another  one 
equally  acceptable  is 
rejected?  Do  you 
know  the  correct  way 
to  fill  out  a contest- 
ant’s questionnaire? 

These  and  hundreds 
of  other  questions  are 
completely  covered 
in  this  guide. 

ONLY  50* — WHILE  THEY  LAST 

Be  prepared  to  win  as  much  money  as 
possible.  Read  chapter  headings  listed 
above — and  bear  in  mind  that  these  are 
only  a part  of  the  contents  of  this  helpful 
guide.  Whether  you  attend  Quiz  shows  or 
get  called  on  the  telephone — this  booklet 
is  tops.  While  supply  lasts  only  50tf.  Mail 
coupon  today! 


BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE.  INC.,  Dept.  WG-556 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  HOW  TO 
WIN  ON  QUIZ  SHOWS.  I enclose  50c. 

NAME 

Please  Print 

STREET 

CITY STATE 


dormitory  rooms  (European  Plan),  ac- 
commodating four  to  fifteen  persons  per 
room,  according  to  size,  at  $2.50  per  person, 
Sunday  through  Thursday;  $3  each,  Friday 
and  Saturday. 

Lodge  services  include:  Cascadian  Din- 
ing Room,  Ski  Grill  Cafeteria,  Silcox 
Mountain  House  (luncheonette  at  top  of 
chairlift) ; Ram’s  Head  Cocktail  Lounge  & 
Blue  Ox  Rathskeller.  Skiing:  $3.50  for  one 
day,  $9  for  three  days;  equipment  can  be 
rented.  Horseback  riding:  July  through 
September.  Dancing:  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day night.  Folk  dancing:  Friday  night. 
Free  movies  nightly.  Also,  see  Gray  Line 
Tour  #1  (under  Special  Tours). 

RESTAURANTS 

There  are  hundreds  of  excellent  res- 
taurants in  the  Portland  area,  and  ad- 
venturing is  recommended.  Some  places 
are  mentioned  under  Where  to  Stay.  These, 
as  well  as  the  following,  are  representative 
spots: 

Amato's  Supper  Club:  706  SW  Main.  A 
dine-and-dance  spot;  member  of  Diner’s 
Club,  in  case  you  carry  Diner’s  creden- 
tials. 

Berg's  Chalet:  741  SW  St.  Clair  Avenue. 
Celebrated  for  German-Swiss  cooking,  or 
anything  else  you  might  crave.  Diner’s 
Club  member. 

Encore:  512  SW  Broadway.  Well  known 
for  chicken  and  steak  dinners.  Diner’s 
Club  member. 

Hilaire's:  622  SW  Washington.  Steady  cus- 
tomers swear  by  it.  Diner’s  Club  member. 

SPECIAL  TOURS 

The  Gray  Line  in  Portland  offers  a series 
of  tours  and  touring  accommodations. 
Listed  below  are  three  which  every  visitor 
should  try  to  take. 

Tour  #1:  The  Mount  Hood  Loop  and  Co- 
lumbia River  Highway.  Time  required: 
8:30  a.m.  to  7 p.m.  Service  daily.  Includes 
entire  scenic  length  of  the  Columbia  River 
Highway  to  Hood  River,  with  stops  at  the 
Sanctuary  of  Our  Sorrowful  Mother, 
Crown  Point,  Vista  House  (750  feet  above 
the  Columbia  River),  Latourell  Falls, 
Waukeena  Falls,  Multnomah  Falls,  Horse- 
tail Falls,  Bonneville  Dam  and  the  Salmon 
Hatchery,  the  Mount  Hood  Loop  Road, 
with  a stop  at  Timberline  Lodge,  and  a 
return  trip  through  Mount  Hood  National 
Forest.  Tours  run  June  1 to  November  15 
or  longer,  depending  on  snow.  Fare:  $11 
per  person,  not  including  lunch. 

Tour  #1A:  Time  required:  8:30  a.m.  first 
day  to  7 p.m.  second  day.  Includes  all  of 
Tour  # 1 , and  arranges  for  a one-night 
stay  at  Timberline  Lodge,  enjoying  break- 
fast and  lunch  there,  plus  a trip  on  the 
mile-long  chair-lift  to  the  glaciers.  Fare: 
$30.50  per  person;  $55  for  two. 

Tour  #5:  Deluxe  City  Tour.  Time  re- 
quired: 4 hours.  You  may  elect  to  do  it  in 
two  sessions — covering  half  the  city  one 
morning,  and  half  the  next  morning,  or 
touring  only  in  the  afternoon.  Service 
daily.  Includes  the  Rose  Gardens,  the 
Forestry  Building,  the  Sanctuary,  Harbor 
Drive,  Mount  Tabor  Park,  the  business  and 
residential  districts.  Fare:  $5.50  per 
person. 

Tour  #2:  Columbia  River  Highway  to 
Bonneville  Dam  and  return.  Time  re- 
quired: 5 hours.  There  are  two  tours 
daily  during  the  summer,  one  daily  during 
the  winter.  Includes  stops  at  the  Sanctu- 
ary, Crown  Point,  Vista  House,  Multnomah 
Falls,  and  Bonneville  Dam  and  Salmon 
Hatchery.  Return  trip  via  the  new  water- 
level  highway  along  the  Columbia  River. 
Fare:  $5.50  per  person. 


NEAR-BY  ATTRACTIONS  p 

Agate  Hunting:  The  Pacific  Ocean  lies  jui 
90  miles  west  of  Portland,  and  there  yo 
will  find  lovely  secluded  coves,  numeroi 
state  parks  for  picnicking,  and  colorfi 
resort  beaches  such  as  Cannon,  Garibald 
Rockaway,  Wheeler,  Gearhart  and  Seaside 
In  the  old  days,  these  beaches  abounde 
in  agates.  Nowadays,  agates  aren’t  s 
numerous,  but  a determined  gem-collectc 
can  still  amass  a necklace  of  the  semi 
precious  stones. 

Crater  Lake:  Located  in  Southern  Oregoi 
this  blue,  blue  beauty  lies  in  the  cone  c 
the  extinct  volcano,  Mt.  Mazama.  A peace 
ful  stay  can  be  had  at  the  lovely  Lodge  b 
the  lake,  and  it’s  a pleasant  day’s  driv 
around  the  lake,  over  good  roads  wit 
superb  scenic  views. 

The  Oregon  Caves:  Discovered  in  1874  b 
Elijah  J.  Davidson,  after  his  dogs  ha 
chased  a bear  into  the  caverns.  Locate 
in  the  Southwestern  part  of  Oregon,  th 
caves  are  an  exciting  example  of  wha 
nature  can  do  with  marble  and  a few  cen 
turies  of  gentle  erosion.  Tours  throug] 
the  caves  are  well-planned — no  more  thai 
16  persons  are  included  in  each  partj 
There  is  a small  fee  for  guide  service. 

The  Pendleton  Roundup:  Held  each  Sep 
tember  in  Oregon’s  Northeastern  city  o 
Pendleton,  the  Roundup  features  an  India: 
promenade  in  full  pow-wow  regalia.  Ai 
unforgettable  spectacle  for  eye  and  camera 
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planning  a 

WEST  COAST  OR 
HOLLYWOOD 
VACATION? 

You  may  secure  free,  complete 
travel  information  by  mailing  this 
coupon  to: 

PHOTOPLAY  TRAVEL  DEPT. 

221  N.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago  I,  III. 

□ Please  send  free  travel  litera- 
ture about  costs,  routes,  etc.  from 
my  home  city  to  the  following 
West  Coast  areas: 


□ I would  be  interested  in  details 
of  a trip  to  Hollywood  alone 

I am  planning  to  go  to  the  West 

Coast  about 

(Date) 

There  will  be in  my  party 

Your  name . 

(Please  print) 

Address 

Phone  

(This  offer  expires  December  31,  1956) 
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PHOTOPLAY  PATTERNS 


4678 — Make  a grand  entrance  in  the  little  glamour 
hat!  Three  styles  in  one  pattern  (two  are  illus- 
trated) are  the  newest  shapes  of  fashion!  Pattern 
comes  in  one  size,  Medium.  Use  white  pique  for 
pretty  summer  frosting.  See  pattern  for  yardages. 


9121 — This  new  sheath  frock  is  a sure  flatterer — 
with  “peekaboo”  neckline,  a sleek  silhouette! 
Misses’  sizes  10-18.  Size  16  dress  takes  3 Ya  yards 
of  35-inch  fabric.  Pretty  in  cotton  or  linen. 


9120 — Juniors!  This  dress  has  the  most  flattering 
of  necklines — cut  to  enhance  the  shoulders,  frame 
the  face.  Jr.  Miss  sizes  11-17.  Size  13,  3 % 
yards  35-inch;  % yard  contrast.  Jacket,  1 yard. 


Send  thirty-five  cents  (in  coin)  for  each  pattern  to  Photoplay  Patterns,  P.  O.  Box 
133,  Old  Chelsea  Station,  New  York  11,  N.  Y.  Add  5<^  per  pattern  for  first-class  mailing. 
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Fragrant 

Refresh 


keeps  you  fresh  and  fragrant 

throughout  the  day' 


Now,  lavish  yourself  from  top  to  toe  with 
a famous  fragrance  at  a delightful  price! 

Special  Introductory  offer! 

Regular  $1.00  bottle  now  only 

plus  tax 

CHERAMY  PERFUMER 


Be  The  Best  Dressed  Girl  In 
Town  With  This  Original  Ceil 
Chapman  Creation — So  Easy 
To  Make  Yourself 
World  famous  designer  CEIL  CHAP- 
MAN created  this  exciting  new  model,  in 
one  of  her  prettiest  uses  of  bodice  drap- 
ery. The  front  waist  is  cut  on  a true 
bias  with  figure  flattering  results.  The 
tiny  sleeves  look  draped  but  actually 
are  made  with  a series  of  bias  folds 
worked  on  an  under  sleeve  for  easy 
handling.  The  skirt,  which  is  slim  and 
straight  in  front,  has  an  exciting  exit 
line  in  its  center  back  treatment,  consist- 
ing of  a godet  of  released  pleats  flanked 
on  either  side  with  a folded  box  pleat. 
Most  effective  in  plain  or  printed  silks, 
novelty  cottons,  taffeta  or  peau  de  soie, 
it  is  easy  to  make  because  the  pattern  is 
accurately  perforated  and  measured. 

This  quality  pattern  is  custom-made  (not 
printed)  retail-sized  by  designers’  own  measure- 
ments (not  standard  size).  It  means  better  fit- 
better  style — less  alterations — less  work  to  assemble. 

Saves  time  and  money  since  no  tracing  wheel  or 
carbon  paper  is  needed  that  may  injure  pattern 
or  fabric. 


Use  chart  to 

order  your 

size. 

NAPE  OF 
NECK  TO 

SIZES 

BUST 

WAIST 

HIPS 

WAIST 

10 

34" 

24" 

35" 

16 1/2" 

12 

35" 

25" 

36" 

163/4" 

14 

36Vz" 

261/2" 

371/2' 

17" 

16 

38" 

28" 

39" 

171/4" 

18 

40" 

30" 

41" 

171/2" 

Size 

12  requires  4 yds.  of  50  inch 

fabric  and  % 

yd.  of  35  inch  material  for  interfacing.  To  order 
Pattern  #1251,  state  size;  send  $1.;  address  P.O. 
Box  535,  G.P.O.,  Dept.  PH,  New  York  1.  N.Y. 


Glamour  Gab  of  Hollywood 

( Continued  from  page  55) 


Whodunit? 

Apparently  the  Purdom  thing  is  over 
with  Linda  Christian.  This  girl  has  cour- 
age: She  dares  to  come  to  Hollywood  par- 
ties alone.  The  air  was  a little  cool  around 
her  at  the  Douglas  party,  held  in  honor 
of  Favre  LeBret  of  the  famous  Cannes 
Film  Festival. 

It  was  a brilliant  crowd,  yet  Anne  Doug- 
las was  the  center  of  attention  when  she 
told  about  the  robbery  of  hers  and  Kirk’s 
home.  The  looters  escaped  with  all  Kirk’s 
suits,  all  Anne’s  evening  gowns,  hats  and 
furs.  But,  curiously  enough,  they  didn’t 
touch  her  lovely  French  slippers  or  the 
two  dozen  gossamer  evening  stockings 
which  Kirk  had  bought  her  as  a gift,  only 
the  day  before. 

It  was  this  omission  that  gave  the  police 
the  tip-off.  “There’s  been  a woman  in  on 
this  job,”  they  said,  “but  there  is  some- 
thing the  matter  with  her  feet.”  With  that 
clue,  they  finally  tracked  down  a girl  with 
a wooden  leg.  She  had  once  worked  in 
Kirk’s  office,  and  she  was  part  of  the  gang 
who  had  also  robbed  Ginger  Rogers’  home. 
On  her  list  were  the  names  of  a dozen  oth- 
er movie  celebrities  whose  homes  she  was 
planning  to  invade  next.  Now  doesn’t  this 
all  sound  just  like  something  the  great 
Alfred  Hitchcock  would  dream  up  on  a 
rainy  Monday? 

Hollywood  Spectaculars 

I’ve  always  taken  a dim  view  of  Holly- 
wood’s contention  that  it  originates  impor- 
tant fashions.  Because  the  clothes  worn 
in  movies  must,  above  all,  always  be  be- 
coming, no  Hollywood  designer  can  exhibit 
the  daring  of  a Dior  of  Paris  or  a Simonetta 
of  Rome.  However,  when  it  comes  to  an 
entire  ballroom  of  the  most  beautiful  wom- 
en in  the  world  wearing  the  last  word  in 
style — here  Hollywood  is  supreme. 

For  example,  it  was  genuinely  exciting 
merely  to  walk  into  the  Screen  Producers’ 
Dinner,  honoring  Cecil  B.  DeMille,  or  the 
Photoplay  Awards  dinner,  and  note  how 
magnificently  our  glamour  dolls  wore  their 
fabulous  duds. 

Big  moment  at  the  Screen  Producers’ 
affair  came  after  the  speeches  when,  all 
over  the  room,  stars  who  had  appeared  in 
DeMille  pictures — starting  with  1913  and 
continuing  to  1956 — stood  up  in  the  spot- 
light. Forty-four  personalities,  yet,  going 
all  the  way  back  to  Winifred  Kingston 
and  Kathleen  Williams,  through  Bill  “Hop- 
along”  Boyd,  Gary  Cooper,  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck, Claudette  Colbert,  Susan  Hayward, 
and  on  up  to  Charlton  Heston,  Yul  Bryn- 


ner  and  Anne  Baxter,  who  are  the  stars  of 
DeMille’s  latest,  “The  Ten  Command- 
ments.” 

To  me,  it  was  very  touching  to  see  Babs 
Stanwyck  clutch  Fredric  March’s  hand 
and  beg  him  to  stand  up  with  her  when 
her  name  was  called.  With  her  silvery 
hair,  she  looked  very  chic  in  a pink  ball 
gown,  its  bodice  made  of  the  sheerest  chif- 
fon, and  the  skirt  of  voluminous  pink  sat- 
in. But  her  loneliness  stood  out  as  much 
as  her  costume. 

Incidentally,  it  was  raining  the  night  of 
the  DeMille  dinner.  Therefore,  I really 
flipped  when  I saw  Anne  exiting.  Over 
her  black  satin  dress  she’d  donned  a floor- 
length  coat  of  cream-colored  satin.  She 
was  with  her  constant  escort,  manager  and 
director  Russell  Birdwell.  When  their  car 
pulled  up,  Anne  swept  grandly  out  to  it, 
her  cream  satin  coat  dragging  through  the 
puddles. 

That’s  nonchalance  for  you.  Also  clean- 
er’s bills. 

When  Millionaires  Meet 

Whether  or  not  Prince  Rainier  knows  it, 
while  visiting  Hollywood,  he  saw  the  most 
charming  side  of  Glamour  Town — one  not 
usually  revealed  to  visitors,  not  even  to 
one  of  his  importance  and  charm. 

Take,  for  example,  the  dinner  given  by 
Director  William  Seiter  and  his  lovely  wife, 
Marian,  in  honor  of  Grace  Kelly’s  parents. 
This  occasion  provided  a perfect  illustra- 
tion of  Jerry  Lewis’  crack  at  the  Screen 
Producers’  dinner,  when  Jerry  said,  re- 
ferring to  the  speaker’s  table,  “Anybody 
up  here  can  buy  anybody  up  here.” 

This  was  even  more  true  of  the  Seiter 
affair.  Everybody  in  the  room  could  buy 
everybody  and  everything,  but  they  were 
all  there,  very  old  friends,  honoring  an 
old  friend  whose  daughter  was  making  a 
particularly  brilliant  and  romantic  mar- 
riage. Bill  Seiter  has  been  a friend  of 
handsome  Jack  Kelly  for  ages.  Both  are 
self-made  men  of  means,  and  practically 
every  guest  present  was  in  the  same  class, 
including  Marian  Seiter,  who  in  the  old 
silent-film  days,  was  pretty  little  Marian 
Nixon.  Among  those  present  for  the  Kelly 
dinner  was  a very  quiet  oil  millionaire, 
and  a very  quiet  millionaire  architect,  and 
an  equally  quiet  millionaire  realtor. 

And  who  was  the  one  top  Hollywood 
personality  present,  besides  exquisite  Miss 
Kelly?  June  Allyson — naturally,  with  Dick 
Powell,  who  seldom  points  out  that  he,  too, 
is  in  the  million-dollar  category.  Little 
June  is  always  busting  out  all  over  rich 


The  Irving  Manheimers  meet  Jody  Lawrence,  singing  star  Oreste  at  Ruth  (F aterbury  party 
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groups  like  this.  Personally,  1 salute  her 
for  it. 

It  is  a rare  girl  who  knows  in  her  teens 
just  what  she  wants,  gets  it  in  her  twenties, 
and  in  her  early  thirties  still  looks  much 
too  girlish  and  naive  to  have  attained  it. 
Not  only  by  marriage  either — it’s  a bad 
year  when  bouncy  little  Mrs.  Powell 
doesn’t  bring  in  at  least  a half -million. 

Grace  Kelly's  Trousseau 

A similar  type  of  clear-thinking  smart- 
ness got  Prince  Rainier’s  bride-to-be  out 
of  an  embarrassing  diplomatic  spot  that 
might  well  have  floored  such  an  expert  as 
the  Duchess  of  Windsor. 

Every  dress  designer  in  the  world  wanted 
to  make  Grace’s  trousseau.  It  would  cost 
her  nothing.  In  fact,  the  coutouriers  wanted 
to  pay  Grace  handsomely  for  the  privilege. 

Grace  listened  with  her  unfailing  polite- 
ness and  then  gave  the  nod  to  Helen  Rose 
of  M-G-M.  Miss  Rose,  who  has  designed 
Grace’s  screen  clothes  ever  since  she  made 
“Mogambo,”  is  certainly  a great  artist,  and 
she  knows  that  Grace  prefers  what  she 
calls  “pretty  colors,”  which  means  soft 
pinks,  blues  and  yellows. 

However,  this  had  nothing  to  do  with 
Grace’s  choice.  Miss  Rose  is  under  contract 
to  M-G-M,  just  as  Grace  is.  Consequent- 
ly, she  cannot  design  for  anyone  not  un- 
der contract  to  the  studio,  as  Grace  will 
not  be  after  her  marriage.  Therefore, 
there  could  be  nothing  commercial  about 
these  designs  for  the  most  solemn  moment 
of  Grace’s  life.  No  vulgar  money  would 
pass  hands.  And  there  was  no  possibility 
of  a follow-up,  when  Grace  would  be  a 
reigning  royalty. 

It  was  “right” — as  Grace  always  is. 

Spencer  Tracy,  of  all  people,  hearing 
about  this  decision,  came  up  with  the  best 
nickname  to  date  for  Grace.  With  witty 
affection,  he  tagged  her  “Snow  White” — 
also  a cool  girl,  you  remember,  who  found 
her  Prince. 

Glamour  Gatherings 

The  newest  and  most  charming  additions 
to  the  ultra-ultra  social  set  of  Hollywood 
are  the  Jacques  Sernases.  They  belong  to 
the  very  chic  young  group — they  live  ele- 
gantly, speak  several  languages,  have  a 
beautiful  baby,  and  always  appear  to  be 
having  a wonderful  time. 

The  “going-out”  crowd  is  a very  differ- 
ent one  from  the  “stay-at-homes,”  though 
both  sets  include  top  names.  The  James 
Masons,  Ginger  Rogers  and  Jacques  Ber- 
gerac, Kirk  and  Anne  Douglas,  the  Jack 
Bennys,  Greg  Bautzer  and  Dana  Wynter, 
Jeanne  Crain  and  Paul  Brinkman— this 
group  you  encounter  at  almost  every  par- 
ty. Beautiful,  dark-eyed,  Italian-born  Ma- 


ria Sernas,  and  blond,  gallant  Jacques  fit 
into  this  group  as  perfectly  as  diamonds 
on  a slender  debutante. 

Lately,  at  such  gatherings,  everybody 
has  been  noticing  that  Bing  Crosby  con- 
tinually turns  up  with  a very  sweet  little 
girl,  Kathy  Grant,  who  is  usually  dressed 
in  a quiet  little  dress  of  untrimmed  black, 
wearing  no  jewelry  except  a tiny  string  of 
pearls. 

Other  nights,  Kathy  turns  up  at  an  un- 
important little  dine-and-dance  place  in 
an  unfashionable  section  of  Los  Angeles, 
where  the  younger  crowd  goes  to  hear  an 
extra-good  jazz  pianist.  And  who  escorts 
here  there?  Philip  Crosby! 

Hollywood  Who's  Who 

Crazy,  the  way  Hollywood’s  third  gen- 
eration is  approaching  prominence.  For 
example,  looking  at  Jennifer  Jones  with 
David  Selznick,  and  remembering  that 
David  is  the  only  descendent  of  Holly- 
wood’s first  generation  who  has  made  good 
in  a terrific  way  (his  father  was  Louis  J. 
Selznick,  one  of  the  earliest  film  produc- 
ers), I thought  how  wild  it  is  that  his  step- 
son, Robert  Walker,  Jr.  is  Alana  Ladd’s 
favorite  escort. 

It’s  like  the  new  game  Hollywood  is 
playing  these  days.  One  person  asks, 
“How  is  Lili  Damita  related  to  the  Aga 
Khan?”  The  answer  is:  Lili  was  married 
to  Errol  Flynn,  who  was  married  to  Nora 
Eddington,  who  was  married  to  Dick 
Haymes,  who  was  married  to  Rita  Hay- 
worth— who  was  married  to  Aly  Khan. 

All  of  which  reminds  me  of  the  two 
stellar  children  who  met  at  a Hollywood 
school.  Since  they  didn’t  know  one  an- 
other very  well,  they  decided  to  pick  a 
quarrel. 

“My  father  can  lick  your  father,”  said 
one. 

The  other  was  very  scornful.  “Don’t  be 
silly,”  he  said.  “My  father  is  your  father.” 

Star  Styles  For  You 

At  glamour-do’s,  Marisa  Pavan  wears 
her  hair  in  a long  braid,  with  pearls 
braided  into  it.  It’s  very  severe,  but  also 
very  chic,  and  it’s  a hairdo  you  can  easily 
manage  yourself. 

At  the  Palm  Springs  Racquet  Club,  guests 
are  presented  with  tote  bags,  on  the  side 
of  which,  in  sequins,  is  the  motto:  “Re- 
member, happiness  doesn’t  buy  money.” 

Joan  Crawford  has  her  name  embroid- 
ered on  the  tops  of  her  sports  shoes — Joan 
on  one  shoe  and  Crawford  on  the  other. 

And  there  really  is  a married  couple  in 
Hollywood,  though  not  in  the  film  indus- 
try, who  have  two  swimming  pools — one 
marked  “His”  and  the  other  marked 
“Hers.”  The  End 


New  parents,  the  Charlton  Hestons,  give  Mr.  Manheimer  latest  story  about  son,  Fraser 


with  new  ”hide 
and  heal”  treatment! 


In  time  for  your  next  evening  out, 

Tussy  Medicare  gives  you  freedom  from  the 
embarrassing  sight  of  pimples,  blackheads 
or  whiteheads  caused  by  acne. 

First,  cleanse  with  Tussy  Creamy 
Masque.  It  removes  more  than  surface 
dirt... helps  get  rid  of  deeply  imbedded, 
dried  skin  oils  that  clog  pores! 

Second,  smooth  on  Tussy  Medicated 
Lotion.  It  hides  blemishes  while  they 
heal.  Together,  Tussy  Creamy  Masque  and 
Medicated  Lotion  are  the  famous  Tussy 
Medicare  Treatment. 


Hides  and  heals 

blemishes  as  no  single 
cream,  lotion  or 

medication  can  do! 


$2  no  tax 


TUSSY 


medicare 


all  your 

TELEVISION 
and  RADIO  favorites 

are  in  the 

May  Awards  issue  of 

TV  RADIO 
MIRROR 


AT  NEWSSTANDS  NOW 

TV  RADIO  MIRROR  magazine 
proudly  announces  its  Ninth 
Annual  Awards.  The  solid-gold- 
medal  awards  are  presented 
to  the  favorite  stars  and  shows 
of  1955-56  as  selected  in 
TV  RADIO  MIRROR’S  annual 
nationwide  poll  of  readers. 


at 

George  and  the  Marriage  Question 


( Continued  from  page  41) 
registration  line  of  the  Pasadena  Play- 
house when  a handsome  young  man 
tapped  me  on  the  shoulder.  “Is  your  name 
Barbara?” 

I thought  he  was  just  trying  to  strike 
up  an  acquaintance.  “Yes,”  I said  coolly, 
“but  I’m  busy  right  now.” 

He  was  persistent.  “I’m  George.  How 
about  a cup  of  coffee  after  class?  Maybe  I 
can  help  you  out  in  some  way.” 

Now  there’s  a novel  approach,  I thought. 
But  my  conclusions  had  been  quite  wrong. 

“I  guess  I should  explain.  I’m  related  to 
the  Kublys,  with  whom  you’re  staying. 
They  asked  me  to — ” 

“George  Nader!”  I burst  out.  “Now  I 
know.  They  told  me  about  you.  I’m  so 
sorry.” 

I really  wasn’t — not  after  I noticed  the 
envious  glances  I received  from  almost 
every  other  female  on  the  campus! 

From  the  very  beginning,  George  took 
a sort  of  big-brother  interest  in  me.  He 
made  sure  that  I registered  properly,  gave 
me  advice  on  classes  and  instructors,  and 
met  me  for  coffee  fairly  regularly,  “to  talk 
things  over.” 

But  we  didn’t  date  in  those  days.  With 
both  of  us,  concentration  on  our  work 
came  first.  And  besides,  I didn’t  have  the 
time  to  go  out.  To  help  pay  my  way,  I 
baby-sat  most  nights,  and  during  the  day 
— in  addition  to  classes — I worked  in  the 
Playhouse  office  as  a switchboard  opera- 
tor, typist,  and  general  Girl  Friday. 

After  George  left  the  Playhouse,  two 
years  before  I did,  I didn’t  see  him  again 
till  both  of  us  had  been  signed  to  long- 
term contracts  by  Universal-International. 

I’ll  never  forget  the  day  I was  having 
lunch  at  the  commissary,  and  again  some- 
one tapped  me  firmly  on  the  shoulder.  “If 
you  need  any  help  with  your  registration, 
Miss  . . .” 

Thinking  it  was  a studio  representative 
who  helps  employees  get  their  new  auto- 
mobile license  plates,  I shook  my  head. 
“No,  thanks,  not  this  year.  I already 
have—”  By  then  I had  turned  around  and 
faced  him.  “George  Nader!”  This  outcry 
was  becoming  a habit. 

Now,  everyone  at  the  commissary  knew 
we  were  old  friends.  I also  had  the  feeling 
that  quite  a few  of  the  girls  were  wishing 
they  could  have  been  in  my  place — just  as 
they  did  at  the  Pasadena  Playhouse. 

Since  that  time,  George  and  I have  seen 
each  other  a lot — and  not  just  over  a cup 
of  coffee,  as  during  the  first  year  of  our 
acquaintance. 

I soon  began  to  notice  that,  while  in 
many  respects  he  is  still  the  same  old 
George,  in  other  ways  he  has  changed 
considerably.  Take,  for  example,  his  atti- 
tude toward  his  work. 

George  is  just  as  ambitious  as  ever,  but 
today  he  possesses  an  ability  for  which 
every  actor  strives,  and  very,  very  few 
ever  succeed.  No  matter  how  hard  George 
works,  how  involved  he  gets  in  a scene,  or 
whatever  problems  confront  him  during 
the  day,  he  can  forget  all  about  them  the 
moment  he  leaves  the  studio. 

Recently,  at  the  studio,  I watched  him 
in  a scene  from  “Away  All  Boats,”  in 
which  he  has  one  of  the  leads.  For  over 
four  hours  I saw  him  dive  beneath  the 
water,  coming  up  for  air  only  when  he 
could  stay  under  no  longer.  It  was  one  of 
the  most  grueling  scenes  I’d  ever  watched. 

Remembering  that  we  had  a dinner  date 
that  night,  before  I left  I suggested  we 
postpone  it  to  another  day. 

“Oh,  no,”  George  protested.  “I  have 
tickets  for  the  theatre.” 

“But  you’ll  be  too  tired!” 

“I’ll  be  all  right,”  he  promised. 


When  we  had  dinner  before  the  show,  I * 
did  notice  that  his  usual  bearlike  appetite 
had  disappeared,  obviously  from  exhaus-  s( 
tion.  But  after  three  cups  of  coffee,  he  G 
perked  up  again  and  was  an  enjoyable  es-  i': 
cort  for  the  rest  of  the  evening.  And  not  *- 
once,  during  all  this  time,  did  he  mention  f< 
how  hard  he  had  worked  that  day.  To  him,  >! 
this  was  just  part  of  his  job. 

Contrary  to  what  might  be  expected, 
George  and  I seldom  talk  about  our  ca-  > 
reers.  Maybe  that’s  why  we  get  along  so  l 
well.  We  don’t  try  to  tell  each  other  what  s 
to  do,  or  what  not  to  do.  We  don’t  criticize 
each  other,  at  least  not  in  a negative  way.  t 
At  the  same  time,  we  are  one  hundred 
percent  serious  in  our  efforts  to  get  ahead. 

Talking  for  George — and  I believe  this  s 
holds  true  for  myself  as  well — I’d  like  to 
stress  that  his  ambition  is  not  of  the  “I 
don’t  care  whose  feet  I step  on  to  get 
ahead”  variety.  His  is  a much  more  adult, 
businesslike  approach  which  has  only  one 
drawback:  He  tries  to  do  too  much  him- 
self, doesn’t  delegate  enough  of  his  obli- 
gations to  someone  else. 

For  instance,  take  his  attitude  about  his 
fans. 

George  has  regular  meetings  with  the 
local  presidents  of  his  fan  clubs,  which,  I 
agree,  is  a fine  idea.  But  till  recently,  he 
also  answered  every  one  of  his  fan  letters 
personally,  by  hand.  With  the  volume  of 
mail  George  receives,  this  is  indeed  a 
time-consuming  job. 

Only  recently  did  he  change  to  a system 
used  by  many  stars,  in  that  they  read  their 
letters,  and  answer  them  personally,  but 
not  in  their  own  handwriting.  Instead, 
they  dictate  their  replies  to  a secretary, 
thus  saving  themselves  many  valuable 
hours  each  week.  Reluctantly,  George  fi- 
nally switched  to  this,  but  only  after  it 
became  physically  impossible  for  him  to  i 
answer  all  his  correspondence  by  hand. 

One  of  George’s  greatest  assets  is  his 
self-assurance  and  preciseness.  These  are 
obvious  not  only  in  his  phone  calls  but  in 
every  phase  of  his  life. 

George  is  the  only  man  I have  ever 
dated  who  has  never  asked  me  where  I 
wanted  to  eat,  or  what  I wanted  to  do.  He  i 
makes  the  selections,  figuring  no  doubt 
that  if  I objected,  I’d  let  him  know! 

He  is  just  as  specific  about  ordering  a 
meal.  Once  we  had  dinner  at  a little  Vien- 
nese restaurant  on  Sunset  Boulevard. 
When  the  waiter  brought  us  the  menu,  I 
got  lost  in  a maze  of  Sauerbraten,  Schnit- 
zel, Klopse  and  Bratwurste.  Finally,  I 
looked  at  George  helplessly,  and  he  wasn’t 
even  studying  the  menu! 

“Do  you  have  any  suggestions?”  I asked. 

“I  do.  Would  you  like  me  to  order  for 
you?” 

“I’d  love  that.” 

When  the  waiter  came  for  our  orders, 
George  rattled  off  a bunch  of  German 
dishes  that  made  my  head  spin.  And  ap- 
parently he  named  them  with  perfect  pro- 
nunciation, because  when  he  finished,  the 
waiter  said  to  him  in  amazement,  “Sie 
sprechen  Deutsch,  nicht  wahr?” 

“I  beg  your  pardon?”  asked  George. 

“I  said  you  speak  German,  don’t  you?” 

“I’m  afraid  not,”  George  laughed.  “Be- 
fore we  came  here  I checked  with  a friend 
of  mine  who  was  born  in  Germany.  He 
suggested  what  to  order  and  taught  me 
how  to  pronounce  the  dishes.” 

Typically  George,  once  again.  He’d 
thought  out  the  whole  evening  from  Wie- 
ner Schnitzel  to  Apple  Strudel. 

I hope  that,  after  what  I’ve  said  about 
George  so  far,  no  one  draws  the  conclu- 
sion that  he’s  too  serious  to  have  a sense 
of  humor.  While  he’s  by  no  means  the 
giggling,  laugh-at-every-joke  type  of  char- 
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acter,  he  has  a healthy  appreciation  for  a 
good  joke,  and  can  dish  it  out  as  well  as 
take  it. 

Once  he  took  me  to  a Christmas  party, 
where  the  hostess  asked  for  four  volun- 
teers for  a game — which  she  wouldn’t  de- 
scribe till  after  she  had  secured  them. 
George  happily  raised  his  hand— then 
found  himself  being  blindfolded,  and  told 
that  his  partner,  a girl  who  was  also  blind- 
folded, would  feed  him  cereal  with  a 
spoon.  They  were  to  try  to  beat  the  other 
couple  in  this  speed  contest. 

George  and  his  partner  won,  but  by  the 
time  they  had  finished,  he  had  cereal  in  his 
hair,  all  over  his  face,  suit,  even  on  his 
socks.  I’ve  never  seen  him  laugh  so  hard. 

As  I said  before,  George  can  turn  the 
tables,  too. 

One  day  I again  visited  the  set  of  “Away 
All  Boats.”  In  one  scene,  Jeff  Chandler  is 
supposed  to  man  an  anti-aircraft  gun,  aim 
at  the  sky  (inside  the  studio)  in  search  for 
enemy  planes,  and  fire. 

I knew  something  was  up  when  I no- 
ticed George  walk  over  to  the  propman, 
Bobby  Murdock,  and  whisper  in  his  ear. 

When  the  director  called  the  cast  for 
the  final  rehearsal,  George  was  eager, 
much  too  eager  for  the  scene.  Everything 
went  according  to  the  script,  until  Jeff 
aimed  the  gun  into  the  sky,  and  started 
firing.  All  of  a sudden — plop,  plop,  plop- 
three  birds  fell  down  from  the  ceiling,  al- 
most on  Jeff’s  helmeted  head!  On  instruc- 
tions from  George,  Bobby  Murdock  had 
rigged  them  up  so  they’d  come  down  the 
moment  Jeff  started  firing.  The  whole 
cast  and  crew  went  into  hysterics. 

But  I played  an  even  worse  trick  on 
George. 

In  spite  of  his  control,  I knew  that  at 
times  George  can  lose  his  temper,  and  I 
was  just  the  girl  to  achieve  this. 

Actually,  this  was  not  what  I had  in 
mind  the  night  it  happened,  when  he  was 
driving  me  home  from  a party. 

Both  of  us  have  a tendency  to  be  a little 
on  the  dogmatic  side.  That’s  what  caused 
the  ruckus  when  he  claimed,  “You  are  one 
of  the  few  girls  I know  who  is  never  un- 
certain about  anything.  You  know  exactly 
what  you  want  out  of  life.” 

“George!”  I protested  unhappily.  “You 
make  me  sound  like  a calculating  machine. 
You  know  that  isn’t  so.”  And  as  an  after- 
thought, “I  think  you  are  the  one  who  is 
calculating.” 

He  winced  a bit  at  that  reply,  and  I 
knew  instantly  that  this  was  my  oppor- 
tunity to  heckle  him.  And  what  a game  I 
made  of  it!  I kept  needling  him  about  it 
all  the  way  home,  till  I feared  if  I went 
any  further,  he’d  tell  me  to  walk  the  rest 
of  the  way.  Just  at  the  point  where  he 
really  started  to  lose  his  temper,  I began 
to  laugh,  and  then  he  laughed,  too. 

I don’t  think  George  and  I would  get 
into  these  predicaments,  if  we  weren’t  so 
very  much  alike  in  our  outlooks  on  life. 
What  we  believe  in  we  are  ready  to  argue 
about  to  the  last  breath. 

George  and  I are  alike  in  another  way, 
too.  From  time  to  time  we  have  to  get 
away  from  people,  be  completely  by  our- 
selves in  order  to  regain  the  perspective 
and  peace  of  mind  which  is  so  easy  to  lose 
in  a profession  as  hectic  as  ours. 

When  I get  into  one  of  these  moods,  I 
usually  throw  a couple  of  suitcases  into 
my  car  and  take  off  for  La  Jolla. 

George  told  me  he  finds  more  solitude 
in  the  mountains.  When  he  finishes  a pic- 
ture, he  usually  drives  up  to  Lake  Arrow- 
head or  Big  Bear,  or  if  he  has  enough 
time,  into  the  High  Sierras,  where  he  rents 
a cabin,  cooks  his  own  meals,  sees  no  one 
for  at  least  two  days — or  longer,  if  he  can 
~ the  time  he  gets  back,  he  is 
ease. 

, this  has  helped  him  to> 
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relaxed  and  at 
Undoubtedly 


I relax 
- 


stay  as  level-headed  as  he  is.  With  his 
success  in  films,  and  the  fact  that  he  is  one 
of  the  most  sought-after,  most  eligible 
bachelors  in  town,  it  would  have  been 
easy  for  him  to  become  conceited.  George 
isn’t.  On  the  contrary,  he  makes  a very 
special  effort  to  be  a nice  person. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  day  he  found  out 
that  one  of  the  crew  members  on  “Lady 
Godiva”  had  a birthday.  No  one  knew 
about  it  till  five  o’clock,  when  the  fellow 
let  it  slip  out.  By  then  everyone  thought 
it  was  too  late  to  do  anything  about  it — 
everyone  but  George. 

He  sneaked  away  from  the  set,  rushed 
home,  picked  up  a set  of  glasses  and  dish- 
es, stopped  at  a bakery  on  the  way  back 
for  a huge  cake  and  at  a liquor  store  for  a 
couple  of  bottles  of  champagne,  and  by 
five-forty-five,  had  arranged  a birthday 
party  right  on  the  set.  It’s  this  awareness 
of  people  and  situations  that  makes  him  so 
well  liked.  It  would  also  make  him  a good 
husband. 

Although  he  is  thirty-four  and  has  had 
his  share  of  romance,  George  doesn’t  talk 
much  about  women,  except  the  ones  who 
have  made  a tremendous  impression  on 
him — and  not  in  a romantic  way. 

One  of  these  is  Joan  Crawford,  whom 
he  first  met  when  he  was  still  an  unknown 
in  Hollywood.  She  had  seen  George  on  a 
television  show  and  wanted  him  to  appear 
in  a TV  pilot  film  she  was  planning  to 
make.  But,  as  George  says,  “I  couldn’t 
have  been  more  flattered — and  it  couldn’t 
have  happened  at  a more  inopportune 
time!”  For  then  he  was  making  a picture 
called  “Miss  Robin  Crusoe,”  for  which  he 
had  to  maintain  a week’s  growth  of  beard. 
When,  in  the  elegant  MCA  offices  in  Bev- 
erly Hills,  George  met  Miss  Crawford  for 
the  first  time,  “She  looked  like  a dream,” 
he  told  me,  “wearing  all-black,  pearls  and 
sables — and  I looked  like  a bum!” 

Because  he  was  still  tied  up  with  “Miss 
Robin  Crusoe,”  George  had  to  turn  down 
Miss  Crawford’s  offer.  And  then,  when  she 
was  preparing  to  make  her  second  pilot 
film,  she  sent  for  George  again.  But  this 
time,  he  couldn’t  do  it  because  he  was 
signed  to  do  six  pictures  for  Loretta 
Young’s  TV  company.  “But,”  says  George, 
“Joan  still  put  in  a great  plug  for  me  with 
U-I.  They  tested  me  eventually,  and  signed 
me.  That  was  the  turning  point  in  my  ca- 
reer.” 

Another  lady  George  will  never  forget 
is  Helen  Hayes,  whom  he  first  met  at  a 
dinner  given  by  Joan  Crawford.  When  he 
found  himself  sitting  elbow  to  elbow  with 
the  great  Miss  Hayes,  George  says,  “I 
really  felt  like  a trespasser.  But  she  was 
so  gracious  and  natural,  she  put  me  at 
ease  immediately.  When  we  discussed  act- 
ing,” he  recalls,  “I  told  her  I envied  peo- 
ple like  herself  who  weren’t  nervous  when 
they  performed.  She  gave  me  an  amused 
look  and  said  to  me,  ‘When  you  stop  being 
nervous,  you  don’t  try  as  hard — and  then 
you’re  really  in  trouble!’  When,”  George 
has  said,  “Miss  Hayes  admitted  she  still 
shook  before  every  performance,  I decided 
there  was  hope  for  me!” 

Although  George  and  I have  seldom  dis- 
cussed marriage  in  general,  I know  that  he 
wants  to  wait  until  he  is  financially  more 
secure.  He  once  said,  “I  want  to  be  ready 
for  marriage  when  the  time  comes.  It’s  an 
important  responsibility,  and  if  you  really 
love  a girl,  you  want  to  give  her  the  best. 
To  do  this,  you  first  have  to  be  in  a posi- 
tion to  afford  the  best.”  So,  being  realistic 
about  it  all,  he’s  been  concentrating  on 
getting  his  career  well-organized.  But 
even  if  he  fell  in  love  with  a girl  tomor- 
row, George  just  isn’t  the  type  who  would 
do  anything  head  over  heels.  In  marriage, 
as  in  everything  else  in  life,  George  knows 
what  he  wants — including  the  proper  time 
to  do  it.  The  End 
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( Continued  from  page  49) 
her  now-famed  modesty  about  her  ability 
undoubtedly  stemmed  from  the  fact  that 
she  was  three  years  old  when  she  first  had 
a try  at  acting,  and  she  could  hardly  have 
been  considered  a qualified  judge  of  talent 
at  the  time.  However,  if  she’d  been  an- 
other Sarah  Bernhardt,  she  would  have 
been  sadly  miscast  in  her  first  motion  pic- 
ture, “Romance  on  the  High  Seas.” 

The  script  called  for  a pretty,  peppy 
young  girl  who  could  trade  quips  with 
Jack  Carson  and  put  over  a song  or  three. 
For  good  measure,  Doris  seemed  so  at  ease 
on  the  screen  you’d  have  thought  she’d 
spent  her  life  making  movies.  The  critics 
liked  what  they  saw,  and  it  was  Doris 
Day’s  year.  The  following  January,  she 
officially  began  another — the  year  in  which 
she  solidly  established  herself  as  a star. 

In  one  respect  or  another,  since  her  ar- 
rival in  Hollywood,  each  year  has  been  an 
important  one  for  Doris.  Possibly  because 
she’s  not  a girl  for  sitting  on  top  of  the 
world  when  she  can  stand — the  better  to 
view  new  horizons. 

As  proof  that  this  is  her  year,  there’s  her 
M-G-M  contract — one  that  any  star  would 
envy.  There  is  also  the  busy  office  of  Ar- 
win  Productions.  This  company  was 
formed  by  Doris  and  her  husband  Marty 
Melcher  to  produce  pictures,  and  they 
have  one  coming  up,  “Quality  of  Mercy,” 
that  should  be  a real  winner. 

Most  important,  there  is  still  another 
organization.  Located  on  a quiet,  neigh- 
borly street  in  the  San  Fernando  Valley, 
it  might  be  called  Melcher,  Melcher  & Son. 
This  one  produces  nothing  but  happiness 
for  shareholders  Doris,  Marty  and  Terry — 
plus  anyone  else  who  happens  to  drop  in. 
Officially,  they  have  been  in  business  for 
five  years,  as  of  April  3.  On  this  day  the 
Melchers  celebrated  their  fifth  wedding 
anniversary. 

Throughout  the  rest  of  this  year,  you’ll 
be  hearing  a lot  about  the  new  Mrs.  Mel- 
cher as  well  as  the  new  Doris  Day.  In  fact, 
at  times  you  may  think  she  arrived  in  a 
box  which  someone  has  just  unwrapped — 
that  is,  if  you  believe  those  who  vow  that 
the  changes  occurred  overnight. 

Take  the  case  of  “Love  Me  or  Leave 
Me.”  At  the  beginning  of  one  evening  not 
so  long  ago,  Doris  was  looked  upon  by 
the  world  at  large  as  a musical-comedy 
queen.  Later  that  same  evening,  after  a 
lapse  of  the  two  hours  it  took  to  screen 
the  picture,  she  was  being  hailed  as  a fine 
dramatic  actress. 

The  suddenness  of  the  discovery  made 
it  seem  almost  as  if  Doris  had  stepped  off 
the  Warner  lot  a sunbeam- like  singer, 
then  up  and  acquired  ability  of  Academy 
Award  caliber  while  driving  across  town 
to  M-G-M.  Just  like  that. 

Actually,  the  ability  had  been  there  for 
quite  some  time.  It  was  just  that  a script 
which  afforded  the  opportunity  to  show  it 
had  been  missing.  “As  Marty  says,  the 
timing  was  right,”  Doris  reflects.  “When 
the  picture  came  along,  I was  ready  for  it.” 

In  the  future,  there  will  be  far  fewer 
“On  Moonlight  Bay”  parts  for  Doris.  “I’ve 
always  liked  them,”  she  says,  “but  there 
comes  a time  when  you  just  have  to  make 
a change.  It’s  the  same  as  with  records.  If 
the  trend’s  toward  rock  ’n’  roll  tunes,  you 
do  those — or  ballads,  or  whatever.  You  do 
what  the  public  wants. 

“Picture-wise,  as  far  as  a personality  is 
concerned,  many  people  never  see  beyond 
what  is  on  the  screen.  That’s  only  natural. 
But  performers  can  get  into  a rut.  For  in- 
stance, everyone  said  for  so  long  that  I 
was  the  girl  next  door,  but  after  a while 
the  time  came  for  me  to  change.” 


The  changes  carry  over  into  Doris’  per- 
sonal life,  and  she  was  ready  for  these, 
too.  This  year  you’re  going  to  hear  about 
the  Melchers’  new  social  life.  How  they’re 
stepping  out  quite  frequently  where  once 
they  couldn’t  be  pried  from  the  family 
fireside.  You’ll  hear  that  Doris  has  com- 
pletely redecorated  her  home,  that  she’s 
mulling  the  thought  of  moving  from  the 
comfortable  neighborhood  in  which  she 
has  lived  since  she  became  a star.  And 
you  may  wonder  exactly  what  has  hap- 
pened to  Doris  Day. 

Simply  this:  she  has  added  new  dimen- 
sions to  her  life.  The  resultant  changes 
have  come  quite  naturally  as  a part  of 
happy,  progressive  living — although  some 
of  them  have  startled  folks  a bit. 

For  example,  if  you  were  Doris’  dress- 
maker, you  might  have  come  close  to 
swallowing  your  straight  pins  the  day  she 
dropped  by  to  talk  over  new  designs.  “Yes, 
I know  what  you  want — collars  up  to 
here,”  said  the  dressmaker,  pointing  to 
her  chin. 

Miss  Day’s  own  chin  tilted  a bit.  “Not 
this  time,”  she  replied  firmly.  “I  believe  I 
can  wear  scooped  and  low-cut  necklines 
as  well  as  anyone  else.  And  I’m  tired  of 
always  wearing  the  same  thing.” 

She  got  what  she  wanted.  “It’s  nice  to 
get  away  from  Peter  Pan  collars,”  Doris 
grins.  “And  I really  don’t  think  that  ‘Love 
Me  or  Leave  Me’  had  anything  to  do  with 
my  decision.  I just  wanted  more  variety 
in  my  wardrobe.” 

This  is  highly  possible,  but  not  so  prob- 
able. The  first  morning  Doris  walked  onto 
the  set  wearing  a figure-hugging,  down- 
to-there  gown — well,  she  didn’t  walk.  To 
say  she  crept  would  be  more  like  it — as  if 
maybe  no  one  would  notice.  She  admits 
that  she  was  downright  embarrassed,  in 
the  absence  of  her  usual  turtle-necked 
outfit.  However,  she  spent  the  day  good- 
naturedly  taking  the  whistles  in  her  stride. 
“By  the  second  day  of  shooting,”  she 
laughs,  “I  loved  every  minute  of  it!” 

If  you  were  a guest  at  a recent  dinner 
party,  you  might  have  found  yourself  set- 
tling down  for  home  movies  following  the 
meal.  You  would  have  heard  the  hostess — 
a beauty  famed  for  her  figure — explaining 
the  film  she  was  about  to  show:  shots 
taken  on  her  recent  visit  to  the  French 
Riviera.  “I’m  not  the  Bikini  bathing  suit 
type,”  she  remarked.  “But  now  you’re  go- 
ing to  see  someone  who  is.” 

You  might  have  gasped  in  surprise,  as 
the  others  there  did.  There  was  Doris,  in  a 
Bikini,  looking  for  all  the  world  like  a pin- 
up picture.  “Here  in  Hollywood  I wear 
mine  only  in  our  back  yard,”  Doris  will 
hastily  tell  you.  “I  like  them.  They’re 
comfortable.  But  I’d  never  wear  one  on 
the  beach,  unless  I were  in  Europe.  Over 
there,  no  one  cares  what  you  have  on. 
Why,  they  don’t  give  a Bikini  a second 
look!” 

Don’t  let  the  rumors  fool  you.  Doris  has 
kept  the  qualities  for  which  she  became 
famous.  Unknowingly,  she  proves  the  fact 
every  day.  For  instance,  if  you  were  a 
writer  who  had  heard  the  tales  of  the  new 
Doris  Day,  you  might  have  expected  her 
to  meet  you  for  a luncheon  interview 
looking  like  a Vogue  cover  girl — with  pos- 
sibly a layer  or  so  of  pancake  on  her  face 
to  hide  her  unsophisticated  freckles.  At 
which  luncheon  she  would  have  crossed 
you  up  by  appearing  in  a sweater  and 
skirt,  looking  like  any  college  co-ed. 

You  might  also  have  expected  fans  to 
fall  at  her  feet — as  in  the  olden  days  of 
super-glamour — or  waited  for  the  curious 
stares  of  the  awed.  And  indeed  as  you  left 
the  restaurant,  two  ladies  approached.  For 


autographs?  Well,  no.  They  were  visiting 
from  Cleveland  and  wanted  to  know 
where  to  find  Bullock’s  department  store. 
Doris  and  a friend  gave  detailed  directions 
and,  as  the  ladies  walked  away,  you  heard 
them  murmur,  “My  aren’t  these  Califor- 
nians friendly!” 

If  you  were  in  the  parking  lot  at  Para- 
mount a short  time  ago,  you  might  have 
seen  a Cadillac  pull  up  and  overheard  the 
driver  request,  “Will  you  tell  Mr.  So-and- 
So  I’m  here?” 

“Big  star,”  you  might  have  concluded. 
“Can’t  get  out  of  the  car  and  walk  into  the 
building.”  However,  closer  scrutiny  would 
have  revealed  that  the  big  star  and  her 
chum  were  completely  covered  with 
crumbs  and  powdered  sugar  from  the 
doughnuts  they  were  munching. 

When  the  studio  man  arrived,  she  pro- 
duced a package.  “Have  some,”  she  offered. 
And  then  with  the  amazement  of  a child 
who’s  found  more  birthday  presents  than 
she  can  open,  “Would  you  believe  it,  each 
one’s  different!  We  brought  coffee,  too!” 

But  still,  Doris  insists  her  tastes  have 
changed  a lot  in  every  way — if  not  in 
doughnuts.  “Take  the  house,”  she  says.  “I 
remember  once  I remarked  to  Marty  that 
I thought  I’d  go  into  the  interior  decora- 
tion business.  He  just  laughed  and  said 
that  if  someone  ever  wanted  a modern 
house  I’d  walk  right  out  on  them. 

“I  used  to  hate  the  idea.  I loved  Early 
American,  which  I had  first.  Then  I went 
in  for  French  Provincial.  But  now  I’ve 
come  to  see  the  beauty  in  modern.  And 
that’s  what  I’m  going  to  have  next — that  is, 
if  Marty  likes  the  idea,  too.  We  like  doing 
everything  together. 

“There’s  the  matter  of  color,  too.  We 
used  to  have  dark  green  walls,  and  there 
was  a big  red  couch  in  the  living  room 
that  practically  leaped  out  at  you. 

“I  decided  that  after  all  the  noise  on  the 
set  all  day,  I wanted  a quiet  house,  and  so 
did  Marty.  So  that  when  we  came  home 
we  could  flop  on  the  couch  and  relax. 
Now  we  have  muted  shades — butter- 
cream  walls,  carpeting,  couches,  with 
touches  of  color  here  and  there.  It’s  so 
warm  and  peaceful-looking.  And  so  easy 
to  live  with.” 

As  for  the  subject  of  moving,  the  idea  is 
nothing  new,  nor  is  it  a desire  to  be  “ex- 
clusive.” Doris  has  always  longed  to  live 
high  above  the  city.  She  loves  a view. 
When  she  and  Marty  visit  their  friends 
who  have  hilltop  homes,  she  invariably 
disappears  from  the  group  for  a while. 
Hostesses  know  exactly  where  to  find  her 
— at  the  window  with  the  best  view,  or 
perhaps  on  the  terrace,  trying  to  figure 
which  street  is  where  from  the  patterns  of 
tiny  lights  below. 

“I’m  going  to  start  looking  for  a new 
house  soon,”  she  vows.  “As  I figure  it,  it 
will  take  at  least  two  years  to  find  what  I 
want.  We  won’t  move  right  away,  though. 
I’m  sentimental  about  our  present  neigh- 
borhood, and  it’s  great  for  Terry  because 
all  of  his  friends  are  there. 

“The  people  we  know  who  live  on  hill- 
tops have  to  drive  their  children  around 
to  play  with  their  friends.  That  wouldn’t 
do  for  us  just  now.  When  Terry  comes 
home  from  school,  he  throws  down  his 
books  and  runs  out  and  all  the  kids  are 
right  there.  They  come  over  and  play  bad- 
minton and  volleyball  and  swim.  We  like 
it  that  way.  When  he’s  older,  homework 
will  keep  him  busier  in  the  evenings  and 
maybe  then  we’ll  take  to  the  hills.” 

Next  time  she  moves,  Doris  will  have 
the  strong  arm  of  Marty  Melcher  to  help 
her.  And  aside  from  furniture,  they’ll  take 
a van  load  of  memories  with  them.  Their 
courtship  was  centered  around  the  San 
< Fernando  Valley  house.  It  was  their  mu- 
i tual  respect  for  home  and  family  life  that 
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drew  them  together.  That,  and  love,  of 
course.  But  love  came  later. 

Neither  of  them  can  tell  you  when  they 
fell  in  love.  “It  just  happened,”  they  say. 
And  since  Marty  was  such  a handyman 
around  the  house,  after  their  wedding 
Doris  laughed,  “Sometimes  I think  he  got 
the  idea  of  marrying  me  out  of  a Sears- 
Roebuck  catalog!” 

When,  and  if,  they  move,  they’ll  ignore 
the  mansions  offered.  “If  we  can’t  have  a 
house  that  can  be  run  by  one  person,  we 
don’t  want  it,”  says  Doris. 

At  home,  Doris  is  a throw-awayer, 
Marty  is  a saver.  “He’ll  save  a little  nail,  a 
piece  of  wood,  a piece  of  glass — anything,” 
she  laughs. 

“What  are  you  going  to  use  it  for?”  asks 
the  lady. 

Her  husband  smiles  a wise  smile.  “You 
never  know,”  he  tells  her.  She  gives  him 
about  three  months  and,  if  it  hasn’t  been 
used,  out  it  goes. 

“What  do  I save?”  Her  eyes  widen. 
“Why  hardly  anything — except  tissue  pa- 
per. When  anything  comes  in  a box,  I take 
out  the  tissue  paper  and  put  it  in  the 
closet.  But  you  know  it’s  wonderful  for 
packing.  Clothes  don’t  rumple  as  easily.” 

Speaking  of  the  subject  of  packing,  their 
trip  to  Europe  floored  one  and  all — at  least 
all  who  believed  that  the  Melchers  would 
have  to  be  dynamited  out  of  their  back 
yard  except  for  a trip  now  and  then  to  see 
America  first.  “But  I’m  positive  Doris 
would  never  have  gone  to  Europe  if  Terry 
hadn’t  been  on  summer  vacation  and 
Marty  couldn’t  have  taken  time  off  from 
his  work,”  says  a friend.  “Before  anything 
else,  she’s  a wife  and  mother.  Everything 
she  does  revolves  around  her  family.” 

The  story  that  the  Melchers  are  step- 
ping out  socially  more  often  is  true.  Now- 
adays they  may  be  seen  attending  a good 
many  industry  affairs.  And  they  frequent- 
ly attend  small  dinner  parties  and  enter- 
tain at  home.  “Our  friends  seem  to  love  to 
sit  around  and  talk  in  our  pink  playroom,” 
says  Doris.  And  when  the  weather’s  right, 
they  have  all  the  facilities  for  back-yard 
games,  swimming  and  outdoor  eating. 

The  Melchers  seem  to  have  everything. 
“It’s  a wonderful  marriage,”  says  a friend. 
“And  do  they  ever  make  the  experts  ap- 
pear to  be  idiots!  You  know,  the  people 
who  say  that  a husband  and  wife  shouldn’t 
work  too  closely  together  in  this  industry, 
or  that  stars’  husbands  are  overshadowed 
by  their  wives’  fame? 

“Marty’s  overshadowed  by  no  one.  The 
more  success  Doris  achieves,  the  better  he 
likes  it.  He’s  so  darned  proud  of  her.  He’s 
guided  her  career  to  the  heights,  taught 
her  to  enjoy  her  success,  brought  her  out 
of  her  shyness.  She’s  one  of  the  friendliest 
stars  in  the  business.” 

It’s  true.  Take  the  word  of  another  Hol- 
lywood citizen.  “In  this  town,”  he  says, 
“you  may  meet  a star  at  a party  or  around 
someplace,  but  you  never  know  whether 
or  not  to  say  hello  next  time  you  run  into 
them.  I’ve  tried — and  found  myself  star- 
ing into  a pair  of  blank  eyes. 

“I  met  Doris  officially  just  once,  a long 
time  ago.  I’ve  run  into  her  a number  of 
times  since.  She’s  never  failed  to  smile — 
first,  mind  you — and  give  me  a big  hello.  I 
don’t  know  whether  she  knows  me  from 
Adam  and  there’s  no  reason  for  her  to  re- 
member me,  but  it’s  certainly  a nice  feel- 
ing to  be  on  the  receiving  end  of  one  of 
those  grins  of  hers.” 

Marty,  though  more  reserved,  is  equally 
as  friendly.  You’ll  find  that  happy  people 
always  are,  somehow. 

Doris  and  Marty  treasure  their  life  to- 
gether and  their  happiness  as  some  peo- 
ple treasure  their  gem  collections.  Little 
wonder  that  every  year  is  her  year — cor- 
rection please — their  year.  The  End 
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Out  come  corns 
and  callouses 
in  a hurry! 


Never  before 
anything  like  it! 


Dr.  Scholl’s 
Super-Fast 
Nerve-Deep 
Relief . . . 


No  waiting  when  you  use  Dr. 
Scholl’s  Zino-pads!  Just  the 
pads  alone  on  corns,  callouses, 
bunions,  sore  toes,  tender  spots 
give  fast  nerve-deep  relief  . . . 
ease  new  or  tight  shoes  and 
stop  corns,  callouses  before 
they  can  develop! 

Remove  Corns, 
Callouses 

Used  with  the  separate  Medi- 
cations included  in  every  box, 
Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-pads  re- 
move corns,  callouses  one  of 
the  fastest  ways  known  to 
medical  science!  Get  a box 
today.  At  Drug,  Shoe,  Dept, 
and  5-1CW  Stores  everywhere. 


D-  Scholl's 

Zino-pads 


CORNS, 
SORE  TOES 


FREE! 


LARGE  GLOSSY 
PHOTO— YOUR 
FAVORITE  STAR 


Giant  Illustrated  catalog  of 
over  1000  Movie,  TV.  6 Recording  Stars 
Names  6 addresses  of  Movie  Stars  • 


All  absolutely  FREE  ! 


Just  send  name  of  your 
favorite  star  and  10c 
to  cover  postage  ...  to: 


, • PREVIEW  PHOTOS  Box  36539 

Hollywood  36,  Californio  Dept.  P-5 


OH  DRESSES 

^ V R[ fijjy  TO  WEAR  * ** « 


No  less  than  20  dresses  for  $3.50! 
Colorful,  washable,  used  dresses  in 
asstd.  silk,  wool,  cotton  & rayon— all 
_ in  ready  to  wear  condition!  Mail  $ 1 .00 

— deposit  & all  sizes.  Pay  postman  C.O.D. 

balance  plus  postage.  Money  refunded  if  not  satisfied. 
[ BARGAIN  MART,  206-T  Degraw  St.,  B’klyn  31,  N.Y. 


Clear  up  your 
pimples  FAST,  «• 
leave  no  stars 

Don’t  handle,  tug  or  pick  those 
"hickiesl”  Pimples,  blackheads 
easily  infect  . . . leave  lifetime 
scars.  Clear  up  those  pimples  and 
blackheads  — oh  so  gently,  safely 
and  cover  them  while  you’re 
clearing  them)  with  Pompeian 
Milk  Cream  — pink  magic  proved 
in  the  laboratory  to  possess  a 
greater  "zone  of  inhibition”  than 
all  the  leading  medications  tested! 
It’s  the  milk— chemists  say — that 
makes  PC  11— the  hexachloro- 
phene — so  far  more  effective  in 
starving  skin  bacteria  that  cloud 
your  complexion. 

TRY  IT. . PROVE  IT. . TRIM  TUBE  lOt 

Send  10c  for  a trial  tube.  Watch 
your  skin  grow  healthier  again. 
Pompeian  Corp.,  Balto.  24,  Md., 
Dept.  PY-5.  Or  get  Pompeian 

Milk  Cream  from  

your  druggist  tonight. 

PEIAN 

MILK  CREAM 


The  Story  Of  A Happy  Guy 


(Continued  from  page  47) 
that’s  his  again  after  years  of  heartache. 

It  is  as  though  all  life  is  a conspiracy, 
making  up  to  Guy  Madison  for  the  lean 
years.  The  grim  years.  And  deservedly 
so,  in  the  opinion  of  those  who  know  him 
and  who  have  long  respected  his  sincerity, 
his  silence,  his  strength  of  purpose  and 
spirit  throughout  those  years. 

Even  for  a man  of  action,  the  ‘blessings 
are  coming  almost  too  fast  to  count.  And 
so  are  the  moments  to  remember,  for  Guy 
and  Sheila,  during  these  first  years  of 
marriage.  Building  and  furnishing  their 
first  home.  Sharing  their  daughter’s  con- 
tinual achievements — her  every  new  tooth 
and  every  new  utterance.  Sharing  the 
sentimental  moments  and  the  surprises — 
the  many  surprises — blending  their  own 
lives  together. 

Take  their  first  anniversary,  for  ex- 
ample. 

“I  thought  I was  getting  a gun,”  Sheila 
recalls.  “In  fact,  I was  sure  I was  getting 
a gun.  I’d  heard  Guy  talking  on  the 
phone  that  morning,  asking  somebody  if 
they  had  a certain  gun.  Besides,  I was 
used  to  receiving  gifts  like  guns.  Once 
before,  I’d  received  a set  of  golf  clubs.  And 
at  Christmas,  Guy  gave  me  a hunting 
jacket  like  his.  It’s  made  of  lovely  wool 
with  a beaver  collar.  It’s  a very  unusual 
hunting  jacket — a really  beautiful -look- 
ing coat.” 

But  hardly  a gift  item  to  make  a girl 
lose  her  lovely  Irish  head.  And  on  their 
anniversary  Sheila  was  sure  she  was  get- 
ting the  gun  to  go  with  the  jacket — 
even  when  her  husband  arrived  with  an 
arm-load  of  roses  and  an  odd-sized  pack- 
age guns  seldom  come  in. 

“I  thought  it  was  a strange-shaped 
package  for  a gun.  But,  I thought,  may- 
be they  packed  it  in  parts.  I couldn’t  be- 
lieve it,  when  I saw  that  white  mink 
stole!  Even  now,  I go  to  the  closet  at 
intervals,  just  to  be  sure  it’s  still  there. 
It’s  very  stylish,  too,  with  a high  collar. 
The  latest  thing.” 

Wild-game  expert  though  he  is — but 
unaccustomed  to  tracking  down  mink — 
Guy  says  modestly,  “Well,  I just  checked 
a few.  The  first  one  I saw — well,  it 
worked  out  pretty  good.  Sheila  was 
surely  surprised,  and  happily  so,”  he 
grins. 

It  was  Guy  who  got  the  gun.  But  that 
was  another  moment. 

“Sheila  gave  me  a miniature  of  my  ele- 
phant gun,  for  hunting  big  game.  It’s  all 
hand-made,  a $400  gun,”  Guy  says  appre- 


ciatively. “Sheila  sure  went  to  a lot  of  I 
trouble  getting  that.” 

“I  saved  out  of  my  grocery  money,”  she  ; 
says.  “Not  that  we  didn’t  have  enough  i 
to  eat,  but  I cut  down  on  desserts  and 
things  like  that.  I saved  for  months,  then  \ 
just  when  I’d  get  a lump  sum,  the  milk  i 
bill  or  something  would  take  it.  Finally,  J 
I started  putting  it  in  the  bank,  knowing 
I wouldn’t  take  it  out  no  matter  what.  I 
But  I couldn’t  save  enough.  Just  in  time, 

I got  a residual  check  for  a television 
show  I’d  done,  and  that  made  it.  But  I 
felt  like  Scrooge  for  a while.” 

However,  Sheila  isn’t  always  that 
thrifty.  Take  the  elegant  gold  thorough- 
bred framed  in  the  fieldstone  rectangular 
space  over  the  fireplace. 

“That  was  Sheila’s  idea,”  observes  her 
husband  mildly.  “It  fits  the  framework 
perfectly.  Of  course,  we  were  going  to 
put  up  pictures.  And  a 16  mm.  movie 
screen  was  going  some  place  up  there.” 

Sheila  got  this  inspiration  while  Guy 
was  out  of  town  on  location.  “There’s  this 
huge  gold  horse  for  over  the  fireplace,” 
she  told  him  one  night.  “We’ll  talk  about 
it  when  I get  back  home,”  he  said  dubi- 
ously. But  Sheila  had  already  talked  to 
the  man  who  was  making  it.  Now  they 
agree  that  it’s  a magnificent  horse— and 
for  the  fee,  it  should  be  eligible  for  entry 
in  the  Santa  Anita  Handicap. 

Then  there  was  the  day  Victor — an  awk- 
ward shaggy  dog,  large  of  heart  and 
frame — arrived  to  make  his  home  with 
them. 

“We’d  just  moved  into  the  house,” 
Sheila  recalls.  “There  was  no  fence  or 
anything.  Guy  was  going  to  Florida  on 
location  for  ‘On  the  Threshold  of  Space,’ 
and  he  thought  I should  have  the  dog  for 
protection  while  he  was  away.”  An- 
other dog,  that  is,  not  having  too  much 
faith  in  the  protective  value  of  Bijou, 
Sheila’s  French  poodle. 

One  day,  Guy  told  Sheila  enthusiasti- 
cally that  he’d  found  an  Airedale.  “It’s 
just  a pup,”  he  said.  Whereupon,  says 
Sheila,  “Guy  came  home  with  this  big 
monster.  He  took  off  for  Florida,  and  the 
dog  cried  all  night  long.  It  missed  its 
brothers  and  sisters.  He  was  supposed 
to  be  protecting  me,  but  I had  to  bring 
him  into  the  house  and  put  him  in  our 
bedroom — on  our  brand-new  carpets — to 
keep  him  from  crying.” 

The  following  day,  Sheila  decided  Vic- 
tor needed  a companion.  Friends  of  theirs 
had  offered  them  a French  sheep  dog  and 
Sheila  called  and  said,  “I’ll  take  it!” 
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Later  in  the  day,  the  woman  who’d 
owned  Victor  stopped  by.  “Would  you 
mind  if  I took  him  for  a day  or  two?”  she 
asked.  “I  want  to  enter  him  in  a dog  show.” 

“Be  our  guest,”  said  Sheila  wearily, 
realizing  too  late  that  now  she  had  on 
her  hands  one  lonely  French  sheep  dog. 

But,  as  though  determined  to  make 
good  for  his  new  master,  Victor  came 
home  wagging  all  his  ribbons  behind  him. 
“He  took  all  the  prizes,”  laughs  Sheila. 
“Furthermore,  he  won  this  long-handled 
maple  ashtray  that  goes  perfectly  with 
the  house.” 

Victor’s  ribbons  are  proudly  displayed 
over  the  fireplace  in  their  bedroom  now, 
and  Guy  is  enthusiastic  about  the  pup’s 
future.  “He’s  just  three-fourths  grown, 
but  I believe  he’ll  make  a good  hunter 
when  I get  time  to  try  him  out.  Aire- 
dales aren’t  too  good  at  tracking,  but  they 
have  a good  nose,  in  the  wind.  They  can 
smell  pretty  well  in  the  wind  a mile 
away.” 

Take  Sheila’s  word  for  it — so  can  a wild 
goat.  Now  there  was  a moment.  . . . 

When  the  caterer,  Mrs.  Eric  Blore,  ar- 
rived to  help  prepare  for  the  long-awaited 
Madison  housewarming,  she  found  Guy  en- 
trenched in  the  kitchen  over  a hot  stove, 
trying  out  a new  recipe  for  cooking  wild 
goat.  “Guy  and  Howard  Hill  had  been 
experimenting  for  a year  on  the  best  way 
of  preparing  it,”  laughs  Sheila,  “but  on 
the  day  of  the  housewarming,  I’d  been 
out  shopping  and  I got  home  late. 
The  caterer  was  there,  we  were  expect- 
ing two  hundred  people,  and  Guy  had  a 
wild  goat  cooking  in  the  oven!” 

However,  her  husband,  speaking  as  a 
wild-game  gourmet,  says  wild  goat  doesn’t 
smell  in  any  kind  of  a wind,  when  care 
is  taken.  “Goat  meat  isn’t  strong  at  all, 
if  you  clean  it  right  and  prepare  it  prop- 
erly. That  is,  if  it’s  a young  animal,  not 
over  two  years  old.” 

And  for  the  benefit  of  those  of  you 
who  may  be  collecting  wild  goat  recipes, 
Guy  continues:  “You  just  put  it  on  a grill 
in  the  bottom  of  a roaster,  put  in  about 
one  inch  of  water,  add  garlic  and  Tabasco 
sauce,  cook  it  at  250°  for  four  or  four  and 
a half  hours,  and  you’ll  have  a pretty  good 
piece  of  meat.” 

As  for  the  housewarming,  baby  Bridget 
was  the  star  of  that  evening  anyway — to 
the  surprise  of  her  mother,  who  watched 
Guy  take  various  pals  on  a tour  of  the 
nursery.  Before  the  evening  had  started, 
Guy  had  made  a positive  ruling  on  this 
subject:  “We’ll  keep  the  baby’s  door 
locked,”  he’d  said.  “We  don’t  want  people 
running  in  and  out  of  the  nursery  all  the 
time.” 

But  during  the  festivities,  the  tinkle  of 
glasses  and  the  chatter  of  guests  was 
broken  intermittently  by  the  clomping  of 
Guy  and  some  male  cronies  tiptoeing  into 
the  nursery.  “I  saw  Guy  sneaking  off 
time  and  again  at  the  party,”  laughs 
Sheila,  “with  Rory  Calhoun,  David  But- 
ler, Andy  Devine  and  different  people.  All 
of  them  sneaking  so  quietly — like  ele- 
phants— into  the  nursery.” 

Building  their  home  was  an  exciting 
adventure.  “It  was  a lot  of  work,  too,” 
Guy  says  now  of  their  picturesque  red- 
brick and  tawny  wood  ranch  house  high 
on  its  own  hill  in  the  Outpost  section  of 
Hollywood. 

A lot  of  work.  A lot  of  dreams.  This 
house,  which  had  been  so  close  to  Guy 
Madison’s  heart  for  so  long.  His  first 
house.  While  they  were  building  it, 
Guy  would  drive  by  the  house  every 
morning  on  the  way  to  the  studio.  And 
every  night,  the  neighbors  saw  Wild  Bill 
Hickok,  a tired  man  in  a buckskin  suit, 
giving  it  a good -night  look.  Guy  watched 
the  house  grow,  board  by  board  and 
brick  by  brick.  All  of  them  cemented 


together  by  hope  and  hard  work — and  by 
Guy’s  unfailing  faith  through  the  years 
that  a better  day  was  bound  to  come. 

Architecturally,  the  whole  house  was 
Guy’s  idea — with  one  exception.  One 
night,  going  over  the  blueprints  with  him, 
Sheila  was  stopped  by  a vast  irregular 
area  which  took  up  a good  part  of  the 
plans.  “What’s  this  room?”  she  asked 
curiously.  “My  workroom,”  he  said. 
“What  are  you  going  to  make,  airplanes?” 
she  asked,  astonished  and  wide-eyed.  Then, 
“Is  this  a bathroom?”  she  asked,  pointing 
to  a tiny  area.  No,  Guy  explained,  that 
was  the  nurse’s  room.  “So  I made  a deal,” 
Sheila  says  now,  “I  got  the  workshop  for 
the  nurse’s  room. 

“You  should  have  seen  us  putting  the 
insides  together,”  she  continues.  “A  tiny 
little  piece  of  drape,  a tiny  square  of 
carpet,  a little  piece  of  couch  cover,  and 
a sliver  strip  of  Japanese  grass-weave 
wallpaper.  It’s  impossible  to  see  whether 
anything  will  go  together  that  way.  You 
have  to  have  large  pieces  of  everything. 
But  it  worked  out  all  right,”  Sheila  sighs, 
her  interested  brown  eyes  appraising  the 
deep  green  floor-to-ceiling  drapes  against 
the  elegant  silver-gray  paper;  the  soft 
grayed  wormwood  paneling  and  the  rich, 
dark  oakwood  furniture — every  piece  of 
paneling  hand-picked,  and  every  item  of 
furniture  custom-made. 

The  mail  box  outside  reads  “Robert  O. 
Moseley,”  with  small  print  underneath 
identifying  “G.  Madison.”  And  the  Mose- 
ley-Madisons  are  refreshingly  identified 
with  every  detail  of  furnishing  their  new 
home. 

Their  smart  bedroom-with-a-view  is 
done  in  cocoa  and  blue  with  coral  accents. 
“The  cocoa  drapes  were  Guy’s  idea,”  ex- 
plains Sheila.  “At  first  we  painted  the 
wardrobe  cocoa,  and  it  looked  terrible. 
Then  we  painted  it  blue — that  was  my 
idea.  And  that’s  Guy’s  camera  equip- 
ment all  piled  up  on  the  end  of  the  bar,” 
she  laughs,  keeping  the  credits  straight. 
The  handsome  lamps  in  the  living  room, 
with  the  green  shades  and  white  organdy 
ruffles  and  the  conversation-piece  bases 
were  Sheila’s  love.  One  base  is  a sewing 
machine,  the  other  a spinning  wheel,  “and 
they  both  work  too,”  she  says. 

Buying  the  crib  for  Bridget’s  room 
stopped  both  of  them.  “That  was  a 
scream,”  recalls  Sheila.  “We  were  both 
trying  to  look  so  wise,  as  though  we  were 
crib-shoppers  from  ’way  back.” 

They  kept  walking  around  the  crib  in 
the  store,  studying  it  as  though  deciding 
whether  or  not  George  Washington  had 
slept  in  it.  Finally,  Guy  turned  to  Sheila 
with,  “What  do  you  think?”  And  with  an 
eye  on  the  clerk,  Sheila  pitched  it'  right 
back  to  him  with,  “Well,  what  do  you 
think?” 

“Guy  was  helpful  with  the  bathinette,” 
Sheila  says.  “I  didn’t  know  how  to  put 
it  together — the  stops  and  all — but  he 
did.  Do-it-yourself  Guy.” 

Bridget’s  father  is  currently  producing 
a combination  toy  box  and  window  seat 
for  the  nursery.  “It  will  be  seven  feet 
long  and  about  seventeen  inches  tall  when 
it’s  finished,”  Guy  explains. 

For  Guy  and  Sheila,  life  centers  around 
Bridget’s  sunny  yellow  kingdom.  They’re 
her  constant  subjects,  along  with  a friend- 
ly white  French  poodle,  a clown  with  a 
peaked  cap,  a flirty  doll  with  red  hair,  a 
red-striped  circus  horse,  and  Bridget’s 
long-lashed  “Lady”  dog.  All  of  them  are 
under  the  command  of  a gay  blade  of  a 
brown  rabbit,  a tall  continental  charmer, 
with  a jaunty  scarf  around  his  neck — and 
quite  a “past.” 

“He  was  mine,”  Sheila  says  of  Mr.  Rab- 
bit. “A  blind  man  made  him  for  me  in 
Paris.  When  I brought  him  over  here,  the 
Customs  people  looked  so  funny.  I’m 


“My  marriage  is 
happier  now  than 
when  I was  a bride!” 


says  Mrs.  C.  L.  Kellogg  who  now 
uses  ZONITE  to  douche! 


SAFE!  Many  married  women,  as  well  as 
brides-to-be,  wonder  about  douching  for 
feminine  hygiene.  Such  a woman  was  Mrs. 
Kellogg  who,  years  after  her  days  as  a 
bride,  later  learned  about  the  importance 
of  following  the  proper  method  of  douch- 
ing with  a fountain  syringe,  using  an  effec- 
tive yet  safe  solution — like  ZONITE. 
EFFECTIVE!  No  other  type  liquid  anti- 
septic-germicide for  the  douche  of  all  those 
tested  is  so  powerfully  effective  yet  so  safe 
to  body  tissues  as  zonite. 

HEALTHFUL!  zonite  completely  deodor- 
izes, promptly  washes  away  germs  and 
odor-causing  waste  substances.  A nurse 
once  advised  Mrs.  Kellogg  that  if  any 
abnormal  condition  exists,  she  should  see 
her  doctor.  She  said  he  would  probably 
recommend  that  she  continue  to  use  zonite. 
DAINTY!  You,  too,  can  be  one  of  the  mod- 
ern women  who  welcome  the  “peace  of 
mind”  and  daintiness  that  zonite  gives 
them  after  monthly  periods  and  other 
times.  You  can  use  zonite  as  directed,  as 
often  as  needed,  without  the  slightest  risk 
of  injury.  Costs  only  pennies  per  douche. 
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ZONITE 

so  safe  yet 
so  effective! 


REDUCE! 


DON'T 
BE  FAT! 

Amazing,  new,  easy- 
to-follow  Holly- 
wood Diet  Guide, 
the  handbook  of  the  stars,  gives  you  a 
safe,  wondrously  effective  way  of  getting 
rid  of  those  surplus  pounds.  Complete — 
handy — plus  Calorie  Counter  and  Holly- 
wood Figure  Control.  Hollywood  Diet 
Guide  is  a bargain  at  25  cents! 
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IConel  Books — TS 
295  Madison  Ave„  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


I enclose  cents  for.. 

of  Hollywood  Diet  Guide. 

Name 

Address 


copies 


City State 

Send  no  stamps.  Send  cash  or  money  orders  only. 
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BjjaHHHwraYX  gTiTrsn 


Tie  bows  Like  mis! 


IT’S 


EASY! 


with 


THE  GIFT  TIE  THAT  "CURLS 

Get  these  two  "HOW- 
TO-DO-IT”  Booklets 

Buy  the  King-Size  Spool  and 
make  Bows  for  every  occasion 
Tells  you  how  to  tie  dozens  of 
bows  and  special  effects 
Tells  how  to  make  a variety  of 
expensive-looking  gifts  with 
Crinkle-Tie 


T-56 


2300  Logan  Blvd.,  Chicago  47,  III. 

( ) Send  me  booklet  on  tying  beautiful  bows. 
( ) Send  me  Crinkle-Tie  Craft  Booklet 
I enclose  10c  in  coin  for  each  booklet 


^ Your  Child's  Photo 

when  used  for  advertising 


Thousands  of  dollars  paid  by  advertisers  for 
childrens  photos  for  calendars,  magazines; 

This  child  among  the  lucky  ones; 


i uV°  ’8  yrsj  *“■»*■■*■»*  .mens  me  iUCKy  ones; 
yuU-hJd  has  “me  chance.  Send  ONE  small  photo.  Print 
Child  s & parents  name  & address  on  back,  returned  30  days 

with  judges  report.  No  obligation.  (Established  1945) 

SPOTLITE,  Dept.  AE,  1611  N.  LoBren,  Hollywood,  Cal. 

ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 x 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

SendNoMoney  3 for  $1 50 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless. on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 

Professional  Art  Studios,  544  S.  Main,  Dept.3S-E,  Princeton,  Illinois 


Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain— Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  relieve 
pain  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!  ” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)  — discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

P This  substance  is  now  available  in  sup- 
pository or  ointment  form  under  the  name 
Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  count- 
ers—money  back  guarantee.  *Reg.  u.  s.  Pat.  Off. 


sure  they  thought  I had  him  stuffed  with 
diamonds  or  something.”  And  the  way 
Bridget  eyes  him,  she  may  have  the  same 
idea. 

Bridget’s  first  nurse  was  very  strict 
about  visitors,  and  as  a result  Bridget 
shies  away  from  the  exclamatory  ap- 
proach and  sometimes  draws  back  when 
people  reach  for  her. 

“It’s  the  surprise  element,  when  some- 
body rushes  upon  her,”  says  Guy.  “She 
has  to  get  used  to  them.” 

On  the  other  hand,  away  from  home, 
Bridget  reacts  with  open  arms.  “But 
that’s  different,”  explains  Guy.  “If  Brid- 
get’s going  out  some  place,  she  knows 
she’s  going  to  be  with  people,  and  she’s 
prepared.” 

“At  eight  months,  Guy?” 

“She  knows!”  her  father  says  stoutly. 
And  her  mother  seconds  him. 

The  Guy  Madisons  go  together  like  love 
and  marriage.  Dark-eyed  Sheila,  so  gay 
and  Irish  and  warm  and  tender,  is  a 
dream  wife  for  a man  with  Guy’s  serious- 
ness, sensitivity  and  natural  reserve.  Her 
laughter  is  the  happy  music  for  a man 
whose  emotions  are  so  deep  and  whose 
scars  are  still  tender. 

“I  have  to  keep  calm  outside,”  Guy  used 
to  say.  “When  emotions  run  loose  inside, 
you  can’t  think.  And  I have  to  think.” 
Until  recently,  he  had  little  reason  to 
relax  emotionally.  But  nowadays,  people 
are  treated  more  often  to  the  sparkle 
that  flashes  in  Guy’s  keen  thick-lashed 
hazel  eyes,  and  there  is  less  of  the  set 
quality  in  the  strong  chin  he’s  needed  to 
carry  him  through  some  very  dishearten- 
ing years. 

“He  tells  me  I’m  a clown — but  in  a very 
nice  way,”  Sheila  says.  Watching  tele- 
vision, however,  is  no  laughing  matter. 
Television  and  Guy’s  addiction  to  boxing. 
“We  have  two  TV  sets  now,  but  that 
doesn’t  change  a thing,”  Sheila  laughs. 
“When  we  just  had  one — and  Guy  wanted 
to  watch  the  fights  all  of  the  time — I told 
him  we  were  going  to  have  to  get  another. 
About  that  time,  somebody  gave  Guy  one. 
It’s  in  our  bedroom,  and  it’s  never  used. 
Guy  says  it’s  no  fun  to  watch  the  fights 
alone.” 

Guy  keeps  a watchful  eye  on  Sheila, 
too,  through  her  pregnancy.  “I  feel  better 
this  time,  anyway,”  she  says.  “But  if  I 
don’t  feel  well — Guy’s  so  thoughtful  and 
understanding.” 

When  Bridget  was  born,  Guy  theorized 
that  the  final  hours  were  not  so  crucial — 
for  fathers.  “No  worse  than  worrying, 
all  the  months  before  that  time,”  he’d 
mused.  And  typically,  while  he  may  not 
comment  on  his  wife’s  pretty  new  mater- 
nity outfit,  he  has  a keen  eye  for  any 
serious  or  significant  eye-marks.  Once, 


when  they  were  playing  golf,  Guy  made 
Sheila  quit  after  they’d  only  played  nine 
holes.  “Your  face  is  getting  too  red,”  he 
said. 

Guy  has  never  been  one  to  elaborate 
on  what  the  little  woman’s  wearing,  but 
he  does  generalize.  “He  says  I look  nice 
in  anything — no  matter  what.  ‘I’d  like 
you  in  a sack,’  he  tells  me.  And,”  Sheila 
threatens,  “one  of  these  days  I’m  going  to 
wear  one  and  let  him  see.” 

She  missed  a good  opportunity  to  do 
this  when  she  joined  Guy  on  location  in 
New  Mexico,  while  he  was  doing  “On  the 
Threshold  of  Space.”  Guy  hadn’t  filled 
Sheila  in  on  the  location  problems,  and 
she  arrived  there  feeling  like  a debutante 
on  a treasure  hunt.  “I  thought  they  were 
shooting  on  the  Air  Force  base.  I gave 
Bijou  a haircut,  put  red  ribbons  on  his 
ears,  donned  my  best  pink  gingham  dress 
— and  petticoated  out  to  there.  Then  I 
went  tripping  out  in  the  desert  with  my 
French  poodle  and  all  my  petticoats — 
while  they  were  all  in  jeans.” 

“That  didn’t  bother  her,”  Guy  grins,  re- 
membering how  she’d  cooked  pinto  beans 
and  cornbread  for  seventeen  members  of 
the  company — and  won  their  money  play- 
ing Liar’s  Poker  later  on.  “Sheila  has  a 
lot  of  get-up-and-go,  and  she  fits  in  any- 
where.” 

Guy  literally  lights  up  at  the  mere  men- 
tion of  her  name.  Once,  when  a reporter 
asked  him  why  he’d  fallen  in  love  with 
Sheila,  Guy  answered  impatiently,  “Well, 
you’ve  seen  her.  You’ve  met  her — you 
should  know.” 

As  Guy  says,  he  “couldn’t  be  happier” 
facing  fatherhood  again.  “I  don’t  care 
whether  it’s  a boy  or  a girl.  It  doesn’t 
matter  to  me — just  as  long  as  it’s  a healthy 
and  happy  baby.” 

If  it’s  a boy,  he  will  be  named  Robert 
Ben,  after  Guy  and  his  dad.  “That’s  what 
Sheila  wants,”  Guy  says  agreeably.  “We’ll 
have  to  get  a name  to  go  with  Bridget,” 
says  Sheila.  “I  like  Erin.  Guy  likes  that, 
too.” 

Guy’s  disheartening  years  are  being  fast 
forgotten  now.  They  belong  to  the  past, 
not  to  today’s  happiness,  with  his  expand- 
ing fortunes  and  his  expanding  family. 
“I  always  have  believed  that,  if  you  try 
hard  enough — and  long  enough — you’re 
bound  to  progress,”  Guy  says  philosophi- 
cally. 

And  who  can  dispute  that  since,  nowa- 
days, the  little  living-room  buckaroos 
who  ride  with  Wild  Bill  Hickok  are  joined 
by  the  screaming  bobby-soxers  for  the 
“new”  heart-throb,  and  by  their  parents, 
for  the  mature  actor  Guy  Madison  is  to- 
day. He  also  has  his  own  independent 
company,  Romson  Productions,  at  Colum- 
bia Pictures,  with  “Reprisal,”  the  first  to 
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rbe  made.  “It’s  the  story  of  the  conflict 
between  the  white  man  and  the  Indians 
from  1890  to  1900 — the  true  story  of  the 
Indians  at  that  time,”  Guy  says  enthusi- 
astically. “To  my  way  of  thinking,  with 
the  exception  of  ‘Broken  Arrow,’  no  good 
Indian  pictures  have  been  made.  I think 
there’s  a terrific  field  there.” 

Out  of  gratitude  and  affection  for  the 
faith  of  his  agent  and  discoverer,  Helen 
Ainsworth,  through  the  long  years,  Guy’s 
first  thought  was  for  her.  “Now  that  I’m 
getting  going,  Helen,  you  can  take  it 
easier  now.  You  won’t  have  to  work  so 
hard,”  he  said,  and  made  her  vice-presi- 
dent of  his  company. 

He  also  signed  a fat  contract  at  20th 
Century-Fox,  “starting  with  two  pictures, 
then  a straight  five-year  deal  with  one 
picture  a year.”  But  they’ve  been  keep- 
ing Guy  so  busy  he  has  difficulty  finding 
time  to  star  for  himself. 

Heralded  for  his  performance  in  a tough 
role  in  “On  the  Threshold  of  Space,”  Guy’s 
now  co-starring  with  Jean  Simmons  in 
20th’s  “Hilda  Crane.”  And  upon  being 
sought  to  star  with  Marilyn  Monroe  in 
“Bus  Stop,”  he  reflected,  “I’m  not  familiar 
with  the  part.  I didn’t  see  the  play.  I 
haven’t  read  the  script  yet.  I don’t  know 
whether  the  character’s  right  for  me.” 

Nowadays,  Guy  is  evaluating  every 
role  offered  him  very  carefully.  As  he 
says,  “Now  the  main  thing  for  me  to  do 
is  to  watch  the  roles  I play,  to  be  sure 
the  character’s  right  for  me.  I have  to  be 
sure  I’m  getting  the  right  role — in  the 
right  story.”  This  time,  he’s  ready  for 
Hollywood.  “I’ve  had  fourteen  years,”  he 
says.  “That  should  help.” 

Guy  was  happy  with  his  role  in  “On 
the  Threshold  of  Space,”  even  though  it 
was  a grueling  experience.  In  the  part 
of  a doctor  experimenting  for  the  Air 
Force  in  altitude  checks,  he  wore  three 
suits  of  clothing,  worked  with  a big  glass 
head-mask  over  his  head  and  breathed 
through  a tube.  Working  in  intense  heat 
he  dehydrated.  He  lost  thirteen  pounds 
during  the  picture. 

Hollywood 

(Continued  from  page  31) 
crepe,  also  wore  a lavish  black  fox  stole 
with  a matching  muff.  Janet  Leigh,  with 
Tony  Curtis,  looked  real  pert  in  what  she 
calls  a “maternity  sheath” — a two-piece 
black  satin  job,  the  sleeveless  smock  fea- 
turing a high  mandarin  collar  and  the 
floor-length  skirt  being  pencil -slim.  . . . 
Others  enjoying  the  emceeing  of  happy 
Jack  Lemmon  included  Mona  Freeman, 
with  Bob  Wagner;  Guy  and  Sheila  Madi- 
son; Hugh  O’Brian,  with  new  Columbia 
contractee,  Pat  Tiernan;  the  Aldo  Rays; 
the  Buddy  Adlers;  the  Otto  Premingers, 
and  much  more  studio  brass.  And,  of 
course,  Ben  Cooper,  Richard  Egan,  George 
Nader,  Audie  Murphy,  Jan  Sterling — and 
oh,  so  many  more  enjoying  the  imported 
champagne  provided  by  publisher  Irving 
Manheimer. 

A few  nights  later,  Jacques  Sernas  (a 
free-lancer  now)  had  his  big  night,  along 
with  co-star  Rosanna  Podesta,  when 
Warners  preemed  “Helen  of  Troy”  in 
Beverly  Hills.  Neither  the  rain  nor  the 
wind  kept  a “regiment”  of  Greek  and 
Trojan  warriors  with  blaring  trumpets 
from  starting  the  proceedings  for  a big 
star  turnout.  Oh,  so  grown-up  Margaret 
O’Brien  was  with  Rad  Fulton.  Other  twos 
in  view  included  Jeff  Hunter  with  Jeanne 
Baird,  while  Jeff’s  ex,  Barbara  Rush  was 
with  Richard  Gully;  Marla  English  with 
Bud  Pennell;  Marisa  Pavan,  again  with 
Jean  Pierre  Aumont;  Lori  Nelson  with 

■ 


“It  was  a tough  part  physically  and 
psychologically,”  Guy  says,  “but  I was 
happy  to  do  it.  I hadn’t  played  a part 
like  this  before.  We  had  a fine  director. 
They  say  it’s  a terrific  picture.  I’m  glad.” 

Guy  feels  “Hilda  Crane”  will  definitely 
further  his  career,  and  he  couldn’t  be 
happier,  co-starring  with  Jean  Simmons. 
“She’s  so  completely  honest  in  the  things 
I’ve  seen  her  in,  and  I think  she’s  one 
of  the  top  actresses  in  Hollywood  any- 
way.” 

It  was  an  epic  event  for  Guy  to  have  a 
real  leading  lady,  to  be  co-starring  with  a 
famous,  glamorous  actress  in  a sexy,  ro- 
mantic part.  After  fourteen  years,  this 
was  quite  a moment.  Then,  when  Guy 
and  Sheila  met  Jean  for  the  first  time,  she 
sailed  right  past  her  handsome  leading 
man — to  his  wife.  “We’re  going  to  be 
mothers'.”  Jean  exclaimed. 

Guy  gives  Sheila  much  of  the  credit  for 
his  successful  career  and  their  happy 
marriage.  “The  wife  of  a person  in  this 
business  is  about  ninety  percent  of  the 
husband’s  success,”  Guy  says  quietly. 
“And  certainly  this  is  true  of  Sheila. 

“One  of  Sheila’s  outstanding  qualities  is 
her  ability  to  get  along  with  ninety-nine 
percent  of  the  people  she  meets,  and  be 
sincere  about  it.  And  I don’t  mean  be- 
ing over-sincere.  Sheila  likes  people,  she’s 
intelligent,  she  converses  easily,  and  it’s 
no  strain  for  her  to  get  along  with  them. 
This  is  very  important,  not  only  in  this 
business  but  in  any  business. 

“She’s  familiar  with  the  profession  and 
its  problems,  which  is  an  advantage  in 
marriage.  She’s  considerate  and  under- 
standing. But  most  important  of  all, 
Sheila  has  the  right  attitude.  The  atti- 
tude which  naturally  goes  with  marriage — 
any  real  marriage — two  people  working 
for  one  goal.” 

In  spite  of  all  his  amazing  good  fortune 
today,  when  a man  like  Guy  Madison 
counts  his  blessings,  he  begins  at  home 
. . . with  the  happy  fulfillment  so  long 
desired  and  so  endearingly  rewarding. 

The  End 


Party  Line 

Dick  Clayton;  Natalie  Wood  with  Tab 
Hunter.  Tab  drove  up  in  a foreign  car  in 
which  he’d  just  gotten  a ticket  for  speed- 
ing! 

The  “Carousel”  opening  was  memorable, 
not  only  for  the  quality  of  the  film,  but 
for  the  quantity  of  glamour-pusses  on 
hand.  Shirley  Jones  was  busy  in  the  East, 
so  Barbara  Ruick  (getting  her  biggest 
break  to  date  in  “Carousel”)  did  the  femme 
honors.  Barbara,  with  Bob  Horton,  wore 
a square-necked  white  gown,  its  bodice 
embossed  with  embroidery  and  beads. 
Susan  Hayward,  who  usually  wears  pale, 
pale  lipstick,  put  on  real  red  stuff  for  the 
occasion.  And  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  wore  white 
lace  over  flesh-colored  crepe,  so  tight  she 
could  scarcely  breathe. 

Jose  Ferrer  and  Rosemary  Clooney 
threw  a big  bash  for  A1  Morgan,  author 
of  The  Great  Man,  at  which  Bing  Crosby 
treated  late-stayers  to  some  fancy  war- 
bling. Janet  Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis,  the 
Jack  Bennys,  Judy  Holliday,  John  Ericson, 
Gracie  Allen  and  George  Burns,  and  scads 
more  came  early  and  stayed  late. 

Jay  Robinson  tossed  one  for  the  cast 
and  crew  of  “Step  Down  to  Terror,”  at 
which  Kathy  Grant  came  stag.  Carol 
Ohmart  was  with  Bill  Strange,  Barbara 
Nichols  with  Steve  Crane,  and  Natalie 
Wood  surprised  everyone  by  showing  up 
with  Raymond  Burr!  And  guess  what? 
Both  Jay’s  pet  chimp,  Mary,  and  Kathy 
Grant  had  on  copies  of  Dior  gowns! 
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( Continued  from  page  53) 
halting  him.  And  now,  Mrs.  Curtis’  age, 
please?  And  in  what  month  is  this  pres- 
ent pregnancy?” 

Riding  in  the  elevator  with  the  white- 
capped  nurse,  Janet  was  silent.  She  was 
remembering,  with  something  close  to 
dread,  the  first  time,  several  years  ago, 
she  had  made  this  ascent  into  the  efficient 
and  sterile  upper  regions  of  St.  John’s. 

She  had  come  alone  that  time.  Tony, 
working  on  location  in  the  « Hawaiian 
Islands,  didn’t  even  know,  then,  that  she 
was  losing  the  baby  they  had  both  wanted 
so  earnestly  and  for  so  long. 

It  couldn’t  happen  again. 

That  time,  they  had  shared  just  a few 
happy  weeks  of  anticipation.  Then,  Janet’s 
sudden  illness,  and  it  was  all  over.  This 
time  she  had  held  on — with  her  body  and 
her  iron  will — for  five  months  (some  of 
them  spent  in  Europe  and  Africa  where 
she  had  made  “Safari”  with  Victor 
Mature).  Why,  she  had  even  felt  the  child 
moving  within  her.  Tony  had  felt  it,  too, 
his  face  alight  with  pride.  And  the  doctor 
had  heard  distinctly  the  infant’s  heartbeat. 
It  couldn’t  happen  again.  But  then,  why 
this  terrible  pain? 

Several  days  before,  the  pain  had  be- 
gun like  a faint  and  ominous  warning, 
but  Janet  had  closed  her  mind  to  it. 
Things  were  going  normally  and  well.  They 
had  to  be  going  normally  and  well.  She 
had  stuck  doggedly  to  her  drawing  board, 
sketching  designs  for  her  newest  line  of 
Janet  Leigh  dresses.  She  had  even  dressed 
and  left  the  house  for  a pre-recording 
session  with  Rosemary  Clooney,  on  whose 
TV  show  she  was  scheduled  to  appear. 

But  the  pain  hadn’t  gone  away.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  it  gradually  grew  more  in- 
tense. Until  tonight,  when  she  couldn’t 
hide  the  fact  from  Tony  any  more.  Im- 
mediately, Tony  had  called  the  doctor,  and 
the  doctor  had  said  to  come  to  the  hos- 
pital— right  away. 

The  crisp  white  bed  was  turned  down 
in  the  private  corner  room,  and  Janet 
was  grateful  for  its  coolness  when,  having 
changed  into  a hospital  gown  with  the 
nurse’s  help,  she  fell  exhausted  against 
the  pillows. 

“Dr.  Pearl  is  in  Delivery,”  the  nurse 
told  Janet  as  she  prepared  to  leave  the 
room.  “She  asked  me  to  say  that  she 
would  be  with  you  directly.” 

Then  the  nurse  left  her  alone — but  only 
for  a moment.  The  door  opened  again, 
softly,  and  a nun  approached  the  bed. 

“You  and  your  baby  are  going  to  be  all 
right,”  she  told  Janet  with  quiet  con- 
fidence. “We  are  praying  for  you.” 

With  cool  fingers,  she  smoothed  back  the 
damp  hair  from  Janet’s  hot  forehead,  and 
then  she  slipped  a small,  colored  medallion 
into  her  hand.  The  glowing  promise  of  the 
Sacred  Heart. 

Before  Janet  could  whisper  her  thanks, 
the  Sister  had  gone. 

Janet  is  not  a Catholic.  She  is,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  a Christian  Scientist.  But 
there  was  something  about  the  quiet  faith 
of  the  nun — and  something,  too,  in  the 
compassionate  face  of  Our  Lady  as  it 
shone  from  the  slim  medallion  that  quieted 
her  fears. 

When  Dr.  Sarah  Pearl  came  in,  still 
in  her  obstetrical  gown,  her  patient  was 
quite  calm.  Somehow,  the  pain  had  abated. 

Dr.  Pearl  made  her  examination  with 
unhurried  efficiency.  The  location  of  the 
persistent  pain,  plus  the  fact  that  Janet 
was  running  a temperature,  seemed  to 
indicate  that  what  she  was  suffering  from 
was  a kidney  infection. 

The  lab  would  make  X rays  in  the 
morning,  after  which  they  could  determine 


what  treatment  and  what  medication  were 
needed.  To  see  her  through  the  night, 
Janet  could  have  a sleeping  pill  and  a 
pain-killing  drug. 

“But  . . . how  about  . . . how  about  the 
baby?”  Janet  asked,  fearfully. 

“We’ll  all  just  have  to  keep  our  fingers  ! 
crossed,”  the  doctor  said.  “For  the  mo- 
ment, the  best  thing  you  can  do  for  your- 
self and  the  baby  is  to  rest.” 

But  she  wanted,  she  had  to  see  Tony  i 
before  she  went  to  sleep,  Janet  begged. 

“Of  course,”  Dr.  Pearl  conceded.  She 
is  a doctor,  but  she  is  also  a woman.  And 
she  sensed  that,  in  this  case,  Janet  would 
profit  more  from  a few  close  moments 
with  her  husband  than  from  all  the  pain- 
killing drugs  in  the  world. 

The  X rays  confirmed  Dr.  Pearl’s  pre-  j 
liminary  diagnosis.  Janet  was  suffering 
from  an  infection  of  the  right  kidney. 
Whether  induced  by  the  physical  changes  j 
associated  with  her  pregnancy,  or  whether  j 
it  was  a flare-up  of  the  infection  Janet  l 
had  picked  up  some  months  before  in 
Africa,  was  not  certain.  In  any  case,  it  j 
could  be  brought  quickly  under  control 
with  a series  of  antibiotic  injections.  Janet  j 
would  find  that  her  pains  would  subside,  j 
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“And  the  baby?”  Both  Janet  and  Tony 
pressed  Dr.  Pearl  for  the  answer  to  the 
all-important  question. 

“The  pregnancy,  to  date,”  said  Dr.  Pearl, 
“seems  not  to  have  been  jeopardized  in 
any  way.” 

Janet  was  in  Tony’s  arms,  weeping  hap- 
pily- 

“With  a little  luck,  Mr.  Curtis,”  Dr. 
Pearl  interposed  gently,  “you  will  be  able 
to  take  your  wife  home  in  a few  days — 
if  she  promises  to  rest.  . . 

“Really  rest,”  Tony  echoed. 

“And  take  reasonable  care  of  herself.  . . .” 

“Really  good  care  of  herself,”  Tony 
echoed  again,  with  pointed  emphasis. 

“We’re  going  to  move  the  end  of  the 
month,”  he  told  Dr.  Pearl,  adding  with  a 
smile,  “We  need  a bigger  house  now,  you 
know.  But  Janet  is  not  going  to  lift  a cup, 
or  pack  a carton.  . . 

“Maybe  on  moving  day,”  Dr.  Pearl 
smiled,  “Mrs.  Curtis  should  just  go  to  the 
movies.” 

A few  days  later,  when  Tony,  with  the 
nurse’s  help,  rolled  Janet’s  wheelchair 
toward  the  auto  entrance  to  take  her  home, 
the  Sister  who  had  given  Janet  the 
medallion  of  the  Sacred  Heart  was  wait- 
ing by  the  elevator. 

“Thank  you,”  Janet  whispered  to  the 
nun,  who,  in  reply,  merely  nodded,  her 
face  full  of  understanding. 

“Goodbye,”  she  told  her  nurse,  “I’ll  be 
seeing  you.” 

“We’ll  all  be  seeing  you,”  Tony  said, 
with  a proud  grin,  “along  about  the  first 
week  in  July.”  The  End 
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“Where-to-Buy”  the  West  Coast  vacation  fashions  shown  in  this 
issue.  Each  fashion  is  identified  with  a code  number  listed  below. 

Use  that  number  to  check  stores  which  have  fashions  in  your 
city.  Also  listed  are  the  T railways  Bus  System’s  tour  processing 
offices  across  the  nation  to  help  you  plan  your  vacation  trip. 


: 


CODE 

MANUFACTURER  NUMBER 

Catalina  Swimsuit — p.  68 1 

Cole  of  California  Swimsuit— p.  68 2 

Donny  Jr.  Suit — p.  60 3 

Jantzen  Plaid  Separates — p.  64 4 

Jantzen  Striped  Shorts— p 82 5 

Jonathan  Logan  Ensemble— p.  60 6 

Lanz  Originals  Dress — p.  62 7 

Rose  Marie  Reid  Swimsuit— p.  68 8 

Sea  Nymph  Swimsuit — p.  68 9 

Trailways  Tours— p.  77 10 

Sir  James  Dress — p.  61 11 

Randol  Jrs.  Separates— p.  64 .12 

White  Stag  Separates— p.  64  .13 

Jane  Irwill  Separates— p.  64 14 

Rovi  Sweater — p.  82 15 

Mr.  Mort  Dress — p.  62 16 

Samsonite  Luggage— pgs.  60-61 17 


ALABAMA 

Birmingham—  Loveman’s  17 

ARKANSAS 

El  Dorado— Continental  Trailways  Bus 
Depot  10 

Fort  Smith— Fort  Smith  Bus  Terminal 
10 

Little  Rock— Trailways  Terminal  10 
Gus  Blass  4-5 


CALIFORNIA 
Long  Beach— Wonder  Shops  2 
Los  Angeles — Bullock’s  Downtown  5 
J.  W.  Robinson  6-14 
Trailways  Terminal  10 
Oakland— I.  Magnin  2 
San  Francisco— Trailways  Bus  Terminal 
10 

I.  Magnin  2 

COLORADO 

Denver — Denver  Dry  Goods  4-5-8 
Trailways  Bus  Center  10 
Grand  Junction — Perkin’s  5 

CONNECTICUT 

Waterbury— Ann’s  Style  Shop  16 

DISTRICT  OF  COLUMBIA 

Washington — Hecht  Co.  1 
Frank  R.  JellefT  4 
Trailways  Terminal  of  Wash.  10 
Trailways  Travel  Bureau  Corp.  10 

FLORIDA 

I Jacksonville— Vogue  Shops  2 
Miami — Burdine’s  6-7-14 
Morris  Bros.  9 
Trailways  Ticket  Office  10 
Tampa — Maas  Bros.  9 
Tamiami  Trailways  10 

GEORGIA 

Albany — Modern  Trailways  10 
Atlanta — J.  P.  Allen  7 

Trailways  Terminal  of  Atlanta  10 
Rich’s  17 

1 Macon— Southern  Trailways  10 

ILLINOIS 

Chicago— Carson  Pirie  Scott  4 
Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 
The  Vogue  15 
The  Fashionette  8 
Russeks  14 

Evansville — De  Jong’s  9 
Joliet — The  Boston  Store  5 
Peoria — Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Quincy— Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Waukegan — Hein  Co.  2-5 


INDIANA 

Indianapolis— L.  S.  Ayres  7 
Southeastern  Trailways  10 
Wm.  H.  Block  11 
Terre  Haute — Meis  Bros.  16 


KANSAS 

Dodge  City— Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Garden  City— Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Hutchinson— Union  Bus  Depot  10 

r Lawrence — Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Sal  ina— Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Topeka— Union  Bus  Depot  10 


Wichita — Croney’s  9 
Union  Bus  Depot  10 

KENTUCKY 

Ashland— Steckler’s  5 

LOUISIANA 

Alexandria — Continental  Southern  Trail- 
ways  10 

New  Orleans — Krauss  Co.  9 
Maison  Blanche  1 

Continental  Southern  Trailways  10 
Shreveport— Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 
Rubinstein’s  5 

MARYLAND 

Cumberland — Lazarus,  Inc.  9 

MASSACHUSETTS 

Boston — Worth’s  8 

Cambridge — Boston  and  Maine  Trail- 
ways  10 

Haverhill — Lemkin’s  8 
Lowell — Lemkin’s  8 
North  Adams — Linda’s  8 
Palmer — Durand  Sisters  8 
Springfield — Haynes  & Co.  8 

Trailways  of  New  England  10 

MICHIGAN 

Benton  Harbor— Petittc  Shop  14 
Detroit — Winkelman’s  3 
Crowley-Milner  17 
Ludington — Marvel  Shop  2 

MINNESOTA 

Fairmont— Wolf  Habein  14 
Minneapolis — Dayton’s  17 
St.  Paul — Schuneman’s  9 

MISSISSIPPI 

Biloxi — Brumfield’s  5 
Jackson — The  Vogue  5 

Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 

MISSOURI 

Hannibal — Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Joplin— Trailways  Bus  Depot  10 
Kansas  City— Union  Bus  Depot  10 
Gale’s  15 
Harzfeld’s  16 
Jones  Store  17 

St.  Louis — Trailways  Bus  Depot  10 
Stix  Baer  & Fuller  15 
Wittman’s  15 

MONTANA 

Billings — Coles  5 

NEBRASKA 

Lincoln — Continental  American  Trail- 
ways  1 0 
Gold’s  15 

NEW  HAMPSHIRE 

Hampton  Beach— Randall’s  8 

NEW  JERSEY 
Newark — Bamberger’s  6 
Hahne  & Co.  14 
Passaic— Classic  Shop  8 
Nadler’s  14 

Paterson — Meyer  Brothers  3 
Perth  Amboy — Martin  Shapiro  4 
Union  City — Wonder  Knit  Shop  8 


NEW  YORK 

Binghamton — Sisson  Bros.  8 
Brooklyn — Namm-Loeser’s  3 
Morrel  Glenda  Lyn  8 
Jamaica — B.  Gertz  1-3 
Mt.  Kisco— Briarcliff  Sportswear  8 
Abel’s  13 

Mamaroneck — Charlotte’s  13 
New  York  City— Trailways  Travel 
Bureau  Corp.  10 
Safeway  Trailways  10 
Russek’s  14 
Oppenheim  Collins  13 
Bloomingdale’s  17 
Rochester — E.  W.  Edwards  9 
Spring  Valley — Mickie  Duchon  13 
Syracuse — Dey  Bros  4 
Addis  Bros.  13 

White  Plains — Conde  Fashions  13 
Yonkers — Mimi-Yonkers  13 

NORTH  CAROLINA 
Chapel  Hill — Robbins  2 
Charleston — The  Diamond  5 
Charlotte — Belk  Bros.  1 
J.  B.  Ivey  4 
Queen  City  Trailways  10 
Greensboro— Meyers  Co.  4 
Raleigh — Carolina  Trailways  10 

NORTH  DAKOTA 

Fargo— O.  J.  de  Lendrecie  Co.  5 

OHIO 

Cincinnati — Jenny’s  16 
Shillito’s  17 

Cleveland — Wm.  Taylor  4 
Columbus — Morehouse  Fashion  5 
Toledo — Lamson’s  9 

Dome’s  Specialty  Shop  15 

OKLAHOMA 

Muskogee — Continental  Trailways  Ter- 
minal 10 

Oklahoma  City — Union  Bus  System  10 
Tulsa— Union  Bus  Terminal  10 
Whitener’s  15 

OREGON 

Portland — Chas.  F.  Berg  7-8 
Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 
Hamilton’s  15 
Meier  & Frank  4-11-17 

PENNSYLVANIA 

Allentown — Hess  Bros.  9 
Irwin — Charles  Z.  Bronk  8 
Philadelphia — Strawbridge  & Clothier  1-6 
John  Wanamakcr  5 
Pittsburgh — Kaufmann’s  4-7 
Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 
Dulcey’s  8 

Pottstown — Kessler’s  8 

RHODE  ISLAND 

Providence — Shepard  Co.  4 

TENNESSEE 

Knoxville — Rich’s  9 

Memphis — Continental  Trailways  Termi- 
nal 10 

Charles  Shops  15 
Nashville — Cain-Sloan  8 

TEXAS 

Austin — Goodfriends  14 
Beaumont — White  House  1 
Dallas— Continental  Trailways  10 
El  Paso — Popular  Dry  Goods  1-9 
Ft.  Worth— Meacham’s  16 
Houston— Continental  Trailways  10 
Sakowitz  Bros.  12 
Battelstein’s  17 
San  Antonio— Joske’s  2-4 

UTAH 

Salt  Lake  City— Auerbach’s  4 

VIRGINIA 

Charlottesville — Virginia  Trailways  10 
Richmond — Thalhimer’s  4-5 
Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 
Roanoke— George  T.  Horne  7 

WASHINGTON 

Seattle — Best’s  Apparel  4 
Trailways  Bus  Terminal  10 

WEST  VIRGINIA 

Bluefield — Consolidated  Trailways  10 

Huntington — Anderson  Newcomb  5 

Consolidated  Trailways  Terminal  10 

WISCONSIN 

La  Crosse— Glad ie’s  15 
Milwaukee — Gimbel’s  6 

Milwaukee-Boston  Store  11 


Special  New  Tablet 
Relieves  Monthly  Cramps 
for  3 out  of  4 in  Tests! 


Amazing  new  formula  developed 
especially  for  female  distress  gives 
greater  relief  than  aspirin! 


If  you  dread  those  "difficult  days” 
each  month,  listen!  Science  has  de- 
veloped a special  new  tablet  to  relieve 
pain,  cramps,  and  tense  feelings  of 
monthly  periods!  It  contains  a unique 
combination  of  medicines — including 
blood-building  iron.  Thus  offers  more 
relief  than  plain  aspirin! 

No  Pain  Even  on  First  Day! 

In  doctors’  tests  painful  distress  was 
relieved  for  3 out  of  4 women!  Many 
didn’t  suffer  even  on  the  first  day! 
They  also  escaped  much  of  the  jitters 
and  tension  so  common  as  you  ap- 
proach that  trying  time  of  month. 

So  don’t  suffer  needlessly.  Ask  for 
"Lydia  Pinkham  Tablets”  at  drug 
stores  today.  No  prescription  needed. 
See  if  Pinkham’s  tablets  don’t  help 
you  feel  worlds  better — both  before 
and  during  your  period ! 


Make  This 
Mollie  Parnis 
Original 
and  be  the 
Best  Dressed  Girl 
In  Town 

Let  these  famous 
American  Designers 
help  you  be  the  best 
dressed  girl  in  town — 
if  you  can  sew: — 

Ceil  Chapman  — 

Claire  McCardell  — * 

T ina  Leser — Jo  Cope - 
land— Philip  Mangone  MOLLIE  PARNIS 
— Monte  Sano  — Her- 
bert Sondheim — Brigance — David  Goodstein — 
Joset  Walker — Joseph  Halpert — Vera  Maxwell 
— Toni  Owen — Fira  Benenson — Harvey  Berin 
— Frank  Gallant — Mollie  Parnis — Clare  Potter. 

Patterns  of  136  original  designs  by  these  fa- 
mous names  are  now  available. 

To  see  this  entire  collection  send  50c  for  our 
100-page  pattern  booklet  XI. 


World  Wide,  Dept.  WG-5-56 
63  Central  Avenue,  Ossining,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  100-page  pattern  booklet  XI.  I en- 
close fifty  cents. 
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I Can’t  Get  Rid  of 
l Dark  or  Discolored  Skin, 
Freckles, SkinSpots?' 


HERE'S  HELP!  Mercolized  Wax  Cream 

7 NIGHT  PLAN  Lightens, 
Beautifies  Skin  WhileYou  Sleep 

Just  follow  the  famous  Mercolized  Wax 
Cream  7 Night  Plan  to  a whiter,  smoother, 
lovelier  skin.  Smooth  rich,  luxurious  Mer- 
colized Wax  Cream  on  your  face  or  arms 
just  before  retiring  each  night  for  one  week. 

You’ll  begin  to  see  results  almost 
at  once  . . . lightens  dark  skin, 
blotches,  spots,  freckles  as  if  by 
magic!  This  is  not  a cover  up  cos- 
metic: Mercolized  Wax  Cream 
works  UNDER  the  skin  surface. 
Beautiful  women  have  used  this 
time-tested  plan  for  over  40  years  — you’ll 
love  it’s  fast,  sure,  longer  lasting  results! 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  is  sold  on  100%  guar- 
antee or  money  back.  Start  using  it  now  ! 

MERCOLIZED  WAX  CREAM 
At  All  Drug  and  Cosmetic  Counters 


Lightens  dark 


skin  and  ugly 


spots  almost 


overnight. 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 

w 


K 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


HIGH  SCHOOL^1 


No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train-  ! 
ing  covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded. y 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH-34  j 

2527  Sheffield  Ave.,  Chicago  14,  Illinois  . 


DANCING  SHOES-SUPPLIES 

Tap.  Toe,  Ballet,  Acrobatic  Shoes;  Tutus, 
Leotards,  Nylon  & Lastex  mesh  Opera  Hose  & 
Tights,  Practice  costumes.  Theatrical  fabrics, 
Elastic  Leotard  with  Nylon  Net  Tutu.  Ideal 
Recital  Costume,  Pastel  Shades,  Black  & Red. 
Child’s.  2 to  12.  $3.95;  Adults,  Sm.,  Med., 
Lg.  $4.75.  Like  picture,  add  25c  for  postage. 

BATON— DRUM  CORPS  SUPPLIES 
Batons,  Majorette  boots,  Skirts,  Drums,  Boot 
tops,  Plumes,  Feather  stickups. 

SKATING  SKIRTS  - Roller  or  Ice. 
Complete  catalog  20e  (applied  to  purchase) 
QUINCON  DANCE  SUPPLIES 
7 Foster  St.  Dept.  P Quincy  69,  Mass. 


Photo  of  Your  Favorite 

MOVIE  STAR 

Big  Borgoinl  . . . NOT  small  pocket  lire,  but  LARGER. 
ACTUAL  PORTRAIT.  Alio  FREE'  Beoutifvl  Cotolog  FREE' 
Many  odditionol  pictures  of  popular  stars  on  cover 
FREE  I Tells  how  to  get  HOME  ADDRESSES.  BIRTHDAYS, 
ond  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES  Send  only  15«  for 
hondiing  3 photos  lor  25c).  Rush  to: 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

Bo«  2309,  Dept.  B Hollywood  28.  California 


HOME  SEWERS  WANTED! 

9 Women  with  Sewing  Machine — earn  $3- 
$12  daily!  Fast,  easy,  sewing  Baby 
Shoes,  Moccasins.  Children’s  Stockings. 

Big  demand!  NO  canvassing!  Rush 
stamped,  self-addressed  envelope  today. 

BABYWEAR,  WARSAW  15,  INDIANA 


ENLARGEMENT 

o/  you t T-at/or/te  Photo 
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'FROM  FAMOUS  HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS 

Just  to  get  acquainted,  we  will 
make  you  a beautiful  studio  qual- 
ity 5 x 7 enlargement  of  any  snap- 
shot, photo  or  negative.  Be  sure 
to  include  color  of  hair,  eyes  and 
clothing,  and  get  our  Bargain 
, Offer  for  having  your  enlarge- 
7/rjllllHft  ment  beautifully  hand-colored  in 
oil  and  mounted  in  a handsome  frame.  Limit  2 
to  a customer.  Please  enclose  10<j  to  cover  cost  of 
handling  and  mailing  each  enlargement.  Original 
returned.  We  will  pay  $100.00  for  children’s  or 
adults  pictures  used  in  our  advertising.  Act  NOW1 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS,  Dept.  F-225 
7021  Santa  Monica  Blvd.,  Hollywood  38,  Calif. 


(Continued  from  page  45) 

“I  tried  to  become  my  idea  of  an  ideal 
wife  overnight,”  she  confesses.  Now,  how- 
ever, she  realizes  that  she  actually  didn’t 
know  how  to  face  facts,  or  be  her  real  self. 
Jack  had  long-since  been  convinced  that 
Mitzi  could  accomplish  whatever  she  at- 
tempted. Consequently,  he  was  surprised 
to  learn  that  she  expected  him  to  react 
with  the  utmost  enthusiasm  to  everything 
she  did  at  home — otherwise,  she  would  be 
hurt,  feeling  she  had  failed. 

As  soon  as  the  newlyweds  had  returned 
from  their  whirlwind  honeymoon  in  New 
York,  domestic-minded  Mitzi  eagerly 
started  to  put  into  effect  all  the  theories 
she  had  learned.  First  off,  she  had  read 
that  a husband  wants  an  immaculate  home 
— which  is  just  what  their  furnished  apart- 
ment in  Hollywood  wasn’t.  The  people  be- 
fore them  had  left  it  coated  with  dust,  the 
woodwork  was  soiled,  the  windows  un- 
washed, the  floors  unwaxed.  So,  the  first 
day  Jack  returned  to  his  office,  Mitzi 
plunged  full-steam  ahead  into  an  eight- 
hour  campaign  of  scrubbing  and  polish- 
ing. She  ruined  her  nails,  bruised  her 
knees,  and  generally  exhausted  herself. 
Still  it  was  fun — a challenge — because  it 
was  such  a switch  from  all  her  singing  and 
dancing  in  glamorous  movies.  Then,  too, 
she  was  determined  to  prove  herself  a 
model  housewife. 

That  night,  when  Jack  arrived  home  for 
dinner,  Mitzi  was  exhausted,  but  trium- 
phant. But,  to  her  complete  dismay,  Jack 
didn’t  get  the  least  bit  excited  over  the  re- 
sults of  her  industry.  After  kissing  her 
hello,  he  casually  emptied  his  pockets  and 
tossed  the  contents  on  a table.  Completely 
shocked,  Mitzi  asked  didn’t  he  notice  the 
difference.  He  admitted  the  spotless  effect 
was  nice,  and  let  it  go  at  that.  Crushed  by 
this  rebuff,  Mitzi  burst  into  tears  and  grew 
hysterical.  They  finally  had  their  dinner 
several  hours  later,  after  Jack  had  con- 
soled her  and  had  tenderly  tried  to  make 
her  understand  that  no  husband  considers 
housework  exciting.  (Typical  male  re- 
action.) 

Mitzi  eventually  took  it  in  stride  but, 
before  the  scars  had  completely  healed, 
she  got  another  jolt.  A nut  about  neat- 
ness, she  had  painstakingly  straightened 
up  Jack’s  cluttered  desk  only  to  have  him 
explode  because  he  couldn’t  find  a thing. 
Again  came  a burst  of  tears  from  the  little 
woman,  but  again  she  accepted  it  and 
promised  to  remember  that  Jack  just  isn’t 
as  orderly  as  she  is.  Now  she  has  to  force 
herself  not  to  tidy  up  Jack’s  papers  every 
time  she  passes  them,  but  she  keeps  in 
mind  that  he’s  content  to  be  cheerfully  dis- 
organized in  some  respects. 

“I  still  think  it’s  strange  that  husbands 
are  like  this,”  says  Mitzi,  flashing  her  gay 
smile.  “But  they  are  apt  to  be.  So  many 
black-and-white  rules  are  set  down  with 
such  assurance  for  brides!  But  what  they 
don’t  tell  you  is  that  every  man  is  a dis- 
tinct individual,  to  whom  a great  many 
generalizations  don’t  apply.  Supposedly, 
you  have  to  be  perfect  to  please  a man. 
While  I like  knocking  myself  out  for  Jack, 
a husband  may  prefer  his  wife  to  be  hu- 
man rather  than  perching  on  a pedestal. 
Jack  doesn’t  want  everything  just  so.  He 
appreciates  beauty,  efficiency  and  truth- 
fulness, but  he  wants  to  be  comfortable, 
too.” 

Trying  to  understand  the  male  point  of 
view  has  been  a big  project  for  Mitzi.  All 
last  year  she  was  in  a dizzy  whirl,  strug- 
gling to  make  sense  out  of  all  she’d  heard 
and  read  were  musts. 

In  the  beginning,  like  so  many  brides, 
she  was  sure  her  cooking  would  utterly 
charm  and  delight  Jack.  Mitzi  loves  to 


prepare  unusual  and  exciting  dishes,  many  > 
of  which  her  parents  taught  her  to  make,  b 
But,  she  soon  discovered,  while  Jack  has  t 
a fine  appetite,  he’s  apt  to  comment  favor-  il 
ably  about  one  of  her  exotic  concoctions  1 
— then  ask  if  they  might  have  hamburger 
someday  soon.  Whenever  they  give  a c 
dinner  party,  Mitzi  plunges  into  her  prep-  « 
arations  at  10  a.m.  Hours  later,  when  Jack  t 
comes  home,  he  casually  samples  a little  ' 
of  everything  in  advance,  and  lets  it  go  c 
at  that.  So,  to  her  own  advantage,  Mitzi  I 
has  concluded  that,  as  concerns  Jack,  cook- 
ing may  not  be  a colossal  asset,  but  at 
least  it’s  no  handicap. 

She’s  realized,  too,  that  a husband’s  idea 
of  a wonderful  wife  calls  for  more  than 
welcoming  warmth  and  soft  kindness.  A 
wife  must  also  be  good-natured,  adaptable 
to  his  moods,  and  free  of  feminine  fussiness. 
This  new  understanding  has  made  Mitzi 
feel  much  freer. 

However,  before  this,  her  outlook  was  a 
bit  childish.  For  example,  when  Jack 
would  come  home  at  night,  she  would 
proudly  fill  his  ear  with  all  that  had  hap- 
pened— good,  bad  or  indifferent — during 
the  day.  Then  gradually  it  began  to  dawn 
on  her  that  a husband  isn’t  intrigued  by 
the  endless  small  details  of  a housewife’s 
day.  She  displayed  her  new-found  wis- 
dom one  day  after  solving  “the  case  of  the 
streaked  windows.”  Jack  had  hardly  no- 
ticed how  awful  they’d  become,  and  the 
apartment  superintendent  had  ignored  her 
pleas  that  the  panes  be  washed  from  the 
outside.  Mitzi  had  considered  getting  lad- 
der, pail  and  sponge  and  risking  life  and 
limb  to  do  it  herself.  Eventually,  she  mus- 
tered up  enough  nerve  to  phone  the  “su- 
per” and  tell  him  she  was  going  to  hire  a 
man  to  wash  the  windows  and  would  send 
the  bill  to  the  landlord.  This  paid  off,  and 
early  the  next  morning  a pleasant  crew 
greeted  her  and  gave  the  whole  Bean  resi- 
dence a professional  going-over. 

But  that  night,  Mitzi  hardly  mentioned 
the  matter  to  Jack.  She  merely  asked  him 
didn’t  he  think  the  flowers  outside  looked 
more  vivid  for  some  “odd”  reason. 

Heretofore,  when  Mitzi  felt  blue,  she 
would  hide  her  feelings  and  be  miserable 
without  anyone  guessing.  This,  of  course, 
led  to  a certain  amount  of  frustration,  and 
Jack  (who  has  an  M.A.  in  Psychology  from 
USC)  was  eager  for  her  to  overcome  this 
state  of  affairs.  Now  that  she  realizes 
Jack  has  complete  faith  in  her,  she’s  no 
longer  afraid  to  speak  her  mind  and  moods. 
She’s  acting  like  an  adult. 

Tremendously  conscientious,  Mitzi  also 
used  to  be  superstitious  about  luck  and, 
if  anything  ever  went  awry,  she  would  be 
thrown  into  a panic.  With  great  patience, 
Jack  taught  her  to  expect  surprises  or 
mishaps.  Now  she  steels  herself  to  meet 
any  situation  and  can  and  does  act  like  the 
capable  woman  Jack  knows  she  is. 

While  being  perpetually  afraid  used  to 
make  her  a champion  worrier,  strangely 
enough,  Mitzi  never  fretted  about  finances. 
Until  she  became  a star,  her  mother  some- 
how managed  to  balance  their  budget.  But, 
when  she  hit  the  top,  Mitzi  became  down- 
right extravagant  for  a spell.  She  leased 
a stunning  penthouse  on  the  Sunset  Strip, 
against  her  mother’s  better  judgment. 
Then,  she  recalls,  “Two  weeks  after  Mother 
and  I moved  in,  I went  on  a twelve-week 
lay-off.  It  took  my  savings  and  borrowing 
to  pay  the  rent.  I got  out  of  there  as  soon 
as  I could  and  was  glad  to  be  in  a place 
that  cost  one-fourth  as  much.”  Then,  too, 
she  adds,  “When  I met  Jack,  I had  some- 
how signed  with  three  agents  and  was 
obliged  to  pay  commisions  to  all  of  them. 
That’s  how  skillful  in  business  I was!” 

Because  he  can  size  up  Mitizi’s  offers  so 




accurately,  Jack  has  become  her  personal 
representative,  although  they  still  have 
need  of  a manager  and  a lawyer  to  carry 
out  details.  Now,  however,  Mitzi  reads, 
and  understands,  all  the  fine  print  at  the 
bottom  of  a contract.  She  also  drives  a 
Cadillac  convertible — not  only  because 
it’s  sleeker  than  a jalopy,  but  because 
the  budget  permits  it. 

“Last  year,”  she  says,  “I  was  still  being 
coy  when  I wanted  something  our  budget 
didn’t  allow.  I’d  rave  to  Jack  about  a 
terrific  bargain  I’d  ‘accidentally’  seen  ad- 
vertised, and  felt  victorious  when  he  nod- 
ded as  I added  to  my  wardrobe.  Today, 
I don’t  want  to  be  that  round-about.  Some- 
times I catch  up  by  just  not  buying  any- 
thing. Jack  shrugs  at  this,  calls  it  a silly 
shortcut — and  I’m  beginning  to  realize  he’s 
right.” 

During  their  early  wedded  days,  Mitzi 
also  tried  to  be  a femme  fatale,  to  attract 
her  husband  anew  each  day.  But  her 
attempts  at  exuding  an  air  of  mystery  and 
allure  only  resulted  in  weird  silences, 
which  at  first  made  Jack  think  she  was 
being  aloof.  Then  he  thought  she  might 
be  sick  and  was  appallingly  curious  about 
her  health.  After  realizing  she  had  been 
ill-advised  to  try  this  tactic,  Mitzi  went 
to  the  other  extreme  and  put  on  her  imp 
act.  She’d  often  played  the  lovable  imp 
in  movies,  but  that  isn’t  what  attracted 
Jack  to  her.  He  fell  in  love  with  her 
without  ever  seeing  her  in  films,  and  he’s 
not  the  type  to  be  fascinated  by  an  im- 
pulsive beauty  who’s  mostly  fluff. 

“Every  bride  believes  she  has  to  flatter  a 
man  outrageously,  and  I was  no  excep- 
tion,” Mitzi  admits.  “When  Jack  seemed 
to  respond  so  satisfactorily,  I dreaded  be- 
coming mentally  lazy.  But  I was  jarred 
out  of  that  when  he  didn’t  react  to  my 
flattery  one  day.  ‘Now  stop  that  stuff,’  he 
said.  ‘You  know  it’s  ridiculous!’  I was 
so  astounded,  all  I could  say  was,  ‘I  do?’ 

“It’s  a relief,  though,  to  be  beyond  the 
merry  little  minx  phase,  to  be  able  to  be 
absolutely  sincere.” 

But  even  this  hasn’t  been  a breeze. 
Mitzi  is  an  extremist,  so  she  temporarily 
became  too  frank  and  resolved  to  tell  the 
whole  truth.  Which  meant  that,  when 
she  felt  Jack  was  clearly  wrong,  she  said 
so.  He  wasn’t  exactly  pleased  by  her 
utter  straightforwardness — in  fact,  he  was 
as  mad  as  any  outraged  male.  Finally, 
Mitzi  retreated  to  the  middle  ground  of 
tact,  and  since  then  they  have  loved  each 
other  even  more,  because  of  the  subtle 
consideration  they’ve  shown  one  another. 

Mitzi’s  immaturity  also  showed  when 
she  thought  she  had  to  be  cute  to  win  a 
point  in  love.  It  was  all  a game  to  her, 
one  she  couldn’t  bear  to  be  bad  at.  But 
gradually  her  marriage  has  developed  into 
the  richly  rewarding  partnership  of  two 
sweethearts  who  are  equals.  She’s  too 
fair  to  want  to  take  advantage  of  Jack’s 
devotion.  She  knows  now  that  mutual 
respect  is  one  of  their  strongest  ties,  and 
her  hopes  for  a full  life  with  the  one,  right 
man  for  her  are  coming  true.  Truly,  a 
great  deal  of  womanly  wisdom  has  crept 
into  her  big  heart. 

Since  loving  has  taught  her  to  be  logical, 
Mitzi  no  longer  becomes  hysterical  over 
every  little  reversal — which,  of  course,  de- 
lights Jack.  And  there’s  no  doubt  that  her 
new  poise  and  assurance  have  given  her 
greater  charm. 

Mitzi  has  found  this  new  awareness  far 
more  exhilarating  and  rewarding  than  any 
bride-like  attitude  of  trying  to  fit  a hus- 
band into  a childishly  preconceived  pat- 
tern. Now,  instead  of  hoping  Jack  will 
do  and  like  what  she  wants,  she  revels  in 
his  striking  individuality  and  tries  to  sat- 
isfy his  particular  needs.  His  problems 
are  hers,  and  nothing  is  too  much  trouble. 

It’s  hard  for  Mitzi  to  believe  now  that 


she  was  so  thoughtless  the  first  time  Jack 
depended  on  her  to  be  ready  to  dine  with 
him  and  a prospective  client.  She  forgot 
all  about  it  and  was  blithely  cleaning 
house,  when  he  rushed  in,  expecting  her  to 
be  dressed  and  waiting.  Nor  does  she  get 
carried  away  too  much  by  such  things  as 
romantic  Hungarian  fiddling.  She  used  to 
weep  openly  when  she  heard  it,  and  Jack 
called  that  “schmaltzy.”  Mitzi’s  father  was 
a musical  director  and  she  was  brought  up 
on  the  classics. 

“I  can’t  play  anything  myself,”  she  says, 
“but  I never  get  my  fill  of  symphonies  and 
concertos.”  She  had  five  radios  in  their 
apartment,  with  music  pouring  out  gen- 
erously, until  the  day  Jack  reached  over 
and  snapped  off  the  nearest  one,  saying 
he  couldn’t  read  with  music  blaring.  That 
anyone  felt  this  way  never  occurred  to 
Mitzi,  so  they  compromised. 

But  then,  while  Jack  was  no  symphony 
lover,  she  was  oblivious  to  progressive 
jazz.  “I  was  a square  until  Jack  intro- 
duced me  to  it.  He  did  it  fast,  on  our 
first  date.  He  whisked  me  to  two  little 
jazz  spots  in  Los  Angeles,  and  now  I have 
my  favorites  in  modern  music,  just  as  he 
does.” 

When  Jack  drops  in  on  her  at  the  studio 
Mitzi  has  rock  ’n’  roll  on  full  blast,  if  she’s 
in  her  rollicking  mood.  He  shuts  his  eyes 
and  gasps  at  anyone  having  that  good  a 
time  at  work!  However,  she  still  does  the 
housework  with  opera  flooding  every 
room. 

“Love  puts  you  on  your  own,”  Mitzi 
says.  “At  a job,  you  may  not  get  a second 
chance.  But  in  love  there’s  always  an 
opportunity  to  show  your  love  in  a wiser 
way,  and  you  learn  you  are  on  your  own 
— that  it’s  up  to  you!” 

She  envies  Jack’s  solid  convictions,  his 
male  belief  that  he’s  right  until  proven 
otherwise.  “He’s  always  known  what  he 
wanted,”  Mitzi  says  proudly,  “and  he  says 
the  way  to  get  something  is  to  go  after 
it.  I think  it  was  terriffic  that  he  was 
young  when  he  was  young,  but  was  also  so 
bright.  At  fourteen,  in  high  school  in 
Minneapolis,  he  decided  to  hire  a huge 
dance  hall  and  make  some  spending 
money.  Minneapolis  wasn’t  on  the  circuit 
for  big  bands,  but  that  didn’t  bother  Jack. 
He  wrote  directly  to  Count  Basie,  dickered 
with  him,  clinched  the  deal  by  phone.  Then 
he  sold  admission  tickets  to  4500  people. 
When  Basie  and  his  men  walked  in,  they 
kept  inquiring  nervously  for  the  boy’s 
father.  It  never  dawned  on  them  that  a 
boy  had  arranged  the  whole  thing!  It  was 
such  a clever  idea,  Jack  did  it  again  with 
Jimmy  Lunceford’s  band.  Nothing  can 
stop  him! 

“Me,  I get  nervous,”  Mitzi  laughs.  “I’m 
so  hypercritical  of  my  attempts  I’m  apt 
to  get  all  upset.  I never  feel  I’ve  given 
a good  performance  on  the  stage  until  I’ve 
played  at  least  a dozen  performances.  I 
want  to  see  every  single  movie,  even  the 
most  dismal,  for  I might  find  out  what  not 
to  do  as  well  as  what  might  be  a step  up. 

“I  don’t  like  to  be  branded  bouncy  now,” 
Mitzi  discloses.  And  she  isn’t  any  more. 
She’s  a rare  combination  of  curvaceous 
sex-appeal,  sensitivity,  hilarious  humor, 
kindness  and  candidness — and  she  defi- 
nitely doesn’t  jiggle.  Rather,  she  has  such 
a superb  stride  you  feel  a band  should 
strike  up  with  “A  Pretty  Girl  Is  Like  a 
Melody.” 

Expressing  her  inner  self  is  no  longer 
difficult,  either.  “I’m  curious  about  every- 
thing because  I know  knowledge  is  the 
key  to  many  wonders.  Jack’s  habit  of 
bringing  me  into  wider  ranges  of  a topic 
is  so  thoughtful!  Who  could  be  one-track 
around  him?  Yes,”  she  smiles,  “I’ve 
changed  into  a questioner.  Not  just  to  be 
asking,  or  to  be  theatrical  in  another  way, 
but  because  I really  want  to  know  why 
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things  tick  as  they  do.  I’m  awe-struck  by 
some  of  the  answers  I get.” 

Mitzi  is  forever  experimenting  with  re- 
arranging the  apartment,  because,  “How 
can  you  ever  give  helpful  instructions,  if 
you  don’t  know  how  things  should  be 
done?  Jack  and  I don’t  know  when  we’ll 
go  on  to  our  first  house.  We’re  glad  we 
didn’t  settle  down  in  the  one  we  thought 
we  wanted  before  we  married.  It  was 
elegant  and  comfortable,  but  now  we  see 
it  wasn’t  for  us.  We  aren’t  that  restrained 
yet!  We  don’t  want  a ranch  house,  either 
—but  something  modern  and  citified.  And 
with  lots  of  closets!  Our  apartment  makes 
us  ache  for  space,  and  for  a fireplace.  When 
we’re  older,  we’d  like  to  wind  up  in  a 
French  Regency  home.  ‘A  more  formal 
tomorrow,’  you  might  say,  with  sumptuous 
antiques!  I’d  rather,”  she  laughs,  “have 
a house  that’s  graceful  than  one  that’s 
purely  functional.  Meanwhile,  this  apart- 
ment has  shown  us  we’re  not  dependent 
on  material  things  for  our  happiness.  It’s 
who  you’re  with,  not  where  you  are, 
that  matters!” 

Mitzi  didn’t  have  to  learn  how  to  have 
exquisite  taste,  for  she  grew  up  with  it 
and  it’s  one  of  the  traits  Jack  admires 
most  about  her.  The  intelligent  books 
she  reads,  the  fresh  flowers  she  likes 
around  her,  the  paintings  she  is  hanging 
on  their  walls,  her  personal  graciousness 
— all  mark  her  as  a person  of  culture. 

Mitzi  is  really  one  of  the  authentic 
glamour  girls  of  this  generation.  She 
never  slops  about.  Always  feminine,  her 
beauty  is  healthy  and  yet  touched  with  the 
exotic.  She  is  fond  of  stunning  tailored 
suits,  seductive  hats  with  wisps  of  veil- 
ing, and  gorgeous  evening  gowns.  She  pre- 
fers sit-down  dinners  to  buffets  because 
dressing  up  gives  her  a magnificent  glow. 
Mitzi’s  grateful  she’s  never  had  to  coax 
Jack  into  a dinner  jacket;  he  likes  to  dress 
appropriately.  But  she  isn’t  a slave  to 
fashion,  or  to  Jack.  She  is  using  her  head 
now  as  he  has  wanted  her  to  do,  and  the 
results  show  her  own,  strictly  individual 
flair.  “If  the  line  looks  good  on  me,  I 
don’t  care  how  uncomfortable  the  dress 
is!”  She  has  a smart  black  fox  stole 
which  she  wears  instead  of  a coat  when- 
ever she  can.  “If  someone  asks  me,  ‘Aren’t 
you  cold  with  just  that  stole?’  I answer, 
‘No,  I’m  not’ — and  I’m  not!  When  Jack 
takes  too  male  a view,  merely  on  general 
principles,  and  says,  ‘You’re  not  wearing 
that  ensemble,  are  you?’  I no  longer  run 
into  the  other  room  and  burst  into  tears.  I 
don’t  assume  our  world  will  crack  up. 
I w;ant  to  please  him  more  than  anyone 
else,  but  husbands  like  spunk.  So  now 
I may  grin  and  reply,  ‘Yes,  darling,  I dare 
to  be  me!’  ” 

Last  November,  the  Beans  celebrated 
their  first  wedding  anniversary  by  pleasing 
each  other  as  they  truly  are.  Jack  kissed 
Mitzi  goodbye  fondly  that  morning.  She 
wondered  about  his  sly  smile  after  he  de- 
parted. When  he  brought  a particularly 
fetching  package  home,  it  was  clear  he’d 
been  scheming.  Opening  it  gleefully,  Mitzi 
was  ecstatic  over  the  beautiful  gold  brace- 
let with  a Roman  numeral  one  dangling 
from  a dainty  chain  she  vows  never 
to  take  off.  And  since  they’re  both  mighty 
sentimental,  when  they  merrily  celebrate 
their  golden  wedding,  she’ll  be  weighed 
down  with  the  forty-nine  numerals  Jack 
will  have  undoubtedly  added. 

In  turn,  she  surprised  him  with  her  gift, 
and  he  was  delighted  to  find  she’s  become 
so  practical.  Jack  had  planned  to  buy  a 
new  topcoat  when  they  returned  to  New 
York  for  their  second  honeymoon.  Mitzi 
beat  him  to  it  by  getting  him  a cashmere 
p coat  that  thrilled  him. 

Mitzi  could  have  invited  a crowd  of 
celebrities  to  help  celebrate  that  evening, 

but  ^ere  was  no  fancy  fuss.  You  don’t 
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have  to  be  famous  to  be  a friend  of  the 
Beans.  This  exceptional  pair  isn’t  snob- 
bish and,  even  if  you  don’t  run  into  them 
for  ages,  you  can  pick  up  right  where  you 
left  off.  With  their  brand  of  loyalty,  the 
Beans  are  the  opposite  of  those  who  have 
many  acquaintances  and  few  friends. 

On  their  anniversary  night,  two  of  Jack’s 
bachelor  buddies  wanted  to  be  the  Beans’ 
hosts.  Sam  Lawrence,  who  is  in  stocks 
and  bonds,  and  Jim  Raskin,  who  is  in  the 
lumber  business,  and  their  dates  escorted 
Mitzi  and  Jack  to  a gala  dinner  at  Chasen’s, 
and  then  on  to  Ciro’s.  The  six  of  them 
were  thoroughly  in  tune,  for  Mitzi  fitted 
into  the  group  marvelously.  She  no  longer 
tries  to  be  the  center  of  attention;  love 
has  taught  her  to  mix  well.  Before  she 
was  married,  she  used  to  take  over  as  the 
life  of  the  party,  chattering  on  and  on 
with  an  adolescent  authority  she  now 
calls  absurd.  “When  you  feel  you  have 
to  talk  so  much  in  order  to  make  others 
know  you’re  present,”  she  quips,  “you 
certainly  can’t  listen— and  I’d  rather  listen 
and  learn  something  new!” 

Several  days  later,  Mitzi  and  Jack  flew  to 
Manhattan  for  a less  hectic  second  honey- 
moon. They’d  had  to  sit  up  cross-country 
to  get  there  on  their  wedding  night,  were 
drenched  by  a storm  when  they  landed, 
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then  got  on  a non-stop  merry-go-round 
of  activities.  This  time,  they  didn’t  stay 
in  a hotel  where  the  lobby  is  crowded, 
but  high  up  in  Hampshire  House  in  a 
spacious  suite.  Mitzi  is  an  earnest  student 
of  the  theatre,  so  they  bought  tickets  for 
every  Broadway  hit.  Lazy,  late  rising, 
leisurely  lunching  and  dining  in  the  smart 
restaurants,  going  on  gayly  afterwards  to 
their  favorite  midnight  spots,  catching  up 
with  nearly  everyone  they  longed  to  see, 
made  their  vacation  all  they’d  wanted  it 
to  be.  When  they  got  home  they  felt  re- 
freshed and  invigorated. 

Recalling  her  previous  whirlwind  life, 
Mitzi  says,  “When  I got  into  pictures  I was 
so  naive  I’d  have  jumped  off  the  Empire 
State  Building  if  they’d  provided  a tiny 
pillow  on  the  street  below.  Now — well,  I’d 
hesitate!  I can  finally  see  that  Hollywood 
isn’t  a fairy-tale  land,  that  working  in 
pictures  is  tiring  as  well  as  fun.  You  can’t 
live  an  uncomplicated  life  here,  and  you 
must  be  cautious  because  every  action  and 
remark  is  exaggerated.  Still,  by  patience 
and  by  planning  you  can  attain  your  goals; 
they  don’t  have  to  be  vague  rainbows. 
Jack  has  inspired  me  to  concentrate  on 
one  objective  at  a time  instead  of  half-a- 
dozen,  and  he’s  proved  there  always  is  time 
for  whatever  should  be  done.” 

As  soon  as  she  developed  the  courage 
to  sally  forth  on  her  own,  Mitzi  secured 
her  release  from  the  long-term  contract 
which  had  limited  her  to  too  many  second- 
best  roles.  Now  that  she  is  able  to  make 


her  own  choice  from  the  offers  she  re- 
ceives, she’s  been  going  great  guns. 

Starring  in  Paramount’s  great  new  musi-  • 
cal,  “Anything  Goes,”  has  led  to  close 
friendships  with  Bing  Crosby,  Donald 
O’Connor  and  Jeanmaire.  Bing  gave  her 
a bicycle,  and  between  scenes  taught  her 
how  to  ride  it.  Donald  presented  her 
with  a case  of  chewing  gum,  because  she 
chews  constantly  while  practicing  her 
elaborate  dance  numbers.  Jeanmaire 
(Zizi  to  the  gang)  was  precisely  the  per-  i 
fectionist  Mitzi  expected  one  of  the  most 
accomplished  ballerinas  to  be,  and  they 
got  along  wonderfully.  Then,  too,  Mitzi  1 
had  the  A-l  guidance  of  Director  Robert 
Lewis,  one  of  Broadway’s  stage  geniuses. 

When  George  Gobel  asked  her  to  co- 
star  with  him  in  his  first  movie,  “The  Birds 
and  The  Bees,”  the  switch  to  playing 
comedy  opposite  him  was  just  the  contrast 
Mitzi  craved.  And  she  was  additionally 
delighted  when  David  Niven,  a number- 
one  performer  and  friend  in  her  book, 
was  cast  with  them. 

Mitzi  has  also  received  a number  of 
tempting  Broadway  bids,  which  she  great- 
ly appreciates.  After  all,  she  got  into 
movies  by  scoring  during  her  teens  in 
West  Coast  operettas,  and  she  yearns  to 
sing  and  dance  on  Broadway  someday — in 
the  right  shows.  “An  Evening  with  Mitzi 
Gaynor”  is  a good  possibility,  since  her 
theatrical  talents  are  boundless.  She  could 
also  write  her  own  ticket  in  television.  But, 
mapping  out  her  plans  for  this  year,  Mitzi 
puts  movies  first.  Broadway,  TV  and  all 
else  will  have  to  wait.  However,  don’t  think 
that  she  and  Jack  will  become  so  en-  * 
grossed  in  their  work  that  their  zest  for 
life  will  suffer. 

“I  hope  to  have  two  new  movies 
finished  by  the  end  of  July,”  says  Mitzi.  i 
“Then  Jack  and  I want  to  go  to  Europe  ; 
from  August  till  almost  Christmas.  We 
have  the  travel  bug— but  bad!  I’ve  never 
been  across  an  ocean,  so  you  can  im- 
agine how  the  prospect  lures  me!  Mention  'j 
any  place  over  there  and  I want  to  go  see  j 
where  history  happened.  Jack  was  in 
Europe  during  the  war,  so  there’s  so  much  i 
he  can  show  me.  I recall  how  I spent  so 
many  Sundays  when  I was  in  grade  school 
in  Detroit.  For  four  or  five  years  my 
girlfriends  and  I wandered  through  the 
Art  Institute  there  regularly.  We’d  take 
sandwiches  and  eat  our  lunch  sitting  on  the 
cement  benches  inside.  I want  to  see  the 
art  in  Europe,  as  well  as  the  theatres, 
opera,  ballet,  the  different  customs,  the 
breathtaking  architecture  and  scenery  and 
the  people!”  she  says  excitedly.  “We  aren’t 
going  on  a strict  schedule,  won’t  be  tied 
down  in  tourist  traps.  We’ll  roam — drive 
and  bicycle  around.” 

Obviously,  Jack’s  adventurous  streak  ap-  1 
peals  to  high-spirited  Mitzi,  and  they’ll  ex- 
plore with  enormous  gusto.  The  vividness 
of  Venice  will  especially  appeal  to  her, 
for  there’s  nothing  lukewarm  about  her; 
Mitzi  will  be  magnificent  in  a gondola — or 
wherever  else  Jack  takes  her! 

Today  this  luscious  twenty-four-year- 
old  is  a young  lady  no  longer  in  a lather. 
She  has  sterling  values  she  doesn’t  forget. 
For  “Anything  Goes,”  she  spent  two  weeks 
rehearsing,  and  more  than  a week  shooting, 
the  spectacular  dance  routine  she  does 
with  Donald  O’Connor,  supposedly  on  the 
upper  deck  of  the  Liherte  en  route  from 
France.  Then,  in  “The  Birds  and  The 
Bees,”  George  Gobel  makes  his  song-and- 
dance  debut  in  a zippy  pairing  with  Mitzi 
on,  presumably,  the  top  deck  of  another 
ocean  liner.  No  wonder  Jack  gulps  when 
he  wonders  if  he’ll  be  swept  into  an  im- 
promptu song  and  dance  when  the  Beans 
hit  the  deck  of  the  boat  they  want  to  take 
this  summer.  “Come  on,”  Mitzi  will  prob- 
ably challenge  him.  “This  time  it’s  for 
real!”  The  End 
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Real  flavor -that's  WINSTON  ! 


Smoke  WINSTON  the  filter  cigarette  America  enjoys  most  of  all! 


Join  the  switch  to  WINSTON  and 
enjoy  filter  smoking  ! 


WINSTON 
TASTES  GOOD! 


m If  you  haven’t  tried  Winstons  yet,  you  have 
a most  pleasant  surprise  in  store.  This  filter 
cigarette  tastes  good— like  a cigarette  should! 
No  wonder  Winston  is  already  America’s  first 
choice  among  all  filter  cigarettes. 

Winston  brings  you  full,  rich,  tobacco  flavor. 
What’s  more,  the  exclusive  Winston  filter 
works  so  well  the  flavor  really  gets  through 
to  you.  Try  Winston ! 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tob.  Co.,  Winston-Salem.  N.  C. 
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it's  liquid 

PRELL 


Absolutely  unique,  emerald-clear  new  Liquid  Prell  is  extra  rich  . . . 

that’s  why  it  leaves  your  hair  looking  ‘Radiantly  Alive’.  And  your  hair 
falls  into  place  so  easily,  yet  feels  delightfully  soft  and  silky.  Truly  a 

luxurious  shampoo.  Liquid  Prell  bursts  instantly  into  mounds  of  richer, 
more  effective  lather.  Trv  it  today.  There’s  radiant  beauty  in  every  drop! 


JUST  POUR  IIQUID  PRELL  . . . and  you’ll  see  the  glorious  difference! 


Never  too  thin  or  watery  — never  too  messy  or  wasteful — like  so 
many  ordinary  liquid  shampoos.  Never  too  thick,  with  a “filming” 
ingredient  that  can  dull  hair  like  many  cream  shampoos.  Extra- 
Kiel)  Liquid  Prell  has  just  the  right  consistency.  It  won’t  run  and 
it  never  leaves  a dulling  film. 


And  you’ll  love 

PRELL  CONCENTRATE  — 

leaves  hair  extra  clean  . . . 
extra  radiant! 

Not  a cream  — not  a liquid  — 
but  a clear  shampoo 
concentrate  that  contains  more 
cleansing  ingredients,  ounce 
for  ounce,  than  any  other 
tvpe  of  shampoo!  That’s  why 
Prell  Concentrate  leaves 
your  hair  extra  clean, 
extra  railiant! 
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The  doctor’s  deodorant  discovery 
that  now  safely  stops  odor  24  hours  a day 


Underarm  comparison  tests  made 
y doctors  proved  a deodorant  without 
1-3  stopped  odor  only  a few  hours  — 
hile  New  Mum  with  M-3  stopped 
for  a full  24  hours! 


You’re  serene.  You’re  sure  of  yourself.  You’re  bandbox  perfect  from  the  skin  out. 
And  you  stay  that  way  night  and  day  with  New  Mum  Cream. 

Because  New  Mum  now  contains  M-3  (hexachlorophene)  which  clings  to 
your  skin  — keeps  on  stopping  perspiration  odor  24  hours  a day. 

So  safe  you  can  use  it  daily  — won’t  irritate  normal  skin  or  damage  fabrics. 
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Can’t  evaporate!  Never  dries  skin! 
Retains  strength  for  hours! 

Even  if  perfume  never  "lasts" 
on  you,  Coty  Creamy  Skin 
Perfume  will!  Smooth  it  on 
like  a lotion  — the  fragrance 
stays  with  you  for  hours! 
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The  academy  award- 
winning TEAM  DOES 

IT  AGAIN . . . 

The  star  and  author  of  famed  “Marty”— Ernest 
Borgnine  and  Paddy  Chayefsky  — win  new 
honors  in  this  wonderful  story. 


BETTE  W DAVIS 


ERNEST  BORGNINE 


DEBBIE  REYNOLDS 
BARRY^FITZG  ER  ALD 


SCREEN  PLAY  BY  GORE  VIDAL 

FROM  A PLAY  BY  PADDY  CHAYEFSKY 

OIRECTED  BY  RICHARD  BROOKS 
PRODUCED  BY  SAM  Z1MBALIST 
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HOLLYWOOD  DISCOVERY! 


A non-drying  spray-set  with 

'ho  at  oML  l 


New  SUPER-SOFT 

L uxkt-jJefc 


•the  spray-set  with 
lanolin  esters! 


ARLENE  DAHL  starring  in  "SLIGHTLY  SCARLET" 

A Benedict  Bogeaus  RKO  Production.  Print  by  Technicolor  in  Superscope. 

Keeps  hair  in  place  the  Hollywood  way — without 
stiffness  or  stickiness.  Leaves  hair  soft,  shining! 

Actually  helps  prevent  dryness  with  lanolin  esters! 

Quick-sets  pin-curls  in  damp  or  dry  hair  . . . 
ends  sleeping  on  pins! 


THERE  ARE 
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SUPER-SOFT — gentle  control  for 
loose,  casual  hair-do’s.  Spray 
on  after  combing. 

REGULAR — extra  control  for  hard-to- 
manage  hair,  or  curly  hair-do’s. 

5L>  oz. — a full  ounce  more  . . . Only  $1.25  plus  tax. 
By  the  makers  of  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 


Any  pin-curl  style  sets  faster, 
manages  easier,  lasts  longer! 
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LuAtiL-Klet 

recommended  by  Top 
Hollywood  Movie  Stars 


CASTS 

OF  CURRENT  PICTURI1 

ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT— U. A.  Direc 
Robert  Rossen:  Alexander  the  Great,  Richard  1 
Philip  of  Macedonia,  Fredric  March;  Barsine, 
Bloom;  Olympias,  Danielle  Darrieux;  Darius,  '. 
Andrews;  Attains,  Stanley  Baker;  Parmenio 
MacGinnis;  Memnon,  Peter  Cushing;  Demos 
Michael  Hordern;  Aristotle,  Barry  Jones;  Eu\ 
Marisa  De  Leza;  Cleitns,  Gustavo  Rojo;  P , 
Ruben  Rojo;  Aeschines,  William  Squire;  Nec>\ 
Helmut  Dantine;  Antipater,  Friedrich  L<s 
Pausanias,  Peter  Wyngarde;  Ptolemy,  Virgilic ! 
ira;  Roxane,  Teresa  Del  Rio;  Arsites,  Julio 
Spithridates,  Jose  Nieto;  Near  chits,  Carlos 
Perdiccas,  Larry  Taylor;  Harpalus,  Jose  . 
Hephaestion,  Ricardo  Valle;  Stateira,  Carm  , 
rulla;  Aristander,  Jesus  Luque;  Drunken  M 
Ramsey  Ames;  Messenger,  Mario  De  Barros; 
Ellen  Rossen;  Orchas,  Carlos  Acevedo. 

BIRDS  AND  THE  BEES , THE — Paramoui 
rected  by  Norman  Taurog:  George  Hamilton, 
Gobel;  Jean  Harris,  Mitzi  Gaynor;  Colonel  j 
David  Niven;  Gerald,  Reginald  Gardiner 
Hamilton,  Fred  Clark;  Marty  Kennedy,  Harry; 
ver;  Due  J agues  De  Montaigne,  Hans  Conriedl 
Hamilton,  Margery  Maude;  Purser,  Clinton 
berg;  Mrs.  Burnside,  Mary  Treen;  Hamiltoi 
sistant  Butler , Milton  Frome;  Burrows — Han 
Butler,  Rex  Evans;  Waiter,  King  Donovan;  J. 
— Hamilton  s’  Bartender,  Charles  Lane;  Guest > 
lett  Robinson;  Guest,  Douglas  Evans;  Guest,  |j 
Bernard;  Guest,  Kathryn  Card. 

DAY  OF  FURY,  A— U-I.  Directed  by  Ei 
Jones:  Jagade,  Dale.  Robertson;  Sharmon,  [ 
Corday;  Burnett,  Jock  Mahoney;  McLean,  Caij 
ton  Reid;  Billy  Brand,  Jan  Merlin;  Preacher  \ 
John  Dehner;  Mayor  Alston,  Dayton  Lummis'j 
mans  Sydney  Mason;  Miss  Timmons,  Dee  C 
Marie,  Sheila  Bromley;  Charlie,  Harry  Tyler  1 
McLean,  Helen  Kleeb. 

FORBIDDEN  PLANET— M-G-M.  Directed  b.i 
McLeod  Wilcox;  Dr.  Morbius,  Walter  Pidgeo 
taira  Morbius,  Anne  Francis;  Commander  si 
Leslie  Nielsen;  Lt.  “Doc”  Ostrozv,  Warren  Sti 
Lt.  Farman,  Jack  Kelly;  Chief  Quinn,  Richai  , 
derson;  Cook,  Earl  Holliman;  Bosun,  George  W 
Crezvmen:  Grey,  Bob  Dix;  Youngerford,  .1 
Thompson;  Strong,  James  Drury;  Randall,  5 
Harvey,  Jr.;  Lindstrom,  Roger  McGee;  Moran, \ 
Miller;  Nichols,  Morgan  Jones;  Silvers,  Ri 
Grant;  Robby,  The  Robot. 

GABY — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Curtis  Bern  i 
Gaby,  Leslie  Caron;  Gregory  Y.  Wendell,  John  i 
Mr.  Carrington,  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke;  Elsa,  [ 
Elg ; Mrs.  Carrington,  Margalo  Gillmore;  Jan, 
Marlowe;  Registrar,  Ian  Wolfe;  Allen,  Joe  Di  ! 
Pete,  Joseph  Corey;  Jim,  James  Best;  Claire  I 
Montell;  Denise,  Ruta  Lee;  Olga,  Marda  i 
Bottle  <~lub  Singer,  Gloria  Wood. 

GOOD-BYE,  MY  LADY— Warners.  Direct- 
William  A.  Wellman:  Unde  Jesse,  Walter  Bra 
Cash,  Phil  Harris;  Skeeter,  Brandon  de  Wilde;  i 
Sidney  Poitier;  Grover,  William  Hopper;  li 
Dew,  Louise  Beavers;  Wife,  Vivian  Vance;  Hu  t 
William  Frawley. 

GREAT  DAY  IN  THE  MORNING— RKO.  Die) 
by  Jacques  Tourneur:  Ann  Alaine,  Virginia  il 
Ozven  Pentecost,  Robert  Stack;  Boston  Grant, 'A 
Roman;  Stephen  Kirby,  Alex  Nicol;  Jumbo  ill 
Raymond  Burr;  Zeff  Masterson,  Leo  Gordon;  -i 
Lawford,  Donald  McDonald;  Father  Murphy,  q 
Toomey;  Phil  the  Cannibal,  Peter  Whitney;  he 
Dar  White. 

HARDER  THEY  FALL , THE— Columbia  J 
rected  by  Mark  Robson:  Eddie  Willis,  Hurt! 
Bogart;  Nick  Benko,  Rod  Steiger;  Beth  Willi  J 
Sterling;  Toro  Moreno,  Mike  Lane;  Buddy  Brdi 
Max  Baer;  George,  Jersey  Joe  Walcott;  Jim  ly 
hause,  Edward  Andrews;  Art  Leavitt,  Har<  J 
Stone;  Luis  Arandi,  Carlos  Montalban;  Leo  ?j 
miah  Persoff;  Vince  Fazvcett,  Felice  Orlandi;  ri 
Herbie  Faye;  Danny  McKeogh,  Rusty  Lane;1! 
Jack  Albertson;  Frank,  Val  Avery;  Tommy,  T it 
Herman;  Joey,  Vinnie  DeCarlo;  Gus  Dundeil 
Comiskey;  Sailor  Rigaszo,  Matt  Murphy;  i 
Firebird,  Abel  Fernandez;  Alice,  Marion  Carr 

JUBAL — Columbia.  Directed  by  Delmar  Dave  - 
bal  Troop,  Glenn  Ford;  Shep  H organ,  Ernest  »: 
nine;  Pinky,  Rod  Steiger;  Mae  H organ,  Va 
French;  Naomi  Hoktor,  Felicia  Farr;  Shem  Ht 
Basil  Ruysdael;  Sam , Noah  Beery,  Jr.;  Reb  Ha  i 
Charles  Bronson;  Carson,  John  Dierkes;  M < 
Jack  Elam;  Dr.  Grant,  Robert  Burton;  Jake  o J 
Robert  Knapp;  Charity  Hoktor,  Juney  Ellis  • 
Tolliver,  Don  C.  Harvey;  Cookie,  Guy  Wilk<  c 
Bayne,  Larry  Hudson;  Tolliver  Boy,  Mike  Lawi  < 
Tolliver  Boy,  Robert  “Buzz”  Henry. 

LOVERS  AND  LOLLIPOPS— Trans-Lux.  Di  t 
by  Morris  Engel  and  Ruth  Orkin:  Ann,  Lori  Nc 
Larry,  Gerald  O’Loughlin;  Peggy,  Cathy  Ii 
Peter,  William  Ward. 

MADAME  BUTTERFLY — I.F.E.  Directed  b>  - 
mine  Gallone:  The  players  and  singers:  Cio  Ctc  i 
Kaoru  Yachigusa,  Orietta  Moscucci;  Suzuki,  M l 
Tanaka,  Anna  Maria  Canali;  Pinkerton,  Nicolai 
curidi,  Giuseppe  Campora;  Sharpless,  Ferdi  i 
Lidonni;  Goro,  Kiyoshi  Takagi,  Paolo  Caroh 
madori,  Satoshi  Nakamura,  Adelio  Zagonara; 

( Continued  on  page  6) 
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Bonse,  Yoshio  Kosugi,  Plinio  Clabassi;  the  Takara- 
zuka  Kabuki  Dance  Iroupe. 

MAN  IN  THE  GRAY  FLANNEL  SUIT,  THE— 
20th.  Directed  by  Nunnally  Johnson:  Tom  Rath, 
Gregory  Peck;  Betsy,  Jennifer  Jones;  Hopkins, 
Fredric  March;  Maria,  Marisa  Pavan;  Judge  Bern- 
stein, Lee  J.  Cobb;  Mrs.  Hopkins,  Ann  Harding;  Cae- 
sar Gardella,  Keenan  Wynn;  Hawthorne,  Gene  Lock- 
hart; Susan  Hopkins,  Gigi  Perreau;  Janie,  Portland 
Mason;  Walker,  Arthur  O’Connell;  Bill  Ogden, 
Henry  Daniell;  Mrs.  Manter,  Connie  Gilchrist;  Ed- 
ward Schulte,  Joseph  Sweeney;  Barbara,  Sandy 
Descher;  Pete,  Mickey  Maga;  Mahoney,  Kenneth 
Tobey;  Florence,  Ruth  Clifford;  Miriam,  Geraldine 
Wall. 

ON  THE  THRESHOLD  OF  SPACE— 20th.  Di- 
rected by  Robert  D.  Webb:  Capt.  Jim  Hollenbeck, 
Guy  Madison;  Pat  Lange,  Virginia  Leith;  Major 
Ward  Thomas,  John  Hodiak;  Dr.  Hugh  Thornton,  I 
Dean  Jagger;  Capt.  Mike  Bentley,  Warren  Stevens; 
Lt.  Morton  Glenn,  Martin  Milner;  Lee  Welch,  King 
Calder;  Lt.  Col.  Masters,  Walter  Coy;  Sgt.  Ike 
Forbes,  Ken  Clark;  Sgt.  Zack  Doming,  Donald  Mur-  i 
phy;  Communications  Officer,  Barry  Coe;  Medic, 
Richard  Grant;  Paramedic  Officer,  Donald  Freed;  i 
Taxi  Driver,  Ben  Wright;  George  Atkins,  Carlyle 
Mitchell;  Dawson,  Robert  Cornthwaite;  Secretary,  Jo 
Gilbert ; Nurse,  Juanita  Close;  Mrs.  Lange,  Helen 
Bennett. 

PRICE  OF  FEAR,  THE — U-I.  Directed  by  Abner 
Biberman:  Jessica  Warren,  Merle  Oberon;  Dave  ; 
Barrett,  Lex  Barker;  Pete  Carroll,  Charles  Drake; 
Nina  Ferranti,  Gia  Scala;  Frankie  Adair,  Warren 
Stevens;  Mrs.  McNab,  Mary  Field;  Lou  Belden,  Tint 
Sullivan;  Vince  Brady,  Phil  Pine;  Lt.  Walsh,  Dan 
Riff;  Johnny  McNab,  Stafford  Repp;  Bolasny,  Kon- 
stantin Shayne. 

RACK,  THE — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Arnold  Laven:  j 
Capt.  Edward  W.  Hall,  Jr.,  Paul  Newman;  Maj. 
Sam  Moulton,  Wendell  Corey;  Col.  Edward  W.  Halt. 
Sr.,  Walter  Pidgeon;  Lt.  Col.  Frank  Wasnick,  Ed- 
mond O’Brien;  Aggie  Hall,  Anne  Francis;  Capt. 
John  R.  Miller,  Lee  Marvin;  Caroline,  Cions  Leach- 
man;  Col.  Ira  Hansen,  Robert  Burton;  Law  Officer, 
Rot  rt  Simon;  Court  President,  Trevor  Bardette; 
Sgt.  Otto  Pahnke,  Adam  Williams;  Millard  Chilson 
Cassidy,  James  Best;  Col.  Dudley  Smith,  Fay  Roope; 
Maj.  Byron  Phillips,  Barry  Atwater. 

ROCK  AROUND  THE  CLOCK — Columbia.  Di- 
rected by  Fred  F.  Sears:  Bill  Haley  & His  Comets. 
Themselves;  The  Platters,  Themselves;  Tony  Mar- 
tines  & His  Band,  Themselves;  Freddie  Bell  & His 
Bellboys,  Themselves;  Alan  Freed,  Himself;  Steve 
Hollis,  Johnny  Johnston;  Corinne  Talbot,  Alix  Talton; 
Lisa  Johns,  Lisa  Gaye;  Mike  Dennis,  John  Archer; 
Corny  LaSalle,  Henry  Slate;  Jimmy  Johns,  Earl 
Barton. 

SEARCHERS,  THE — Warners.  Directed  by  John 
Ford:  Ethan  Edwards , John  Wayne;  Martin  Pawley, 
Jeffrey  Hunter;  Laurie  Jorgensen , Vera  Miles;  Cait. 
Rev.  S.  Clayton,  Ward  Bond;  Debbie  Edwards  #2. 
Natalie  Wood;  Lars  Jorgensen,  John  Qualen;  Mrs. 
Jorgetisen,  Olive  Carey;  Chief  Scar,  Henry  Bran- 
don; Charlie  McCorry,  Ken  Curtis;  Brad  Jorgensen, 
Harry  Carey,  Jr.;  Emilio  Figueroa,  Antonio  Moreno; 
Mose  Harper,  Hank  Worden;  Debbie  Edwards  #L  I 
Lana  Wood;  Aaron  Edwards,  Walter  Coy;  Martha 
Edwards,  Dorothy  Jordan;  Lucy  Edwards,  Pippa 
Scott;  Lt.  Greenhill,  Pat  Wayne;  Look.  Beulah 
Archuletta. 

STRANGER  AT  MY  DOOR— Republic.  Directed  by 
William  Witney:  Hollis  Jarret,  Macdonald  Carey; 
Peg  Jarret,  Patricia  Medina;  Clay  Anderson,  Skip 
Homeier;  Dodie,  Stephen  Wootton;  John  Tatum, 
Louis  Jean  Heydt;  Doc  Parks,  Howard  Wright;  Ben 
Silas,  Slim  Pickens;  Mr.  Winslow,  Fred  Sherman: 
Rev.  Hastings,  Malcolm  Atterbury. 

SWAN,  THE — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Charles  Vidor:  ij 
Princess  Alexandra,  Grace  Kelly;  Prince  Albert,  | 
Alec  Guinness;  Dr.  Nicholas  Agi,  Louis  Jourdan;  j 
Queen  Maria  Dominika,  Agnes  Moorehead;  Princess  I 
Beatrix,  Jessie  Royce  Landis;  Father  Hyacinth,  Brian 
Aherne;  Caesar,  Leo  G.  Carroll;  Sympliorosa,  Estelle  1 
Winwood;  George,  Van  Dyke  Parks;  Arsene,  Chris- 
topher Cook;  Capt.  Wunderlich , Robert  Coote;  Coun- 
tess Sibenstoyn,  Doris  Lloyd;  Beatrix’s  Maid,  Edith 
Barrett. 

23  PACES  TO  BAKER  STREET— 20th.  Directed 
by  Henry  Hathaway:  Phillip  Hannon,  Van  Johnson:  i 
Jean  Lennox,  Vera  Miles;  Matthews,  Cecil  Parker;  1 
Miss  MacDonald,  Patricia  Laffan;  Inspector  Grove-  ] 
ning,  Maurice  Denhatn;  The  Barmaid,  Estelle  Win- 
wood;  Mr.  March,  Liam  Redmond;  Lady  Syrett. 
Isobel  Elsom;  Pilling,  Martin  Benson;  Janet  March. 
Natalie  Norwick;  Sergeant  Luce,  Terence  de  Marney; 
Miss  Schuyler,  Queenie  Leonard:  Policeman,  Charles 
Keane;  Miss  Marston,  Lucie  Lancaster;  Pin  Ball 
Player,  A.  Cameron  Grant;  Lift  Operator,  Ashley 
Cowan;  English  Cop,  Les  Sketchly;  Hotel  Porter, 
Ben  Wright;  Bespectacled  Man,  Reginald  Sheffield; 
Mrs.  De  Mester,  Phyllis  Montifiere;  Mr.  De  M ester, 
Arthur  Gomez;  Invalid  Child,  Janice  Kane;  Police 
Inspector,  Robert  Raglan;  Doorman,  Howard  Lang; 
Demonstrator,  Margaret  McGrath;  Shop  Assistant. 
Walter  Horsborough;  Taxi  Driver,  Fred  Griffith: 
Photographer.  Charles  Stanley;  Bell  Boy.  Robin  Ala- 
louf;  Cabby,  Yorke  Sherwood. 
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Your  letters  answered  by 


SPRING  BYINGTON 


WHAT 


■ 1 I am  an  average  girl  of  fifteen,  and  I 
have  many  girlfriends  and  boyfriends 
(I  don’t  mean  sweethearts,  but  just  good 
friends).  We  all  run  around  together;  in 
all  there  are  about  twenty-six  of  us.  To  be 
honest,  our  crowd  is  the  most  popular  in 
our  school.  The  boys  usually  won’t  date 
girls  not  in  our  crowd,  and  the  girls  seldom 
date  outside  boys  either. 

There  are  three  or  four  girls  that  are 
trying  their  best  to  push  their  way  into  our 
crowd.  Before  this,  most  of  us  liked  these 
girls  and,  when  we  have  had  hen  parties, 
they  have  been  included.  But  as  they  don’t 
date  it  is  hard  to  invite  them  to  mixed 
parties,  and  when  they  aren’t  asked,  they 
act  hurt  or  mean. 

We  don’t  want  to  snub  these  girls  or  hurt 
their  feelings,  so  it  is  hard  to  explain  to 
them  that  boys  don’t  like  them.  The  boys 
say  that  they  won’t  dance  with  them,  that 
they  are  cubes.  I’ve  tried  to  tell  two  of  the 
boys  that  they  might  be  surprised  at  how 
much  fun  these  girls  can  be  if  they  would 
give  them  a chance,  but  you  know  how 
superior  boys  can  be. 

Do  you  know  any  tactful  way  to  explain 
to  these  girls  that  they  are  fine  at  girl 
parties,  and  welcome,  but  that  there  is 
something  wrong  with  the  way  they  act 
around  boys? 

Theresa  E. 

A If  you  and  your  group  are  genuinely 
sincere  in  wanting  to  give  the  outside 
girls  an  opportunity  to  become  “insiders” 
there  is  a very  easy  way  in  which  you  can 
make  the  effort. 

There  is  no  more  fascinating  subject  for 
a “hen  party”  than  a frank  exchange  among 
the  guests  on  the  subject  of  how  to  appeal 
to  boys.  The  topic  is  easy  to  introduce  and 
the  ramifications  are  endless.  Does  a boy 
like  a girl  who  is  effervescent?  Does  he 
notice  her  clothing?  Is  he  impressed  by 
the  sweetness  of  soap  and  water  care? 

In  the  course  of  the  conversation  it  should 
be  easy  and  considerate  to  mention  some 


of  the  problems  of  the  unpopular  girls — 
without , of  course,  establishing  the  rela- 
tionship between  a particular  girl  and  a 
specific  mistake — and  to  suggest  corrective 
measures. 

If  your  school  has  some  sort  of  a course  in 
beginning  psychology,  it  might  be  wise  for 
one  of  you  girls  to  talk  to  the  instructor, 
mentioning  the  outstanding  problem  of  each 
of  the  girls  you  are  trying  to  help  ( with- 
out naming  names),  and  asking  for  a clue 
to  the  possible  thought  processes  behind 
the  problem.  For  instance,  an  overly  noisy 
girl  usually  has  little  belief  in  herself,  just 
as  an  overly  shy  girl  often  has  the  same 
difficulty. 

And,  Miss  E.,  I’m  sure  that  the  satisfac- 
tion you  girls  will  derive  from  improving 
the  social  I.Q.  of  even  one  girl  will  more 
than  repay  your  efforts. 


QI  am  nineteen  years  old  and  have  been 
going  with  a fellow  for  five  months. 
During  that  time  we  got  to  like  each  other 
very  much,  and  when  I asked  him  how  I 
stood  with  him,  he  said  he  didn’t  even 
bother  with  other  girls,  so  I took  it  for 
granted  that  we  were  going  steady.  He  used 
to  call  at  least  twice  a week  and  drop  by 
to  see  me  two  or  three  times. 

Things  were  fine  with  us  until  Thanks- 
giving, when  he  took  me  to  his  home  to 
meet  his  family.  Well,  they  seemed  to  like 
me;  in  fact,  they  told  me  not  to  be  a 
stranger  and  drop  in  again. 

After  this  visit  I didn’t  hear  anything 
from  this  boy  for  over  two  weeks.  I saw  a 
mutual  friend  at  church  who  said  he  un- 
derstood my  friend  had  been  in  the  hos- 
pital. I called  to  find  out  about  this,  but 
my  boyfriend  said  this  fellow  had  just  been 
kidding  me.  He  asked  for  a date  that  eve- 
ning, but  he  acted  very  strange  and  men- 
tioned nothing  about  not  having  called  me 
or  come  to  see  me,  or  anything  about 
Thanksgiving. 

Since  then  I have  seen  him  only  once:  he 


I DO  *? 


Spring  Byington  stars  in  December  Bride, 
seen  on  CBS-TV,  Mondays  at  9 P.M.  EDT. 


drove  hy  our  house  slowly  one  Sunday 
afternoon,  but  when  I came  out  on  the 
porch  he  speeded  up  and  drove  away. 

Could  you  tell  me  what  you  think  might 
have  gone  wrong,  and  how  I can  change 
things  back  to  the  way  they  used  to  be? 

Beverly  C. 

A First  of  all.  Miss  C.,  when  you  said 
that  you  had  asked  this  boy  how  you 
stood  with  him,  I winced  a little,  knowing 
that  you  had  usurped  one  of  the  permanent 
rights  of  the  male. 

It  is  an  innate  male  right  10  pursue;  it 
is  an  innate  female  right  to  be  pursued. 
Cross  them  up  and  all  manner  of  con- 
fusions result.  Now,  don’t  misunderstand 
me.  In  a way,  it  is  possible  for  a woman  to 
be  the  pursuer,  but  the  pursuit  must  be 
like  the  power  of  the  magnet,  which  at- 
tracts, instead  of  the  power  of  the  tigress 
who  goes  hunting. 

Here  is  another  thought : / assume  that 
this  boy  is  about  the  same  age  as  you.  His 
family,  watching  the  two  of  you  together, 
may  have  concluded  that  you  were  deeply 
interested  in  marrying  their  son  as  quickly 
as  possible.  They  may  feel  that  he  shouldn’t 
assume  the  responsibility  of  a husband,  and 
a potential  family,  until  he  has  prepared 
himself  for  a trade  or  a profession. 

They  may  like  you  as  a person  and  as  a 
charming,  light-hearted  friend  for  their  son, 
but  they  may  have  warned  their  son  that 
you  were  taking  him  too  seriously,  all  cir- 
cumstances considered. 

It  may  be  that  if  you  make  no  attempt  to 
see  this  boy,  if  you  refrain  from  telephon- 
ing him  or  asking  his  friends  for  news  about 
him,  he  may  decide  to  return  on  a non-ex- 
clusive basis. 

If  not,  be  comforted  by  this  old,  estab- 
lished fact  which  somehow  never  really 
wears  out : Although  some  girls,  at  nineteen, 
are  able  to  select  a lifetime  mate,  it  is  more 
often  true  that  two  or  four  years  later  the 
average  girl’s  tastes  will  have  changed  con- 
siderably. 

Continued 
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This  new  golden  richer  shampoo 
makes  your  hair  obey. . . Makes  it  instantly 
easy  to  manage . . . because  Pamper 
can’t  dry  your  hair.  You  see— 

Pamper  is  so  very,  very  gentle . . . 


SO  MUCH  RICHER, 

SO  MUCH  THICKER..  . 
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_ lden  liquid 
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Gentle  as  a Lamb 


WHAT  SHOULD  I DO  *? 


What's  New  in 
Colgate  Dental  Cream 
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in  every  other  leading 
toothpaste? 


It's  GARDOL ! 

And  Colgate's  with  Gardol  gives 

up  to  7 TIMES  LONGER  PROTECTION 
AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY  and  a CLEANER. 
FRESHER  BREATH  ALL  DAY 

with  just  one  brushing! 


GARDOL  Makes  This  Amazing  Difference! 


Morning  brushings  with  Colgate's 
help  protect  all  day;  evening  brush- 
ings all  night.  Because  the  Gardol 
in  Colgate’s  forms  an  invisible,  pro- 


No  other  leading  toothpaste  can  give 
the  12-hour  protection  against  decay 


MINUTES  AFTER 
BRUSHING  WITH  ANY 
TOOTHPASTE 


12  HOURS  AFTER 
ONE  COLGATE  BRUSHING 
GARDOL  IS 


DECAY-CAUSING 
BACTERIA  RETURN  TO 
ATTACK  YOUR  TEETH ! 


STILL  FIGHTING 
THE  BACTERIA  THAT 
CAUSE  DECAY! 


tective  shield  around  teeth  that  lasts 


you  get  with  Colgate  Dental  Cream 


12  hours  with  just  one  brushing.  Ask 
your  dentist  how  often  to  brush  your 
teeth.  Encourage  your  children  to 
brush  after  meals.  And  at  all  times, 
get  Gardol  protection  in  Colgate’s! 

GARDOL  IS  COLGATE'S  TRADE-MARK 
FOR  SODIUM  N-LAUROYL  SARCOSINATE. 


with  just  one  brushing! 


Cleans  Your  Breath  wui,e  Guards  Your  Teeth 


QI  have  always  wanted  to  he  an  actress, 
so  ol  course  I am  one  of  your  great 
admirers. 

Throughout  my  school  years  I have  taken 
dancing,  piano,  and  singing  lessons.  I 
have  appeared  in  school  plays,  community 
theatre  plays,  at  the  state  drama  festival, 
and  even  spent  a short  time  with  a stock 
company. 

1 will  graduate  from  high  school  in  June, 
and  f want  to  spend  the  next  few  years 
of  my  time  as  profitably  as  possible.  I am 
getting  two  different  types  of  advice  as  to 
my  next  best  step.  One  is  that  I go  to  col- 
lege and  study  dramatics — but  it  seems  to 
me  that  I would  have  to  spend  my  time  on 
languages,  sciences  and  other  standard 
courses  instead  of  concentrating  on  subjects 
that  would  help  more  to  advance  me  pro- 
fessionally. 

The  other  advice  is  that  I enroll  at  Pasa- 
dena Community  or  at  the  Neighborhood 
School  of  the  Theatre  in  New  York  City, 
which  appeals  to  me. 

I certainly  would  appreciate  a word  from 
you  as  to  what  you  would  consider  the 
wisest  plan  for  a girl  who  has  been  given 
enormous  encouragement  by  all  her  in- 
structors thus  far. 

Janet  S. 

\ Of  course,  Janet,  I am  always  in 
sympathy  with  anyone  who  wants  to 
be  an  actress,  and  through  the  years  1 have 
been  associated  with  some  young  hopefuls 
who  seemed  to  have  every  advantage  and 
some  nvho  seemed  to  have  not  even  one. 
Sometimes  the  “lucky”  ones  failed,  and 
conversely,  sometimes  the  “unlucky”  ones 
succeeded. 

What  you  as  a person  can  contribute  to 
any  art  is  uniquely  individual.  Now  and 
then  the  greatest  art — whether  it’s  music, 
drama  or  painting — is  perfected  by  an 
artist  who  does  before  he  knows  what  he  is 
doing.  What  I am  trying  to  say  is  that  your 
own  conviction  about  the  type  of  training 
you  should  undertake  must  determine  what 
your  plan  will  be. 

Personally,  I feel  that  a person  can’t 
have  too  much  broad,  general  education. 
One’s  work  is  inclined  to  be  small,  petty , 
restricted,  and  without  depth,  if  one’s  train- 
ing has  not  provided  great  scope. 

There  are  many  good  schools  which 
specialize  in  one  or  another  of  the  art 
forms,  a fact  which  provides  a wide  field  of 
choice.  However,  there  is  one  unfortunate 
possibility  against  which  you  should  be 
warned:  It  is  possible  to  associate  with  art 
“ talkers ” or  art  “dalliers”  who  never  really 
come  to  productive  grips  with  the  for- 
midable problems  of  an  art  form.  Be  care- 
ful to  ally  yourself  with  the  doers  and  not  ! 
with  the  discussers. 


QI  was  married  when  I was  sixteen, 
even  though  my  parents  said  I was 
too  young  to  know  my  own  heart.  That  was 
seven  years  ago,  and  I am  discovering  now 
that  my  parents  knew  me  better  than  I 
knew  myself,  but  I wouldn’t  listen  to  them 
when  I should. 

I married  a really  good,  kind  man  who 
is  as  steady  as  a rock.  He  has  a good  job, 
budgets  our  finances  carefully,  doesn't 
drink,  smoke,  or  slip  out,  and  he  really 
loves  our  four-year-old  daughter.  But  he  is 
a spook  in  some  ways;  he  never  holds  my 
hand  or  kisses  me  unexpectedly.  When 
there  is  a holiday  coming,  like  Christmas, 
Easter,  my  birthday,  or  our  anniversary,  he 
says,  “Take  ten  dollars  and  buy  yourself 
something  you  really  want.”  When  I ask 
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him  if  he  loves  me,  he  looks  surprised  and 
says  something  like,  “Sure.  We’re  married. 
This  is  it.” 

In  order  to  help  pay  lor  our  new  house, 
I began  to  leave  our  baby  with  my  mother 
each  day  (Mother  simply  adores  her  and 
tells  people  she  is  Joy's  mother  instead  of 
grandmother!),  and  I took  a job,  half- 
days, in  a large  company  where  I have  met 
a boy  who  is  a lot  of  fun.  For  Valentine’s 
Day  this  year,  he  gave  me  a red  plastic  salt 
and  pepper  set  with  a note  saying  it  was  to 
use  on  the  apple  I usually  eat  on  my  after- 
noon break.  For  Easter  he  gave  me  a little 
yellow  chicken  in  the  form  of  a vase  lor 
small  flowers.  One  day  there  was  a single 
yellow  rose  in  a water  glass  on  my  desk, 
and  another  day  there  was  a hyacinth 
plant.  He  calls  me  “Gamsy”  because  he 
says  1 have  better  legs  than  Marlene  Die- 
trich, and  several  of  the  people  in  the  office 
have  taken  it  up. 

I could  fall  in  love  with  him,  but  1 have 
held  back.  I have  refused  his  dinner  invita- 
tions because  I notice  that  he  kids  with  all 
the  girls,  even  though  he  doesn’t  give  pres- 
ents to  anyone  but  me.  It’s  odd  in  a way: 
He’s  exactly  what  I think  1 want  in  a hus- 
band, but  I wonder  at  the  same  time  il  he 
would  be  reliable. 

Do  you  think  I am  being  foolish  in  the 
way  I feel  ? 

Mali  a F. 

A IF  ell,  Mrs.  F .,  I'll  tell  you  this : Every 
woman  and  every  man  experiences,  in 
some  degree  at  some  time  in  life,  the 
dilemma  you  have  described.  Basically,  your 
difficulty  is  based  upon  the  eternal  contro- 
versy between  security  and  adventure.  It’s 
the  old  story  of  the  choice  between  the 
warm  fire  in  the  snug  cottage,  or  the  air- 
plane flight  directly  over  the  erupting  vol- 
cano. 

In  your  own  case,  however.  I must  say 
( with  a smile ) that  the  behavior  of  your 
new  admirer  would  have  rated  very  liigh- 
in  a Victorian  novel.  If  that  sort  of  thing 
really  has  captured  your  interest,  what  a 
cheap  conquest  for  him.  He  has  invested  ten 
minutes  and  a modest  sum  in  a dime  store 
spice  set;  he  has  invested  another  ten 
minutes  and  a similar  sum  in  a ceramic 
chicken:  he  has  bought  an  occasional 
flower  and  noticed  and  commented  on  your 
pretty  legs. 

Meanwhile,  your  husband  has  paid  the 
rent,  provided  food , clothing , medical  care, 
and  his  steady  companionship — in  brief,  lie 
has  devoted  all  his  hours  and  all  his  powers 
to  capably  taking  care  of  ■ you  and  your 
daughter. 

In  your  fancy,  you  have  measured  a man 
who  is  giving  you  his  life  against  one  who 
— probably  through  mischief  as  much  as 
anything — is  supplying  the  brief  surprise 
of  his  active  imagination.  From  where  I 
sit,  your  husband  casts  a long,  long 
shadow  upon  the  silver  yardstick  of  genuine 
worth.  The  other  mans  shadow  seems  to 
be  a small  and  darting  object  upon  the 
yardstick,  much  like  the  shadow  cast  by  a 
hummingbird  speeding  from  flower  to 
flower. 

QI  love  you  as  December  Bride,  and  I 
guess  the  thing  I love  best  about  you 
is  your  “gift  of  gab.”  You  never  seem  to  be 
at  a loss  for  words  or  for  something 
pleasant  and  gay  to  say. 

What  I would  like  to  know  is  how  to  be 
an  interesting  person  to  talk  to.  My  hus- 

Lband  can  rattle  on  for  hours  and  everyone 
seems  to  enjoy  it.  Truth  to  admit,  I have 
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• Tried  everything  — and  still  your  complexion 
is  not  perfection?  Then  try  Lady  Esther’s  new  face  powder. 
It’s  whirled-in-lanolin — and  ids  wonderful.  Goes  on  smoother, 
stays  on  longer,  gives  your  skin  the  magic  of  lanolin 

every  time  you  powder  your  face  — 

, lovely  complexion! 


powder  and  Puff  iMaffic 
pressed  powder 
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Halo — unlike  most  shampoos — 
contains  no  greasy  oils  or  soap  to  leave 
dulling,  dirt-catching  film! 

Clear,  liquid  Halo  bursts  into  rain-soft  lather 
in  any  kind  of  water.  Cleans  thoroughly, 
quickly,  then  rinses  completely,  carrying  away 
dirt  and  dusty-looking  dandruff. 
Brings  out  all  of  your  hair’s  bright, 
shining  beauty  with  each  shampoo. 
Get  safe,  gentle  Halo  today! 


<■  Halo  Glorifies  Your  Hair — Naturally! 
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listened  to  a lot  of  blabber  and  most  of  the 
time  it  seems  to  me  that  it  is  just  so  much 
wasted  sound.  You  know,  the  weather — is 
it  hot  or  cold  or  wet  or  dry,  as  any  fool 
can  plainly  see.  So  what? 

I would  like  to  talk  about  current  events 
and  what  they  mean,  but  nine  times  out  of 
ten,  il  1 ask  someone  what  he  or  she 
thought  about  some  action  of  Congress  the 
previous  day,  the  person  I'm  trying  to  talk 
to  hasn't  read  about  anything  except  the 
current  murder. 

I think  my  husband  is  ashamed  of  me 
because  my  tongue  isn’t  hung  in  the 
middle,  and  he  says  people  think  I'm 
grumpy.  Maybe  I’m  in  a very  good  mood, 
but  I can't  think  of  a way  to  introduce  a 
topic  that  will  interest  people  I meet  for 
the  first  time  and  may  never  see  again.  We 
meet  lots  of  that  type  because  of  my  hus- 
band’s business. 

I’ve  got  to  get  gabby,  but  just  how  do  I 
go  about  it? 

Kepla  M. 


A Thank  you  so  much  for  the  welcome  j 
compliment,  Mrs.  M ..  and  l must 
admit  that  I have  a fundamental  under- 
standing of  your  problem.  The  “ gift  of  gab ” 
that  seems  to  flow  so  freely  from  my  lips, 
emanates  from  my  memory  and  not  from 
my  personal  reservoir  of  conversation.  Mr. 
Darke  Levy,  who  writes  December  Bride, 
can  always  find  an  amusing  way  to  talk 
about  anything  at  all,  including  the  weath- 
er. 

It’s  true  that  some  people  do  have  a gift 
of  the  spoken  word,  but  most  people  are 
successful  conversationalists  because  they 
associate  with  one  group  of  friends  arid 
soon  talk  is  as  easy  as  it  is  within  one’s 
own  family.  Those  whose  social  or  business 
life  often  place  them  in  familiar  groups 
learn  a trick  or  two.  One  of  the  best  is  to 
remain  silent  but  closely  attentive  to  every- 
thing said  about  a person.  There  is  such  a 
thing,  you  know,  as  being  a dynamic  listen- 


Without  a listener,  there  often  is  no 
conversation,  so  the  silent  one  contributes 
as  much  to  an  exchange  of  ideas  as  rails 
contribute  to  the  movement  of  a train.  The 
rails  aren’t  going  anywhere,  but  the  train 
wouldn’t  go  anywhere  either  without  the 
rails. 

Another  good  trick  is  to  listen  until  one 
has  caught  the  mood  of  a group,  and  then 
to  make  just  one  pertinent  statement. 
Reputations  for  wit  and  wisdom  are  some- 
times founded  on  the  expression  of  one 
opinion  or  statement  made  during  an  en- 
tire evening. 

It  may  be  that  you  should  seek  a special 
group,  when  you  are  able;  one  interested 
in  the  specific  fields  which  fascinate  you. 
Anyone  is  able  to  speak  on  a subject  in 
which  he  is  mentally  or  emotionally  in- 
volved, and  with  this  drive  for  self-expres- 
sion satisfied,  there  is  no  feeling  of  short- 
coming or  embarrassment  when  one  is  si- 
lent in  another  group. 


Do  you  have  a problem  which  seems  to 
have  no  solution?  Would  you  like  the 
advice  of  Spring  Byington?  If  so,  ad- 
dress your  letters  to  her,  in  care  of  Box 
3101,  Beverly  Hills,  California.  If  your 
problem  is  of  general  interest.  Miss 
Byington  will  consider  answering  it  in 
this  column.  All  names  will  be  held 
confidential. 
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Cal  York’s 

Gossip  of  Hollywood 


Marisa  Pavan,  now  Mrs.  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont,  thinks  age  difference  is  “ideal” 


Kim  Novak  and  Mac  Krim.  Their  meeting  at  the 
station  looked  like  anything  but  a cooled  romance! 


Maurice  Chevalier  and  Grace  Kelly  at  Awards  party. 
The  Kelly  poise  was  shaken  by  reception  from  fans 


Love  And  Marriage:  Marisa  Pavan  has 
rings  on  her  fingers  and  stars  in  her 
eyes.  The  first  ring,  from  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont,  is  for  friendship.  The  second 
signifies  her  engagement  to  the  hand- 
some Frenchman — -and  the  third  is  a 
wedding  band,  which  she  has  radiantly 
worn  since  March.  The  twenty-four- 
year-old  beauty  believes  it’s  “ideal”  to 
have  married  a man  nearly  twice  her 
age,  and  Jean  Pierre  is  doubly  thrilled 
because  his  little  daughter  Maria  Chris- 
tina (her  mother  was  the  late  Maria 
Montez)  and  Marisa  are  already  deeply 
devoted.  . . . Robert  Wagner’s  frequent 
trips  to  La  Jolla  were  inspired  by  his 
devotion  to  his  parents — and  Anita 
Reynald.  It  hasn’t  been  printed  that 
Bob  and  Anita  met  while  she  was  visit- 
ing friends  in  La  Jolla  and  that  Bob 


flipped  his  talented  wig  for  the  beauti- 
ful debutante.  That  was  Anita  who  ac- 
companied Bob  to  the  airport  when  he 
took  off  for  Honolulu  to  make  “The 
Day  the  Century  Ended.”  They  man- 
aged to  avoid  photographers  and,  when 
Bob  tried  to  persuade  Anita  to  go  along 
for  the  ride,  the  lady  said,  “Not  this 
time!”  Now  what  do  you  suppose  she 
meant  by  that ? 

Oscar  Highlights:  Ecstatic  award  win- 
ner Ernest  Borgnine,  who  began  his 
working  life  as  a vegetable  truck  driver, 
was  the  second  person  to  arrive  at  the 
Pantages  Theatre,  award-giving  night. 
. . . Backstage,  sweet  Marisa  Pavan  was 
drenched  in  her  own  tears,  and  not  be- 
cause she  lost  the  best  supporting 
actress  award  to  Jo  Van  Fleet.  After 


accepting  for  award-winning  Anna 
Magnani,  she  said,  “If  only  Anna  could 
have  had  this  moment!”  . . . Said  best 
supporting  actor  Jack  Lemmon,  who 
wasn’t  nervous — except  that  he  backed 
into  fresh  paint:  “I’m  just  fine — but 
where  am  I?”  ...  Jo  Van  Fleet  kept 
mumbling:  “I’m  numb,  I’m  numb!” 
Emcee  Jerry  Lewis:  “They  got  me  be- 
cause they  couldn’t  find  Bob  Hope— 
he  was  home  l”  . . . The  father  of  James 
Dean,  the  forgotten  man,  was  in  the 
audience  to  accept  the  posthumous 
award  that  didn’t  come.  . . . Audrey 
Hepburn,  as  enchanting  as  ever,  quietly 
watched  the  proceedings — even  the 
commercials — on  a backstage  monitor. 
. . . Grace  Kelly,  looking  poised,  polite 
and  wistful  in  her  fragile  gown,  was 
almost  destroyed  by  the  milling  mob. 
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Exquisite  Form 
gives  you  X*  APPEAL 

7 ■ x 'jlamoub  plus  comfort i 

Strap  magic!  New  Witchery  Bras  switcli  for  any  neckline 

♦ 

Whether  you  need  a whit  of  build-up  or  not,  there’s  a glamorous  Witchery 
bra  for  you ! Just  switch  the  straps  into  different  loops,  and  presto!  . . . 
you’ve  matched  any  neckline  in  your  wardrobe.  And  these  Witchery 
“convertibles”  always  glamour-lift  because  of  Exquisite  Form’s  exclusive, 
flexible  Ribbon  Wiref.  lt  lies  caressingly  flat  under  each  cup;  can’t  poke 
like  old-fashioned  round  wire.  And  there’s  no  connecting  wire  to  pr-ess 
at  the  divide!  Try  a glamorous  Witchery  bra  soon  . . . you’ll  love  the 
way  it  gives  you  X*  appeal  with  any  neckline  under  the  sun  or  stars! 


(left  above)  CONTOUR  WITCHERY,  (right  above)  ALL-WAYS  WITCHERY 
lightly  padded  white  embroidered  in  exquisite  gardenia-white 

cotton  bandeau,  $3.95.  nylon  lace  $5.00. 

Hip-length  torso  bra,  $8.95. 


tT.M,  Reg. 


These  bras  can  be  worn  strapless;  also  adjust  to  necklines  below. 


f 

regular  oftthe-shouider  narrow  halter  wide  halter 


brassieres 


M BPASSIERE,  INC.,  159  MADISON 


FOR  NEAREST  STORE. 
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Exclaimed  Grace:  “For  the  first  time 
realize  I’m  going  away  from — Hoi 
wood!” 

Romantic  Viewpoints:  Handsome  Geor 
Nader  and  pretty  Mara  Corday  a 
playing  it  safe.  “This  is  a publicity  i 
mance,”  they  humorously  announce 
“We're  not  in  love  and  don’t  intend 
get  married.”  . . . Looks  like  love 
last  for  enchanting  Debra  Paget.  "An 
one  special  you  want  invited  to  yo 
party?”  her  mother  asked.  “Lar 
(Bud)  Pennell,”  Debbie  dimpled  ai 
blushed.  . . . Anita  Ekberg,  wearing 
most  plunging  neckline,  sat  in  a da 
corner  of  the  Beverly  Luau  and  bussi 
British  actor  Anthony  Steele  on  tl 
cheek.  Asked  if  they  were  engaged,  tl 
Swedish  siren  replied,  “Such  a questii 
is  very  embarr assingl”  But  late 
March,  it  was  very  true  l . . . It’s 
made-to-order  romance  for  Richa 
Egan  and  Dorothy  Malone.  Both  a 
Catholic  and  neither  has  been  marrii 
before.  They’re  the  right  age  for  ea< 
other,  they’ve  been  working  in  RKC 
“Tension  at  Table  Rock”  by  day  ai 
dating  by  night. 

Wedding  Belle  Blues:  The  one  perse 
who  wasn’t  enthused  about  “the”  we 
ding  was  Jimmy  Stewart.  He  has  it 
his  contract  that  Grace  Kelly  plays  o 
posite  him  in  “Designing  Woman.”  ai 
her  name  on  a theatre  marquee  meai 
money  at  the  box  office.  If  the  Prin 
doesn’t  permit  his  Princess  to  retu 
to  Hollywood,  Jimmy,  who  gets  a pe 
centage  of  the  profits,  may  not  mal 
the  movie! 

Hook,  Line  and  Love:  Who  says  tl 
honeymoon  is  over  when  a wife  selec 


Contii  nt. 


14 


EAVORITE  STORE,  Ol 


MTE  TO  DEPT.  P-6,  EXQUISITE  FORI 


AVE, 


Y C. 


Richard  Hudnut  3-month  test  proves 


NEW  PIN-QUICK  OUTLASTS 
NY  OTHER  PINCURL  PERMANENT 


3 MONTHS  AGO  TODAY 


“My  new  Pin-Quick  wave  was  perfect  right  from  the  start,” 
says  charming  model  June  Ross.  “Pin-Quick’s  simple  as 
setting  your  hair,”  June  declares.  “And  so  fast!  I dried  it 
in  minutes  with  a dryer.”  (See  that  lovely  lanolin  shine  in 
June’s  soft,  casual  Pin-Quick  curls.) 


“It’s  amazing!”  June  announces.  “I’ve  had  my  Pin-Quick 
wave  for  months,  shampooed  it  time  and  again.  And  my 
curls  are  still  beautifully  soft  and  springy  as  new.  It's  the 
truly  lasting  pincurl  permanent.”  The  secret  is  Pin-Quick’s 
Magic  Curl  Control  that  locks  in  curls  for  keeps. 


Richard  Hudnut  guarantees 
Pin-Quick  to  last  longer 
than  any  other  pincurl  permanent 
...or  your  money  back!  1™ 


HERE'S  EVERYTHING 

ABOUT  HOUYWOOO 


INSIDE  STUFF 
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her  husband’s  clothes?  Not  Russ  Tar 
blyn,  who  insisted  that  Venetia  he 
him  buy  a new  suit.  “I  fell  for  a snapj 
chalk-striped  number,”  he  grins,  “b 
when  we  walked  out  of  the  store,  I w; 
wearing  navy  blue!”  When  Venet 
gave  Russ  one  of  those  do-it-yourse 
tool  kits,  he  made  her  a coffee  table  f( 
their  new  Hollywood  apartment. 


You’ll  love  the  new  1956  edition  of  Photo- 
play Annual.  It’s  jam-packed  with  special 
pictures  and  exciting  stories  about  the  stars 
of  Hollywood.  Here  you’ll  find  everything 
about  everybody  who  is  anybody  in  Holly- 
wood. This  gorgeous  yearbook  sells  out  as 
soon  as  it  is  put  on  sale.  Don’t  lose  out — get 
your  copy  today.  Here  are  the  highlights  of 
the  1956  edition : 

THE  YEAR'S  ROUNDUP  OF  EVENTS— Here  in  pic- 
tures and  text  are  20  jam-packed  pages  cov- 
ering the  month-by-month  weddings — sep- 
arations— divorces — births — deaths,  and  other 
news  events  of  Hollywood. 

PERSONALITIES  OF  THE  YEAR— Stories  and  pic- 
tures of  Russ  Tamblyn  • Grace  Kelly  • Rock 
Hudson  • Marilyn  Monroe  • Robert  Wagner. 

HOMETOWN  SUCCESS  STORIES— Pictures,  as 
well  as  a thumbnail  description  of  tomorrow’s 
shining  stars  — and  the  hometowns  that 
helped  to  make  them  famous — Scott  Brady  • 
William  Campbell  • Ben  Cooper  • Pat  Crow- 
ley • Richard  Egan  • Anne  Francis  • Jeff 
Hunter  • Tab  Hunter  • Shirley  Jones  • Shir- 
ley MacLaine  • George  Nader  • Lori  Nelson  • 
Paul  Newman  • Kim  Novak  • Margaret 
O’Brien  • Carol  Ohmart  • Debra  Paget  • Fess 
Parker  • Jeff  Richards  • Eva  Marie  Saint  • 
Gordon  Scott  • Lois  Smith  • Susan  Strasberg 
• Gloria  Talbott  • Robert  Wagner  • Natalie 
Wood  • Joanne  Woodward. 

PORTRAIT  GALLERY— Thrilling  full-page  pic- 
tures of  Debbie  Reynolds  Fisher  • Joan  Col- 
lins • Aldo  Ray  • Jack  Lemmon  • Cornell 
Borchers  • Marlon  Brando  • Marisa  Pavan  • 
Audrey  Hepburn  • Laurence  Harvey. 

DANCERS  OF  THE  YEAR — Action  pictures  and 
biographical  sketches  of  Ann  Miller  • Marge 
and  Gower  Champion  • Mitzi  Gaynor  and 
Donald  O’Connor  • Fred  Astaire  and  Leslie 
Caron  • Gene  Nelson  • Cyd  Charisse  • Vera- 
Ellen  • Danny  Kaye  • Betty  Garrett  • Bob 
Fosse  • Tommy  Rail. 

HOW  WOULD  YOU  RATE  ON  A DATE  WITH— 

Scott  Brady  • Ben  Cooper  • Richard  Egan  • 
Rock  Hudson  • Jeff  Hunter  • Perry  Lopez  • 
Dewey  Martin  • Kerwin  Mathews  • Hugh 
O'Brian  • Oreste  • Jeff  Richards  • Cliff  Rob- 


ertson • Dale  Robertson  • Gordon  Scott  • 
John  Smith  • Robert  Stack  • Russ  Tamblyn  • 
Tom  Tryon  • Robert  Wagner  ♦ Pat  Wayne. 
Try  this  fun  quiz  and  see  how  you’d  rate  with 
the  heavenly  bait  listed  here. 

SONGSTERS  OF  THE  YEAR— Vivian  Blaine  • 
Frank  Sinatra  • Peggy  Lee  • Shirley  Jones  • 
Gordon  MacRae  • Kathryn  Grayson  • Oreste 

• Doris  Day  • Howard  Keel  • Judy  Garland  • 
Vic  Damone  • Ella  Fitzgerald. 

HAPPILY  EVER  AFTER — Pictures  and  stories 
about  these  Hollywood  couples:  Janet 
Leigh  and  Tony  Curtis  • Pier  Angeli  and 
Vic  Damone  • Jean  Simmons  and  Stewart 
Granger  • Sue  and  Alan  Ladd  • Jane  Russell 
and  Bob  Waterfield  • Jane  Powell  and  Pat 
Nerney  • Ann  Blyth  and  Dr.  Jim  McNulty 

• Brenda  Marshall  and  William  Holden  • 
Rory  and  Lita  Calhoun  • Pam  and  Audie 
Murphy  • June  Allyson  and  Dick  Powell  • 
Norma  and  Burt  Lancaster  • Pamela  and 
James  Mason. 

PIN-UPS — Captivating  pictures  of  Rita  Mor- 
eno • Mamie  Van  Doren  • Anita  Ekberg  • 
Debra  Paget  • Terry  Moore. 


P 

16 


■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■a 

NEWSDEALER 
SOLD  OUT? 

This  is  the  most 
wanted  Annual  pub- 
lished. Therefore,  it 
is  only  natural  that 
your  newsdealer 
may  be  sold  out 
when  you  call  to 
pick  up  your  copy. 
However,  don’t  let 
this  worry  you!  You 
can  still  obtain  a 
copy  of  this  exciting 
Annual  by  mailing 
this  coupon  with  50? 
— if  you  act  at  once. 


True  Blue:  It  was  a good  try,  but  thos  ( 
“interested”  parties  didn’t  break  u 
Kim  Novak’s  romance  with  Mac  Krii 
while  she  was  away  publicizing  “Pi. 
nic.”  Mac  was  there  waiting  when  hf 
train  pulled  into  the  station,  and  the 
fell  into  each  other’s  arms.  Kim’s  thru 
years  at  the  Hollywood  Studio  Clu 
(the  allotted  time  for  individual  res 
dence)  expire  in  October.  “I’m  ni 
worried  about  finding  a place  to  live, 
says  the  beautiful  blonde,  and  we  thin 
we  know  why.  As  Mrs.  Mac  Krim,  sli 
won’t  have  to  worry! 


Marilyn  Monroe,  makin'g“Bus 
Stop,”  started  a new  rumor! 


Clip  Joint:  Everyone  now  knows  the 
Marilyn  Monroe’s  personally  produce 
pictures  will  be  released  by  Warne 
Bros.  Consequently,  her  appearance  o 
the  M-G-M  lot  caused  riotous  rumor: 
And  here’s  the  big  laugh:  Marilyn  i 
making  “Bus  Stop”  for  20th  Century  i 
Fox,  but  she  happens  to  think  tha 
M-G-M’s  Sidney  Guilaroff  is  the  greai 
est  hair  stylist  in  the  business.  Marily 
loves  that  famous  tousled  effect,  whic 
only  Sidney  can  create  to  her  satisfac 
tion.  Thus,  she  was  getting  a haircu 
and  not  signing  a big  deal,  as  printed 

Names  In  The  News:  Pier  Angeli,  sui 
fering  from  exhaustion,  a high  feve 
and  an  inflamed  throat,  was  rushed  t 
the  hospital  by  Vic  Damone 


( rumorei 
Continue < 
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Germs  are  the  major  cause  of  bad  breath  . . . 
no  tooth  paste  kills  germs  like  Listerine,  instantly,  by 
millions.  The  most  common  cause  of  bad  breath  is  the 
fermentation  of  proteins  which  are  always  present  in  your  mouth. 
Germs  in  your  mouth  attack  proteins,  cause  them  to  ferment, 
and  bad  breath  may  result.  So,  the  more  you  reduce  germs 
in  the  mouth,  the  longer  your  breath  stays  sweeter. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  kills  germs  on  contact!  Listerine 
Antiseptic  kills  germs  by  millions  . . . instantly  halts  the 
fermentation  that  they  cause.  Keeps  breath  sweet  and  clean 
usually  for  hours  on  end.  In  clinical  tests  Listerine  averaged  four 
times  better  in  stopping  bad  breath  than  the  tooth  pastes  it 
was  tested  against. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  acts  on  many  surfaces.  Listerine  kills 
germs  on  the  teeth,  mouth  and  throat.  No  tooth  paste  offers 
proof  like  Listerine  of  killing  germs  that  cause  bad  breath. 


LISTERINE  CLINICALLY  PROVED  FOUR 
TIMES  BETTER  THAN  ANY  TOOTH  PASTE 


BAD  BREATH  BAD  BREATH 

WAS  REDUCED  WAS  REDUCED 

THIS  MUCH  THIS  MUCH 

BY  LISTERINE  BY  TOOTH  PASTE 


1 HR.  AFTER  USING 


BAD  BREATH  BAD  BREATH 

WAS  REDUCED  WAS  REDUCED 

THIS  MUCH  THIS  MUCH 

BY  LISTERINE  BY  TOOTH  PASTE 


II  II 


4 HRS.  AFTER  USING 


LISTERINE 
ANTISEPTIC 

The  most  widely  used  antiseptic  in  the  world 


INSIDE  STUFF 
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STARDUST  fW-SUjoaol 

It's  new . . . it's  sensational!  It’s 
a Stardust  bra  with  permanent 
fullness  shaped  right  in  for  keeps. 
Here’s  added  fit,  comfort  and 
allure.  Dainty  embroidered  cups  with 
single  needle  spiral  stitch.  Divided  front 
elastic  gusset  for  freedom  ease. 
Pre-shrunk  cotton,  A & B cups. 
Style  347,  just 


STARDUST  Sumg-SlMpt- 

For  better  uplift  with  less  shoulder 
strain,  here’s  your  favorite 
4-section  style  with  swing  straps!  Special 
elastic  inserts  assure  your  comfort, 
and  elastic  center  panel  hugs  you 
for  perfect  fit.  Pre-shrunk  cotton, 
lined  for  chafe-protection. 

A,  B & C cups.  Just 


Write  for  nearest  store: 

STARDUST,  INC.,  Dept.  B. 
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to  be  leaving  M-G-M).  Vic  insists  that 
his  wife  take  a long  rest  before  she 
works  again.  . . . Following  serious 
major  chest  surgery,  a long  rest  was 
also  prescribed  for  Humphrey  Bogart. 
This  time,  Bogey’s  taking  orders,  not 
giving  ’em!  . . . Dean  Martin’s  answer 
to  are-they-or-aren’t-they  reconciled: 
“Just  say  that  Jeanne  and  I are  going 
steady!”  . . . More  movie  magic  in  the 
fabulous  life  of  Frank  Sinatra.  Return- 
ing to  Columbia  for  “Pal  Joey,”  he’ll 
earn  at  least  ten  times  more  than  the 
$10,000  paid  him  for  “From  Here  to 
Eternity.”  ...  A deep  bow  to  Dick 
Powell  and  June  Allyson,  co-chairmen 
of  the  Suzan  Ball  Memorial  Fund,  and 
to  all  those  devoting  their  hearts  and 
efforts  toward  raising  funds  for  the 
fight  against  cancer. 


New  twosome  Dick  Egan  and  Dorothy 
Malone  have  lot  in  common,  says  Cal 


Mistaken  Identity:  It  must  have  been 
a couple  of  other  fellows.  That’s  all 
we  can  say  regarding  the  report  that 
Steve  Allen’s  wife,  Jayne  Meadows, 
visited  the  set  of  U-I’s  “The  Benny 
Goodman  Story”  last  summer  and  sat 
around  all  one  afternoon  watching 
Steve  do  love  scenes  with  Donna  Reed. 
There  was  nothing  wrong  with  the  story, 
really,  except  that  it  never  happened. 
Jayne’s  friends  report  that,  being  a 
professional  actress,  she  wouldn’t  think 
of  embarrassing  Steve  by  watching  him 
on  the  set,  especially  during  love 
scenes.  However,  Jayne  did  visit  Uni- 
versal one  day,  to  have  lunch  with  U-I 
president,  Milton  Rachmil. 

Welcome  Mat:  The  other  day,  when 
Cal  answered  his  doorbell,  there  stood 
Rock  Hudson.  “I  was  looking  at  a. house 
nearby,”  the  big  fellow  grinned,  “so 
I just  thought  I’d  drop  in.”  Rock  still 
looked  thin  after  losing  ten  pounds  in 
Mexico.  “But  I never  felt  better  in  my 
life,”  he  said,  kicking  off  his  moccasins 
and  stretching  out  comfortably.  “How- 
ever, von  may  he  hearing  that  I’m  hard 


to  handle  and  ungrateful.  I hope  no 
but  I’m  going  to  hold  out  for  bette 
stories  at  U-I.  Then  I’m  forming  m 
own  company  with  Henry  Ginsberi 
who  produced  ‘Giant.’  I’ve  been  vei 
lucky,”  Rock  added,  “but  actors  mu 
appear  in  good  pictures  today  if  tht 
want  to  survive.  I certainly  do — an 
how ! ” 

Spirit  World:  Bill  Holden  is  the  be 
sport  in  town.  He  gave  up  days  an 
nights  to  cooperate  with  a nation; 
magazine  doing  a profile  story  on  hin 
He  posed  for  family  pictures  and  eve 
asked  his  friends  to  contribute  mat< 
rial.  Typical  of  Bill,  he  said,  “I  don 
mind  what  you  print  about  me  as  Ion 
as  you  tell  the  truth.”  He  admitted  t 
drinks,  but  the  article  made  him  soun 
like  a lush.  Letters  from  religioi 
cranks  berated  him;  others  offered  1 
save  his  soul.  Bill  was  terribly  en 
barrassed,  but  he  didn’t  get  mad.  “It  j 
the  chance  one  takes  in  this  business 
he  says,  “but  I’m  deeply  sorry  if  an 
one  was  unnecessarily  disillusioned.” 

Peeks  At  Production:  Natalie  Wood 
little  sister  Lana  made  such  a hit  i 
“The  Searchers,”  Warners  wants  In 
for  a term  deal.  However,  big  sisti 
Nat  believes  it’s  a bit  too  soon  for  tl 
ten-year-old  to  sign  on  the  dotted  lin 
. . . Some  gagster  on  the  set  of  “Tl 
Opposite  Sex”  pinned  miniature  bo 
ing  gloves  on  June  Allyson’s  and  Jo£ 
Blondell’s  dressing-room  doors.  Wh 
a let-down  he  got  when  Dick  Powell  | 
past  and  present  wives  hit  it  off  lil 
sorority  sisters ! . . . Between  scenes  < 
“Somebody  Up  There  Likes  Me,”  S 
Mineo  studied  in  the  same  M-G- 
classroom  where  Lana  Turner,  Ju( 
Garland  and  Mickey  Rooney  studie 
Time  marches  on! 

School  Daze:  Scott  Brady’s  developii 
a mind  to  match  that  strong  body  1 
studying  philosophy  at  UCLA,  whi 
Vincent  Price  is  taking  a special  Spa 
ish  course  there  now.  . . . And  han 
some  Jack  Sernas  is  softening  his  a 
cent  with  private  lessons.  He  lov 
Hollywood  and  hopes  to  stay  and  mal 
many  movies.  . . . Ever-thoughtful  T; 
Hunter  gave  his  mother  an  appropria 
gift  for  her  birthday.  She’s  completii 
her  education  at  Long  Beach  State  C< 
lege,  and  Tab  gave  her  a lapel  pin 
the  shape  of  a red  apple!  Tab,  im 
dentally,  was  bitten  by  the  rock 
roll  bug  when  he  appeared  on  Jimc 
Durante’s  TV  show,  and  fans  bombar 
ed  him  with  go-man-go  letters.  Nc 
Tab  wants  to  make  a musical.  Warne 
would  be  wise  to  cash  in  on  this,  ai 
they  may  do  just  that — to  get  Tab  < 
their  necks! 
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THEY  HATED  HIS  FLAG 


but  wanted  his  love ! 


I Distributed  byl 

R K O 
I RADIO  I 


Two  yankee  beauties 
fighting  over  a 
"Johnny  Reb”...  while 
war  inflamed  frontier 
Denver  was  torn 
by  the  strangest 
(PV  conflict  of  the 
PM  Civil  War! 


presents 
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Directed  by  JACQUES  TOURNEUR  • Screenplay  by  LESSER  SAMUELS  • Produced  by  EDMUND  GRAINGER 
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Greg  Peck  and  wife  Veron- 
ique.  Strangers  who  visit  him 
at  work  are  happily  surprised 

People  still  call  him  “Marty.” 
Oscar  winner  Ernest  Borgnine, 
right,  with  wife  and  Sidney 

Anita  Ekberg  (with  Bob  Fel- 
lows) is  hoping  people  will 
notice  her  — acting  talent 


THAT'S  HOLLYWOOD  FOR  YOU 

BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


I understand  Rock  Hudson  liked  the 
play,  “Will  Success  Spoil  Rock  Hunter?” 
— but  not  enough  to  say,  “You  can  use 
my  full  name  in  the  title.”  . . . Shirley 
Jones  looks  as  if  she  was  invented  for 
Rodgers  and  Hammerstein  musicals.  . . . 
Whenever  I see  Debbie  Reynolds  and 
Eddie  Fisher  together,  Eddie  always 
looks  as  if  he  is  amused  by  what  Debbie 
says  or  does.  . . . Mitzi  Gaynor  usually 
rushes  home,  even  from  the  movies,  to 
catch  the  late-late  movie  on  TV.  She  sits 
on  the  couch  with  husband  Jack  Bean. 
“It’s  so  romantic,”  says  Mitzi.  “It  re- 
minds us  of  how  our  romance  started.” 
...  I miss  Marlon  Brando  around  town; 
even  if  it  was  only  to  come  into  Schwab’s 
to  get  a check  cashed.  . . . You’d  never 
pick  Leslie  Caron  for  a movie  star,  would 
you?  Be  honest!  . . . Ernest  Borgnine  is 
still  amazed  by  his  success  but  pleasantly 
admits  he  loves  it.  “People  all  over, 
strangers,”  says  Borgnine,  “approach 
me  and  say  ‘Hello  Marty’.”  . . . Bob 
Wagner  doesn’t  object  if  you  know  he 
sleeps  in  the  raw  and  in  a big  bed.  “It  has 
to  be  big  because  I roll.” 

Mario  Lanza  has  been  described  as  “an 
over-age  brat”.  . . . Lana  Turner  looks 
p different  every  time  I see  her,  but  I 
manage  to  recognize  her.  . . . The  real 
name  is  Shirley  MacLnine  Beaty.  . . . 


Jean  Simmons  told  me  she  frequently 
misplaces  objects  such  as  keys  and  pocket- 
books.  As  Jean  said  it:  “They  misplace 
me.”  . . . While  Tony  Martin  is  singing 
I like  to  watch  Cyd  Charisse  dancing. 
They  make  a great  combo.  . . . Liberace 
has  been  a showman  enough  to  play  up 
the  piano  as  well  as  play  it.  . . . Tom 
Jenks  says  the  fellow  who  thinks  “eve- 
ning” means  the  same  thing  as  “night” 
should  note  the  effect  it  has  on  a gown. 

I believe  Grace  Kelly’s  marriage  to 
Prince  Rainier  will  last,  but  I’m  not 
so  sure  about  Monaco.  ...  I have  seen 
Tab  Hunter  become  excited  at  a party 
or  a premiere  when  he  sees  a movie  star 
he  admires.  “So  far,”  grins  Tab,  “I 
guess  I behave  more  like  a movie  fan 
than  a movie  actor.”  Tab  hasn’t  seen  the 
play  “Will  Success  Spoil  Rock  Hunter?” 
. . . If  you’re  collecting  odd  facts:  Charl- 
ton Heston  can  claim  to  be  the  first  actor 
discovered  on  TV  to  become  a movie 
star.  And  what’s  more,  on  TV  he  was  a 
villain;  the  movies  changed  him  into  a 
hero.  . . . George  Nader  is  considered  a 
good  date  by  actresses  and  starlets. 
George  “listens  and  acts  like  a gentle- 
man.” ...  I know  that  next  to  having 
won  the  Oscar,  Jack  Lemmon,  who  also 
writes  songs,  would  like  nothing  better 


than  to  write  a song  hit.  . . . Tony  Cur 
is  becoming  a good  businessman.  . . 
Doris  Day  proves  she  is  an  actress 
“The  Man  Who  Knew  Too  Much.” 

Rod  Steiger  picks  good  roles  and  goc 
looking  dolls  for  himself.  . . . Cute  Ri 
Moreno  told  me  that  she  doesn’t  fav 
any  particular  type  man.  “When  I s 
him  I’ll  know  it.  He’ll  bowl  me  ovei 
. . . Burt  Lancaster  is  a good  busine: 
man.  His  independent  firm  (Hecht-La 
caster)  is  busier  than  some  maj 
studios.  . . . Jane  Russell  says  she  s: 
this  sign  in  an  executive’s  office: 
Hollywood  you  have  no  enemies,  just  b 
friends.” 

I’ve  the  impression  Bing  Crosby  ai 
Frank  Sinatra  really  like  and  admi 
each  other.  . . . Gregory  Peck  is  pleasa 
on  the  set.  I’ve  seen  him  surprise  visito 
by  walking  over  and  introducing  himse 
. . . John  Wayne  explains  why  he 
called  Duke:  “When  I was  a youngsti 
I had  a dog  named  Duke.  People  w 
didn’t  know  my  name,  knew  the  dog 
They  called  me  Duke.”  . . . Anita  Ekbe 
now  hopes  people  will  recognize  h 
acting  talent  as  well  as  her  figure.  . . 
At  a party,  Marie  Wilson,  discussing 
prominent  actor  she  had  met,  said: 
wouldn’t  even  call  him  phony.  He’s  an  in 
tation  phony.”  That’s  Hollywood  for  yo 
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ASfPOO  51-75 


A BRECK  SHAMPOO  IS  OFFERED  IN  COMBINATION 
WITH  BRECK  HAIRDRESS  FOR  MEN 
There  are  three  Breck  Shampoos  for  three  different  hair  conditions. 
One  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily 
hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  A Breck  Shampoo  will 
leave  your  hair  soft,  shining  and  beautiful.  Select  the  Breck  Shampoo 
for  your  individual  hair  condition  - and  receive,  for  the  men  in  your 
family,  Breck  Hairdress  for  Men.  A cream  hairdressing,  Breck  Hairdress 
for  Men  keeps  hair  neat  and  manageable  without  an  oily  appearance. 

Special  Combination  Offer  - a 50 ft  bottle  of  Breck  Hairdress  for  Men  with  a $1.75  bottle  of  one  of 
the  Three  Breck  Shampoos  - for  dry , oily  or  normal  hair . A $2.25  value  for  $1.75  plus  tax. 


JOHN  H "BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD 
NEW  YORK  • CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO  • LOS  ANGELES 

Copyright  1956  by  John  H.  Breck  Inc. 
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the  Ann  Blyth  look!  Yours  with... 


powder-and -found 


pac 


woodbury  powder  is  also  blended  with  special 
make-up  base  for  satin- smoothness,  longer  cling  — for 
"at  home"  use  and  your  loose  powder  compact.  $1 .00  size, 
special  59c.  Also  30c  & 15c.  (Prices  plus  lax) 


Woodbury  Dream  Stuff  is  only  49c 
in  pretty  blue-and-gold  box.  Ivory- 
and-gold  mirrored  compact,  $1. 


Puff  on  this  complete  make-up  in  a split 
minute  and  get  compliments  all  day!  Woodbury 
Dream  Stuff  gives  your  complexion  the  radiance 
of  living  color  . . . the  smoothness  of  alluring  skin 
like  Ann  Blyth’s.  Flatters  like  a powder  . . . clings 
because  of  its  fabulous  built-in  foundation 
ingredient.  And  never,  never  dries  skin.  Five 
dreamy  new  shades  that  stay  color-true. 

In  non-spill  compact  form. 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  the  month 
indicated.  Full  reviews  this  month  are  on  page  25. 

ANYTHING  GOES— Paramount ; Vista- 
Vision,  Technicolor:  Amiable  musical  dependent 
on  star-power.  Stage  partners  Bing  Crosby  and  Don- 
ald O'Connor  are  at  odds  because  one  wants  Mitzi 
Gaynor  for  their  leading  lady,  while  the  other  roots 
for  Jeanmaire.  (F)  May 

k/W  BACKLASH— U-I,  Technicolor:  Adult 
Western,  well  acted.  Richard  Widmark  and  Donna 
Reed  take  to  the  trail  to  solve  a mystery  following 
an  Apache  massacre.  Bill  Campbell  and  John  Me- 
Intire  supply  menace.  (F)  May 

l/f/V  BOLD  AND  THE  BRAVE,  THE— RKO: 
Movingly  personal  story  of  GI's  in  Italy,  with  a 
remarkable  performance  by  Mickey  Rooney.  Wen- 
dell Corey  and  Don  Taylor  also  score,  Don  as  a 
self-righteous  soldier  in  love  with  a tarnished  Ital- 
ian girl  (Nicole  Maurey).  (A)  May 

V'V''S'S  CAROUSEL — 20th;  CinemaScope,  De 
Luxe  Color:  With  enchanting  songs  and  dances, 
lovely  Maine  backgrounds,  a satisfying  romance 
teams  Gordon  MacRae,  as  a swaggering  barker, 
and  Shirley  Jones,  as  his  loyal  beloved.  Cameron 
Mitchell.  Barbara  Ruick  add  interest.  (A)  May 

COCKLESHELL  HEROES,  THE— Colum- 
bia. Technicolor:  British  film  based  on  a real 
World  War  II  exploit  combines  action  and  humor. 
Jose  Ferrer,  over  Trevor  Howard's  opposition, 
leads  a canoe-borne  ra id  on  Nazi  shipping.  ( F)  May 

COME  NEXT  SPRING— Republic,  Tru- 
coloi  : Thoroughly  winning  story  of  American 
farm  people.  Ann  Sheridan's  splendid  as  a wife 
whose  runaway  husband  (Steve  Cochran)  returns 
to  ask  a second  chance.  (F)  April 

CONQUEROR,  THE— RKO;  CinemaScope, 
Technicolor:  Epic  of  ancient  wars,  full  of  spectacle 
and  violence.  John  Wayne’s  a Mongol  chieftain,  to 
be  known  as  Genghis  Khan,  and  Susan  Hayward's 
a fiery  princess.  (F)  April 

!/'/'/'/  COURT  JESTER,  THE— Paramount : 
VistaVision.  Technicolor:  Danny  Kaye  kids  the 
medieval  swashbuckler,  as  a timid  soul  who  turns 
secret  agent  to  dethrone  a tyrant  and  win  Glynis 
Johns.  Lots  of  laughs,  music.  (F)  March 

'/V'S  DOCTOR  AT  SEA — Rank,  Republic;  Tech- 
nicolor: In  an  easygoing  British  comedy,  Dirk 
Bogarde  plays  a ship's  doctor,  with  James  Robert- 
son Justice  as  the  hot-tempered  captain,  Brigitte 
Bardot  as  a passenger.  (F)  April 

•/</</  I’LL  CRY  TOMORROW— M-G-M:  Susan 
Hayward  does  an  arresting  job  in  the  true  story  of 
Lillian  Roth,  singer  who  became  an  alcoholic.  Jo 
Van  Fleet  and  Richard  Conte  help  make  clinical 
details  convincing.  (A)  January 

MAN  WHO  NEVER  WAS,  THE— 20th; 
CinemaScope,  De  Luxe  Color:  Fantastic  but  true 
incident  provides  exciting  suspense  fare.  As  a 
Royal  Navy  officer,  Clifton  Webb  creates  a ficti- 
tious British  major  to  give  the  Nazis  wrong  in- 
formation about  a coming  invasion.  ( F)  May 

W'/  MEET  ME  IN  LAS  VEGAS— M-G-M; 

CinemaScope,  Eastman  Color:  Gay  musical  fling. 
As  a charming  ballerina.  Cyd  Charisse  wavers  be- 
tween her  career  and  her  love  for  Dan  Dailey,  a 
rancher  fond  of  gambling.  (F)  April 

MIRACLE  IN  THE  RAIN— Warners: 
Tender  wartime  romance  of  a New  York  spinster 
(Jane  Wyman)  and  a GI  (Van  Johnson),  with 
Eileen  Heckart  as  a devoted  friend.  (F)  April 
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V'y'  GOOD  y'  FAIR  A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


See?  It’s  like  washing  your  hair 

in  naturally  soft  rainwater 


kV  NEVER  SAY  GOODBYE— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Problem  drama  traces  the  efforts  of  Rock  Hudson 
and  his  German  wife  (Cornell  Borchers)  to  mend 
their  broken  marriage.  (F)  April 

V'V'V'V'  OKLAHOMA!— Magna;  Todd-AO.  East- 
man  Color: Wonderful  music,  fresh  outdoor  zest. 
As  frontier  lovers,  Gordon  MacRae  and  Shirley 
Jones  are  menaced  by  Rod  Steiger.  Gloria  Grahame, 
Gene  Nelson  supply  comedy.  (F)  January 

OUR  MISS  BROOKS — Warners:  Eve  Arden’s 
likable  TV-radio  schoolniarm  draws  laughs  on 
film,  as  she  pursues  bachelor  Robert  Rockwell  and 
copes  with  principal  Gale  Gordon.  ( F)  May 

F'W'V  PATTERNS — U.A.:  Compelling  drama  of 
his  business.  Van  Heflin  discovers  that  boss  Ever- 
ett Sloane  ha6  hired  hint  to  replace  old-timer  Ed 
Begley,  who’s  being  forced  out.  As  Van’s  wife, 
Beatrice  Straight  keeps  up  with  the  fast  acting 
pace  set  by  the  three  men.  ( A)  May 

RICHARD  III  -London,  Lopert:  Vista- 
Vision.  Technicolor:  Dazzling  movie  version  of 
Shakespeare's  play.  Laurence  Olivier's  work  as 
the  villain  who  murders  his  way  to  the  throne  is 
brilliant,  surprisingly  humorous.  Claire  Bloom 
is  bis  unhappy  bride;  John  Gielgud,  bis  brother; 
Ralph  Richardson,  a confederate.  (F)  April 

ROSE  TATTOO.  THE — Paramount;  In  a 
striking  comedy-drama.  Anna  Magnani’s  magnifi- 
cent as  a restless,  warm-hearted  widow,  opposing 
daughter  Marisa  Pavan’s  love  for  Ben  Cooper, 
until  Burt  Lancaster  intervenes.  (A)  January 

SERENADE — Warners,  Warnercolor:  Mario 
Lanza  makes  a comeback  in  the  highly  emotional 
story  of  an  opera  singer  nearly  ruined  by  his  pa- 
troness (Joan  Fontaine),  but  saved  by  a Mexican 
girl  < Sarita  Montiel).  (A)  May 

pV  SEVEN  WONDERS  OF  THE  WORLD— 

Stanley  Warner  Cinerama;  Cinerama,  Technicolor: 
Narrated  by  Lowell  Thomas,  the  third  super-wide- 

I screen  travelogue  ranges  from  the  Taj  Mahal  to 
St.  Peter's,  from  Japan  to  the  Alps.  Some  slow  spots, 
but  plenty  of  spectacle.  (F)  May 

KV  STEEL  JUNGLE,  THE— Warners:  Perry 
Lopez  is  sympathetic  as  a street-bred  young  convict, 
clinging  to  the  crooks'  code  against  the  persuasions 
of  wife  Beverly  Garland,  warden  Waller  Abel, 

I psychiatrist  Kenneth  Tohey.  (A)  May 

y'Y  THERE’S  ALWAYS  TOMORROW— U-I:  Fa- 
miliar  domestic  problems  of  likable  people.  Fred 
MacMurray.  neglected  husband  of  Joan  Bennett,  is 
drawn  to  careerist  Barbara  Stanwyck.  (F)  March 

V'V'V'  TOUCH  AND  GO— Rank.  U-I:  Techni- 
color: Gentle  British  comedy  of  family  life.  About 
to  seek  a new  career  in  Australia.  Jack  Hawkins 
has  trouble  with  his  wife  (Margaret  Johnston)  and 
his  teen-aged  daughter  (June  Thorburn),  who’s 
just  found  her  true  love.  (F)  May 

TRIBUTE  TO  A BAD  MAN— M-G-M; 

ICinemaSeope,  Eastman  Color:  James  Cagney's  vig- 
orous acting  sparks  a big  Western.  He’s  a rancher 
whose  ruthlessness  and  distrust  keep  his  sweetheart 
(Irene  Papas)  from  happiness.  As  a tenderfoot, 
Don  Dubbins  plays  narrator.  (A)  May 

V’V  WORLD  IN  MY  CORNER— U-I:  Prize-ring 
story  relies  heavily  on  Audie  Murphy's  per- 
sonality and  honest  acting.  Eager  to  get  rich  quick 
and  wed  heiress  Barbara  Rush,  be  dickers  with 
gamblers.  (F)  April 


Rainwater-soft  suds  ! New  White  Rain  gives  you  floods  of  suds,  soft 
as  softest  rainwater.  Rainwater-clean  rinsing,  too  ...  all  dulling  film 
disappears  in  a twinkling! 


Rainwater-soft  results  ! You  comb  out  hair  that’s  sunshine-bright  . . . 
soft  as  a summer  cloud.  Yet  all  your  sunny  curls  just  naturally  spring 
back  into  place! 


He  wants  to  be  with  you , rather  than 
anyone  else.  So,  to  look  your 
loveliest  always,  be  sure  you  have 
a fresh  glowing  complexion  like 
Debbie  Reynolds.  She  uses  daily  new 
Lux  care  to  keep  it  that  way — and 
new  Lux  can  do  as  much  for  you! 

New  Lux  lather  has  a beneficial 
cosmetic  action  on  your  complexion 
. . . actually  helps  your  skin 
maintain  the  proper  moisture 
balance.  It’s  moisture  balance,  you 
know,  that  helps  keep  your 
complexion  fresh  and  glowing. 
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. . . to  protect  its  cosmetic  lather, 
dazzling  whiteness,  wonderful 
fragrance.  Only  new  Lux  gives 
you  both  cosmetic  lather  and 
new  Reynolds  gold  foil  protec- 
tion. Today  you  don’t  have  to 
be  a movie  star  to  have  a movie 
star’s  complexion — that’s  the 
beauty  of  new  Lux  in  Gold  Foil ! 


i/VW  EXCELLENT 


I^V  VERY  GOOD 


I 


/V'  GOOD  p'  FAIR 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES 


WITH  JANET  GRAVES 


EST  ACTING:  PAUL  NEWMAN 


Ls  Paul  awaits  the  verdict  of  his  court-martial,  his  sister-in-law  (Anne  Francis)  and  his  father  (Walter  Pidgeon)  share  the  vigil 

f/ie  Rack  M-G-M 

rBW  With  a performance  by  Paul  New- 
ian,  that  matches  the  emotional  impact 
f the  story,  this  outstanding  drama  looks 
leeply  into  two  vital  problems.  How  could 
young  Army  officer,  strong  and  intelli- 
;ent,  heroic  in  combat,  turn  collaboration- 
's! in  a Korean  prison  camp?  As  Paul  is 
iourt-martialed  on  this  shocking  charge, 
he  second  theme  unfolds.  His  relationship 
dth  his  unbending,  career-officer  father 
portrayed  with  true  feeling  by  Walter 
'idgeon)  has  shaped  Paul’s  character,  de- 
termining his  behavior  under  stress.  Other 
xcellent  acting  jobs  keep  the  tension  at 
rising  pitch  throughout:  Anne  Francis 
s the  widow  of  Paul’s  brother,  who  was 
died  in  combat;  Edmond  O’Brien  as  the 
hrewd,  sympathetic  defense  attorney; 

Wendell  Corey  as  the  prosecuting  attor- 
ley;  Lee  Marvin  as  chief  accuser.  adult 


23  Paces  to  Baker  Street  20th; 

CINEMASCOPE,  DE  LUXE  COLOR 

PVW'  A first-rate  suspense  movie,  com- 
bining excitement  and  fascinating  atmos- 
phere, chuckles  and  serious  aspects,  gives 
Van  Johnson  a role  more  rewarding  than 
a thriller  usually  offers.  Though  he’s  a 
successful  playwright,  the  loss  of  his  eye- 
sight has  made  him  withdrawn  and  morose, 
with  no  real  interest  in  living.  But,  during 
a stay  in  London,  he  overhears  a pub  con- 
versation that  suggests  the  plotting  of  a 
crime.  The  police  won’t  proceed  on  the 
scanty  clues  he  supplies,  so  Van  emulates 
the  sleuth  of  Baker  Street  and  turns  Sher- 
lock. He’s  aided  in  his  quest  by  Cecil 
Parker,  wonderfully  amusing  as  Van’s  sec- 
retary, and  Vera  Miles,  as  his  former 
fiancee.  Both  are  pleased  to  see  his  zest 
revive,  while  he  makes  up  for  his  blind- 
ness with  alert  use  of  other  senses.  London 
scenes  are  a mellow  setting.  family 


Vera  Miles  describes  for  Van  Johnson 
the  London  that  he  can  no  longer  see 


Continued 
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LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued 


THE  STORY  OF 

TAMPAX 


Tampax  not  only  has  a history  — it 
has  made  history!  Although  only  twenty 
years  old,  it  has  revised  and  revolutionized 
the  whole  idea  of  monthly  sanitary  protec- 
tion. Millions  of  women  have  used  billions 
of  Tampax — wouldn’t  consider  going  back 
to  the  bulk  and  inconvenience  of  pads. 

Tampax  was  made  by  a doctor ...  for 

the  welfare  of  all  women.  Tampax  is  simply 
the  purest  surgical  cotton,  compressed  in 
slender,  easily  disposable  applicators. 


More  and  more  women  began  using 

Tampax.  Tampax  continues  to  gain  new 
users  each  year,  because  women  welcome 
the  poise  and  freedom  Tampax  brings.  It’s 
both  invisible  and  unfelt  when  in  place  . . . 
no  bulges  or  ridges  to  "show.” 


Now  Tampax  is  known  all  over  the  world. 

Women  in  over  75  countries  use  Tampax. 
It’s  particularly  popular  in  hot,  sticky 
climates,  for  Tampax  cannot  chafe  or 
bind  . . . positively  prevents  odor  from 
forming  at  any  time. 

Drug  and  notion  counters  everywhere 
carry  Tampax,  in  a choice  of  3 absorbency 
sizes  (Regular,  Super,  Junior)  to  suit  indi- 
vidual needs. Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer, 


BEST  acting:  LESLIE  CARON 

With  the  threat  of  bombs  in  the  sky  and  D-Day  just  ahead,  love  comes  suddenly  ai 
sweetly  to  Leslie  and  John  Kerr.  But  time  runs  out  too  soon  for  the  young  lovt 


LrdOy  M-C-M;  CINEMASCOPE,  EASTMAN  COLOR 

P'VW'  Leslie  Caron  here  displays  not 
only  her  well-known  piquant  charm,  but 
dramatic  ability  never  fully  revealed  be- 
fore. She  teams  with  John  Kerr  (new- 
comer seen  earlier  in  “The  Cobweb”)  in 
the  tender  love  story  of  a French  ballerina 
and  an  American  GI.  The  war  brings 
them  together  in  London;  the  war  subjects 
their  devotion  to  bitter  trials.  Sadly  re- 
served after  the  death  of  her  parents  and 
her  own  exile  from  Nazi-ruled  France, 
Leslie  comes  touchingly  to  life  under  the 
spell  of  John’s  innocent  optimism.  But 
red  tape  prevents  a quick  marriage,  and 
then  tragedy  strikes.  As  the  French  girl 
revolts  against  her  strict  upbringing,  Les- 
lie makes  each  of  her  reactions  believable. 
John,  too,  goes  through  the  changes  in  his 
character  with  conviction.  Playing  rela- 
tives who  temporarily  stand  in  for  his  par- 
ents, Margalo  Gillmore  and  Sir  Cedric 
Hardwicke  are  likable.  adult 

The  Searchers  warners;  vistavision, 

TECHNICOLOR 

P'VW  Reunited  in  the  awesome  scenes 
of  Monument  Valley,  where  they  made 
“Stagecoach,”  director  John  Ford  and  star 
John  Wayne  have  -turned  out  a Western 
with  the  solid  feel  of  reality.  As  a hard- 
bitten adventurer,  belatedly  returned  to 
the  West  from  the  Civil  War,  Wayne  sets 
out  again  on  a years-long  trail,  this  time 
to  find  two  young  sisters  orphaned  and 
kidnapped  by  Comanches.  He’s  impelled 
partly  by  hatred  for  Indians,  partly  by 
affection  for  the  two  girls,  whose  mother 
he  had  secretly  loved.  With  Wayne  on  the 
dogged  search  goes  Jeffrey  Hunter,  as  a 
part-Indian  youth  brought  up  in  the  now- 
broken  family.  Their  eventual  discovery 
of  Natalie  Wood,  as  the  surviving  sister, 


takes  the  story  to  a violent  climax.  Ve 
Miles  portrays  Jeff’s  impatiently  waitii 
sweetheart;  Pat  Wayne,  a hilarious 
green  young  cavalry  officer.  fami 

The  Man  in  the  Gray  Flannel  Sui 

20th;  cinemascope,  de  luxe  coi 
VVVV  A fine  cast  and  a story  of  genui 
substance  create  continuous  interest 
this  understanding  study  of  a typic 
family  man  and  war  veteran.  Grego 
Peck  is  quietly  convincing  in  his  strugg 
to  maintain  his  integrity  and  at  the  sar 
time  provide  a decent  living  for  wi 
Jennifer  Jones  and  their  three  childre 
Working  on  a public-relations  job  f 
radio  tycoon  Fredric  March,  Peck 
tempted  to  become  a hypocritical  y< 
man.  The  problem  of  honesty  also  d 
turbs  his  marital  life,  for  he  is  haunt- 
by  the  memory  of  a brief  war-time  lo 
affair  with  an  Italian  girl  (warmly  p< 
trayed  by  Marisa  Pavan),  who  bore  him 
child.  March  gives  deep  pathos  to  t 
role  of  a lonely  man,  whose  utter  dev 
tion  to  business  has  estranged  his  wi 
(Ann  Harding)  and  daughter  (Gigi  P< 
reau).  Keenan  Wynn  does  a sensitive  j- 
as  Peck’s  Army  buddy,  while  Arth 
O’Connell  and  Henry  Daniell  are  a laug 
able  pair  of  stuffed-shirt  co-workers,  adi 

Lovers  and  Lollipops  trans-l 

From  the  makers  of  “Little  Fug 
tive”  comes  another  tender  comedy  of  Ne 
York,  lighter  on  laughs  but  stronger 
human  relationships.  Lori  March,  as 
youthful  and  attractive  widow,  has  a 
quired  a beau,  Gerald  O’Loughlin.  Thei 
is  an  enchanting  big-city  courtship — b 
with  a catch,  in  the  person  of  Lor 
seven-year-old  daughter,  who  isn’t  qui 
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breath-taking  as  a one-man 


impassioned  as  its  war- weary  lovers...  an  unforgettable  experience! 


IRVING  H.  LEVIN  presents 


The  story  of  events 
that  made  a bold 
woman  out  of  a 
lovely  young  girl... 
and  brave  fighting 


starring 


WENDELL 


MICKEY 


DON 


NICOLE 


27 


FOR  EASE 
IN  ACTION 


. . . PLUS  FIGURE 
ATTRACTION! 


KT.F, INEPT’S 
VELVET-TEXTURED 
SPORTS  GIRDLE 

It  shapes  you  as  only 
natural  rubber  can,  yet  it’s 
velvet-soft  outside  and 
skin-side.  It  pampers  you, 
never  hampers  you ; gives  you 
“no-girdle”  freedom! 

Kleinert’s  new  wonder  girdle 
makes  you  look  super-sleek 
in  tapered  pants,  shorts, 
slacks,  swim-suits.  And  it 
never  feels  clammy  because 
it’s  texturized.  It  has  a 
non-roll  top,  slips  on  and  off 
in  seconds ; rinses  fresh, 
pats  dry  in  a jiffy.  Comes  in 
white  and  pink;  small, 
medium,  large.  Only  $2. 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued 


sure  how  to  take  this  interloper.  You’ve 
rarely  seen  on  the  screen  such  a wonder- 
fully believable  little  girl  as  Cathy  Dunn, 
alternately  the  charmer  and  the  brat. 
Beautifully  photographed,  the  picture 
lingers  with  affection  over  people  and  city 
scenes.  family 

Alexander  the  Great  u.a.  ; cinemascope, 

TECHNICOLOR 

V'v'Vv'  Rich  in  pageantry  and  the  clash 
of  ancient  battles,  this  saga  of  a mighty 
warrior  also  has  an  air  of  true  history, 
thanks  in  part  to  Richard  Burton’s  com- 
manding presence.  He  plays  the  Mace- 
donian prince  of  the  Fourth  Century,  B.  C., 


Claire  Bloom  knows  that  Richard  Burton’s 
ruthless  ambition  will  always  come  first 


who  was  raised  in  the  belief  that  he  was 
half-divine,  destined  to  be  a great  con- 
queror. Burton’s  Alexander  is  credible  as 
he  fulfills  this  destiny,  uniting  the  war- 
ring kingdoms  of  Greece  by  force,  later 
marching  on  Persia,  Egypt  and  India.  In 
an  off-beat  assignment,  Fredric  March  is 
impressive  as  Burton’s  blustering  father, 
resentful  at  being  overshadowed.  Claire 
Bloom’s  beauty  gives  distinction  to  the 
minor  role  of  the  Greco-Persian  lady 
represented  as  Alexander’s  one  love,  and 
Danielle  Darrieux  is  equally  decorative 
as  his  mother,  whose  ambition  for  him 
does  not  quail  at  inciting  murder,  family 

Good-bye,  My  Lady  warners 

F'VW  Young  Brandon  de  Wilde  (re- 
membered for  “Shane”)  and  dependable 
old  Walter  Brennan  become  an  engaging 
team  in  a movie  that’s  full  of  gentle  humor 
and  honest  sentiment.  Brandon’s  a self- 
reliant  kid,  brought  up  in  the  Southern 
swamplands  by  Brennan,  his  uncle,  a 
shiftless  type  who  is  nevertheless  good- 
hearted  and  wise  in  human  nature.  In  the 
swamp,  the  boy  comes  across  an  odd  stray 
— a pretty  little  dog,  apparently  a mutt, 
which  makes  a laughing  sound  instead  of 
barking.  Brandon  captures  her  and  trains 
her  to  be  a remarkable  hunting  dog,  since 


she’s  capable  of  scenting  game  at  fabui 
distances.  Through  genial  Phil  Ha  i 
an  ardent  hunter,  the  dog’s  prowess 
publicity — and  heartbreak  lies  ahead 
Brandon.  The  people,  their  talk  and 
settings  have  a homely  authenticity 
wards  off  schmaltz.  fa 


The  Birds  and  the  Bees 

paramount;  vistavision,  technic 


VV'V  Neatly  tailored  to  George  Go! 
diffident  yet  winning  personality,  his  df 
picture  is  calculated  to  draw  more  chi 
les  than  guffaws.  As  a studious  yo 
man  whose  specialty  is  snakes,  Georg 
returning  by  ship  from  a long  African 
pedition.  Since  he’s  also  the  heir  t 
fortune,  he’s  spotted  as  a promising 
tim  by  card  shark  David  Niven.  Pert  V 
Gaynor,  Niven’s  daughter,  serves  a.1 
come-on — but  falls  in  love  with  Gee  5^ 
while  she’s  softening  him  up  for  the  1 
So  she’s  outraged  when  he  brushes 
off,  after  Harry  Bellaver,  as  his  to 
pal,  unmasks  the  adventurers.  Mitzi’s 
venge  sets  the  plot  off  on  another  co 
twist.  Topnotch  comedians  that  they 
Niven,  Reginald  Gardiner  and  Hans  Ci 
ried  are  given  too  little  opportunity.  1 
Fred  Clark  has  some  funny  moments 
George’s  loud-mouth  father,  convin  1 
that  the  lad  is  practically  an  idiot,  q 
title  tune  provides  a pleasant  shipbo 
interlude — Gaynor,  Gobel,  guitar,  faj 


Jubal  COLUMBIA;  CINEMASCOPE,  TECHNIC!  )] 

F'W'  Though  set  in  the  last  century  ; 
filmed  in  Wyoming’s  majestic  Te 
Mountains,  Glenn  Ford’s  new  film  is 
at  all  the  conventional  Western.  A dri  a 
in  need  of  a job,  Glenn  is  taken  in  b 
hearty  and  friendly  rancher.  Oscar-v 
ner  Ernest  Borgnine  has  another  sym 
thetic  role  here.  Trouble  is  obvioi 
brewing  on  his  ranch,  with  the  prese 
of  his  beautiful  and  selfish  young  v 
(Valerie  French).  Despising  her  1* 
band,  she  has  already  taken  foreman  I d 
Steiger  as  her  lover,  but  now  her  attent 
turns  to  Glenn  instead.  Rod’s  jealo 
sets  events  in  motion  toward  disaster, 
actor  of  proved  talent,  Steiger  overpl 
this  part,  upsetting  the  picture’s  gener. 
realistic  tone.  Bunkhouse  scenes  v 
Noah  Beery,  Jr.,  Charles  Bronson  id 


t 


John  Dierkes  suggest  the  old  West  of  fi 
not  fiction,  and  Felicia  Farr  (like  Vale 
a newcomer)  is  a credible  and  appeal 
pioneer  girl,  Glenn’s  sweetheart.  ai 


i 


The  Swan 


M-G-M  ; CINEMASCi 
EASTMAN  CC 


PW'  In  a pleasing,  old-fashioned 
mance  of  mythical-kingdom  royalty,  Gr 
Kelly  has  a nicely  contrasted  pair  of  le 
ing  men.  A princess  in  a family  long  « 
dethroned,  she  is  ordered  by  mother  Jes 
Royce  Landis  to  set  her  cap  for  A 
Guinness,  who  will  one  day  wear  a croi 
When  Alec  proves  hard  to  get,  Grace  ti 
to  arouse  his  attention  by  flirting  w 

Contini  i 


Which  is  your  hair  problem  ? 


Hair  dull... no  shine? 

Even  the  dullest  hair  really  sparkles 
with  new  suave!  Try  it.  See  your  hair 
glitter  with  twinkling  highlights.  And 
i oh  how  silky,  how  soft  and  lovely! 

| suave  gives  hair  that  “healthy-looking 
glow,”  not  oily  shine  . . . because  it’s 
greaseless. 


Hair  too  dry? 


Unruly  after  shampoo? 


The  instant  you  apply  suave  Hair- 
dressing with  its  amazing  greaseless 
lanolin,  dryness  is  gone!  suave  puts 
life  back  into  your  hair.  Makes  it  silky 
soft;  bursting  with  highlights,  eager  to 
wave  . . . and  so  manageable,  so  exciting 
to  feel ! 

Hair  abused... brittle? 

After  home  permanents  or  too  much 
sun,  your  hair  will  drink  up  suave. 
Apply  liberally  every  day  — and  see 
satin-softness,  life  and  sparkle  return. 
You’ll  be  amazed  how  pretty,  how 
caressable  your  hair  can  look! 


Teen  Tangles? 


Never  shampoo  your  hair  without 
putting  back  the  beauty -oils  that  sham- 
pooing takes  out.  Use  suave  every  time 
to  restore  beauty  instantly!  Makes 
hair  silky  . . . manageable,  eager  to 
wave.  Keeps  hair  in  place  without 
oily  film. 


Your  hair  does  so  much  for  your  popu- 
larity! Don’t  be  a “tangle  mop.”  A 
kiss  of  suave  daily  makes  your  hair 
behave  without  a struggle.  Keeps  it 
perfect!  Gives  hair  that  sparkly 
sophisticated  look.  You’ll  love  what  it 
does  for  your  hair. 


HELENE  CURTIS 


uave 


HAIRDRESSING  & conditioner 

Contains  amazing  greaseless  lanolin 

Choose  

new  Creme  jSSBI1 

Suave 

ana  $1  . haibdris**0 

(P|us  ,a*)  ^Trademark 


LET’S  GO  TO  THE  MOVIES  continued 
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gift 

from 

“April 

Showers” 


famous 

talc 

frAO 


when 
you 

purchase 
the  fragrant 
stick  deodorant 


New  April  Showers  Stick 
Deodorant... magical  springtime  fra- 
grance plus  hexachlorophene  to 
banish  perspiration  odor  instantly.  Try 
it  today  and  receive— free  — fragrant 
April  Showers  Talc ..  .leaves 
skin  silky-smooth. 


NOW. . . keep  /\p  lift  -fresh 

and  SkwJeA/- sure. 


only 

the  price  of  the 
stick  alone 
(Limited  Time  Only) 


CHERAMV  PERFUMER 


Louis  Jourdan,  handsome  young  tutor  in 
her  household.  As  you  might  guess,  the 
flirtation  turns  serious — and  princess 
Grace  has  a dilemma  on  her  hands.  Alec 
makes  the  most  of  a not  very  fruitful  role. 

FAMILY 

The  Harder  They  Fall  COLUMBIA 

VVV  Tough,  fast,  expertly  made,  this 
Humphrey  Bogart  film  delivers  a smash- 
ing punch  at  the  fight  game.  As  an  un- 
employed newspaperman,  Bogart  accepts 
a dubious  but  lucrative  offer  from  Rod 
Steiger,  a crooked  promoter.  He’s  to 
handle  publicity  for  a young  Latin  Amer- 
ican giant  (Mike  Lane,  likable  new- 
comer), who  is  actually  a hopeless  fighter, 
in  spite  of  his  size.  Through  a series  of 
fixed  fights,  which  the  boy  thinks  he  has 
won  fairly,  the  giant  becomes  famous. 
Disgusted  with  his  job,  Bogart  sticks  with 
it,  even  after  wife  Jan  Sterling  walks  out 
on  him,  even  after  Steiger’s  callousness 
results  in  a death.  family 

Stranger  at  My  Door  republic 

V'V'V  Here’s  a truly  unusual  Western, 
taking  a strongly  inspirational  slant  with- 
out skimping  on  the  action.  In  his  most 
effective  performance  so  far.  Skip  Homeier 
is  a young  bandit  who  eludes  the  law  by 
hiding  out  in  a preacher’s  house.  Not  at 
all  a reluctant  host,  Macdonald  Carey 
sees  the  criminal’s  presence  as  a splendid 
challenge,  and  he  tackles  the  apparently 
preposterous  task  of  saving  the  most 
thoroughgoing  sinner  he’s  ever  likely  to 
meet.  Patricia  Medina,  as  Carey’s  second 
wife,  doesn't  share  his  enthusiasm,  espe- 
cially since  Skip  eyes  her  covetously.  But 
Stephen  Wootton.  as  her  little  stepson, 
takes  to  the  stranger  at  once.  family 

On  the  Threshold  of  Space 

20th;  cinemascope,  de  luxe  color 
VW  Fantastic-seeming  but  factual,  this 
straightforward  salute  to  the  air-medicine 
branch  of  the  Air  Force  takes  you  on 
parachute  jumps  from  great  heights,  dizzy- 
ing rocket-sled  rides,  ascents  to  high  alti- 
tudes in  the  gondola  of  a balloon.  The 
conflict  is  chiefly  between  man  and  the 
unknown,  though  hero  Guy  Madison  does 
cope  with  the  misgivings  of  his  wife  (Vir- 
ginia Leith ) and  what  he  considers  the 
too-cautious  approach  of  his  superior 
officer  (the  late  John  Hodiak).  family 

Forbidden  Planet 

m-c-m;  cinemascope,  Eastman  color 
VV  Now  we  are  in  the  science-fiction  de- 
partment, three  hundred  years  in  the  fu- 
ture, on  a far-distant  planet  with  scientist 
Walter  Pidgeon  and  his  beautiful  daugh- 
ter, Anne  Francis.  An  expedition  from 
Earth,  led  by  Leslie  Nielsen,  brings  Anne 
the  first  men  she’s  ever  seen,  except  for 
Dad.  Pidgeon  warns  the  space-men  away, 
explaining  that  mysterious  forces  on  the 
planet  nearly  destroyed  his  own  expedi- 
tion, leaving  him  and  his  wife  the  sole 
survivors.  But  the  newcomers  refuse  to 
halt  their  explorations.  family 


A Day  of  Fury  » 

VV  With  a central  idea  that  lifts  it  a cu 
above  the  routine,  this  Western  has  mo! 
ments  of  interest.  Dale  Robertson  is  : 
man  of  action  who  feels  homeless  in  th< 
newly  civilized  West.  So  he  moves  in  oij 
a quiet  little  town  and  forcibly  returns  i 
to  the  roaring,  wide-open  status  of  the 
good  old  days.  He  even  tries  to  win  bad 
ex-girl-friend  Mara  Corday,  who’s  gom 
respectable  as  the  fiancee  of  sheriff  Joel 
Mahoney.  famil 

Rock  Around  the  Clock  columbi 

VV  Devotees  of  rock  ’n’  roll  have  a feas 
set  before  them,  in  a movie  loaded  witl 
lively  numbers  by  such  popular  group 
as  Bill  Haley  and  His  Comets  and  Thi 
Platters.  The  story  is  slight,  focussing  01 
manager  Johnny  Johnston’s  campaign  t< 
push  the  Haley  combo  from  small-towi 
obscurity  to  nation-wide  fame.  In  thi 
process,  he  has  to  fight  the  machination 
of  booking  agent  Alix  Talton,  out  to  ruii 
him  because  he  has  resisted  her  romantii 
advances.  He  much  prefers  Lisa  Gay< 
(Debra  Paget’s  sister),  who  does  sorm 
neat  stepping  as  a dancer.  famil 

Madame  Butterfly  > F E-  technicolo 
VV  Like  last  year’s  “Aida,”  this  oper; 
film  employs  handsome  players  to  do  thi 
acting,  accomplished  singers  to  do  thi 
smoothly  dubbed-in  arias.  The  famou 
story  of  the  geisha  (Kaoru  Yachigusa 
who  loves  and  loses  the  American  Nav; 
officer  (Nicola  Filacuridi)  moves  rathe 
slowly.  But  Puccini’s  melodious  score  ha 
its  own  emotional  content.  Filmed  in  Italy 
the  picture  uses  many  Japanese  actors 
sets  and  props  from  Japan  also.  famil 

Great  Day  in  the  Morning 

RKO;  SUPERSCOPE,  TECHNICOLO 

VV  Tension  in  the  West  just  before  th 
Civil  War  is  the  basis  for  a vigorous  actioi 
yarn.  Though  Robert  Stack  is  a South 
erner,  he’s  strictly  out  for  himself,  tryim 
to  make  a pile  by  investing  in  gold 
mining.  His  ruthless  ways  interfere  with 
his  courtship  of  Virginia  Mayo,  virtuou 
dress-shop  owner.  But  he’s  also  interestei 
in  Ruth  Roman,  part-owner  of  the  loca 
gambling  hall.  A Confederate  scheme  i 
afoot  to  get  a shipment  of  gold  off  to  th' 
South,  and  this  is  opposed  by  Alex  Nicol 
Army  officer  in  disguise.  famil 

The  Price  of  Fear 

VV  Starting  with  an  ingenious  idea,  thi 
suspense  story  outsmarts  itself  by  get 
ting  too  complicated.  Lex  Barker  is  false! 
accused  of  being  a hit-and-run  driver.  Th 
police  also  suspect  him  of  a murder  com 
mitted  at  about  the  same  time.  If  b 
clears  himself  of  the  first  charge,  he’s  los 
his  alibi  for  the  second.  Involved  in  thi 
confusion  is  Merle  Oberon,  as  a successfu 
businesswoman.  famil 
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less  weight... 
more  “hold-in”  power  than 
you  ever  dreamed  possible! 


/ FABRICON... 

the  new 

miracle  material  of 
downy-soft  cotton 
and  latex! 


Non-Roll  Top  with  Wonder  Waist  Control 
Adjustable  Garters  reinforced  for  long  life 


Less  weight,  more  "hold-in"  power  ...  in  both 
ihese  exciting  new  Playtex  Living  Girdles.  They’re 
made  of  split-resistant  Fabricon— to  give  you  more 
freedom  because  Fabricon  lias  more  s-t-r-e-t-c-h/ 
And  "open-pore”  F abricon  lets  your  body  breathe. 
Clothes  fit  and  look  better— no  matter  what  your 
size/  At  department  stores  and  specialty  shops 
everywhere.  Playtex  . . . known  everywhere  as  the 
girdle  in  the  SUM  tube.  The  model  above  is  free, 
lithe  and  comfortable  in  her  Playtex  Living® 
Bra'1',  custom-contoured  of  elastic  and  nylon.  $3.95 


CONDITIONED”. 

with  hundreds  of 
tiny  air  dots  for 
extra  comfort! 


©1956  by  International  Latex  Corp. . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Dover  Del  ★ In  Canada 
Playtex  Ltd.  . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . Arnprior,  Ont. 


patents  pending 


Address  your  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  photoplay, 

205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York.  We 
regret  that  we  are  unable  to  return  or  reply  to  any  letters 
not  published  in  this  column.  If  you  want  to  start  a fan 


SOAP  BOX: 

I wish  to  express  to  the  readers  of  Pho- 
toplay my  sincere  appreciation  for  the 
many  letters  I have  received  since  my  elegy 
“To  James  Dean”  was  published  in  the  Jan- 
uary issue.  These  letters  have  come  not  only 
from  people  throughout  this  country  who 
admired  James  Dean  but  even  from  coun- 
tries as  far  away  as  Finland,  Holland  and 
Korea. 

Although  I have  tried  to  answer  many  of 
the  letters  personally,  it  has  become  a phy- 
sical impossibility  to  answer  them  all.  This 
does  not  mean,  however,  that  I appreciated 
any  the  less  those  that  have  remained  un- 
answered. 

From  one  of  Jim’s  close  friends  I have 
learned  that  the  qualities  of  character  I 
ascribed  to  Jim  by  a kind  of  instinct  for 
the  truth  were  qualities  he  actually  pos- 
sessed. It  was  not  alone  his  acting  genius 
but  a rare  combination  of  complete  honesty, 
absolute  sincerity,  and  generosity  of  spirit 
that  made  the  love  of  James  Dean  literally 
circle  the  globe. 

The  accompanying  poem  will,  I hope, 
serve  as  one  more  tribute  to  a boy  who 
possessed  the  magic  of  sheer  goodness. 

Evelyn  H.  Hunt 
Woodstock,  Vermont 

SO  LITTLE  TIME 
(To  James  Dean) 

What  were  you  that  you  could  be  so  much 
more 

Than  flesh  and  blood?  A spirit  and  a force 
That  reached  beyond  the  thoughts  of  other 
men 

Up  past  the  planets  to  infinity. 

You  were  the  sunlight  on  a summer  sea; 
That  was  your  smile  which  the  preceding 
frown 

But  made  more  bright,  more  soft,  more 
warm, 

More  full  of  love  for  all  humanity. 

You  were  the  fantasy  of  frost  upon 
A winter  windowpane.  That  was  your  mind, 
Your  swift  imagination  that  could  leap 
To  something  no  man  ever  yet  had  dreamed 
And  that  you  phrased  within  a word,  a 
look. 

With  always  that  unbidden  question, 
“Why?” 

You  were  the  flute-like  notes  a hermit 
thrush 

Could  spill  in  pearls  of  sound  within  a 
wood 

Upon  an  April  afternoon  of  sudden  sun 
With  scent  of  wild  pear  blossoms  after 
rain ; 

That  was  your  love  of  music  that  could  give 
Some  respite  to  the  pain  within  your  heart. 
You  were  a brooding  cloud  upon  some  peak 
That  hides  its  towering  head  among  the 
stars ; 

That  was  your  doubt — of  all  the  things  un- 
proved, 

Because  you  were  a searcher  for  the  truth; 
You  could  not  compromise  with  life  or 
love. 

What  was  the  search  that  drove  you  to 
your  death? 


You  seemed  to  know  there  was  so  little 
time. 

So  little  time  for  all  the  things  you 
dreamed — 

Hopes,  and  ambitions,  and  a world  to  see; 

A century  you  had  not  fleemed  enough 

For  all  you  planned.  You  said,  “So  little 
time!” 

And  yet,  perhaps,  that  very  day — you  knew. 

Evelyn  H.  Hunt 


Tribute  to  the  late  James  Dean 


On  March  21  I watched  the  Academy 
Award  presentations  and  saw  Ernest  Bor- 
gnine  win  the  Oscar. 

In  my  opinion,  James  Dean  deserves  an 
award  equal  to  that  which  Borgnine  re- 
ceived. Isn’t  Jimmy  going  to  get  any  trib- 
ute at  all  for  his  perfect  and  marvelous 
acting  in  “East  of  Eden”  and  “Rebel  With- 
out a Cause?” 

Patricia  Horvath 
Bronx,  New  York 

Patricia  Horvath’s  letter  is  one  of  many 
received  to  protest  the  failure  to  honor 
James  Dean. — Ed. 

I have  just  seen  “The  Man  with  the 
Golden  Arm”  and  although  I don’t  usually 
write  letters  of  this  type,  I just  had  to  say 
how  much  1 enjoyed  it.  I have  always 
liked  Frank  Sinatra  and  I think  his  acting 
was  wonderful. 

Kim  Novak  not  only  is  pretty,  she  is  also 
a very  good  actress.  For  that  matter,  all 
the  acting  was  good. 

Mrs.  Betty  Williams 
Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 

Let  me  add  my  plea  to  that  of  La  Van 
King  of  Scottsbluff,  Nebraska.  I am  not  an 
Indian,  but  I certainly  agree  that  the  num- 
ber of  Westerns  in  which  the  Indians  are 
always  in  the  wrong  and  always  lose  is 
getting  monotonous. 

Why  not  a story  of  the  great  chiefs  of 


the  Sioux  or  the  Navajos  in  the  West;  the 
Five  Nations  of  the  Iroquois,  Cornplanter 
and  William  Penn’s  treaty  in  the  East? 

I have  read  enough  history  of  the  United 
States  to  know  that  the  Indian  was  not  al- 
ways the  aggressor,  and  I am  not  proud  of 
the  white  man’s  record  of  broken  treaties 
and  dishonest  Indian  agents. 

I am  sure  many  people  agree  with  me  on 
this  and  hope  that  some  of  them  will  also 
write  and  tell  you  so.  I do  hope  the  movies 
will  soon  give  the  Indians  the  break  they 
so  justly  deserve. 

Marianne  Castle 
Harrisburg,  Pennsylvania 

QUESTION  BOX: 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  Rory  Cal- 
houn’s wife,  Lita  Baron,  had  any  part  at 
all  in  the  picture  “The  Treasure  of  Pan- 
cho  Villa”? 

Theresa  Olivieri 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

No.  But  she  is  with  Rory  in  “Red  Sun- 
down.”— Ed. 

For  some  time  now  I have  been  an  ardent 
fan  of  James  Mason  and  have  admired  the 
fine  acting  he  has  done  in  movies  and  on 
TV. 

Could  you  tell  me  his  next  film  and  print 
some  information  about  him? 

Judi  Richmond 
South  Euclid,  Ohio 

He  was  horn  in  England,  May  15,  1909, 
has  brown  eyes  and  dark  brown  hair.  He  is 
married  to  the  former  Pamela  Kellino  and 
they  have  two  children,  Portland  and  Alex- 
ander. “One  in  a Million”  is  his  latest  film, 
“Jane  Eyre”  will  be  his  next. — Ed. 

I have  some  questions  I wish  you  would 
clear  up  for  me.  In  the  movie  “Shane,” 
who  played  Morgan ? 

Is  the  movie  “Destry,”  starring  Audie 
Murphy,  from  the  book  Destry  Rides  Again 
by  Max  Brand? 

Evelyn  Chaney 
Ridgeway,  Missouri 

Morgan  was  played  by  John  Dierkes.  The 
movie  was  from  Max  Brand’s  book. — Ed. 

Can  you  please  tell  me  who  played  the 
part  of  Lori  Nelson’s  husband  in  “Sincerely 
Yours”?  He  is  soooo  handsome! 

Margaret  King 
Fort  Payne,  Alabama 

His  name  is  Guy  Williams. — Ed. 

Please  print  some  information  about  that 
terrifically  talented  actor,  Rod  Steiger,  who 
gives  such  a wonderful  performance  in 
“The  Court  Martial  of  Billy  Mitchell.” 

Could  you  tell  me  the  name  of  his  first 
picture  and  what  his  next  one  will  be? 

Gloria  A.  Lashomb 
Brasher  Falls,  New  York 

Rod  was  born  in  West  Hampton,  Long 
Island,  April  14,  1925.  He  is  married.  His 
first  screen  appearance  was  a small  part  in 
“Theresa.”  He  can  be  seen  next  in  “Jubal,” 
“The  Harder  They  Fall,”  and  “Back  From 
Eternity.” — Ed. 

Continued  on  page  75 
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NEW  FROM 


DuBarry 


The  pink  lipstick  with  a heart  of  flame 
to  make  you  look  born  beautiful! 

All  innocence  until  it  touches  your  lips  then  . . . pink  FIRE  ! Pinker 
th  an  red  . . . redder  than  pink!  And  it’s  more  than  new  color.  Made 
with  a precious  natural  moisturizer,  it’s  a deep  softener  that  refreshes 
your  lips  and  gives  them  the  sweet  freshness  of  a moist  petal.  Nothing 
in  the  world  can  warm  your  smile,  keep  it  glowing  day  and  night 
like  DuBarry’s  Pink  Fire.  In  satiny  Moisturized  Lipstick,  $1.10*  or 
continental  Color  Glide,  $1.25*— both  long-lasting.  .p,us  Federal  Tax. 


DuBarry  Flatter-Face, 

powder-plus-foundation.  $1.50* 

DuBarry  Flatter-Glo, 

fluid  make-up.  $1.10* 


©DuBarry  Div.  — N.  Y.  1950. 


Lustre  - Creme 
Shampoo... 


Lotion 


Yes,  Grace  Kelly  uses  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo.  It’s  the  favorite 
of  4 out  of  5 top  Hollywood 
movie  stars! 

If  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rich  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
hair  so  easy  to  manage. 

It  beautifies ! For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — without  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
Use  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars — Lustre-Creme  Shampoo. 
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femme 
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BY  BEVERLY  OTT 


But  Tab  Hunter  is  her  favorite  date! 


Her actingimpressedPat  W ayne 


1 

Perry  Lopez  gets  Natalie's  message 


Cute  as  a button , with  a 
talent  that’s  terrific , 

Natalie  Wood  has  all  the  guys 
angling  for  dates , and  dolls 
asking , “ What’s  her  line!” 


• The  girl  and  the  boy  sat  on  the  ground  in  deep  concentration, 
a Scrabble  board  between  them.  After  a while,  the  girl  slowly 
pushed  a group  of  letters  into  place. 

“Are  you  sure  that’s  a word?”  asked  the  boy. 

“Of  course  I’m  sure.”  said  the  girl.  “I  know  I’ve  seen  it 
somewhere.” 

“I  guess  we  should  have  brought  a dictionary,”  said  the 
boy  dubiously.  “I’d  like  to  see  if  it’s  in  there.” 

Continued 
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junior 

femme 

fatale 


( 


Continued 


Natalie  has  been  concentrating  on  acting  since  she  was  three — 
used  to  pretend  she  was  Bette  Davis  in  the  morning,  become  Lana 
Turner  after  lunch!  At  four,  for  real  movie  role,  she  told  director 
Irving  Pichel,  “I’ll  cry  for  you” — and  did.  She  could  turn  on 
the  tears  at  will.  When  she  wasn't  working,  Natalie  went  to  Van 
Nuys  High.  She  had  girlfriends,  but  got  along  with  boys  best! 


In  movies  since  she  was  four,  Natalie's  big  crush  is  still  on  acting 


“I  wasn’t  so  certain  about  your  last  word,  but 
I didn’t  say  anything,”  the  girl  pointed  out  with 
feminine  logic. 

It  was  a typical  conversation.  It  might  have 
been  a typical  scene — two  blue-jeaned  figures  on 
somebody’s  front  lawn,  perhaps  in  Iowa. 
However,  this  girl  wore  an  Indian  costume  and 
this  boy  was  dressed  as  a cavalry  officer,  and  they 
were  in  Monument  Valley,  Utah,  which  seemed 
closer  to  nowhere  than  almost  anywhere  else. 

The  hot  sun  was  beating  down  and  the  girl  put 
her  hand  to  her  sunburned  arm. 

“Hurt  much?”  the  boy  asked. 

“Not  much,”  she  grinned.  “Not  very  much.” 

Then  they  heard  her  name  called.  “They’re 
ready  for  you,”  the  boy  said.  “That’s  what  you  get 
for  being  a movie  star.  No  time  for  Scrabble.” 

Natalie  Wood  laughed,  got  up  and  went  toward 
the  set.  Pat  Wayne  picked  up  the  Scrabble 
board,  put  away  the  pieces  and  followed  to 
watch  her  do  a scene  for  “The  Searchers.” 
Despite  his  teasing,  Pat  was  on  the  sidelines  to 
see  all  of  her  scenes.  “Because  she’s  such  a 
good  actress.” 

Pat  had  been  on  ( Continued  on  page  102) 


Natalie  Wood  is  in  "The  Searchers"  and  "The  Burning  Hills’* 


No  movie  star  temperament  in  Mom's  home — she 
raised  Nat  to  be  happy,  normal  teenager  she  is  today 


37 


ON  . V 

MARRY  GO  ROUND 


Venetia  is  now  under  contract  to  RKO 


They  wanted  a ivedding  that  was  beautiful, 
solemn  and  serene.  Their 
experiences  are  going  to  entertain  future 
Tamblyns  for  a long,  long  time! 


• “I,  Russell,  take  thee,  Venetia,  to  be  my  wedded 
wife  . . 

Throughout  the  months  of  their  engagement.  Russ 
Tamblyn  had  looked  forward  to  meeting  Venetia 
Stevenson  at  the  altar  and  speaking  those  most  treas- 
ured words.  Together,  they  had  dreamed  of  how  they 


BY  HELEN  BOLSTAD 


Kuss  Tamblyn  is  in  "The  Fastest  Gun  Alive’ 


wished  to  make  their  wedding  beautiful,  solemn  and 
serene. 

“We  thought  we  had  everything  worked  out,”  Russ 
said  as  he  and  Venetia,  husband  and  wife  at  last,  sat 
in  their  honeymoon  suite  at  New  York’s  Hotel  Plaza. 
“But  as  it  turned  out  . . .”  ( Continued  on  page  106) 

- 


Wedding  was  at  Wayfarers’  Chapel,  Palos  Verdes.  All  glass, 
“ It  makes  you  feel  good  as  soon  as  you  ivalk  in’’  says  Russ 


Venetia,  serene  and  lovely  in  pale  blue  ballerina  length  wed- 
ding gown,  becomes  Mrs.  Russ  Tamblyn  on  Valentine’s  Day 


Venetia’s  mother,  former  actress  Anna  Lee,  embraces  her 
new  son-in-law.  Dad,  Robert  Stevenson,  gave  Venetia  away 


Glowing  with  happiness — until  the  groom  remembered  he'd 
left  his  overcoat  in  their  new  apartment,  didn’t  have  keys! 


But  all’s  well  that  ends  well.  Locksmith  solved  their  prob- 
lem. Honeymoon,  ending  in  New  York,  was  wonderful 


The  sun  always  shone  for  others — 
never  for  her.  Then  one  day, 
Marisa  found  the  answer. 

And  the  shy  moth 


became  a beautiful  butterfly 


X v JA 


BY  HYATT  DOWNING 


0 Italians  are  truly  a remarkable 
people.  After  talking  to  them  you 
suspect  that  they  are  born  with  a 
song  on  their  lips  and  a talent  for 
acting  that  is  as  natural  as  breath- 
ing. Imaginative  and  passionate, 
they  instinctively  recognize  emo- 
tional situations  and  interpret  them 
with  an  amazing  delicacy  of  feel- 
ing. A wonderfully  delightful  case 
in  point  is  shy  and  gifted  Marisa 
Pavan,  Academy  Award  nominee  as 
the  best  supporting  actress  of  1955 
for  her  role  in  “The  Rose  Tattoo." 

While  making  “The  Man  in  the 
Gray  Flannel  Suit”  at  20th  Century- 
Fox.  Marisa  was  called  upon  to 
enact  a tempestuous  love  scene 
with  Gregory  Peck.  Greg,  a sea- 
soned performer  who  is  noted  for  the 
conviction  he  displays  in  such 
situations,  had  his  own  idea  as  to 
how  a girl  should  be  kissed.  This 
was  entirely  natural,  for  Greg  has 
gone  through  this  delectable  rite 
many  times  on  the  screen,  and  al- 
ways with  polished  aplomb.  On  this 
occasion,  however,  famous  writer- 
director  Nunnally  Johnson  saw 
that  the  scene  wasn’t  coming  off 
precisely  as  he’d  envisioned  it. 
After  several  takes,  he  said.  “Let 
Marisa  kiss  you,  Greg.” 

The  results  were  such  that  veteran 
crewmen,  (Continued  on  page  78) 
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Marisa’ s fiery  love  scenes  with  Greg- 
ory Peck  in  “ The  Man  in  the  Gray  Flan- 
nel Suit,”  had  even  him  blinking! 


Marisa’s  new  world  includes  a hand- 
some lover.  She  and  Jean  Pierre  Au- 
mont  became  Mr.  and  Mrs.  in  March 


Relaxed  before  the  camera,  the  new  “flying" 
act  that  circus  owner  Thomas  Gomez  has  hired  is  really 
headed  for  an  emotional  crisis.  Tony  Curtis’  mind 
is  on  love;  Gina  Lollobrigida  thinks  of  ambition  first 


Inside  the  Bouglione  family’s  104-year-old 
Cirque  d'Hiver  in  Paris,  Tony  and  his  co-stars 
did  many  of  their  own  trapeze  stunts.  Actually  a 
skilled  acrobat,  Burt  dared  all  but  the  toughest 


To  Burt  Lancaster 
goes  the  powerful  role  of  the 
once-great  trapeze  artist. 
Drawn  from  bitter  retirement, 
he  finds  success -and  trouble 


• Putting  the  strongly  dramatic  story 
of  “Trapeze"  on  the  screen  turned  out 
to  be  an  international  adventure  in 
movie-making.  Burt  Lancaster,  who  co- 
produced the  picture  with  Harold  Hecht 
for  United  Artists  release,  chose  fellow 
New  Yorker  Tony  Curtis  to  star  with 
him.  As  the  third  member  of  the  high- 
flying trapeze  trio,  romantically  in- 
volved with  both  her  partners,  there’s 
Gina  Lollobrigida,  one  of  Italy’s  — and 
the  world’s-most  beautiful  women. 
For  a dash  of  Mexican  charm,  there’s 
voluptuous  Katy  Jurado.  From  England 
came  Sir  Carol  Reed,  famous  as  director 
of  “The  Third  Man.”  And  the  whole  pic- 
ture was  shot  in  Paris,  with  French 
technicians.  Thanks  to  all  this  happy 
international  teamwork,  “Trapeze"  can 
take  you  right  inside  the  glittering, 
cosmopolitan  world  that  is  the  circus. 


buster 

A hard  head , a streak  of  luck  and  a persistent 
stranger  gave  him  the  career  that  is  still 
astonishing  Perry  Lopez  and  delighting  the  fans 
of  this  newest  recruit  to  Hollywood 


• Perry  Lopez  comes  to  you  through 
the  courtesy  of  sheer  accident.  In  the 
first  place  it  is  the  result  of  sheer 
good  luck  that  Perry  is  among  us  at 
all;  in  the  second  place,  the  acting 
career  that  is  astonishing  Perry  him- 
self and  delighting  his  fans,  has  come 
to  him  as  haphazardly  as  three  bells 
showing  up  on  a slot  machine. 

So  far,  Perry  has  been  in  seven 
motion  pictures : as  Spanish  Joe  in 
“Battle  Cry”;  in  minor  roles  in  “Mr. 
Roberts,”  “Drumbeat,”  “The  McCon- 
nell Story,”  “Hell  on  Frisco  Bay,”  and 
“The  Lone  Ranger”;  and  in  the  lead 
in  “The  Steel  Jungle.” 

Perry  is  five-feet  eleven,  weighs  170 
pounds,  has  magnificent,  sweet  brown 
eyes,  black  hair,  and  the  sort  of  mas- 
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Road  to  an  actor’s  life 
proved  to  be  a bumpy  one 
for  Perry.  A couple  of  near- 
fatal  accidents  nearly  ended 
budding  career.  “/  bumped 
my  head  so  many  times  I 
had  developed  a sort  of 
built-in  crash  helmet ,”  he 
says.  In  “ Steel  Jungle,”  left. 
Perry  has  first  major  role 


BY  ROBERT  EMMETT 


culine  good  looks  that  a photographer 
could  create  from  a composite  of  por- 
traits of  Desi  Arnaz,  Anthony  Quinn, 
and  Cesar  Romero.  Perry’s  two  great 
extravagances  are  buying  boots  (para- 
trooper boots  at  Army  surplus  stores, 
hiking  boots,  riding  boots,  ski  boots) , 
and  hunting  jackets. 

He  reads  during  most  of  his  spare 
time  (particularly  admires  the  works 
of  Andre  Gide  and  Thomas  Wolfe), 
saves  his  mother’s  letters  (she  lives 
in  San  Francisco)  and  reads  them  over 
and  over  again  to  savor  their  quiet 
wisdom  (she  still  calls  him  “Honey- 
bunch,”  a practice  against  which  all 
others  on  earth  are  hereby  duly 
warned),  plays  a medium  game  of 
tennis,  and  ( Continued  on  page  1001 


Perry  Lopez  at  age  10,  above; 
upper  right,  at  14;  right,  at 
16,  with  neighborhood  pals. 
Perry  had  vague  ideas  of  be- 
coming a lawyer  until  that 
morning  he  waited  for  a friend 
at  the  theatre  and  a stranger 
asked  him  “Are  you  an  actor?” 
Perry  thought  he  was  kidding! 
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She  hates  being  typed.  Just 
when  fans,  friends  get  used 
to  windblown  elf,  she  turns 
up  looking  like  a French  doll 


Ever  since 
she  stubbed  her  toe , 
Leslie  Caron  has 
been  roamin' 
ivith  an  omen 
that  promises 
anything 
but  a dull  life! 


BY 

FREDDA  DUDLEY 
BALLING 


• Leslie  Caron,  during  her  early  dancing 
days  in  Paris,  appeared  one  night  as  a clown  in 
a ballet  performance.  As  she  pirouetted  across 
the  stage,  her  toe  caught  in  a small  break  in 
the  planking.  The  hole  was  just  large  enough 
to  admit  the  padded  front  portion  of  Leslie’s 
ballet  slipper.  And  there  she  was  held  im- 
prisoned— a harlequin  figurine  poised  like  a statue. 

Afterward,  when  there  was  time  for  reflec- 
tion, Leslie  thought,  “I  might  have  broken 
my  ankle!  How  lucky  I was.”  At  that  moment, 
however,  she  only  thought  what  a spectacle  she 
was  making  of  herself.  If  she  didn’t  get  free 
the  rest  of  the  ballet  company  would  leave  the 
stage.  She  would  be  disgraced  forever. 

Galvanized  by  embarrassment,  Mile.  Caron 
invented  a series  of  gymnastic  dance  steps 
never  again  duplicated,  and  managed  to  pull 
her  foot  free. 

She  was  limping  a little  as  she  finished 
a glissade  arabesque  into  ( Continued  on  page  90) 


With  younger  brother  Aimery.  Leslie  got  first 
proof  that  her  omen  worked  when  she  and  her 
family  were  fleeing  from  the  Germans  in  Paris 


On  set  of  “ Gaby ” with  co-star,  John  Kerr. 
A hard  worker,  Leslie  works  off  tension 
when  film's  finished,  doing  something  mad ! 


I 


BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


• The  tired  young  troubadour  in  green  corduroy 
slacks  and  sweater  was  slumped  happily  in  a 
chair  in  his  NBC  dressing  room.  As  he  spoke,  every 
other  word  sounded  like  music. 

“It’s  all  worked  out  wonderfully,”  Eddie  Fisher 
was  saying — of  love  and  marriage  and  two  very 
successful  careers.  “Everything’s  Beautiful,  boy!” 

He  reached  for  the  phone  and  asked  for  a 
familiar  number.  “I  want  to  talk  to  my  wife,”  he 
said.  Not  in  essence  a very  lyrical  line,  but 
Eddie  read  it  like  something  out  of  Shakespeare. 
After  all,  he  hadn’t  talked  to  her  for  approxi- 
mately two  hours. 

It  was  Wednesday,  the  day  he  makes  music  from 
morning  until  midnight,  doing  one  live  and  one 
kinescoped  Coke  Time  television  show.  Outside  it 


■ ■■  go  together 
like  Debbie 


and  Eddie 


was  beginning  to  rain,  and  the  line  was  already 
forming  for  his  late-late  show. 

But  he  was  between  shows  now.  The  traffic  had 
thinned  in  his  room.  The  friends,  the  disc 
jockeys,  the  agents,  and  the  song-pluggers  had  left. 
The  fans  screaming  “Eddie-eee”  had  been  stilled. 
His  devoted  Dungaree  Dolls,  with  their  initialed  jeans 
and  orange  sweaters,  had  descended  upon  him 
and  gone.  But  soon,  they  would  return. 

Soon  the  studio  would  be  coming  to  life  with 
Eddie  Fisher’s  smile  and  his  warmth  and  all  the 
music  which  spills  out  of  him.  But  now,  he  was 
alone  with  his  own  heart  again.  And  with 
another  life — so  endearingly  shared. 

“You  aren’t  alone,  are  you?  Who’s  with  you 

Continued 


They  named  the  boxer  Charlie  because  he  looks  like  Chaplin! 
Dog  has  own  heated  house,  with  fence  built  by  Debbie's  dad 


Marriage,  to  Deb  and  Eddie,  means  be- 
ing together — both  have  turned  down 
big  offers  that  would  keep  them  apart 


They  leased  their  home,  furnished,  but  there's  room  for  Deb's 
figurines,  plus  their  wedding  silver  and  Eddie’s  gold  records 


Deb  and  Eddie  call  each  other  “Sarah” 
and  “Harry.”  Which  confuses  their 
cats — they  have  the  same  names,  too! 


It’s  nice  to  have  a Girl  Scout  in  the 
house.  Recently,  when  they  had  a fire. 
Deb  doused  it  before  firemen  arrived! 


M A1  MARRIAGE 

Continued 


The  Fishers’  old  Provincial  farmhouse 
has  swimming  pool,  smaller  buildings  in 
rear,  including  Early  American  playhouse 


\ 


Senate* 


Both  love  their  home.  “ It’s  so  relaxing. 
You  fall  into  a chair  and  don't  get  up  for — 
well,  for  all  of  two  minutes”  says  Eddm 


Deb’s  always  buying  clothes  for  her  hus- 
band. “Her  mother  charges  me  50<f  for 
altering  them — I never  pay  her,”  he  grins 


These  days,  there’s  new  meaning  to  Ed- 
die’s “Take  it  easy.  Maw!”  For  in  No- 
vember, Deb’s  expecting  her  first  baby 


now?”  he  asked  Debbie,  who  was  home 
recuperating  from  some  dental  surgery. 

The  maid  was  there,  she  said.  As 
soon  as  he  hung  up,  Eddie  dialed  her 
parents  in  Burbank,  asking  them  to 
please  trek  out  to  the  Pacific  Palisades 
and  stay  with  Debbie  until  he  could  get 
there,  so  she  wouldn’t  be  lonely. 

“I  know  she’s  a big  girl  now,”  he 
agreed.  “But  she  isn’t  feeling  well. 
Can  you  go?  Right  away?” 

Similarly,  Debbie’s  first  concern  was 
for  him,  and  whether  her  tooth  trouble 
would  delay  their  taking  off  on  his 
planned  personal  appearances. 

During  the  first  eight  months  of 
being  Debbie  and  Eddie  Fisher,  these 
two  happily-marrieds  have  commuted 
back  and  forth  across  the  country 


for  their  respective  careers.  They’d 
spent  the  last  three  months  on  the 
West  Coast  until  Debbie  completed 
her  M-G-M  movie,  “A  Catered  Affair.” 
Then  they  planned  to  lock  up  their 
farmhouse  in  the  Pacific  Palisades  and 
head  for  New  York  and  two  months 
of  television  and  personal  appearances. 

For  all  their  popularity,  and  for  all 
those  who  were  once  skeptical,  Debbie 
and  Eddie  have  worked  out  their  own 
successful  pattern  for  living  with  no 
strain,  synchronizing  their  personal 
lives  and  careers  and  avoiding  sepa- 
rations. 

“But  it’s  not  really  a question  of 
not  being  separated.  It’s  a question  of 
being  together,”  Eddie  was  saying 
earnestly  now.  “It’s  no  marriage  unless 


you’re  together.  Marriage  means  to- 
gether.” And  now,  with  a baby  on 
the  way,  this  is  more  important  than 
ever. 

However,  Eddie  adds  enthusiasti- 
cally. “I  wouldn’t  want  Debbie  to  give 
up  her  career.  I’ve  never  minded  it,  and 
I’ve  always  known  she  must  not  give 
it  up.  In  fact,  I wouldn’t  let  her  give  it 
up.  I don’t  think  she  should.  She’s  a 
great  little  entertainer,  and  she’s  just 
scratched  the  surface.” 

Equally,  he’s  happy  when  they  hit 
the  road  together.  “I  like  to  travel 
around.  I like  to  meet  new  people.” 

Debbie’s  picture  finished,  they  took 
to  the  skies  again,  dropping  in  on  the 
people — the  important  people — who 
live  between  ( Continued  on  page  86) 
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He  loves  red  socks , hates  phonies , 
is  an  ardent  movie  fan.  Shy  and  easygoing , 
he's  monarch  of  all  he  surveys  at  home , 
rules  with  iron  hand — and  tender  heart 


• Never  having  discussed  my  life  with  Van  Johnson 
for  publication  before,  I am  anxious  that  it  be  the 
true  picture,  and  to  be  true  it  must  have  some  rather 
frank  statements  and  feelings  in  it.  You  see,  I feel 
very  strongly  about  Van — as  a husband,  a father  and 
an  actor.  He  and  my  three  children  are  my  life,  and 
I am  happily  and  completely  absorbed  in  our  life 
at  home. 

Perhaps  you  should  know  right  now  that  I have 
a theatrical  background  and  have  been  fortunate 
enough  to  act  on  the  stage  with  Katharine  Cornell, 
Maurice  Evans  and  Sir  Ralph  Richardson  in  “Romeo 
and  Juliet”;  with  Sir  John  Gielgud,  Lillian  Gish  and 
Judith  Anderson  in  “Hamlet”;  with  Paul  Muni  and 
Jose  Ferrer  in  “Key  Largo.”  Therefore,  I discuss 
Van,  the  actor,  objectively,  as  a critic.  But,  when  I 
speak  of  Van  as  a husband  and  father,  it  is  on  the 
simple  basis  of  being  his  wife. 

I don’t  think  Van’s  magnificent  sensitivity,  his 
modesty  and,  yes,  his  humility  have  ever  been  clearly 
described  or  understood.  These  traits  are  so  much 
a part  of  him  that  leaving  them  out  of  the  picture 
would  mean  leaving  out  part  of  his  basic  nature. 

Van  has  achieved  stature  with  everyone — except 
himself.  It’s  as  if  the  actor,  Van  Johnson,  were  a 
separate  entity — a symbol,  totally  unrelated  to  him. 
I’ve  walked  down  the  streets  of  Paris,  London  and 
New  York  with  him,  seen  the  sudden  recognition  in 
the  eyes  of  the  crowd,  heard  the  murmurs  and  ex- 
clamations of,  “Oh,  look,  that’s  him!”  And  Van, 
ardent  movie  fan  that  he  is,  would  feel  this  excite- 
ment and  turn  to  see  what  star  he  might  be  missing. 
When  he  suddenly  realized  that  they  were  looking 
at  him,  he’d  become  panicky  ( Continued  on  page  109) 


fFith  wife  Evie,  daughter  Schuyler,  Evie’s  sons  Ned 
Qnd  Tracy.  A strict  father,  but  fair.  Van  has  given  the 
children  security,  faith  in  God,  sureness  of  his  love 


PORTRAIT  OF 


JVLAJNT 

T 


VAN  JOHNSON,  by  his  wife  Evie, 
as  sketched  for  Dee  Phillips 


Van  Johnson  is  in  “Miracle  in  the  Rain,”  “23  Paces  to  Baker  Street”  and  “Kelly  and  Me’ 
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It  won’t  be  hard  to  keep  an  eye  on  Mike  Lane,  says  author  Ruth 


Mike  Lane , new  punch  in  the  box  office . . . 
the  postman  surprises  Duke  Wayne  . . . 
pre-wedding  tears  for  Grace  Kelly  . . *. 
Mitzi  Gaynor  has  the  last  laugh 


Glamou 


Today's  Male 

His  name  is  Mike  Lane,  and  you’d 
better  keep  an  eye  on  him.  In  his  first  i 
picture,  he’s  done  the  impossible — 
stolen  the  show  from  a pair  of  terrific 
pros,  Humphrey  Bogart  and  Rod 
Steiger.  Bogie  and  Rod  don’t  like  that, 
but  I think  you’ll  like  Mike — and  the 
film,  “The  Harder  They  Fall.” 

The  picture  may  very  well  help  to- 
ward cleaning  up  some  of  the  rotten 
aspects  of  the  fight  racket.  For  sure, 
it  will  clean  up  at  the  box  office.  It’s 
no  average  prizefight  picture.  It’s  a 
heartbreaker,  based  on  Primo  Car- 
nera’s  story. 

Primo,  you  may  recall,  is  the  giant 
some  sharp  fight  promoters  brought  up 
from  South  America.  They  got  rich, 
while  all  poor  innocent  Camera  got 
were  his  wits  almost  beaten  out  of  him. 

That’s  the  role  Mike  Lane  plays,  and 
he  does  it  in  a way  that  tears  you  apart. 
However,  Mike  is  not  dumb.  Although 
he  is  six-feet  five,  for  publicity’s  sake, 
Columbia  is  saying  he’s  six-feet  nine. 
They  even  had  three-inch  lifts  put  on 
his  shoes  while  shooting  “The  Harder 
They  Fall.” 

Twenty-three,  unmarried,  and  unbe- 
lievably broad-shouldered,  Mike  has 
made  it  the  hard  way.  What  makes  him 
startling  are  the  reasons  why  he  hasn’t 


Helen  Rose  shows  sketch  of  gown  she  designed 


BY  RUTH  WATERBURY 
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ved,  doesn't  drink,  never  smokes,  and 
s violent  when  it  comes  to  the  subject 
if  dope  addiction. 

Mike’s  reactions,  plus  his  appearance, 
re  why  I think  he  has  a great  chance 
t stardom.  I never  knew  any  star  who 
lidn’t  react  as  distinctively  as  he  or 
he  looked. 

Believe  it  or  not,  what  gave  Mike 
deals  as  strong  as  his  body  was  the 
rorst  possible  environment!  He  ran 
way  from  home  at  sixteen  because  he 
ouldn’t  stand  the  kidding  he  had  to 
ake.  You  see,  from  the  time  he  was 
welve,  he’s  been  as  big  as  he  is  now, 
lthough  he’s  grown  steadily  in  the 
rain  division. 

Mike  first  got  a job  in  a carnival,  the 
nly  place  where  no  questions  were 
sked  and  where  truant  officers  couldn’t 
nd  him.  He  unloaded  freight,  pitched 
mts,  fed  animals,  from  six  a.m.  to  two 
.M.  For  this,  he  got  fourteen  dollars 

week,  terrible  food  and  a bed  in  a 
onverted  bus,  along  with  thirteen 
ther  guys.  The  only  difference  was 
lat  the  others  were  all  middle-aged 
nd,  without  exception,  either  alcoholics 
r drug  addicts. 

That’s  why  Mike  has  such  a mad  on 
bout  the  subject  of  “The  Man  with  the 
-olden  Arm.”  He  has  seen  the  real 


or  Grace  Kelly’s  famous  trousseau 


horror  of  dope  addiction  and  knows  the 
depths  to  which  a man  will  descend 
when  he  has  a “monkey  on  his  back.” 

Mike  reacted  completely  against  the 
depravity.  He  wouldn’t  smoke,  wouldn’t 
drink,  and  hoarded  his  miserable  four- 
teen dollars  a week.  He  got  into 
wrestling  by  taking  on  all  comers  in 
the  towns  through  which  the  carnival 
passed.  About  a year  later,  when  he 
had  the  price  of  carfare  home  to  his 
folks,  there  was  no  reality  he  didn’t 
know.  So  fabulous  are  human  beings, 
this  carnival  squalor  turned  him  into  a 
sympathetic  idealist. 

He’s  been  idealistic  ever  since,  even 
while  winning  wrestling  championships, 
and  getting  discovered  by  Hollywood. 
The  wrestling  world  is  no  bed  of  roses, 
either,  he  says.  Love  has  hit  Mike  a 
couple  of  times,  once  very  seriously. 
Marriage  he  feels  must  be  perfect. 
That’s  why  he’s  waiting. 

One  thing  Mike  is  still  self-conscious 
about  is  his  size,  as  I discovered  talk- 
ing to  him.  “Can  you  make  me  sound 
like  a sort  of  normal  giant?”  he  asked. 

I can’t.  Actually,  Mike  is  not  a 
giant.  Nor  is  he  an  average  fellow. 
He’s  got  much,  much  more  depth  than 
that,  much  more  charm,  much  more 
intelligence.  Keep  your  eye  on  him. 


Glamour  Gatherings 

There  was  a slim,  young  girl  stand- 
ing outside  camera  range  the  day  I 
slithered  onto  the  set  of  “The  Opposite 
Sex”  through  the  door  which  said, 
“Keep  Out.  No  Admittance.  Positively 
No  Visitors.  This  Means  You.” 

I wouldn’t  have  been  so  bold  except 
I’d  run  into  Annie  Sheridan  at  lunch 
and  she’d  asked  me  over.  I knew  that, 
even  if  they  wanted  to  throw  me  out, 
they  wouldn’t  when  I was  Ann’s  guest. 
On  a set,  Annie’s  always  everybody’s 
pet.  Besides,  I’ve  known  everybody  in 
the  company  for  years — June  Ally  son; 
David  Miller,  the  director;  Dolores 
Gray  of  the  fabulous  figure;  Barbara 


W ork  on  the  set  stopped  when  Mar- 
lene (with  Mike  Todd)  appeared 


Jo  Allen,  who  used  to  be  known  as 
Vera  Vague ; Sam  Levene,  the  stage 
actor. 

But  for  a moment,  I couldn’t  think 
who  that  slim  young  girl  was  standing 
there  watching  the  action.  Then  I 
recognized  her.  It  was  Ellen  Powell, 
Joan  Blondell’s  and  Dick  Powell’s  sev- 
enteen-year-old  daughter.  And  there 
she  stood,  watching  her  mother  making 
a movie  comeback,  while  also  on  the  set 
sat  her  father’s  enchanting  present 
wife. 

Right  at  that  moment,  the  stage  door 
opened  and  in  walked  Marlene  Dietrich 
on  Mike  Todd’s  arm.  Only  a few  years 

Continued 
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ago,  Mike  Todd  was  Joan  Blondell’s 
preferred  and  constant  escort. 

. “The  Opposite  Sex”  is  the  dressiest 
picture  in  years.  The  clothes  that  June, 
Ann,  Joan,  Dolores,  and  Joan  Collins 
wear  are  the  end  in  chic.  Still,  every- 
thing came  to  a halt  as  every  feminine 
eye  took  in  the  style  of  Dietrich. 

No  wonder.  With  her  fantastic  face 
and  figure,  Marlene  was  a beige-gold 
goddess.  Her  shoes,  her  hose,  her  pure 
silk  dress,  and  over  it  a full-length  coat 
of  suede,  her  hair,  her  face  powder  were 
all  in  the  exact  same  shade,  a beige  so 
delicate  it  was  like  dawn  sunlight  on 
a wheatfield.  Only  her  hat  departed 
from  this.  It  was  one  of  this  year’s 
wrapped  chiffon  affairs,  and,  although 
the  chiffon  was  beige,  it  had  an  under- 
tone of  palest  pink,  to  flatter  her  pro- 
vocative face  and  match  her  delicate 
lipstick. 

I wonder  what  young  Ellen  Powell, 
in  riding  pants  and  a pullover,  was 
really  thinking. 

It’s  an  old  Hollywood  adage  but  it’s 
still  true:  You  always  get  the  best  news 
at  parties.  Take  the  very  exclusive 
shower  which  Helen  Rose,  who  de- 
signed Grace  Kelly’s  trousseau,  gave 
for  Her  Serene  Highness.  An  unex- 


pected guest  provided  a touching  mo- 
ment. 

Do  you  recall  the  movie  Esther  Wil- 
liams made  around  the  life  of  Annette 
Kellermann,  who  was  the  swimming 
sensation  of  the  world  before  Esther 
was  even  born? 

Miss  Kellermann,  still  very  much 
alive  and  flutter-kicking,  is  a Hollywood 
resident  and  a Grace  Kelly  fan.  Hear- 
ing about  Helen  Rose’s  party,  she  called 
the  designer  the  day  it  was  to  be  held, 
and  asked  if  Helen  would  see  that 
Grace  got  a little  gift  she  was  sending 
over. 

There  were  twenty  guests.  Helen 
figured  one  more  wouldn’t  matter.  So 
she  invited  Miss  Kellermann  to  come  in 
person. 

The  gift  she  presented  brought  tears 
to  Grace’s  eyes,  for  it  was  a lace  hand- 
kerchief, which  years  and  years  ago, 
the  great  Metropolitan  Opera  singer 
Antonio  Scotti  had  given  Miss  Keller- 
mann. It  was  so  old  and  so  valuable 
that  it  was  framed  under  glass,  a ro- 
mantic gesture  reaching  from  the  de- 
ceased Scotti  of  the  golden  voice,  to 
Annette  of  the  once  flawless  figure,  to 
Grace  of  the  young,  cool  beauty. 

It  was  at  the  Kelly  shower  that  Zsa 
Zsa  Gabor  gave  her  personal  answer  to 


that  old  argument  of  whether  women 
dress  for  women  or  men. 

Zsa  Zsa  had  hardly  arrived  at  the 
party  when  she  brought  attention  to 
how  chic  she  was,  hair  back,  dress  se- 
vere, “high  style”  from  head  to  toe. 
“That’s  because  there  are  nothing  but 
women  here,”  she  said.  “Tonight,  I am 
going  to  a party  where  there  will  be 
many  men,  few  women.  I never  waste 
chic  on  men.  With  them  I’m  just  sexy.” 

What  do  you  want  to  bet  that  Zsa  Zsa 
wouldn’t  mind  a bit  if  it  were  she  who 
was  going  to  be  the  bride  of  the  man 
whom  Hollywood  now  says  rules  a land 
called  Monte  Kelly? 

Who's  Who  Now? 

Personally,  I love  to  give  parties.  At 
the  cocktail  splash  I gave  for  Publisher 
Irving  Manheimer  and  his  wife  Ruth, 
Mitzi  Gaynor  and  I fell  into  a quick 
spot  of  reminiscence  about  the  first 
lunch  we  ever  had  together. 

It  was  five  years  ago.  I was  doing 
an  interview  with  Mitzi  and  Dale  Rob- 
ertson for  the  Louella  Parsons  radio 
show.  Dale  and  Mitzi  were  the  hot 
newcomers  of  1951.  And  that  was  ex- 
actly all  they  had  in  common,  as  our 
conversation  soon  proved.  Dale  lounged 


To  Dale  Robertson,  movies  were  just  a way  to  make  money.  Mitzi 
disagreed.  His  career  went  up — and  down.  Today,  Mitzi  has  happi- 
ness, stardom  and  money!  ( Above  with  Jack  Bean,  Ruth  W aterbury) 
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on  the  table,  a black  scowl  on  his  face 
as  he  expounded  how  he  was  only  in 
the  movie  business  for  the  money.  The 
faster  he  could  get  it,  the  faster  he’d 
get  out,  he  said. 

“But  you  can’t  really  feel  that  way,” 
Mitzi  said.  “I  don’t  mean  to  be  arty, 
but  think  of  the  growth  a career  gives 


you,  and  the  fun  of  it.  Think  of  the 
opportunities  for  self-development,  for 
learning,  for — well,  everything.” 

Dale  glowered  and,  in  effect,  told 
Mitzi  she  was  a naive  dreamer.  Soon 
after,  “Golden  Girl,”  Mitzi’s  big  film, 
came  out  and  flopped,  while  Dale’s  pic- 
ture clicked.  Mitzi  was  dropped  by 
Twentieth  Century-Fox,  Dale  was  kept. 
For  a couple  of  years,  it  certainly 
looked  as  though  he  was  the  winner  of 
the  argument. 

But  the  old  rules  apply  in  Hollywood 
just  as  they  do  other  places.  Sincerity, 
application,  liking  people,  self-disci- 
pline, all  count  in  the  long  run.  Today, 
slim,  beautiful  Mitzi  is  bubbling  over 
with  marital  happiness  with  her  won- 
derful husband,  Jack  Bean,  and  has 
Hollywood  at  her  feet  since  “Anything 
Goes.”  At  the  same  time,  divorced, 
still  glowering  Dale  merely  turns  up  in 
an  occasional  “B”  picture. 

(Continued  on  page  84) 


Ann  Blyth  and  her  Dr.  Jim.  The  question  is,  will 
she  give  up  career  for  role  as  wife  and  mother? 

In  Paris  for  “ The  Ambassador’s  Daughter,”  Adolphe 
Menjou  bumped  into  an  old  friend — Gloria  Swanson 


Oscar  winner  Jack  Lemmon  has  fun  “ supporting ” de- 
lighted nominees,  Natalie  Wood  and  Marisa  Pavan 


Glamour  gathering  at  Foreign  Press  Awards  included 
Sheree  North,  Deborah  Kerr  and  serious  Bob  W agner 
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Born  in  Malta,  he’s  proud  of  Vic- 
toria Cross  awarded  to  island’s 
people,  has  a replica  in  his  home 


Sister  Melita  keeps  house  for  him. 
Someday  Oreste  hopes  to  bring  the 
rest  of  his  large  family  to  America 


Oreste  loves  to  sing,  tuned  up  with 
George  Sanders,  Pearl  Bailey  on 
visit  to  “That  Certain  Feeling”  set 


As  an  opera  singer,  Oreste 
had  London  bobby-soxers 
waiting  in  line.  As  a movie 
star,  he’ll  have  the 
jukeboxes  rocking  to  Puccini ! 

BY  ERNST  JACOBI 


• On  the  set  of  Paramount’s  big  musical,  “The  Vagabond 
King,”  handsome  new  singing  star  Oreste,  in  the  lead  role  of 
swashbuckling  Francois  Villon,  was  saying  a last  farewell 
to  his  sweetheart,  played  by  Rita  Moreno.  Even  with  the  pallor 
of  death  on  her  cheeks  she  was  still  beautiful,  still  alluring. 
Kneeling  beside  her,  Oreste  bent  over  and  kissed  her  tenderly 
on  the  lips.  The  kiss  lingered  on  and  on. 

“Cut!”  yelled  director  Mike  Curtiz.  “Oreste,  what  do  you 
think  you’re  doing?  You’re  not  supposed  to  kiss  her  like  that!” 

“What  do  you  mean,  like  that?”  Oreste  parried.  “It  says 
in  the  script,  ‘Kiss  her.’  So  I kiss  her.  And  when  I kiss,  Mr. 
Curtiz,  I kiss.” 

Inasmuch  as  lovely  Rita  Moreno  was  the  object  of  his 
affections,  Oreste’s  enthusiasm  was  understandable.  Then,  too, 
this  was  his  first  day  on  the  set  of  his  first  movie  and 
the  first  screen  kiss  of  his  career.  As  an  opera  star  in  Italy 
and  England,  Oreste  had  always  been  proud  of  the  recognition 
he’d  won  for  his  realistic  acting.  It  hadn’t  occurred  to 
him  that  the  camera  might  make  “realism”  a little  too  intimate. 

However,  the  revelation  that  a screen  embrace  was 
supposed  to  be  different  from  the  ( Continued  on  page  94) 


He's  a dashing  fellow  in  “The  Vagabond  King,” 
in  which  he  co-stars  with  Kathryn  Grayson 


Kings 


Kirk  Douglas  Though  often  cast  as  the  Knave  of  Hearts, 
femmes  flipped  over  his  devil-may-care  charm.  Magnetic,  with 
a zest  for  living,  he’s  still,  at  39,  in  royal  command  of  his 
thrilled  subjects.  6',  175  lbs.,  Kirk  maintains  those  muscles 
with  swimming,  wrestling.  He’d  be  a tough  guy  to  dethrone! 

Rock  Hudson  The  bachelor  king  until  his  recent  marriage, 
he’s  also  the  biggest — 6'  4 ",  200  lbs.  A gregarious  guy,  he 
loves  people,  parties  and  good  food.  Skin  diving,  swimming, 
keep  him  in  trim — a king-sized  talent  keeps  him  on  top.  At 
30.  Rock  holds  a solid  place  in  the  affections  of  his  fans 

Alan  Ladd  With  a build  like  this,  no  wonder  the  gals  sigh, 
“Long  live  this  king!”  5'  10 V&",  147  lbs.,  Alan,  at  42, 
offers  stiff  competition  for  any  contenders  to  his  throne. 
A champion  high  diver,  swimmer,  riding  expert,  Alan  keeps 
00  fit  working  on  his  farm,  stays  tops  at  movie  box  office 


Kirk  is  in  "Lust  for  Life";  "Shadow  of  a Champ” 


Rock’s  in  "Giant" "Writt< 


Jack  Sernas  This  European-born  contender  ( top ) for  beef- 
cake crown  fluttered  femme  hearts  with  classic  love-making 
in  “ Helen  of  Troy.”  Handsome  and  husky — he’s  6’.  165  lbs. 
— Jack  speaks  several  languages,  writes , is  expert  at  boxing, 
tennis,  skiing — thinks  all  American  gals  are  beautiful! 

Jeff  Hunter  He  might  have  gone  on  thrilling  co-eds’  hearts 
as  college  football  hero  if  he  hadn’t  become  interested 
in  radio,  then  movies.  6'  I",  185  lbs.,  Jeff  keeps  that 
terrific  torso  in  shape  with  various  sports , is  getting  plenty 
of  exercise  these  days  rushing  from  one  film,  to  another! 

George  Nader  One  of  Hollywood’s  fastest  rising  stars,  when 
he  strips  down  for  the  beach,  even  the  mermaids  come 
out  of  hiding!  6'  1”,  185  lbs.,  he  keeps  fit  with  weight- 

k lifting,  ocean  swimming.  A popular  date,  George,  right, 
takes  career  seriously,  is  a virile  hit  in  “Away  All  Boats” 


Pretenders 
to  the 
Throne 

Jeff  Hunter  is  in  "The  J'roud  Ones,"  "The  Searchers. l'he  Great 

Locomotive  Chase"  and  "A  Kiss  Before  Dying" 
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With  Ma  Russell  and  brothers’  wives:  l-r,  Pamela,  Mary  Lou,  Jane,  Ma,  Nola 
and  Lois.  When  Jane’s  brothers  had  girlfriend  problems  they’d  go  to  her  for 
advice.  “At  High  we  found  she’d  given  us  a good  head  start  over  other  guys!” 


"The  Big  Play" 


I 

Jane  Russell  is  next  in 


“ The  time  to  back  away  is  when  she’s 
coming  at  you  like  a dove!”  grins 
brother  W ally.  He  and  Jamie  had  roles 
with  big  sister  Jane  in  “Hot  Blood ” 


With  co-star  Dick  Egan  in  “The  Revolt  of  Mamie 
Stover.”  Glamorous  in  films,  at  home  she’s  plain  Jane 


• One  day  in  Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  where  Jane 
Russell  was  making  a personal  appearance,  her 
friend,  RKO  publicist  Edith  Lynch,  happened  into 
a conversation  with  a local  citizen  who  was  speak- 
ing her  thoughts  on  the  visiting  star.  “Isn’t  it 
dreadful  that  she  was  permitted  to  adopt  those  two 
children?”  the  woman  was  saying. 

“Why  is  it  so  dreadful?”  asked  Edie. 

“You  know,”  said  the  woman.  “A  Hollywood 
star — and  especially  that  type  of  person.  . . .” 

Since  Edie  is  a lady,  she  kept  her  clenched  fists 
at  her  sides.  “Just  what  kind  of  a person  is  Jane 
Russell?”  she  inquired. 

“Well  ...”  A neatly  penciled  eyebrow  went  up. 
“ You  know!” 

“Yes,”  said  Edie.  “I  know.  And  I’d  certainly 
like  to  tell  you.” 

Edie’s  talking  time  was  limited  because  of  a 
, crowded  studio  travel  schedule;  otherwise,  she 
might  still  be  on  her  ( Continued  on  page  113) 


Sometimes  Jane  even  glares  at  herself. 
But  behind  the  glare’s  a grin. 

And  inside,  she’s  as  soft  as  mush! 

BY  ELIZABETH  WISE 
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Sve  page  7 9 

for  more  wedding-minded  jewelry  and  gifts 


ifts  to  cherish 
for  a lifetime 


Aline  Francis  chooses 

gleaming  silver— 
perfect  for  a June  bride 

or  your  own  special 
hope  chest 
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Good  pickings!  A bright 


SHIRLEY  JONES 

THE  BRIGHT  YOUNG  STAR  OF  20tH*S  “CAROUSEL1 


new  crop  of  beach  fashions 


to  shine  under  the 


summer  sun  everywhere 


YANA  S IN 

COCKLESHELL  HEROES”  AND  “ZARAK  KHAN. 


JAN  STERLING  STARS  IN  COLUMBIANS  “THE 
HARDER  THEY  FALL”  AND  “1984” 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS 


a 

b 

c 

d 

e 


CHECKERED  SKIMMER 
BEACH  CARRYALL 
PERFORATED  PICSKIN  FLAT 
BEADED  ROPES 
FRIVOLOUS  FISHNET 
TARTAN  SUNCLASSES 
BLACK  MESH  PLAYSHOE 
POLKA-DOT  SCARF 
COLDEN  BEACH  BANCLES 
BEJEWELED  LEATHER  THONC 
CANDY-STRIPED  UMBRELLA 


Gingham  shoe  edged  in  rickrack,  with  wafer  heel.  Daniel  Green  Outdorables.  $5 
In  plastic-lined  aqua  jute,  white  wooden  beads  on  its  drawstring.  Kleinert.  $5 
Pancake-heeled,  in  cool  and  handsome  new  season  white.  California  Cobblers.  $8 
Popping  apart  to  wear  any  length,  in  bright  plastic  colors.  By  Coro.  Each  $1* 
Head-hugger  to  save  hairdos,  edged  with  gay  sea  sheUs.  Joseph  Fleischer.  $5.95 
Framed  in  blue  plaid  plastic,  with  eye-saving  green  lenses.  Foster  Grant.  $1 
With  pastel  sunburst  spray-open,  airy  and  elegant  in  the  summer  sun.  Huskies.  $5 
36-inch  square  of  silk  crepe.  Red,  navy,  green,  royal  on  white.  Glentex.  About  $2 
Bracelets  to  wear  in  bunches  and  glitter  against  a tan.  By  Coro.  Each  $1* 
In  white,  the  instep  strap  adorned  with  fake  pearls  and  coral.  Bernardo.  $10.95 
Handled  in  wood,  water-repellent  red  and  white  cotton.  Liberty  Umbrella.  $7.50 


Jan  Sterling's  sleek  suit  planned  to  realign  a young  figure,  with  inner  bra  lend- 
ing the  aid.  Defining  the  shape,  white  cord  piping  and  smart  buttoned  tabs. 
Underneath  it  all:  a specially  designed  built-in  girdle.  Smooth  faille  Lastex. 
Black,  navy,  red,  blue,  violet.  Sizes  32-38.  Sarong  by  Sea  Nymph.  About  $13 
The  shirt-off-his-back:  Shirley  Jones's  one-piece  cotton  swimsuit  faithful  to 
every  deuil  of  a man's  shirt.  The  cutaway  striped  chambray  bodice  is  cuffed 
and  pearl-buttoned,  set  upon  a solid  color  boyshort  bottom  in  Fuller's  Sailtone. 
Blue,  gold,  aqua,  violet,  pink,  green,  coral.  Sizes  32-38.  By  Catalina.  About  $14 
Huge  tent  overshirt,  white  and  bright,  an  after-bathing  beauty  splashed  with 
giant  colored  clown  dots.  Yana  likes  the  wide  bateau  neck.  Tollable  three-quarter 
sleeves,  side  lacings  in  yellow  or  turquoise.  Sharkskin  cotton.  About  $6 
Matching  brief  shorts  in  the  lacing  colors,  about  $5.  Sizes  7-15.  By  Jo  Collins 
Worn  by  Jan  Sterling,  the  long  line  takes  to  the  sea,  here  underscored  with 
fullness.  The  whistle-slick  top  made  more  so  with  plunging  white  insert  bordered 
with  braid  and  nailheads.  News:  a side  zipper  for  smoothness,  Pellon- 
lined  bra.  Faille  Lastex.  Red,  black,  aqua.  32-38.  By  Brilliant.  About  $11 
Short-skirted  sissy  suit  massed  with  giant  pastel  butterflies.  Its  shirred  bra, 
elasticized  back,  long  long  line  pointing  up  a young  figure  like  Shirley  Jones’s. 
For  fun:  perky  side  bows,  drawstring  detail.  In  Springmaid's  polished  cotton. 
Blue  or  violet  predominating.  Sizes  S,  M,  L.  By  Cole  of  California.  $14.95 


*plus  Federal  tax 
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glamour 


To  buy  beach  fashions  and  accessories,  see  stores  listed  on  page  92 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY 

STAR 

FASHIONS 


^ Lovely  Yana  chooses  a smart  two-piece  fashion.  Cuffed  little  boy  shorts  in 
cotton  poplin,  and  matching  molded  perfect-fit  bra  with  a modesty  of  pleated 
white  cotton,  halter  strap.  Bra  in  32-36  A cup,  32-38  B.  $1.50.  Shorts,  10-18, 

b$2.  Navy,  aqua,  charcoal,  Paisley.  Lovable  Sun  Set.  Regal’s  poplin  “fish”  bag 
Boldest  stripes  on  the  beach  this  year — Jan  Sterling’s  sheath  suit,  made  all 
the  bolder  by  a wide  expanse  of  white  at  the  bodice  and  skirt  front  to  liven 
a suntan.  Side  boning,  inner  inflatable  bra  the  shaping  factors.  Chromspun 
with  Lastex.  Sizes  32-38.  Charcoal,  blue,  red  on  white.  By  Sea  B's.  $14.95 
The  flattering  long-line  bodice,  here  puffing  out  to  a shirred  panty  on 
Shirley  Jones's  swimsuit,  the  whole  shaped  to  perfection  with  curve-encouraging 
cuff  on  top.  White  cotton  with  gay  print  of  ice-cream-parlor  chairs  in  blue 
or  olive.  Tuck-away  straps.  Sizes  10-16.  By  Rose  Marie  Reid.  About  $15.95 


RAFFIA  PIGTAIL: 
LEAFY  EARRINCS: 

STRIPED  SCARF : 
•NAUTICAL  SHOE: 
DAISY  SANDAL: 
STRIPED  SUNCLASSES: 
CLOCK-FACED  BEACHBAC: 
CHALK-WHITE  BEADS: 


Just  plain  fun,  with  beaded  chignon  to  hold  stray  hair  wisps.  Fleischer.  34.95 
A large  summer  flower  shape,  in  white  plastic  rimmed  in  gilt.  By  Coro.  SI* 
Huge  white  silk  square,  boldly  stroked  in  red,  navy,  Kelly,  royal.  Glentex.  $2 
Airy  cotton  mesh  and  Lastex,  springy  crepe  rubber  sole.  U.  S.  Kedettes.  $4.95 
Wisps  of  hand-crocheted  straw,  and  practically  no  sole  at  all.  By  Gustave.  $4 
In  handsome  black  and  white  plastic,  sage  green  lenses.  By  Ray-Ban.  $8.50 
Aqua  and  white  poplin,  with  zipper  top,  a waterproofed  lining.  By  Regal.  $3.50 
Baroque  necklaces  with  sun-dazzling,  bejeweled  pendants.  Duchess.  $7.50*-S10* 


For  Where  to  Buy,  see  stores  page  92 


* plus  Federal  tax 
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continued. 


his  make-up  research 

Factor 


fl- 


ew! 

ew! 

ew! 

ew! 


the  color  won't  come  off  until  you  take  it  off! 
no  waiting  for  it  to  set!  no  blotting! 
it  never,  never  dries  your  lips! 
the  brilliant  beauty  of  high  fidelity  colors ! 


iINGS  BRILLIANT  NEW  BEAUTY  to  your  lips  . . . 
se  Hi-Fi  does  for  lipstick  color  what  high  fidelity 
for  music  . . . creates  a whole  new  scale  of  clear, 
lint  tones  never  possible  before. 

I BRILLIANT  BEAUTY  WON'T  COME  OFF  until 
!>:  ready  to  take  it  off!  For  Hi-Fi  is  an  altogether 
! -ind  of  lipstick,  radiant  with  color  that  stays  on 
dfully  not  just  24  hours,  but  even  longer. 

1 10-MINUTE  WAIT  FOR  IT  TO  SET!  No  blotting. 
) the  moment  you  apply  Hi-Fi,  your  lips  are  ready. 

US  NON-DRYING.  Does  not  draw  the  lips.  Creamy- 
J t caresses  your  lips  with  appealing  smoothness. 


Max  Factor’s 


gives  a fresh  deliciously  moist  feeling  you  will  love. 

HI-FI  IS  NON-GREASY  . . . glides  on  cleanly,  with  deli- 
cate precision,  and  stays  put.  Hi-Fi  is  non- waxy,  feels 
perfectly  natural  on  your  lips. 

IT  ALL  BEGAN  WITH  COLOR  TELEVISION.  Under  the 
powerful  lights,  existing  lipsticks  dried  out.  Colors 
faded  away.  So  the  great  TV  studios  turned  to 
Max  Factor  for  a new  kind  of  lipstick. 


Max  Factor  answered  with  Hi-Fi.  It  brings  brilliant 
beauty  to  your  lips,  set  to  stay  night  and  day  the  mo- 
ment you  apply  it!  9 high  fidelity  shades— all  new!  Get 
yours  today.  Max  Factor’s  Hi-Fi  Lipstick.  $1.25  plus  tax. 


Lipstick 


(dream  lipstick  only  Max  Factor  could  make  come  true  . now  available  to  the  public  for  the  first  time 

I*-  ■ - - 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 


BEAUTY 


what’s 
your 
eye-Q  ? 


To  identify  the  owner 


BY 

HARRIET  SEGMAN 


of  these  great  big 
beautiful  eyes,  turn 
the  page  around.  And 
for  a glamorously  wide- 
eyed  look  of  your  own, 
follow  these  eye-cues 
by  William  Tuttle, 
head  of  M-G-M’s 
make-up  department 


Q 

A 

Q 

A 

Q 

A 

Q 

A 


Can  make-ap  really  change  the  appearanre  of  eyes,  that  are  too  small,  pale  and 
inconspicuous,  popping,  or  loo  close  together? 

Make-up  does,  actually,  create  optical  illusions.  But  you  cannot  go  against  nature 
to  the  extreme.  Don't  try  to  make  yourself  look  like  your  favorite  movie  star.  You 
must  consider  your  own  features  to  bring  out  your  lies!  points.  Take  Leslie  Caron, 
for  example.  Her  very  beautiful  eyes  are  unusually  large  and  round.  We  don’t  try 
to  change  their  shape  to  look  oval,  like  somebody  else’s  eyes.  We  make  them  up  to 
accentuate  their  roundness  and  harmonize  with  the  rest  of  her  features,  which 
are  also  round. 

How  is  eye  shadow  used  to  glamorize  the  eyes? 

The  light  areas  above  the  eyes  tend  to  make  them  seem  smaller  and  deeper  set. 
Eye  shadow  makes  the  eyes  look  larger  by  softening  these  highlights.  Don’t 
choose  a color  to  match  your  eyes.  Use  a shade  that  blends  with  the  natural 
shadows  in  the  inner  corners  of  your  eyes.  Do  not  put  the  shadow  in  the  corners 
of  your  eyes.  Apply  it  first  to  the  lightest-toned  portion  between  the  eyelid  and 
brow.  Then  smooth  shadow  on  the  lid  itself.  Popping  eyes  can  be  corrected  by  a 
fairly  heavy  application  of  shadow  on  the  lid  area. 

How  do  you  use  an  eye  liner?  And  what  does  it  do  for  the  eyes? 

An  eye  liner  is  used  to  make  the  eyes  appear  larger.  Choose  a pencil  to  match  your 
eye  shadow  and  be  sure  to  keep  the  point  very  sharp.  Draw  a fine  line  just  above 
the  upper  lashes,  starting  about  % of  the  way  from  the  inner  corner  of  the  eye 
and  extending  slightly  up  and  out  at  the  outer  corner.  For  a really  wide-eyed 
look,  draw  a line  at  the  roots  of  the  lower  lashes,  starting  at  the  outer  third  of 
the  eye.  and  swinging  outward  and  upward.  It  should  not  quite  meet  the  line  on 
the  upper  lid. 

How  should  mascara  be  applied  for  a natural  look? 

It’s  a good  idea  to  have  two  brushes  for  mascara— one  for  application  and  another 
clean  brush  to  separate  the  lashes  and  remove  any  excess  blobs.  For  the  most 
natural  effert,  use  dark  brown  or  black  mascara,  not  a color  to  match  the  eyes. 
Use  a not-too-wel  brush,  and  apply  most  heavily  in  the  outer  corners  of  the  upper 
lashes.  Then  apply  just  a little  mascara  right  in  the  renter  of  the  lower  lashes. 
Drooping  lashes  make  the  eyes  look  smaller.  If  yours  do  not  curl  naturally,  use 
an  eyelash  curler. 


* 
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becoming 

attractions 


A Naturals  for  summer:  Pond’s  newest 
“Lips”  shades — Naturally  Pink,  bright  and 
lighthearted,  and  Naturally  Red,  rich,  medium 
tone  with  a hint  of  blue.  Both  in  Pond’s  new 
lanolin-rich,  long-lingering  formula.  15tf*  ; 29<f.* 

B For  bright  and  shining  faces:  Coty’s  new 
French  Formula  Liquid  Make-Up.  Extra 
Creamy,  it  is  designed  to  give  a satiny,  rather 
than  matte  finish  and  to  help  keep  the  skin 
soft  and  smooth.  Six  shades.  85tf*  and  $1.50.* 

C Fresh  from  Paris:  Lancome’s  elegant  new 
purse  flacon.  About  the  size  of  a dainty  cig- 
arette lighter,  it  fits  into  a gold-embossed 
case  that  slides  open  like  a match  box.  With 
Magie  or  Seul  Tresor  perfume.  % oz.,  $5.00.* 

D Make-up  research  for  color  TV  inspired 
Max  Factor’s  Hi-Fi  lipstick.  Neither  greasy 
nor  drying,  it  won’t  come  off  until  you  take  it 
off.  No  blotting  or  setting  necessary.  Comes  in 
nine  brilliant  new  high-fidelity  colors.  $1.25.* 

E Required  reading:  The  Westmore  Beauty 
Book,  co-authored  by  Perc,  Wally,  Bud,  Frank 
and  Mont  Westmore,  famous  Hollywood  make- 
up artists,  is  packed  with  do-it-yourself  beauty 
i information  for  women  of  all  ages.  $5.95. 


*plus  tax 


of  California 


Do  you  have  pretty  eyes?  Do  men  offer  to  carry  your  beach  umbrella? 
You’re  the  girl  for  Cole’s  boudoir  swimsuit  in  blushing-pink  cotton 
print,  $12.95.  Do  you  have  beautiful  shoulders?  Do  men  ask  you  to  mid- 
night beach  picnics?  You’re  the  one  for  Cole’s  jet-black  sheath  with 
the  sacroiliac  scoop.  Cotton  satin,  $14.95.  Both  have  fabulous  inner  bra. 


Jean  Pierre  Aumont,  long  before  his 
love  for  Marisa  Pavan,  was  friend 
of  Babs’.  Only  two  dates  and  the 
gossips  had  them  wed  nine  times! 


Producer  Paul  Gregory  took  hold 
of  Babs’  hand  during  discussion — 
next  day  headlines  screamed  “ new 
romance— expect  wedding  bells!” 


Picture  of  Babs,  Bill  Holden  at 
Photoplay  Gold  Medal  dinner  might 
be  ammunition  for  gossips , who’d 
ignore  fact  that  they're  old  friends 


BY  GLADYS  HALL 


THE 

POISON  GAS 
OF  GOSSIP 


When  it  spreads,  a household  accident  becomes  a suicide  attempt 
...  a date,  a romantic  rendezvous  ...  a common  cold  develops  into  a feud. 

Fantastic?  No!  says  Barbara  Stanwyck.  It  happens,  in  Hollywood 


• Barbara  Stanwyck  has  one  deep  hate  in  her  heart, 
and  only  one — the  hatred  of  gossip. 

She  believes  it  is  gossip — -not  temperament,  inflated 
ego,  wealth  or  the  ever-present  “other  man”  and 
“other  woman” — that  is  largely  responsible  for  the 
breakage  of  careers,  marriages,  homes  and  hearts  in 
Hollywood,  and  elsewhere.  She  loathes  the  poisonous 
stuff  and  those  who  handle  or  peddle  it. 

In  every  other  respect,  Barbara  is  easygoing,  tol- 
erant and  relaxed.  It’s  said  in  Hollywood  that,  if  the 
studios  had  more  Stanwycks  working  for  them,  there 


would  be  fewer  ulcers  in  the  movie  industry.  Barbara 
doesn’t  re-write  scripts,  walk  off  sets,  believe  she  knows 
more  than  her  producer  and  director,  engage  in  feuds 
with  her  colleagues,  make  trouble — or  the  kind  of 
headlines  that  give  Hollywood  a headache  and  a bad 
name.  She  does  her  job  quietly,  with  a minimum  of 
temperament,  and  so  well  that  it’s  been  said,  “Every 
Stanwyck  performance  rates  an  Oscar,  which  is  why 
she’s  never  had  one.  When  you’re  always  tops,  you’re 
taken  for  granted.” 

Barbara  is  as  honest  as  ( Continued  on  page  98) 
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SWEETHEART  T-STRAPS*  sketched  to 
show  12  strap  adjustments  on  inside 
of  each  cup  for  infinite  fashion 
variation!  ^patent  app.  for 


HOW  TO  FEEL  LIKE  A MILLIONAIRESS 


Travel  light  'n'  right  in  a Lovable  Convertible ..  .the  bra-in-one  wardrobe  for 
every  costume.  Many-mannered  straps  cater  to  many-splendored  necklines. 

Left:  Sweetheart  with  amazing,  patented  T-Straps  (see  inset);  foam 

contoured.  $2.50.  Right:  Four-Way-Wonder,  inlaid  with  foam,  $1.50 
The  Lovable  Brassiere  Co.,  180  Madison  Avenue,  New  York  16.  Also  in  Canada 


IT  COSTS  SO  LITTLE  TO  LOOK  LOVABLE 


QcudiJytPj 

BEAUTY  DIRECTOR,  * t'/\/  C 

CONOVER  SCHOOL,  NEW  YORK  *-lC Cy'i 

“Watch  your  skin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Soap!” 


“Regular  beauty  care  is  good  business,  and  with  Cashmere  Bouquet  it’s  so 
easy.  Watch  your  skin  thrive  on  its  3-way  beauty  care!”  says  Candy  Jones. 


Cleans  cleaner  than  creams.  Stimulates  with  no  astrin-  Softens  without  lotion  stick- 

Your  skin  is  so  much  cleaner  gent  sting,  when  you  stroke  iness.  Leaves  normal,  dry 

when  you  use  Cashmere  Cashmere  Bouquet’s  mild  or  oily  skin  naturally  softer 

Bouquet!  No  cream  film!  lather  over  your  skin.  and  smoother! 


it  gives  your  skin  3-wqy  beauty  care . 


/ 


READERS  INC. 

( Continued  from  page  32) 

Recently,  my  husband  and  I saw  a movie 
on  TV  called  “Bulldog  Drummond  Strikes 
Back.”  Both  John  Howard  and  John  Barry- 
more were  in  it.  I say  John  Howard  played 
Bulldog  Drummond  and  John  Barrymore, 
the  Inspector.  My  husband  says  it  was  just 
the  reverse.  Who  is  right? 

I would  also  like  to  know  Frank  Sin- 
atra’s age.  I think  he  is  the  greatest. 

Mrs.  Marge  Bolgunas 
Eddystone,  Pennsylvania 

You  are  right;  Frank  is  38. — Ed. 

Would  you  please  settle  an  argument  my 
sister  and  I are  having.  My  sister  says  that 
Dick  York,  who  played  in  “My  Sister 
Eileen”  and  Chuck  Connors,  who  played 
in  “Good  Morning,  Miss  Dove”  are  both  the 
same  person.  I disagree.  Am  I right? 

Aloha  Smith 
Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

You  are. — Ed. 

My  friends  and  I are  disagreeing  over 
whether  or  not  the  late  James  Dean  was 
married.  I say  he  wasn’t.  They  say  he 
was  married  and  had  a small  son.  If  so, 
who  was  he  married  to? 

Brenda  Lyndon 

Siler  City,  North  Carolina 

James  Dean  was  not  married. — Ed. 

I have  heard  that  Tony  Curtis’  real  name 
is  Bernard  Schwartz.  I have  also  heard  it  as 
Anthony  Curtis.  Which  is  correct? 

Also,  what  is  Tab  Hunter's  real  name? 

Judy  Reynolds 
Waveland,  Indiana 

Bernard  Schwartz  is  correct  for  Tony. 
Tab's  name  is  Arthur  Gelien. — Ed. 

CASTING : 

I have  just  finished  the  most  wonderful 
book  by  Elisabeth  Ogilvie  called  Rowan 
Head.  I think  it  would  have  great  possi- 
bilities as  a movie.  It  would  be  super  with 
this  cast:  Burth  Cameron,  Rock  Hudson: 
Giles  Cameron,  George  Nader;  David  Cam- 
eron. Audie  Murphy;  Miriam  Chase , Doro- 
thy Malone;  Felice  Cameron.  Lillian  Gish; 
Mrs.  Mathews,  Thelma  Ritter;  Elliot, 
Dewey  Martin. 

Mabel  Braker 
Grangeville,  Idaho 

I have  just  read  Tomorrow  by  Philip 
Wylie.  This  would  make  an  excellent,  as 
well  as  thrilling  and  dramatic  picture,  with 
Joanne  Dru  as  Lenore  Bailey;  Chuck  Con- 
nors as  Chuck  Connor;  Farley  Granger  as 
Kit  Sloan;  Jo  Van  Fleet  as  Minerva  Sloan; 
Arthur  Franz  as  Coley  Borden;  Broderick 
Crawford  as  Henry  Connor. 

Phil  Strong 
Delavan,  Wisconsin 

I have  just  read  a rousing  adventure 
novel  by  Jefferson  Cooper  called  Arrow  In 
the  Hill. 

It  is  a story  about  the  French  and  Indian 
War,  and  would  make  an  entertaining 
movie  with  Hugh  O’Brian  as  Stephen 
Brant;  Lori  Nelson,  Adelaide;  Colleen 
Miller,  Dray  anna,  the  Indian  girl;  Mari 
Aldon,  Aloise. 

Marie  Amoroso 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

Not  long  ago  I heard  that  one  of  the 
major  studios  was  planning  to  film  the  life 
story  of  Russ  Colombo.  If  and  when  they 
do  make  the  picture,  nobody  but  Gordon 
MacRae  should  play  the  part  of  Russ. 

This  is  a role  that  Gordon  could  sing 
and  act  beautifully. 

Therese  Petrone 
Newark,  New  Jersey 


You  can  forget  about  greasy  cleans- 
ing creams,  sticky  lotions,  and 
stinging  astringents!  Because  now, 
with  just  a cake  of  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Soap,  you  can  give  your 
skin  the  beauty  care  of  famous 
Conover  students.  This  wonderful 
3-way  beauty  care  actually  cleans 
cleaner  than  creams  . . . stimulates 
gently,  softens  and  smooths  your 
skin,  too.  Just  like  using  a whole 


row  of  beauty  products  . . but  so 
much  quicker  and  easier.  Start  to- 
day and  watch  your  skin  thrive! 


OR  BIG  BATH  SIZE 


Front-opening  Blond  Oak  console, 

sculptured  Swedish  base,  sliding  tray. 
Tambour-effect  on  panelled  doors.  #6345. 


Nothing,  tells  your  love  story  like  a LANE ! 


Every  man  knows  you're  actually  two 
women:  the  one  who  dreams  by  candle- 
light, and  the  one  who  sets  the  alarm  for 
morning  chores.  Your  ring,  your  new 
dress  speak  of  romance.  Ironing  board 
and  linens  tell  of  your  practical  side. 
There’s  just  one  treasure  that  symbolizes 
your  entire  self:  your  Lane  Cedar  Chest. 


As  vivid  a symbol  of  love  as  a diamond 
— yet  night  and  day,  it  protects  blankets 
and  woolens  as  no  other  storage  method. 
A masterpiece  of  fine  furniture,  it  solves 
home-planning  problems,  collects  trous- 
seau treasures.  Nothing  tells  so  much 
about  you  as  a woman — both  before  and 
after  marriage — as  a Lane. 


Lane  is  the  ONLY  pressure-tested,  aroma- 
tight  cedar  chest.  Made  of  14-inch  red  cedar 
in  accordance  with  U.  S.  Government  rec- 
ommendations with  a free  moth-protection 
guarantee,  underwritten  by  one  of  the 
world’s  largest  insurance  companies,  issued 
upon  proper  application.  Helpful  hints  for 
storing  are  in  each  chest.  The  Lane  Co.,  Inc., 
Dept.  Z,  Altavista,  Virginia.  In  Canada: 
Knechtels,  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Ontario. 


Lovely  Colonial  look  in  mellow 
Maple.  Hand-rubbed  satin  finish. 
Rich  solid  Maple  trim.  Opens  from 
the  top.  Self-lifting  tray.  #6241. 


Modern  design  in  Seafoam,  brass  ac- 
cents. Serpentine  front  on  base 
drawer.  Also  Pearl  Gray,  Cordo- 
van, or  Charcoal  Mahogany.  #6 1 64. 


Smart  modern  style  in  Softone  Wal- 
nut, with  roomy  base  drawer;  tam- 
bour-effect simulated  doors.  Also 
in  charming  Blond  Oak.  #6063. 


Pearl  Mahogany  matched  front 
chest,  self-lifting  tray.  Also  in 
Blond  Oak,  Seafoam  Mahogany 
and  Softone  Walnut  finish.  #6071. 


At  leading  furniture  and  department  stores  everywhere 

LANE  Cedar  Chests  start  at  $4995 

Over  WO  styles  and  finishes  • Also  makers  of  Lane  Tables 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

RECORDS 


what’s 

spinning? 


Beautiful  British  star  Yana, 
with  our  phonograph  find 
of  the  month.  A handsome 
portable,  so  completely 
automatic  it  does  every- 
thing but  select  your  records. 
This  with  fine  tone,  a scuff- 
proof,  two-tone  cabinet. 
Escort  by  Motorola.  $69.95. 
Yana’s  eye-catching  over- 
shirt in  orange  poplin 
with  huge  diamond  insert 
embroidered  in  propeller 
design.  About  $8.  Matching 
Capri  pants,  about  $6.  Sizes 
7-15.  By  Jo  Collins 

For  Where  to  Buy  fashions 
see  page  92 


BY  CHRIS  DAGGETT 

Now  is  the  time  to  dust  off  our  portable  radios  in  prepara- 
tion for  warm-weather  outings.  Everyone’s  thoughts  are 
naturally  turned  toward  vacations  and  the  chance  to  relax 
and  catch  up  on  the  latest  movies,  plus  what’s  spinning  on 
the  air  and  on  our  own  turntables. 

A must  for  that  Saturday-night  dancing  party  is  the  new 
Frank  Sinatra  album,  “Songs  for  Swinging  Lovers.”  Frank’s 
“How  About  You”  and  “You  Make  Me  Feel  So  Young”  are 
a couple  of  the  best  tunes  he  has  recorded  to  date.  This 
new  album  promises  to  outsell  his  last  album  waxed  for 
Capitol,  “Wee  Small  Hours.” 

Chalk  up  another  smash  for  Perry  Como,  with  two  great 
sides,  “Juke  Box  Baby”  and  “Hot  Diggity,”  on  RCA  Victor. 
Perry  was  born  in  Canonsburg,  Pennsylvania,  on  May  14, 
1912.  At  fourteen,  he  was  a barber’s  apprentice  and,  by  the 
time  he  was  twenty-one,  he  owned  his  own  shop.  While  on 
a two-week  vacation  in  Cleveland,  Perry  auditioned  for 
Freddy  Carlon’s  band  and  won  a vocalist’s  berth.  Two  years 
later  he  joined  Ted  Weems,  and  remained  with  him  until 
1942,  when  the  band  broke  up.  Perry  then  signed  with 

I General  Artist  Corporation  and  soon  after  with  RCA  Victor. 
He  waxed  his  first  record  for  them  in  1943.  In  1945,  Perry 
had  his  first  big  hit,  “Till  the  End  of  Time.”  Other  best- 
selling Como  records  include  “Prisoner  of  Love,”  “When 
You  Were  Sweet  Sixteen,”  “Because,”  “No  Other  Love”  and 
“Temptation.” 

Ella  Fitzgerald,  a native  of  Newport  News,  Virginia,  ran 
away  from  home  to  compete  in  an  amateur  hour  at  Har- 
lem’s Apollo  Theatre.  She  won  the  contest,  plus  a job  with 
Chick  Webb  and  his  orchestra,  and  remained  with  Webb 
until  he  died.  Then  she  picked  up  the  baton  and  led  the 
band  for  the  rest  of  the  year.  In  1940,  Ella  started  out  on 
her  own  and  has  since  headlined  at  the  Paramount  Theatre 


in  New  York,  The  Earle  in  Philadelphia,  The  Regal  in 
Chicago,  and  many  other  major  theatres  throughout  the 
country.  She  has  been  a Decca  artist  since  the  late  30s. 
Some  of  her  hits  include  “Smooth  Sailing,”  “Rough  Riding,” 
“Lullaby  of  Birdland,”  and  “How  High  the  Moon.”  All  of 
these  terrific  numbers,  plus  six  other  “greats,”  have  been 
included  in  her  new  Decca  album,  “Lullabies  of  Birdland.” 

For  your  collection: 

Got  all  ten?  If  so,  you’re  hot.  If  you  have  eight,  you’re 
warm.  Only  got  six?  Then  you  must  be  getting  the  cold 
shoulder  from  the  gang. 

1.  Eddie  Fisher  does  it  again  with  a new  one  for  RCA  Vic- 
tor, “Without  You”  and  “No  Other  One.”  Will  he  ever  stop? 

2.  “You’re  Wrong,  All  Wrong,”  sung  by  Eileen  Rogers  on 
the  Columbia  label.  You  won’t  go  wrong  if  you  get  this. 

3.  Carl  Perkins’  first  record  for  the  Sun  label,  “Blue  Suede 
Shoes.”  A rock  ’n’  roll  Western. 

4.  On  Decca,  Jeri  Southern  has  a new  one  called  “Kiss  and 
Run.”  Latch  on  to  this  one. 

5.  Frank  Sinatra  with  “Flowers  Mean  Forgiveness”  and 
“You’ll  Get  Yours,”  on  the  Capitol  label. 

6.  “Let’s  Go  Steady,”  on  the  Pilgrim  label,  sung  by  Cindy 
Lord  and  Lindy  Doherty. 

7.  The  Cleftones  follow-up  of  “You  Baby  You,”  on  the  Gee 
label  is  coming  up  fast:  “Little  Girl  of  Mine.” 

8.  “The  Magic  Touch,”  on  Mercury,  sung  by  The  Platters. 
This  is  their  third  big  number  in  a short  time, 

9.  On  Coral  Records,  pert  Teresa  Brewer  has  recorded 
“Bo  Weevil.”  I’ll  give  you  seven  days  to  add  this  to  your 
collection. 

10.  M-G-M’s  Joni  James  has  a new  album,  “In  the  Still  of 
the  Night,”  a must  for  anyone  who  likes  this  thrush. 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR 


FASHIONS 


head  starts 


to  beach  glamour 


above  left:  White  rubber  cap  with  a pas- 
tel wreath  of  rhinestone-centered  daisies  to 
frame  the  face.  Sava-Wave  by  Kleinert.  $5 


above  right:  Bright  colored  floral  print 
splashed  on  a white  rubber  cap — light,  soft, 
completely  watertight.  U.  S.  Royal.  $1.50 

above  left:  Sleek  rubber  cap  that  takes  a 
dive  with  no  water  damage.  Embossed  design 
a pretty  plus.  Rose,  white,  blue.  Playtex.  $1 


above  center:  A field  of  flowers,  each 
sparked  with  brilliants,  and  guaranteed 
waterproof.  Most  colors.  Kleinert.  $8.95 

above  right:  Trim  scalloped  rubber 
cap,  its  trio  of  white  posies  a pretty  beach 
conceit.  Inner  watertight  seal.  Jantzen.  $1.98 
To  buy,  write  stores  listed  on  page  92 


To  Cherish  for  a Lifetime 
Silver  gifts  and  fashions 


shown  on  page  65 


elegant  white  sheath  dress,  here  a shaft  of 
textured  pique  combined  with  a frosty  camisole 
bodice  of  Venise  lace.  10-18.  Carol  Craig. 
$17.95.  The  jewelry:  Marvella’s  lustrous  pre- 
tend pearls.  Double  strand  bracelets  (worn 
grouped),  each  $10t ; dewdrop  earrings,  $2t 

fplus  Federal  tax  See  stores  listed  on  page  92 


1 Five-arm  candelabra,  charming  keynote  in 
any  room,  adaptable  to  eight  uses  down  to  a 
single  low  candlestick.  Towle  Sterling.  $75* 

2 Exquisite  sterling  silver  bowl  in  the  deli- 
cately ornate  Duchess  Chantilly  pattern.  For 
fruit,  posies  or  whatever.  By  Gorham.  $50* 

3 Mayfair  12-cup  coffee  server,  wooden-han- 
dled,  in  an  ingenious  satiny  metal  impervious 
to  wear,  tarnish,  stain.  By  Kensington.  $52.50 

4 Reed  & Barton’s  handsome  Early  American 
creamer  and  sugar  bowl  in  gleaming  silverplate 
— to  hold  posies  or  mints  as  well.  Both,  $8.95* 

5 Serving  pieces  in  the  Romance  pattern  for 
a note  of  elegance.  Pierced  pie  server,  $5, 
and  round  server,  $3.50.  By  Holmes  & Edwards 

6 Contemporary  lines  shape  a silverplate  sauce 
bowl  and  tray  for  gravy,  toppings,  relishes. 
Flair  pattern.  1847  Rogers  Bros.  $16.50* 

7 For  the  wedding  cake,  a sterling  silver 
knife  in  the  delicately  scalloped  Tara  pattern 
that  blends  with  any  decor.  Reed  & Barton.  $21* 

8 Leading  a double  life — covered  serving  dish, 
rattan-handled,  in  Flair  pattern  silverplate. 
A world  of  uses.  1847  Rogers  Bros.  $24.75* 

9 Contemporary  silverplate  ice  bucket,  large 
two-quart  size,  with  a thermos  liner  for  hot 
or  cold.  Oneida’s  Heirloom  “700”.  $63.25* 

*including  Federal  tax  At  most  fine  stores 


The  Wonderful  World 
of  Marisa  Pavan 

( Continued  from  page  41) 
g accustomed  to  displays  of  screen  passi 
B tottered  in  their  tracks,  and  a long,  wh 
g pered  “Ah-h-h”  rose  from  the  spectate 
g There  is  no  record  that  Peck’s  fame 
U savoir-faire  was  greatly  disturbed — 1 
§§  his  eyes  were  seen  to  blink  rapidly, 
g Now  comes  the  most  interesting  asp 
g of  the  episode — one  which  sheds  a j 
B vealing  light  upon  this  sweet  daughter 
g Italy.  When  asked  about  it,  a deep,  i 
g stantaneous  flush  mounted  to  the  ro 
g of  Marisa’s  dark  hair  and  her  brown  e; 
g fell.  “I  do  not  wish  to  talk  about  tha 
g she  murmured  in  an  almost  inaudil 
g whisper.  (Such  modesty  in  Hollywood 
g almost  impossible  to  find,  and  should 
g saluted  with  at  least  thirty  seconds 
3 silent  respect.) 

g Mr.  Nunnally  Johnson,  no  man  to  str 
g roses  before  unworthy  feet,  was  empha 
g in  his  praise  of  Marisa’s  acting,  and  in  1 
g approval  of  her  outgoing  personali 
g “Marisa  has  a fine  talent,”  he  said, 
g might  go  further  and  say  she  has  a i 
g markable  one.  And,  in  addition  to  tb 
g she  has  that  priceless  asset,  a beautilj 
g speaking  voice.  The  first  day  on  the  : 
g I observed  that  she  did  the  correct  thir 
g instinctively.  She  knew  timing,  the  rig! 
g precisely  right,  intervals  of  pause, 
g “In  her  role,  I wanted  Marisa  to  portr 
g a young  Italian  girl  of  the  town — not 
g street  girl,  mind  you — but  one  who  h 
g to  compromise  with  life  because  she  a: 
g those  dependent  upon  her  were  hungi 
B How  that  girl  played  it!  Like  an  old  pi 
You  could  feel  hunger  coming  out  of  h 
g with  every  line  she  spoke,  every  gestu 
g she  made. 

g “Marisa  has  about  the  loveliest  eyes 
g ever  saw.  One  day,  I showed  her  a p; 
|g  of  cufflinks  my  wife  had  given  me.  Th 
g were  extraordinary  because  they  show, 
g a woman’s  eyes,  set  in  enamel  and  go 
g ‘I’ve  had  your  eyes  copied,’  I told  Mari: 
g Of  course,  she  is  enormously  shy,  but 
g think  she  liked  the  compliment.” 
g Speaking  of  her  work  with  Grego; 
g Peck  in  “The  Man  in  the  Gray  Flanr! 
g Suit,”  Marisa  said,  “I  used  to  see  Greg 
g movies  when  I was  growing  up  in  Ita 
g and  he  was  always  my  ideal.  I wou 
g imagine  the  most  exquisite  pleasure  th 
g would  be  mine  if  I were  an  actress  ai 
g had  an  opportunity  to  play  in  a see: 
g with  him.  Of  course,  it  was  only  a drea: 
g and  like  most  wonderful  things  we  drea 
g idly  about,  not  likely  to  come  true.  A) 
g then,  one  day  on  the  set  of  ‘The  Man 
g the  Gray  Flannel  Suit,’  I suddenly  r 
g membered  my  dream  and  gasped  to  m; 
g self:  ‘Dreams  do  come  true.  Oh,  tb 
g do!  .They  do!’ 

B “Now  that  has  become  my  philosophy 
g Marisa  continued.  “I  firmly  believe  th 
g if  one  wants  something  hard  enough  ai 
g does  something  about  it,  almost  inevitab ;! 
g that  dream  will  be  realized.  It  is  the  sa 
g wistful  dreams  without  action  that  bre; 
g the  heart.” 

3 In  a community  where  physical  lovel 
g ness  is  almost  taken  for  granted,  Mari 
g Pavan  presents  a refreshing  variance  fro 
g this  casual  attitude.  Not  alluring  by  tl 
g standards  which  titillate  young  and  o 
g whenever  Marilyn  Monroe’s  blond  beau 
g is  flashed  upon  the  screen,  there  is  som< 
g thing  in  Marisa’s  olive-skinned,  small  tr 
g angular  face — a shining  spiritual  quality 
g which  remains  in  the  mind  long  after  y( 
g have  seen  her.  Her  dark,  luminous  ey 
g look  out  with  almost  childish  innocem 
g upon  a complex  world.  One  would  e> 
g pect  to  find  her  running  barefoot  in  tl 
B rain  or  hooking  her  shoeless  toes  ovi 
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ifr-rungs  at  dinner  parties  as,  indeed, 

; does. 

Jadgetry  of  any  kind  delights  but  con- 
es  Marisa.  Walking  toward  the  20th 
nmissary  with  a studio  representative 
> day,  she  passed  her  small  Austin  con- 
tible.  A shower  was  threatening  and 
studio  man  expressed  concern  that 
leather  seats  would  be  soaked.  Ma- 
i shrugged.  “What  can  one  do?  If  it 
ns,  it  rains.” 

le  walked  over  to  the  car  and  flipped 
the  canvas,  expressly  designed  for 
h emergencies,  which  was  hidden  be- 
d the  seats.  She  was  thrilled.  “I  never 
;w  it  was  there,”  she  exclaimed  happily, 
imerica  has  opened  up  a bright  new 
rid  to  Marisa.  In  the  past  few  years, 
has  changed  from  a shy,  unhappy 
th  into  a beautiful,  gay  butterfly  and 
loving  every  moment  of  her  exciting 
v life.  As  for  her  whirlwind  social 
, she  said,  “In  Italy,  boys  and  girls  do 
have  dates  like  they  do  here.  They 
out  in  groups,  but  if  not  in  groups, 

,y  are  always  accompanied  by  an  older 
mber  of  the  family.  But  in  America,” 
smiled,  making  an  expressive  motion 
h her  hands,  “they  are  free  as  the 

)oes  she  approve  of  this  greater  lib— 
y?  “Oh,  yes.  It  is  delightful.”  Then 
added,  “The  boys  here  are  so  different, 
They  are  more  independent.  In 
Jy,  the  boys  do  more  what  their  parents 
them.  I like  this  better.” 

'he  person  with  whom  she  has  most 
oyed  this  new  freedom  is  Jean  Pierre 
rnont.  Before  they  finally  admitted 
y were  engaged,  it  was  well-nigh  im- 
sible  to  coax  easily  frightened  Marisa 
) saying  anything  about  their  “friend- 
Jp.”  However,  it  was  easy  enough  to 
1 this  was  more  than  a casual  relation- 
p.  For  example,  a publicity  man  at 
ti  who — like  others  in  his  trade— can 
1 revelations  in  downcast  eyes,  said: 
uring  the  making  of  ‘The  Man  in  the 
jy  Flannel  Suit,’  Marisa  was  working 
Stage  15  and  Jean  Pierre  was  working 
Stage  5,  at  opposite  ends  of  the  lot. 
vween  scenes,  however,  they  often  man- 
id  to  be  together.  Guys  and  dolls  don’t 
that  just  to  talk  about  the  new  books 
y’ve  read  or  to  work  on  crossword 
:zles.”  And,  every  time  they  appeared 
i ether  in  public— even  though  they  tried 
shy  away  from  the  spotlight,  it  became 
reasingly  evident  that  what  had  started 
; as  just  a whiff  of  romantic  smoke  had 
ized  into  a four-alarm  fire, 
ean  Pierre  had  returned  to  Hollywood 
1 co-star  with  Jean  Simmons  and  Guy 
idison  in  “Hilda  Crane.”  It  was  then 
t he  first  met  Marisa,  and  in  no  time  at 
a they  were  smitten  with  each  other’s 
lirms. 

1 it  first,  whenever  she  was  asked  to  talk 
pmt  Jean  Pierre,  Marisa  would  blush 
a l say  little.  After  a while,  she  an- 
fcjred  such  queries  by  quoting  the  fam- 
p;  song  from  “Oklahoma!”:  “People  will 
p'  we’re  in  love.” 

I So  they  were,  and  on  March  27,  in  San- 
H,  Barbara,  with  only  their  closest  rela- 
ct.  es  present,  Marisa  and  Jean  Pierre  were 
vd  in  a civil  ceremony,  then  took  off  for 
:I  waii  on  their  honeymoon.  After  that, 
t y planned  to  go  to  Rome  and  be  mar- 
krd  again  in  a religious  ceremony. 

IiVhile  Marisa’s  romance  and  sudden 
i in  rriage  was  a pretty  well  kept  secret, 
^ Hollywood  standards,  her  advent  in 
:ptures  has  been  by  no  means  as  myste- 
rus.  Nor  has  it  been  a comfortable  bed 
wO  roses.  Her  twin  sister.,  Pier  Angeli, 
ibj  long  been  a star  -in  the  Hollywood 
i finament  and  Marisa,  too  shy  to  beat 
h*  own  drums,  permitted  her  less  spec- 
tular,  more  thoughtful  personality  to 
b obscured  by  the  volatile,  ebullient 


for  the  wedding -minded  . . . 


KINGS  TO  CHERISH  ALWAYS 

Sparkling  eleven-rliamond  matchmates  in 
gold  bowknot  setting  designed  to  enhance 
size,  brilliance.  Feature  Lock.  $175  the  set 


Wedding  band  (or  engagement  ring)  in 
gleaming  white  palladium,  baguettes  edged 
by  round  diamonds.  Wax  & Skolnik.  $215* 


Matching  14-karat  yellow-gold  wedding 
bands,  delicately  sculptured  design.  Dueltes 
by  Columbia.  Bride's,  $19.75*  ; groom’s, $30* 


GIFTS  FOR  THE  WEDDING  PARTY 


* plus  Federal  tax 
t slightly  higher  west  of  Denver 


Best  wishes  lor  the  maid  of  honor  a link 
bracelet  and  pendant  set  with  Swiss  watch 
edged  in  mother-of-pearl.  Harvester.  $19.95* 


HEAD  STARTS  FOR  YOUNG-MARRIEDS 

Color  for  the  kitchen— a petal-pink  enamel 
toaster,  ebony-sided  for  contrast.  Toast  to 
your  taste  in  seconds.  Westinghouse.  $23.95 

Handy  blender  with  a wealth  of  uses,  two 
speed  control.  The  base  in  sturdy  plastic, 
a 37-oz.  Pyrex  jar.  Waring  Bler.dor.  $44.95 


Weighty  problems  solved  with  a trim,  sleek 
bath  scale.  Smart  black  or  colored  platform, 
gleaming  metallic  trim.  By  Borg  Scale.  $15f 


Bridesmaid’s  double-strand  simulated  pearl 
necklace,  with  adjustable  rhinestone  clasp. 

In  brocade  gift  box.  By  Deltah.  $11.50 

Perfect  timing  for  the  best  man— a wafer- 
thin,  black  faced  watch  in  golden  metal  case. 
Cushioned  strap.  Harvester  Watch.  $12.95* 


YOUNG  IDEAS: 

NEEDLE  NEWS 


7301 — Just  two  main  pattern  parts  to  this 
gay,  cool  maternity  top.  Make  two — trim 
one  with  embroidery,  other  with  rickrack. 
Maternity  misses’  sizes  12-20.  Tissue  pat- 
tern ; transfer.  State  size. 


7076 — Colorful  birds  of  every  state  are  em- 
broidered on  this  unusual  quilt.  Diagrams, 
transfers  of  all  forty-eight  states’  birds  in- 
cluded. Quilt  measures  72  by  102  inches. 


546 — Two  pretty  wall  panels  to  decorate  a 
child’s  room.  Charming  scenes  of  daytime 
and  nighttime  prayer — in  colorful  embroi- 
dery. Embroidery  transfers,  directions  for 
making  twin  panels,  each  9 by  12  inches. 

697 — Three  little  doilies  so  easy  to  crochet! 
Three  designs  (7%  and  8 inches)  to  crochet 
in  No.  50  mercerized  cotton.  To  increase 
size,  use  either  No.  30  or  bedspread  cotton. 

894 — A life-like  flower  is  this  lovely  serv- 
ing apron — sew-easy  to  make  from  rem- 
nants! Embroidery  transfers,  directions  for 
making  “flower”  apron  16  inches  long. 


p Send  twenty-five  cents  (in  coin)  for  each  pattern  to:  Photoplay,  Needlecraft  Service, 
P.O.  Box  123,  Old  Chelsea  Station,  New  York  11,  New  York.  Add  five  cents  for  each  pat- 
fin  tCrn  *°r  ^rst'c^ass  mailing-  Send  an  additional  twenty-five  cents  for  Needlecraft  Catalog. 


Pier.  However,  no  strife  existed  betw< 
the  sisters.  The  opposite  was  true.  T1 
had  always  been  very  close,  as  tw 
usually  are.  But  Marisa  had  never  sho 
any  definite  indications  as  to  what  : 
really  wanted  to  do  with  her  life.  Th 
father,  Luigi  Pierangeli,  a construct: 
engineer,  adhered  to  the  traditional  La 
concept  that  woman’s  real  mission  in  1 
world  was  to  become  a good  wife  a 
mother.  He  wanted  his  daughters  to 
reared  as  young  ladies  of  culture  and  l 
finement,  dabbling  possibly,  in  such  g t 
teel  activities  as  interior  decorating 
perhaps,  a little  painting.  He  was  shock 
and  grieved  when  Pier,  who  could  alws 
wind  him  about  her  finger,  expressed  1 
determination  to  become  an  actress.  .M 
risa,  however,  was  content  to  live  unc 
the  shadow  of  her  father’s  dominating  a 
masterful  personality.  That  shadow  w 
to  hang  over  her  in  the  form  of  h 
sister’s  sudden  rise  to  stardom  in  Holl 
wood,  where  the  family  came  soon  afl 
Luigi  Pierangeli’s  sudden  death. 

“Pier  couldn’t  help  me,”  Marisa  e 
plained.  “I  myself  wasn’t  sure  that 
wanted  to  be  an  actress.  I liked  to  wr: 
poetry  and  thought  that  possibly,  if  G 
willed  it,  I might  become  fairly  good 
that  medium.  But  it"  wasn’t  Pier’s  far 
that  nothing  happened  to  me  in  pictun 
She  couldn’t  give  me  the  incentive  thal 
didn’t  seem  to  have  myself.” 

But  one  night  at  a party,  Marisa  m 
Don  Hartman,  production  manager 
Paramount  Studios.  He  had  been  obser 
ing  her  thoughtfully  for  some  time,  a) 
he  suddenly  asked:  “How  would  you  like 
have  a picture  career  yourself,  Marisa 

Marisa  was  there  when  the  studio  gat 
opened.  Hartman  talked  to  her  at  leng 
and  then,  to  her  utter  amazement,  offeri 
her  a stock  contract. 

The  next  day  she  began  her  training 
English  diction,  singing  and  dancin 
(Dancing  came  quite  easily,  for  in  Rom 
and  quite  unknown  to  Luigi  Pieranffe 
her  mother  had  secretly  arranged  for  M: 
risa  to  take  dancing  lessons.)  “The  trail 
ing  program  was  so  wonderful  for  me 
she  said.  “The  days  went  by  like  houi 
I was  always  sorry  when  it  came  time 
go  home  at  night.” 

And  then,  without  the  slightest  wari 
ing,  the  first  great  blow  fell.  The  U. 
Immigration  Department  ruled  that  b< 
cause  she  was  in  this  country  on  a vis 
tor’s  visa  only,  Marisa  could  not  1 
employed.  Pier’s  case  was  quite  differer 
they  said.  She  had  come  for  a defini 
role  and  so  was  permitted  to  work. 

There  it  was  again,  Marisa  thought  ur 
happily.  The  sun  always  shines  for  Pie 
She  gets  the  icing  off  the  cake.  Ever} 
thing  good  happens  to  her. 

The  following  year  was  one  of  pain  ar 
frustration.  But  during  this  time  an  ac 
justment  was  made  with  the  immigratic 
authorities  and  as  a result  Marisa  w: 
offered  a term  contract  with  20th  and 
role  in  “What  Price  Glory,”  starrir 
James  Cagney,  Corinne  Calvet  and  Da 
Dailey.  Then  soon  afterward,  her  contra 
with  Twentieth  was  cancelled. 

Once  more,  Marisa  hovered  in  the  outs 
cold,  staring  through  the  windows  whei 
people  more  fortunate  than  she  feaste 
on  the  sweets  of  the  world.  It  was  at  th 
low  ebb  in  her  life  that  her  mother,  fear 
ing  the  mental  state  into  which  Maris 
had  plunged,  took  her  to  Italy  on 
vacation.  There  in  the  warm  Latin  ai 
and  among  the  friends  of  her  childhoo( 
she  learned  her  first  great  lesson,  whic 
was  that  the  sun  always  shines  for  thos 
who  look  for  it  and  have  faith.  With  thi 
new-found  philosophy,  to  which  she  clun 
almost  desperately,  came  a chance  to  d 
an  Italian  picture,  “I  Have  Chosen  Love 
( Continued  on  page  82) 
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YOUNG  IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY  AMERICAN  DESIGNER  PATTERNS 


sailor-collar  beauty 

AMERICAN  DESIGNER  PATTERN  #1102  D 

Trim,  smart  lines  shape  an  eye-stopping 
dress  designed  by  famous  Joset  Walker. 
A beginner’6  dream,  it’s  made  via  a 
short-cut  system  with  collar  cut  in 
one  piece  with  the  bodice,  selvedge 
edging,  a dart-shaped  bodice.  Sew  it  in 
spanking  cotton,  linen,  denim  or  any 
reversible  summer  fabric. 

Sizes  12-20.  Size  12  or  14  requires 
4%  yards  of  36-inch  fabric; 

•PA  yards  of  50-inch  fabric. 


These  patterns  are  hand-cut  to 
Designer  measurements.  Check  the 
figures  below  for  your  best  fit. 


BUST 

WAIST 

HIPS 

SIZE 


pleated  camisole  dress 

AMERICAN  DESIGNER  PATTERN  #1084  D 


Tina  Leser,  famous  designer  of  elegant 
fashions,  styles  a light-hearted  dress, 
easy-as-pie  to  sew.  The  bodice  is  sleek 
and  molded,  emphasizing  the  soft 
fullness  of  a pleated  top  with  band  that 
ties  at  the  shoulder.  Floating  skirt 
makes  waistline  even  tinier.  Use  plain 
or  printed  cotton,  frothy  lawn. 

Sizes  10-18.  Size  10  or  12  requires 
5%  yards  of  36-inch  fabric; 
4%  yards  of  39-inch  fabric. 


To  order  Patterns,  state  number,  size  and  send  $1  for  each  to  Spadea  Fashions . Inc.,  P.O.  Box  535, 
G.P.O.,  Dept.  PP,  New  York  1,  N.  Y.  For  check  or  money  order,  add  4<f.  For  airmail,  add  25t  each. 


( Continued  from  page  80) 

After  this  was  finished,  and  encouraged 
by  the  experience  gained,  Marisa  re- 
turned to  the  United  States.  Almost  at  ] 
once  she  found  a role  in  a picture  titled 
“Case  File,  FBI”  with  Broderick  Craw- 
ford. Following  this  she  did  some  tele- 
vision shows  and  then  “Drum  Beat”  with 
Alan  Ladd. 

Since  she  obviously  could  not  appear 
in  pictures  under  her  own  name,  Pier- 
angeli  (her  sister  having  already  adopted 
it) , Marisa  was  forced  to  find  another. 
Seeking  one  which  would  have  a eupho- 
nious sound  when  coupled  with  Marisa,  she 
thought  of  an  old  family  friend,  a general 
in  the  Italian  Army,  whose  name  was 
Pavan.  She  asked  his  permission  to  use 
it  in  her  motion  picture  career  and  re- 
ceived a gracious  letter  of  consent. 

Soon  after  finishing  “Drum  Beat,”  Ma- 
risa read  Tennessee  Williams’  “The  Rose 
Tattoo.”  Nothing  had  ever  lifted  her 
heart  so  much.  She  visualized  herself 
playing  Rosa,  the  daughter,  and  an  un- 
quenchable excitement  rose  in  her  mind. 
This  was  a dream — an  impossible  one, 
perhaps — but  with  her  new  philosophy, 
which  told  her  that  anything  can  happen 
if  one  believes  deeply  enough,  the  dream 
became  so  vivid  that  the  role  of  Rosa 
assumed  the  proportions  of  reality  to  her. 

A short  time  later,  Marisa  learned  that 
Hal  Wallis  was  to  make  the  picture  with 
Burt  Lancaster  and  Anna  Magnani. 
Breathlessly,  she  called  her  agent  and  de- 
manded that  he  do  something  about  se- 
curing the  part  for  her.  “Forget  it,”  he 
said,  “They’re  considering  Pier.” 

“I  won’t,”  she  cried,  her  still-shaky 
English  becoming  almost  unintelligible  in 
her  excitement,  “ze  least  zey  can  do  is 
to  geeve  me  a test.  Then,  if  zey  still  want 
Pier,  I’ll  be  satisfied.” 

A short  time  later,  the  agent  phoned 
her.  “It  turns  out  that  Pier  isn’t  avail- 
able,” he  said.  “Now,  if  they  give  you 
the  test,  act  awful  pretty,  baby.” 

How  “pretty”  Marisa  acted  is  attested 
by  Nunnally  Johnson.  “I  have  seldom,  if 
ever,  seen  a role  more  convincingly 
played,”  he  said.  “She  was  not  daunted, 
in  fact,  she  was  right  at  home  with  that 
magnificent  actress,  Magnani.  You  can 
hardly  say  more  than  that.” 

Gregory  Peck,  in  speaking  of  her  work 
in  “The  Man  in  the  Gray  Flannel  Suit,” 
said:  “Marisa  is  an  extremely  gifted 
young  actress.  I think  she  will  certainly 
become  an  important  star.” 

And,  as  a final  salute  to  her  great  abil- 
ity— the  Academy  Award  nomination  as 
best  supporting  actress  of  1955. 

Now  on  the  dewy  side  of  twenty-three, 
Marisa  is  trying  to  become  as  “American” 
as  her  eight-year-old  sister,  Patrizia,  who 
considers  herself  to  be  definitely  and  posi- 
tively American  in  all  things.  She  also 
possesses  a devastating  sense  of  humor 
and  delights  in  poking  fun  at  Marisa’s 
still-marked  accent.  “Don’t  talk  like  an 
Italian,”  she  shouts. 

“But  what  shall  I do?”  Marisa  asks 
meekly. 

“Just  don’t  talk  at  all.” 

After  four  years  in  Hollywood  and  no 
longer  frightened  by  big-name  stars  and 
directors,  Marisa  has  somehow  kept  that 
magical  quality  which  distinguishes  the 
young  in  heart,  despite  all  the  acclaim 
and  the  publicity  that  are  begining  to  beat 
upon  her. 

There  is  an  old  saying  to  the  effect  that 
almost  anyone  can  stand  failure  but  only 
the  truly  great  can  bear  success.  How 
will  it  effect  this  lovely  little  lady?  Only 
time  can  tell.  But  at  this  stage  of  her 
young  life  it  seems  likely  that,  to  parody 
the  old  song,  she  will  “stay  as  sweet  as 
she  is.”  The  End 
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( Continued  jrorn  page  57) 

Pop  Plays  Post  Office 

Proof  of  how  right  you  readers  of  Photo- 
play were  in  picking  Pat  Wayne  as  a star 
of  tomorrow  is  the  very  glossy  fact  that  in 
the  last  couple  of  months,  Pat’s  dad  has 
turned  down  more  than  $100,000  in  offers 
for  the  boy’s  service. 

The  second  vivid  proof  is  visible  in  “The 
Searchers,”  in  which  Pat  has  a small  but 
showy  role  and  plays  it  with  humor  and 
charm. 

But  the  third  proof  of  how  sharply  this 
boy  has  impressed  the  public  is  the  one  I 
like  best.  “Old  man”  John  Wayne  told  me 
this  one,  at  a party  at  Bob  Mitchum’s. 
Seems  as  how  he,  the  old  man,  walked  into 
his  secretary’s  office  one  day  recently  and 
saw  a pile  of  fan  mail,  the  likes  of  which 
he  hadn’t  glimpsed  for  months.  Naturally, 
that  pleased  him,  until  he  discovered  that 
out  of  a couple  of  thousand  letters,  six 
were  addressed  to  him,  John  Wayne.  The 
others  were  addressed  to  Mr.  Pat  Wayne. 

Old  man,  my  eye!  The  handsome,  vital 
Duke’s  a completely  happy  man  these  days, 
what  with  his  oldest  son,  Mike,  joining  him 
in  production,  Pat  proving  to  be  a fine 
actor,  his  daughter,  Toni,  getting  married, 
and  Duke,  himself,  a brand-new  father 
again.  Pilar  Wayne,  the  third  Mrs.  Wayne, 
adores  her  big,  tall  husband  and  he  adores 
her.  Tribute  to  the  finesse  of  the  Duke’s 
personality,  is  the  way  he  and  Jo  Wayne, 
his  first  wife,  have  collaborated  over 
daughter  Toni’s  wedding.  Tribute  to  some- 
thing pretty  gallant  on  both  their  parts, 
too,  is  that  Jo  has  never  .remarried,  and 
when  you  encounter  her  at  Hollywood 
parties  she  always  says,  “Is  it  true  John’s 
happy?  I’m  so  glad.” 

Jo  and  John  agree  completely  about 
Pat’s  future.  He’s  only  sixteen  now.  Duke 
thunders  at  him,  turning  down  offers  for 
him,  “You’ll  finish  college  first.  That  will 
keep  you  from  being  my  competition  for 
four  more  years.”  “Sure,  dad,”  Pat  grins. 
He’s  a good  student  and  he’ll  be  out  of 
college  by  the  time  he’s  twenty.  Besides, 
Pat  expects  to  pick  up  some  small  change 
during  vacations.  Something  like  $50,000 
this  summer. 

Designing  Females 

Hollywood’s  top  clothes  designers,  such 
as  Edith  Head  and  Helen  Rose,  of  Para- 
mount and  M-G-M  respectively,  are  cer- 
tainly keeping  a sharp  eye  out  for  U.  A.’s 
forthcoming  film,  “The  Ambassador’s 
Daughter.”  Edie,  who  has  won  more  Os- 
cars than  anybody  in  the  fashion  end  of 
Hollywood,  has  been  busily  engaged  in 
dressing  Audrey  Hepburn.  Helen  Rose 
not  only  has  the  Grace  Kelly  trousseau  to 
her  credit,  but  has  “The  Opposite  Sex” 
coming  out  to  show  what  she  can  do  with 
a fashion  show. 


Glamour  Gab  of  Hollywood 

However,  “The  Ambassador’s  Daughter” 
has  Christian  Dior — some  $50,000  worth  of 
his  dressmaking  genius  on  the  back  of 
Olivia  de  Havilland,  who  up  until  now  has 
never  been  distinguished  for  her  chic.  In 
fact,  if  M.  Dior  has  succeeded  in  making 
Olivia  look  like  a smartly-dressed  woman, 
he  is  a genius,  and  that  is  just  what  Holly- 
wood’s designing  women  are  afraid  of. 

All  of  “The  Ambassador’s  Daughter” 
was  shot  in  Paris,  to  give  it  more  sartorial 
elegance.  Gloria  Swanson,  now  in  the 
clothes  designing  business  herself,  was  a 
frequent  visitor  to  the  set  while  she  was 
in  Paris  this  spring.  It  was  to  Gloria,  his 
old  friend  from  the  earliest  Paramount 
days,  that  Adolphe  Menjou — who  plays  a 
gentleman  of  note  in  the  film— confessed 
he  didn’t  believe  he  could  keep  up  his 
personal  title  of  best-dressed  man  much 
longer.  He  admitted  it  cost  him  better 
than  $15,000  a year. 

Gloria  didn’t  let  out  a peep,  but  that 
didn’t  stop  everybody  from  wondering 
how  she  felt  as  she  looked  at  Olivia,  now 
married  to  Frenchman  Pierre  Galante  and 
very  happy.  Gloria  gave  up  $30,000  a week 
to  marry  a Frenchman — the  Marquis  de  la 
Falaise  de  Coudray — and  was  also  very 
happy.  Not  that  Falaise  insisted  upon  that, 
but  this  was  in  the  good  old  days,  before 
income  tax,  when  $30,000-a-week  pay  was 
also  what  you  took  home.  In  those  days, 
Gloria  thought  she  could  get  away  with 
anything.  She  just  about  could,  too.  Who 
can  blame  her  if  she’s  a bit  bitter  now? 

Tribute  To  A Star 

Seeing  Deborah  Kerr  and  Jean  Simmons 
hobnobbing  together  at  the  Foreign  Press 
Association  dinner,  I wondered  if  either 
of  them  remembered  that  once  upon  a 
time,  long  before  Deb  had  met  Tony  Bart- 
ley or  Stewart  Granger  had  met  Jean, 
Deborah  and  Stewart  had  almost  become 
serious  about  one  another. 

Their  devoted  friendship  has  remained 
trusted  and  true.  It  was  to  Stewart  that 
Deborah  went  for  professional  advice  in 
the  dark  days  of  her  career,  when  M-G-M 
was  saying  that  she  had  no  personal  ap- 
peal. Stewart,  among  others,  advised  her 
to  go  to  Broadway.  Thus  it  was  that  her 
appearance  in  “Tea  and  Sympathy”  led  to 
the  movie  “From  Here  to  Eternity.”  Now, 
with  “The  King  and  I”  forthcoming,  Deb- 
orah demonstrates  such  purely  female 
charm  and  such  vivid  acting  that  every 
studio  is  after  her.  Her  finest  personal 
quality  is  one  which  Jean  Simmons  and 
Jimmy  Granger  also  have— a true  gift  for 
friendship.  Without  exception,  Deborah  is 
adored  because  her  beauty  and  sympathy 
are  spiced  with  lively  wit.  For  example,  at 
the  Foreign  Press  Association  dinner, 
where  you  could  build  a stockpile  from 
the  broken  English,  Deborah  began  her 
speech  by  saying,  “Please  pardon  my  Brit- 
ish accent.” 


Never  A Dull  Moment 

They  could  have  turned  off  the  sun  at 
the  Academy  Awards  nominations  when 
Jack  Lemmon  romped  in  for  his  role  in 
“Mister  Roberts.”  Jack  had  himself  de- 
moted from  star  billing  into  supporting 
category  to  give  himself  a chance  at  this 
honor,  but  his  bouncy  warmth  was  only 
one-third  due  to  his  win. 

It’s  no  accident  that  Jack’s  a comedian. 
He  sees  the  humor  in  everything.  At  the 
nominations,  he  came  galloping  down 
from  the  stage  and  said  to  me,  “I’ve  just 
had  the  kind  of  job  you  can’t  hardly  get 
any  more.  I’ve  been  up  there  catching 
women — and  what  women!” 

What  had  happened  was  that  Marisa 
Pavan  had  nearly  fainted  when  she  got 
her  nomination  for  “The  Rose  Tattoo.”  She 
would  actually  have  fallen,  if  Jack  hadn’t 
caught  her.  “If  you  know  actresses,” 
beamed  Jack,  “you  know  a thing  like  that 
is  contagious.  So  I just  stood  by.  That  way 
I got  Eleanor  Parker  to  fall  for  me — right 
into  my  eager  arms.”  Next,  Natalie  Wood 
wasn’t  above  a bit  of  a totter  when  “Rebel 
Without  a Cause”  brought  her  within 
shooting  distance  of  the  Oscar. 

Incidentally,  in  the  real  top-star  cate- 
gory, where  Eleanor  is,  the  Hollywood 
whispers  run  that  one  of  the  actresses  who 
was  nominated  will  be  nominated  again 
and  again,  as  she  has  in  the  past.  But  she 
will  never  win,  as  she  has  not  in  the  past, 
because  she  can’t  be  bothered  with  mak- 
ing friends  while  working  on  the  set. 

It  was  at  the  nominations  get-together, 
by  the  way,  that  Marisa  and  Natalie  dis- 
covered one  big  bond  they  have  in  com- 
mon: both  are  in  love  with  men  twice 
their  ages.  While  Marisa  has  already  taken 
the  big  step  and  married  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont,  Nat  thinks  she  is  in  love  with 
Raymond  Burr.  However,  Nat’s  mother  is 
sitting  by  quietly,  and  hopes  she  will  get 
over  this,  as  she  has  other  loves,  measles 
and  awkwardness. 

Sweet  And  Lovely 

I’ve  never  recovered  from  the  flattery  of 
Ann  Blyth’s  having  called  me  to  give  me 
the  first  long  story  of  her  engagement  to 
Jim  McNulty,  nor  of  Jim’s  having  kissed 
me  the  first  time  we  met.  He  said  that  was 
because  Ann  had  told  him  what  a good 
friend  I was.  I told  him  that  put  me  in  the 
biggest  group  in  Hollywood.  I literally 
have  never  met  anyone  in  Hollywood  who 
doesn’t  dote  on  Ann. 

For  this  reason,  it  was  with  real  regret 
that  M-G-M  permitted  Ann  to  tear  up  her 
exclusive  contract  with  them.  But  it  was 
typical  of  Annie.  In  her  own  gentle  fash- 
ion, she  always  gets  what  she  wants,  and 
this  time,  following  Gordon  MacRae’s  ex- 
ample, she’s  releasing  herself  from  M-G-M 
so  that  she  can  go  gunning  after  the  musi- 
cal version  of  “Peg  o’  My  Heart.”  Annie 
told  me  at  the  Academy  nominations  party 
that  this  role  is  one  that  she  has  always 
yearned  for.  So  purely  Irish— by  birth  and 
marriage — Ann  feels,  and  rightly,  that  she 
could  do  justice  both  to  the  acting  the  part 
demands  and  to  the  singing  score. 

However,  another  Irish  girl  is  opposing 
her— Margaret  O’Brien,  no  less.  And  Mag- 
gie’s personal  manager,  director  David 
Butler  owns  the  right  to  “Peg.”  To  com- 
plicate this,  there’s  that  new  living  doll, 
Shirley  Jones,  who  scored  such  a smash 
in  the  biggest  musical  of  many  a year, 
“Carousel.”  Nevertheless,  I’m  betting  on 
Ann.  I’ve  never  seen  her  miss  a thing  she 
went  after  yet.  Not  only  did  she  have  her 
children  in  the  ideal  order — a boy  first, 
then  a girl — but  she  even  has  the  right 
kind  of  metabolism!  The  lucky  creature, 
she  has  to  diet  to  nut  on  weight.  The  End 


WHAT'S  GOING  ON  HERE? 

Kim  Novak — She's  found  someone  new 
Jean  Simmons — Waiting  for  her  greatest  day 
Cyd  Charisse— The  dancing  charmer  confides  in  Earl  Wilson 

They're  all  in  July  PHOTOPLAY  • On  sale  June  5 
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A stare  is  born 


And  that’s  exactly  what  happens, 
the  moment  you  make  your  entrance  in  a 
Warnerette® ! Warnerettes  are  those  trim, 
light-minded  girdles  that  put  you  — so 
beautifully  — right  in  the  center  of  the 
stage  . . . give  you  the  smooth,  young  lines 
of  the  most  fabulous  leading  lady. 

They’re  so  comfortable  too— light- 
weight, yet  with  marvelous  control ; it’s 
all  done  without  a single  bone.  And  of 
course,  you’re  getting  Warner’s  exclusive 
fabrics— famous  for  unbeatable  quality. 


Here  ARE  just  two  from  our  collection 
of  stars.  There  are  so  many  to  choose 
from.  Why  not  find  the  one  that’s  exactly 
perfect  for  you  — today?  From  $2.50  at 
your  nicest  stores,  here  and  in  Canada. 

★ ★ ★ 

PANTIE  GIRDLE ; light  power  net  sides,  sat- 
iny elastic  front  and  back,  rosebud  trim. 
Small,  medium,  or  large,  #144.  Matching 
girdle,  #143.  White  $7.50  each. 

Warner’s  cloud-light  circular  stitched  bra, 
in  white,  #2170;  $2.50. 


Warnerettes 

Warner's 

Bras  • Girdles  • Corselettes 
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( Continued  from  page  51) 

New  York  and  Hollywood.  A true  min- 
strel man,  Eddie  loves  taking  his  music 
personally  to  them. 

“I’d  like  to  make  more  personal  appear- 
ances than  I have  made,  actually.  You  can 
get  stale.  And  I’d  like  to  work  a theatre 
date  again,  too,  here  and  there.  You’ve 
got  to  do  this  sometimes  to  keep  in  shape. 
It’s  the  same  as  being  a fighter — you’ve  got 
to  keep  in  shape.  I feel  that’s  a responsi- 
bility to  the  public,  and  there’s  nothing 
like  working  in  front  of  live  audiences  to 
keep  you  in  shape.  Debbie  does  a lot  of 
the  shows  with  me.  They  really  love  her.” 

Eddie’s  sure  her  career  will  never  in- 
terfere with  their  life  together.  “Debbie 
would  never  allow  that,”  he  says.  On  the 
other  hand,  he  doesn’t  want  Debbie’s  ca- 
reer to  suffer  because  of  his  schedule. 
“They  sneak-previewed  ‘The  Catered  Af- 
fair’ the  other  night,  and  I understand  it’s 
fabulous.”  He  further  understood  that 
this  was  her  first  dramatic  role,  co-starring 
with  Bette  Davis  and  Ernest  Borgnine. 

Similarly,  nobody  understands  better 
than  Debbie,  Eddie’s  urgency  to  keep  on 
the  move  with  his  music.  As  he  was  say- 
ing, “I  like  to  go  back  and  forth.  I love 
it  out  here  in  Hollywood,  and  we  have  the 
most  wonderful  house  leased  until  Sep- 
tember. When  we’re  making  movies  our 
home  will  be  here.  I love  the  sunshine  but, 
after  three  months  here,  I’m  still  waiting 
for  some,”  Eddie  laughed,  remembering 
the  drizzle  outside.  “But  I like  it  in  New 
York,  too.  There’s  a certain  hum  back 
there  that  I like.” 

A “hum”  that’s  home  to  him,  for  Eddie 
was  bom  to  the  tempo,  the  raw  exciting 
beat  of  the  city.  Its  sounds — the  sym- 
phony of  tenements  and  skyscrapers  and 
subways — are  familiar  music  to  him. 

Debbie,  on  the  other  hand,  was  bred  in 
the  breezy  freedom,  the  openness  of  West- 
ern living — until  Fate  tapped  her  shoulder 
and  sent  her  around  the  hill  from  Burbank 
— into  the  magic  of  make-believe. 

Today,  theirs  is  one  tempo,  one  beat.  The 
East  and  the  West,  the  twain  have  met 
and  are  meeting  continuously.  And  Deb- 
bie and  Eddie  are  proving  today  that  these 
two,  born  with  the  magical  stuff  that 
dreams  are  made  of,  are  blessed  with  the 
sterner  stuff  that  marriage  is  made  of,  too. 

Compliment  Eddie  Fisher  on  how  suc- 
cessfully they’re  acclimating  and  he 
sparkles,  “Why,  sure!  We’ve  been  very 
lucky.  We’re  very  happy.” 

Their  careers  are  just  another  bond  be- 
tween them,  Debbie  and  Eddie  say.  “We 
share  the  same  interests,  and  I think  it’s 
wonderful,”  Debbie  says,  as  her  husband 
enthuses,  “It’s  worked  out  wonderfully.” 

But  it  isn’t  working  out  accidentally. 
Luck  has  had  little  to  do  with  their  hap- 
piness. 

Of  course,  theirs  is  a heritage  of  faith 
and  strong  family  ties  and  the  toughness 
of  spirit  to  overcome  obstacles.  Neither 
of  them  was  born  into  wealth,  and  both 
were  early  instilled  with  their  sense  of 
values. 

But  their  heritage  has  been  strengthened 
by  experience.  Eddie  and  Debbie  were 
well  seasoned  to  problems  and  any  career- 
conflicts  before  their  marriage.  They’re 
veterans  in  that.  With  them,  the  prelim- 
inary— their  courtship — was  tougher  than 
the  main  event.  Distance  and  misunder- 
standings, intensified  and  falsified  by  gos- 
sip columnists,  were  almost  too  much.  But 
theirs  was  a determined  love  against  any 
odds,  and  when  they  married  they  were 
p prepared  to  commute  coast-to-coast  or 
make  any  compromises  necessary  for  their 
future  happiness, 
ob 


Love  and  Marriage 

From  the  beginning,  Debbie’s  had  posi- 
tive ideas  about  a woman’s  place  in  mar- 
riage versus  a career.  “If  both  careers 
are  on  a full-time  schedule,  one  of  them 
will  have  to  give  up  a few  things — and  that 
one  should  be  the  girl,”  Debbie  would  say. 
And  that  she  is  giving  them  up,  if  neces- 
sary, nobody  who  knows  Debbie  ever 
doubted. 

Neither  of  them  takes  any  credit  for 
synchronizing  their  lives  and  the  careers  of 
two  of  the  public’s  most  popular  young 
idols.  But  both  have  credit  coming,  plenty 
of  it. 

As  much  as  he  likes  to  keep  his  show 
on  the  road,  Eddie  turned  down  some 
fabulous  offers  while  Debbie  was  before 
the  cameras,  saying,  “Debbie’s  picture  isn’t 
finished,  and  I don’t  want  to  leave  her 
alone.” 

When  contractual  legalities  threatened 
to  prevent  Debbie  from  being  on  a televis- 
ion Spectacular  of  Eddie’s,  she  made  it 
reasonably  clear  that,  if  this  wasn’t  cleared 
up,  she  would  never  again  appear  on  tele- 
vision to  plug  a movie — not  even  her  own. 

Debbie  turned  down  a great  part  in 
“Time  out  for  Tammy”  at  first,  when  an 
early  production  date  would  have  kept  her 
from  going  East  with  Eddie.  A part,  iron- 
ically enough,  that  Eddie  had  been  instru- 
mental in  bringing  to  her  attention. 

Universal-International  had  submitted 
the  script  to  Eddie.  He  read  it  and  loved 
it,  but  as  he  told  his  MCA  agent  Danny 
Welkes,  “It’s  not  for  me,  but  this  is  some- 
thing Debbie  ought  to  see.”  He  instructed 
Danny  to  send  it  to  Debbie’s  agent,  ex- 
plaining, “It’s  a dramatic  part,  and  I’m  not 
ready  for  dramatic  things.  But  the  girl’s 
part  would  be  wonderful  for  her.” 

Debbie  loved  the  script  and  pitched  for 
her  studio  to  loan  her  to  U-I.  They  were 
negotiating  with  Warner  Brothers  for  Tab 
Hunter  for  the  male  lead.  Then  she 
found  out  they  planned  to  begin  shooting 
right  away,  so  she  told  them  she  couldn’t 
do  it.  “Eddie  has  to  go  to  New  York,  and 
I won’t  be  separated  from  him  that  long.” 

But  the  studio  postponed  the  starting 
date,  so  it  looks  like  Debbie  might  do  it 
after  all. 

While  Debbie  was  hospitalized  for  den- 
tal surgery,  Eddie  crowned  four  queens 
for  her.  He  was  a busy  baritone  that 
night,  singing  on  an  NBC-TV  Spectacular, 
making  trips  back  and  forth  to  Burbank 
to  the  hospital,  singing  on  a telethon  at 
the  Shrine  Auditorium,  and  stopping  at 
the  Statler  Hotel  en  route  to  keep  “Deb- 
bie’s deal — crowning  queens  from  Santa 
Barbara  and  all  over.” 

At  the  telethon,  Eddie  was  scheduled 
to  sing  a request  for  one  of  the  arthritis 
victims  on  the  stage.  “What  would  you 
like  to  hear?”  he  asked. 

“ ‘Heart,’  ” she  said. 

“You’ve  Gotta  Have  Heart,”  Eddie  be- 
gan— and  she  started  crying,  almost  break- 
ing him  up.  “I  have  another  song  to  dedi- 
cate,” he  went  on  finally,  “to  a girl  named 
Mary  Frances  in  St.  Joseph’s  Hospital  in 
Burbank.  ‘I  Need  You  Now’ — ” 

As  he  told  Debbie  later  that  night,  “You 
know,  that  was  no  kidding.  The  lady  was 
crying,  and  I didn’t  know  what  to  do.  I 
did  need  you.” 

Debbie  had  thought  she  would  be  hos- 
pitalized for  only  two  days.  She  had  four 
impacted  wisdom  teeth,  and  before  going 
East,  she  thought  she  would  have  her 
hometown  dentist  extract  them.  But  it 
turned  into  complicated  surgery.  As  Deb- 
bie described  it  later,  “The  doctor  said  he 
could  have  performed  two  appendectomies 
and  removed  an  ulcer  in  the  same  time  it 
took  to  get  my  teeth  out.”  She  went  into 


post-operative  shock,  they  had  to  admin- 
ister plasma,  and  there  was  fear  at  first 
that  the  nerve  in  her  face  would  collapse 
and  her  lip  be  paralyzed  for  four  months. 

During  the  two  hours  and  twenty  min- 
utes Debbie  was  in  dental  surgery,  Eddie 
almost  went  out  of  his  mind,  wondering 
why  it  was  taking  so  long.  When  he 
wasn’t  working,  Eddie  would  be  there  with 
her,  and  after  his  shows  he  would  just 
sit  there  beside  her  until  he  was  sure  she 
was  asleep.  That  was  all  he  could  do  to 
help  her.  As  he  said  later,  “I  felt  so  help- 
less.” 

And  Debbie  was  doubly  miserable, 
thinking  of  Eddie’s  tight,  cross-country 
schedule  of  personal  appearances,  and  won- 
dering how  her  hospitalization  might  af- 
fect that.  She  was  full  of  woe,  a small  de- 
jected heap  with  chipmunk  cheeks,  one  of 
them  black  and  blue.  She  kept  worrying 
whether  anyone  would  think,  “I’m  just 
being  a glamour  girl  and  making  like  a 
movie  star — staying  here  in  bed  in  the 
hospital.” 

“Look  in  the  mirror,  Frannie,”  her  moth- 
er would  tell  her.  “You  don’t  look  like 
any  movie  star.” 

“I’m  just  a big  sissy,”  she  would  wail. 
“I  never  do  anything  right.  If  I have 
chicken  pox,  I have  it  three  times  the  size. 
And  four  teeth  pulled — and  this — ” 

But  take  her  husband’s  word  for  it,  “She 
was  no  sissy,  let  me  tell  you.  She  was 
very  brave.  I was  more  scared  than  she 
was.” 

His  was  a “tight  schedule”  all  right.  En- 
route  East,  he  was  stopping  over  to  do  a 
show  for  the  Army  in  El  Paso,  Texas,  mak- 
ing an  appearance  in  New  Orleans,  crown- 
ing the  Azalea  Queen  in  Mobile,  Alabama, 
and  doing  two  Coke  Time  television  shows 
in  Atlanta,  Georgia.  Meanwhile,  a rec- 
ording date  had  been  scheduled  before  he 
departed.  “I’ll  be  making  twenty-six  rec- 
ords, including  an  album  of  Academy 
Award  tunes.  I don’t  see  how  we’re  going 
to  get  it  all  in — and  make  the  plane  out  of 
here. 

“When  we  get  to  New  York,  they’re  in- 
troducing the  family-sized  bottle  of  Coke, 
and  for  three  days  I’ll  be  making  appear- 
ances for  that  from  early  in  the  morning 
until  late  at  night.  I’ll  be  doing  my  TV 
show  from  there,  and  I’m  going  to  Ten- 
nessee. . . 

Not  that  Eddie  Fisher  has  any  com- 
plaints. This  is  what  he  had  hoped  for — 
almost  starved  for — all  those  lean  years. 

“This  is  what  I’ve  always  wanted.  I’m 
young,  I can  take  it,  and  it’s  good  ex- 
perience. And  I like  it,  anyway.” 

It  would  take  a girl  like  Debbie  Reyn- 
olds, a girl  seasoned  to  the  demands  of  a 
successful  career,  to  understand  a sched- 
ule like  Eddie  Fisher’s.  And  a girl  who 
loves  him  very  much — to  understand  his 
dedication  to  making  music,  all  the  music 
he  can  for  all  the  people  he  can. 

“I  like  the  pace,  but  I want  our  life, 
too,”  Eddie  was  saying,  never  a thought 
away  from  the  girl  who’s  brought  another 
kind  of  music — her  own  music — into  his 
life. 

“Home”  in  Hollywood — Eddie’s  first 
since  leaving  Philadelphia  ten  years  ago — 
is  a three-bedroom  Provincial  farmhouse 
which  wanders  cheerfully  and  comfort- 
ably around  various  levels  in  the  middle 
of  their  seven  acres  in  the  Pacific  Pali- 
sades. “Isn’t  it  a wonderful  house?”  Ed- 
die enthuses.  “It’s  just  the  greatest  house 
I’ve  ever  seen.  Debbie  found  it,  and  she 
couldn’t  have  picked  a better  one.  It’s 
so  homey — I guess  that’s  what  you’d  call  it. 
It’s  not  elaborate,  everything’s  made  for 
( Continued  on  page  88) 


Beauty  Expert  Discovers  Why . . . 

Older  Women  Look  Younger ! 


By  NANCY  ANN  STOKES 

1WAS  there  last  Tuesday  night,  when  Hollywood’s  lead- 
ing beauty  authority,  Mr.  Ern  Westmore,  revealed  the 
3 things  that  make  a woman  look  older.  Then  he 
showed  how  to  remove  5,  10  even  15  years  from  your 
appearance  with  nothing  more  than  a lipstick  and  eye- 
brow pencil.  It  was  so  ridiculously  easy  1 was  amazed. 


You  see,  to  create  a youthful 
appearance  you  must  first  under- 
stand what  makes  a woman  look 
older.  If,  while  applying  lipstick, 
you  turn  the  corners  of  your  mouth 
downward,  you  sag  the  expression 
of  your  face.  Even  more  distress- 
ing, "bent-down"  lips  make  your 
nose  appear  longer  and  your  chin 
heavily  drooped. 

For  a youthful  appearance  flat- 
ter the  comers  of  your  lips  with  a 
pleasant  upward  flourish.  Your  face 
will  suddenly  appear  younger.  Your 
nose  more  aelicate.  Your  chin  firm 
and  proud.  You'll  give  ‘Tift”  to  your 
features,  freshness  to  your  face. 

Beauty  Secret  IS umber  Two 

What  could  be  a more  cherished 
possession  than  the  flashing  eyes 
of  youth?  And  the  secret  to  eyes 
that  shimmer  and  shine  with  a 
magical  twinkle  is  the  way  you 
shape  your  brows. 

Flat  brows  burden  your  face 
with  a top-heavy  look.  Thick  brows 
cloud  your  eves  with  the  drowsy 
stare  of  middle  age.  Arch  your 
brows  too  high  and  you're  left 
with  a gaping,  vacant  expression 
Then  what  is  the  perfect  shaped 
eyebrow?  Oddly  enough  there  are 
5 perfect  eyebrows  . . . but  only 
one  is  meant  for  you. 

You  see.  there  are  5 basic  shapes 
of  faces.  Either  you  have  an  oval 
shape  face,  a round  shape  face,  a 
square,  oblong  or  triangle  shape 
face.  And  there’s  a special  way  to 
arch  your  eyebrows  for  your  shape 
face.  In  a moment  you  11  discover 
just  which  shape  brows  can  re- 
awaken blossoming  youth  in  your 
face.  But  first,  let’s  discuss  your 
big  stride  to  youthful  loveliness. 

Your  Face  IS  ever  Grows  Old 

Did  you  know  that  your  face 
never  grows  old?  Yes,  once  you've 
reached  the  age  of  21  all  your 
facial  features  are  set  for  life. 
From  21  years  on  you’ll  always 
have  the  same  eyes,  tne  same  nose, 
the  same  chin.  Your  features  never 
change  . . . but  your  skin  does! 
Your  face  doesn’t  age  . . . it's  your 
skin  that  grows  old.  And  nothing 
telegraphs  age  faster  than  dark 
under-eye  circles  . . . unsightly 


marks  and  blemishes  . . or  lines 
and  wrinkles  that  weave  a murky 
"cobweb”  in  your  complexion. 
That’s  why  you  must  wipe  away 
these  signs  and  lines  of  age  once 
and  for  all!  You  must  stop  your 
complexion  from  shouting  your 
age  to  the  world! 

Right  now  you  are  probably 
saying  . . . "Well,  you’ve  told  me 
the  three  things  that’ll  make  me 
look  younger.  The  right  shape  lips, 
proper  eyebrows  and  a perfect, 
flawless  complexion.  But  just  how 
can  I accomplish  these  things?”  So 
let’s  start  at  the  beginning 
Lips  Meant  for  You 
In  Hollywood  there’s  an  old  say- 
ing . . . "Nature  just  gave  you 
lips  . . but  Ern  Westmore  gives 
Beauty  to  your  lips  ” What’s  his 
secret  r—his  plastic  Hollywood  lip 
outlines.  And  I’ve  made  special 
arrangements  for  you  to  get  a 
complete  set  of  these  easy-to-use 
lip-outlines  as  a FREE  GIFT 
Here’s  all  you  do.  First,  deter- 
mine your  basic  shape  face  with  a 
quick  glance  at  page  32  of  the 
TREE  HOLLYWOOD  CLAM- 
OUR GRAPH,"  included  with  your 
free  Hollywood  lip  outlines.  Then 
select  the  proper  lip  outline  for 
your  shape  face— place  it  over  your 
lips  . . . and  fill  in  with  lipstick 
Your  newly  shaped  lips  will  re- 
move years  from  your  appearance 
and  add  vivid  warmth  to  your  face. 
Now  Let's  Give  You 
Beautiful  Eyes 
Here  again,  you  use  another 
Em  Westmore  beauty-aid  that’s 
yours  as  a free  gift  ...  his  Holly- 
wood eyebrow  outlines.  Simply 
select  the  right  eyebrow  outline 
for  your  shape  face  . place  it 
over  your  brow  . . . then  fill  in 
with  your  eyebrow  pencil.  Your 
eyes  will  sparkle  and  gleam  even 
at  the  end  of  a long,  long  evening 
But  wait!  . . You’re  not  finished 
yet.  To  complete  your  new  and 
thrilling  appearance  you  must  take 
one  more  beauty-step.  You  must 
rid  yourself  of  everv  line,  mark, 
wrinkle  and  blemish.  You  must 
make  your  skin  supple  and  smooth 
. . give  yourself  an  appealing 
“peaches-and-cream”  complexion. 


FREE!  MAKE-UP  KIT! 

7 Essential  Beauty  Aids  Worth  $ 5.00 


Your  Free  Hollywood 
Beauty  Kit 

5 Hollywood  Eye-  3 Months’  size  of 

brow  outlines  (one  Charles  Antell’s 

for  each  shape  “Pink  Blush” 

face) . Liquid  Rouge. 

1 “Silk  Tone”  Lip 
5 Hollywood  Lip  Pencil, 

outlines  (one  for  ) ‘‘Fine- Point” 

each  shape  face).  Eyebrow  Pencil. 

Charles  Antell’s  “Morn  - til  - Nite” 
lipstick  in  the  Beautifully  styled 
“Futura-Goldust”  Case. 

Never  Offered  Before 

Never  before  has  this  complete 
Hollywood  Beauty  Kit  been  avail- 
able. This  is  the  first  time  Ern  West- 
more  has  permitted  the  release  of  his 
exclusive  Hollywood  lip  and  eyebrow 


outlines.  And  if  you  take  advantage 
of  this  last  chance  offer  . . . just 
look  at  what  you  get  ABSOLUTELY 
FREE! 

The  Ern  Westmore  Hollywood 
Glamour  Graph  ...  a 32-page  illus- 
trated beauty  guide  that  shows  at  a 
glance  each  of  the  5 basic  shape 
faces,  how  to  style  your  hair  and 
apply  your  make-up  for  your  par- 
ticular shape  face. 

Remember,  this  complete  Holly- 
wood Beauty  Kit  is  yours  as  a FREE 
GIFT  just  for  trying  Charles  Antell’s 
new  Super  Lanolin  Liquid  Makeup. 
You  may  keep  your  Hollywood 
Beauty  Kit  and  get  your  full  money 
back  if  you  are  not  fully  satisfied 
with  this  great  new  makeup  dis- 
covery. Mail  Coupon  TODAY! 


Ern  Westmore , Dean  of 
Hollywood  Makeup  Artists. 

TellsTruth  About 
Movie  Stars 

“Often  people 
ask  me,  how  is 
it  so  many 
actresses  who 
are  “older”  can 
still  play  gla- 
mour-girl parts? 
It’s  simple.  It’s 
not  how  old  you 
are  . . . but  how 
old  you  look ! 
These  actresses 
just  don’t  hap- 
pen to  stay  young-looking ...  they’ve 
got  certain  secrets. 

That's  why  1 invite  every  woman 
over  25-years-old  to  read  this  page. 
Here  are  the  same  beauty-tricks  we 
use  on  the  stars.  Try  them  yourself. 
See  if  the  first  two  tricks  alone  don’t 
make  you  look  10  years  younger  in 
just  a few  minutes  ” 


Here's  How  . . . 

Can  you  imagine  a make-up  so 
incredible,  it  covers  up  marks, 
blemishes  and  wrinkles  completely 
out  of  sight?  Can  you  imagine  a 
make-up  so  unusual  it  makes  dark 
circles  and  crows  feet  disappear 
instantly!  Can  you  imagine  a 
make-up  so  different  from  any 
you’ve  ever  tried  It  removes  the 
shiny  gleam  from  oily  skin 
restores  a dewy-freshness  to  dry 
skin  glides  a wondrous  smooth- 
ness onto  " crepe-paper ” skin  . 
actually  conceals  all  your  flaws 
without  masking  your  face  in  a 
harsh,  “made-up”  look.  And  can 
you  imagine  a make-up  so  revolu- 
tionary it  enlivens  dull-skin  with 
a bright  luminous  glow  — makes 
sallow  complexions  blossom  forth 
in  subtle  tones  of  pink  . pampers 
every  skin  with  a feathery-light 
texture  . . . and  gives  vou  the 
glorious  effect  of  constantly  being 
seen  in  a delightful  candlelight 
glow.  Yes,  a magical  make-up  that 
blends  so  naturally  with  your  com- 
plexion you  can’t  even  tell  where 
the  make-up  ends  and  skin  begins. 

Lasts  24  Hours  . . . and  You 
Don't  Even  l\eed  Powder 

And  just  imagine!  It  lasts  24 
hours!  You  apply  a few  drops  in 
the  morning  . . . your  complexion 
remains  so  fresh  and  bright  you 
need  no  more  make-up  . NOT 
EVEN  A TOUCH-UP  . . for  the 
entire  day!  Because  here  for  the 
first  time  is  a complete  make-up— 
a foundation,  powder  and  cover-up 
all  in  one 

Yes,  now  your  skin  will  be  so 
soft  and  smooth  it’ll  make  fine  silk 
look  rough  And  since  you  need  no 
powder  there’s  no  need  to  fret 
about  that  worrisome  shiny-nose 
look.  The  name  of  this  heavenly 
discovery  is  Charles  Antell’s  Super 
Lanolin  Liquid  Makeup  . . . and 
here  is  how  you  can  try  it  without 
risking  a single  penny  . . and 
receive  a valuable  set  of  FREE 
GIFTS  at  the  same  time. 

Act  Now  For  Free  Gift 

To  try  SUPER  LANOLIN  LIQ- 
UID MAKEUP  at  our  risk,  send 
no  money  . . JUST  the  Free-Gift 

coupon.  When  your  makeup  and 
Beauty  Kit  arrive,  take  these  3 
simple  steps  to  beauty 

1.  Apply  make-up  for  a bright, 
fresh,  Y danger -looking  complexion 

2.  Then,  use  the  Free  Lip  and 
Eyebrow  Outlines  to  create  beau- 
tiful lips  and  expressive  eyes. 

3.  Finish  your  " new  look " with 
your  Free  Super  Lanolin  Lipstick 
and  Super  Lanolin  Liquid  Rouge 

If  you  can’t  look  into  your  mirror 
and  honestly  say  that  you  look  5,  10 
or  15  years  younger  ...  if  even  a 
single  line,  mark  or  blemish  is  still 
visible  ...  if  your  friends  and  loved 
ones  don’t  shower  you  with  com- 
pliments galore  on  your  new  youth- 
ful appearance  . . . simply  return 
the  make-up  for  your  full  money 
back.  But  keep  the  Em  Westmore 
Hollywood  Beauty  Kit  as  a FREE 
GIFT!  The  sooner  you  order  . . . 
the  sooner  you  will  possess  a new, 
flattering,  youthful  appearance.  So 
ACT  NOW! 

AVAILABLE  AT  MOST 
COSMETIC  COUNTERS 


HOW  MANY  YEARS 

YOUNGER  WOULD  YOU 
LIKE  TO  LOOK? 

You  are  now  looking  at  Mrs. 
Helen  Douglas  . . . 42-year-old 
housewife  from  Los  Angeles, 
Calif.  By  simply  using  the  won- 
derful beauty-tricks  described  on 
this  page  . . . she  recaptured  her 
youthful  loveliness  in  just  a few 
minutes! 

Believe  it  or  not,  this  is  the 
same  Mrs.  Douglas  just  a few 
minutes  before  using  the  3 magic 
beauty  steps. 


How  To  Look  5,  10,  Even 

15  Years  Younger  In  Minutes! 

First  wipe  away  all 
lines,  wrinkles,  dark 
under-eye  circles, 
marks  and  blemishes 
that  shout  age  to  the 
world.  Also  wipe  away 
under  eye  - puffiness, 
crinkly  skin  about 
neck  and  throat.  Do  this  with  make- 
ud  trick  described  in  FREE  booklet! 


32-year-old  mother 
recaptures  “June- 
Bride  - Loveliness"  in 
just  a few  minutes 
with  3 simple  changes. 
Mrs.  W.  Co  vis,  Toledo, 
Ohio. 


tHow  old  is  this 
woman  7 — 31  or  41  7 
Well  she’s  41  in  years, 
31  in  appearance. 
Read  her  secret  on 
t h is  page  M r a R 
I Ostler,  Kevosha,  Wis. 


’ Life  begins  at  50  for 
& ' Mrs.  R.  Morkisko  of 

mf  f Phila.,  Pa.  She  looks 

$ like  40,  feels  like  20 
after  discovering  3 
Hollywood  make-up 
secrets’ 


Next,  create  the  per- 
fect shape  eyebrows 
for  your  shape  face. 
There  are  5 basic 
shapes  of  faces  you 
know  And  there  is  a 
properly  shaped  eye- 
brow for  each  shape 
face.  To  discover  your  basic  shape 
face  see  special  “Glamour  Graph” 
section  vou  eet  FREE! 

Now  give  inviting 
appeal  to  your  face . . . 
a firmer  appearance 
to  your  chin  Finish 
your  change-to-youth 
by  properly  shaping 
your  lips  To  eliminate 
the  2 big  mistakes 
most  women  make  when  applying 
lipstick  . . . see  FREE  GIFT  offer 

below 


If  Not  Available  At  Your  Favorite  Store 

Ma/i  /Vo  Risk  Coupon  Today! 

CHARLES  ANTELL 
COSMETIC  DIVISION,  DEPT  M-2 
BALTIMORE  3,  MD 

Yes,  I would  like  to  try  your  newly-discovered  SUPER  LANOLIN 
LIQUID  MAKEUP  entirely  at  your  risk!  I would  also  like  to  receive 
FREE  your  Hollywood  Beauty  Kit.  When  my  Beauty  Kit  and  6-roonths’ 
supply  or  makeup  arrive  I will  pay  postman  $5  00*  plus  C O D.  postage. 

I understand  that  if  your  makeup  doesn’t  do  all  you  promise  I may  return 
it  for  my  full  money  back  . . BUT  I can  keep  your  FREE  HOLLYWOOD 
KIT  just  for  trying  your  new  liquid  makeup. 

Check  Shade  Desired.  □ Fair  □ Neutral  □ Medium 

□ Light  Brunette  □ Brunette  Q Suntan — For  deeply  tanned  skins 

Your  lipstick,  liquid  rouge,  eyebrow  and  lip  pencils  in  your  FREE 
Hollywood  Beauty  Kit  will  be  carefully  selected  under  the  expert  super- 
vision of  Ern  Westmore  to  match  the  shade  of  your  makeup. 

NAME 1 

(Please  Print) 

ADDRESS- 

CITY ZONE STATE 

□ SAVE  MORE ! Enclose  $5.00*  with  order  and  we  pay  all  postal  charges. 
You  save  as  much  as  $1.06.  Same  money-back  guarantee  of  course. 

•Plus  10%  Federal  Tax  ©CHARLES  ANTELL  1956 

— _ — — — tn  Canada  send  to:  2 Charles  Street,  West,  Toronto  5.  Canada.  No  tax.  ______ 
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(Continued  from  page  86) 
comfort.  And  it’s  an  old  house,  but  I like 
old  things.  It’s  such  a relaxing  house  you 
fall  in  a chair  and  you  don’t  get  up  for — 
well,  for  two  minutes,”  he  grins,  remem- 
bering his  schedule. 

The  house  is  set  far  off  Sunset  Boule- 
vard at  the  end  of  a winding  road  lined 
with  tall  eucalyptus  trees.  “Honey”  is 
the  word  for  the  lodge-sized  living  room 
with  its  white  wormwood  paneling,  beamed 
ceiling,  large  stone  fireplace,  all  the  hang- 
ing copper  and  pewter,  the  chintzy  sofas 
and  deep  easy  chairs  and  Mrs.  Fisher’s 
prized  collection  of  Royal  Doulton  figurines 
— of  which  Eddie  admits,  “I  don’t  under- 
stand those  things.  Debbie  loves  them 
though.” 

Their  master  bedroom  is  crimson-car- 
peted, has  a fireplace,  a king-size  blue- 
canopied  mahogany  four-poster  bed,  floral 
wallpaper  and  crisp  white  organdy  Pris- 
cilla curtains.  Eddie  uses  one  of  the  other 
bedrooms  for  an  office,  employing  a full- 
time secretary,  Eileen  Thomas. 

Debbie  and  Eddie  have  individual  dress- 
ing rooms  off  the  hall.  There’s  a row  of 
framed  colored  photos  of  Debbie  over  his 
wardrobe,  and  a sign  admonishing,  “Keep 
Your  Temper— No  One  Else  Wants  It—” 
from  Eddie  to  Eddie.  His  wardrobe  bulges 


with  his  favorite  sport  clothes,  including 
a handsome  tan-checked  Eisenhower  jack- 
et Debbie  gave  him,  plus  an  out-sized 
plaid  number  she  just  couldn’t  resist. 

“She’s  always  buying  me  clothes.  Al- 
ways coming  home  with  a shirt,  sweater, 
socks  or  something,”  her  husband  says 
fondly.  “The  other  day  she  came  in  with 
this  plaid  jacket  saying,  ‘Here — fix  it  up.’ 
It’s  four  sizes  too  big,  but  beautiful.”  Ed- 
die’s currently  on  a corduroy  kick,  “Like 
these  slacks  I have  on  now.  They’re  Ital- 
ian corduroy.  Debbie’s  mother  alters  them 
for  me.  She  charges  me  fifty  cents  a pair 
— and  I never  pay  her.”  Since  Eddie’s  fat 
new  NBC  contract,  Mrs.  Reynolds  has  been 
threatening  to  raise  the  price  to  a dollar  a 
pair,  but  there’s  no  problem  in  higher  fi- 
nance since  they  keep  it  all  on  the  cuff 
anyway. 

Besides  the  main  house,  there’s  a swim- 
ming pool  the  owner  recently  put  in,  and 
there  are  a number  of  interesting  smaller 
buildings,  including  a charming  little  guest 
house  and  an  Early  American  playhouse — 
an  intriguing  little  building  with  its  rooms 
labeled,  “Barbecue  Room,”  “Gin  Rummy 
Room,”  “Piano  Room,”  and  so  on.  Here,  too, 
are  stored  a number  of  mystery  trunks  full 
of  Eddie’s  New  York  things,  which  his 


valet  Willard  packed  for  him.  He  has 
only  a vague  memory  of  what’s  inside 
them,  and  there’s  never  been  any  time  to 
unpack. 

Their  boxer,  Charlie  (given  them  by  Ed- 
die Cantor) — so  named  because  he  looks 
like  Charlie  Chaplin,  with  his  white  nose 
and  black  mustache — even  has  his  own 
little  heated  house  and  acreage  that  Deb- 
bie’s dad  fenced  in  for  them.  In  addition 
to  Charlie,  their  household  consists  of 
Willard,  who  came  out  from  New  York 
with  Eddie,  their  maid  and  her  little  boy, 
a part-time  housekeeper,  and  two  newly 
acclimated  white  cats  they’ve  named  Sarah 
and  Harry — which  sometimes  makes  for 
some  understandable  confusion,  since  Ed- 
die and  Debbie  call  each  other  Sarah  and 
Harry. 

Their  first  big  party,  given  for  The  Thal- 
ians  (a  philanthropic  organization  of 
younger  members  of  the  entertainment  in- 
dustry), was  a family  success.  Debbie,  in 
a ballerina-length  long-sleeved  blue  lace 
dress,  and  Eddie,  sporting  a bright  red 
vest  and  an  ever-puffing  pipe,  did  them- 
selves proud.  Debbie’s  mother  made  the 
hot  hors  d’oeuvres  and,  when  the  maid 
became  ill  at  the  last  minute,  did  K.P.  duty 
as  well.  Debbie’s  “adopted  brother,”  Paul 
Lillard,  was  also  there  lending  a helping 


hand.  Once  Debbie  missed  Eddie,  then 
found  him  taking  a party  of  guests  on  a 
personally  conducted  tour  of  their  home. 

They  leased  the  place  furnished,  moving 
in  with  their  clothes,  Debbie’s  figurines, 
their  trophies  and  Eddie’s  gold  records, 
and  a room  full  of  elegant  silver  wedding 
gifts  they’re  saving  to  use  in  their  own 
home  when  they  build  or  buy  one.  Many 
of  Debbie’s  hometown  friends  had  waited 
until  the  Fishers  came  West — and  they 
could  find  out  what  she  needed — before 
getting  a gift.  The  word  soon  got  around 
among  them  that  Mrs.  Fisher  had  “every- 
thing silver — but  everything — but  not  a 
thing  we  can  use  for  everyday,  not  even 
one  pot-holder  of  our  own.” 

One  of  Debbie’s  friends  immediately 
gifted  her  with  a can  opener,  “So  I’ll  know 
you  won’t  starve  to  death.”  Another 
started  her  a service  of  cooking  utensils. 
But  one  girlfriend  reflected  the  concern 
of  the  many  when  she  kept  worrying  about 
giving  such  undistinguished  items.  “Dish 
towels?  How  could  I give  Mrs.  Eddie 
Fisher  dish  towels?”  she  said,  shocked  by 
the  mere  idea.  “Just  forget  Mrs.  Fisher, 
and  think  of  Frannie  Reynolds,”  Debbie’s 
mother  told  her,  “and  she  needs  pot-hold- 
ers and  dish  towels.” 


Take  Eddie’s  word  for  it,  Debbie’s  per- 
fect as  a homemaker.  “She  really  loves  her 
home.  And  don’t  ever  believe  she  can’t 
cook,  either.”  What?  “Well — she  makes 
wonderful  enchilladas  and  tacos,  there’s 
a sort  of  casserole  thing,  and — well,  she’s 
been  working  at  the  studio  most  of  the 
time  since  we’ve  been  out  here,”  he  says, 
rallying  gallantly. 

As  one  of  the  highest-ranking  Girl 
Scouts — with  some  forty-seven  merit 
badges — Mrs.  Fisher’s  a whiz  at  cooking 
out  of  doors  over  a hole  in  the  ground, 
but  this  still  limits  her  comparatively  now. 

And  for  all  her  merit  badges,  it’s  cute 
the  way  Eddie  keeps  a protective  eye  out 
for  her,  always  looking  after  her  with, 
“You’d  better  put  on  an  extra  sweater,  it’s 
getting  chilly.”  Or,  frowning  on  her  habit 
of  going  barefoot  around  the  place,  “Sarah, 
please  put  on  your  shoes.” 

Domestically,  Eddie’s  quick  to  admit  his 
own  limitations.  “I’m  nothing  around  the 
house.  It’s  not  so  nice  to  have  a man 
around  the  house.  I guess  I’m  just  a chess 
player  around  the  house.” 

And  believe  him,  it’s  nice  to  have  a Girl 
Scout  around  their  house,  especially  at 
such  times  as  that  morning  not  long  ago 
when  a fire  broke  out  on  their  place.  Deb- 
bie’s father  and  her  best  girlfriend,  Jean- 
ette Johnson,  were  visiting  them,  and 
when  the  fire  was  discovered  the  three  of 
them  calmly  went  into  action  “like  they 
were  used  to  putting  out  fires  every  day,” 
Eddie’s  pal,  Bernie  Rich,  says,  ribbing  him. 
“Everybody  moving  with  precision,  doing 
things  like  they  were  mechanized.”  With 
no  excitement,  Jeanette  picked  up  the 
phone  and  called  the  fire  department.  Deb- 
bie’s father  got  down  the  fire  extinguisher, 
and  Debbie  barefooted  it  out  on  the  lawn 
with  him.  Together,  they  had  the  fire 
extinguished  by  the  time  the  fire  engines 
got  there. 

Eddie?  “He  was  home.  He  just  didn’t 
know  what  to  do.”  He  stood  there  watch- 
ing the  whole  scene — the  firemen  with  the 
trucks  idling,  Debbie  and  her  father  calm- 
ly turning  off  water  hose  and  gathering 
up  their  extinguisher.  Finally,  he  man- 
aged to  say  with  some  authority,  “Sarah, 
put  on  your  shoes!” 

The  Fishers  have  a film  projection  booth 
at  one  end  of  the  living  room,  and  they 
love  running  movies  at  home.  Their  best 
friends  number  TV  actor  Bernie  Rich,  Ed- 
die’s boyhood  friend  from  Philadelphia, 
and  his  pretty  red-headed  actress-wife, 
Marjorie  Duncan,  who  used  to  work  on 
the  same  radio  show  with  Eddie  when 
they  were  kids.  The  four  of  them,  to- 
gether with  an  occasional  boxer,  wedge 
into  Eddie’s  Mercedes-Benz  whenever  they 
can  and  head  for  a spontaneous  outing  in 
Palm  Springs  or  Desert  Hot  Springs,  which 
always  turns  out  “just  a big  bunch  of  fun.” 

They  have  two  palominos  given  to  them 
by  Eddie’s  sponsors  and  named — naturally 
— Coke  and  Cola.  And  they  have  had 
dashing  Western  riding  clothes  made,  “but 
we’ve  only  been  riding  once.”  Eddie  plays 
chess  occasionally  with  Debbie’s  father, 
“and  I’m  still  trying  to  teach  her.”  Actual- 
ly, with  their  combined  working  hours, 
“we  don’t  do  much  of  anything,  and  get- 
ting moved  into  the  house  and  all — ” 

Debbie  insists  that  Eddie  is  of  the  opin- 
ion she  talks  too  much.  “He  says  I talk 
all  the  time.”  But  weighing  it  philosoph- 
ically Eddie  says,  “She’s  a woman.  She 
talks — but  I get  a few  words  in.”  On  the 
other  hand,  Eddie  insists  he’s  the  moody 
one.  “Debbie  doesn’t  know  what  the  word 
moody  means,  but  I’m  moody — not  with 
her.  Usually  something  to  do  with  my 
work.” 

Together,  both  can  take  with  good  hu- 
mor any  occasional  slip  of  the  typewriter 
concerning  them.  At  Jimmy  Durante’s 
birthday  party  when,  after  Eddie’s  in- 


A New  York  Automat  looks  like  Heaven  to  Deb  and  Eddie,  planning  for  new  baby 


Actual  photo  of  Mollie  Ann  Bourn,  Claymont,  Delaware.  Right  side  washed  with  Woodbury;  left  with  another  popular  shampoo.  See  the  difference! 


A famous  laboratory  proves: 


HAIR  WASHED  WITH  NEW  WOODBURY  SHAMPOO 
HOLDS  CURL  BETTER,  KEEPS  SET  LONGER 


Woodbury’s  special  “curl-keeping” 
ingredient  makes  the  difference! 

The  right  side  of  this  girl’s  head  was  washed  with 
New  Woodbury  Shampoo  — the  left  with  her  regu- 
lar brand.  You  can  see  what’s  happened.  The  left 
side  is  limp,  straggly.  The  Woodbury  side  is  springy, 
curly,  beautifully  manageable.  Leading  shampoos 
were  tested  this  way  on  hundreds  of  women  and 
the  results  were  thoroughly  checked  by  Good 
Housekeeping  Magazine.  The  tests  showed:  Hair 
washed  with  Woodbury  holds  curl  better , keeps  set 


longer  — without  hair  sprays,  lacquers,  rinses ! New 
Woodbury  Shampoo  can’t  dry  out  your  hair  because 
it  contains  a special  “curl-keeping”  ingredient  that 
protects  natural  hair  oils.  You’d  expect  a remark- 
able shampoo  like  this  to  cost  more  money.  But  so 
much  Woodbury  is  sold,  it  can  be  priced  at  less  than 
half  as  much  as  any  other  leading  shampoo.  A 
generous  bottle  costs  only  39<L  Use  Woodbury  today. 
You’re  guaranteed  the  prettiest, 
liveliest  curls  you’ve  ever  had  — 

J Guaranteed  by  'A 

the  loveliest,  lastingest  hair-do.  \G°od Housekeeping/ 
Your  money  back  otherwise. 
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( Continued  from  page  88) 
sistent,  “Come  on,  Sarah,  and  sing,”  she 
rendered  a few  numbers,  Eddie  cracked, 
"You  know,  she’s  become  quite  a person- 
ality since  she  married  me.”  But,  as  he 
admitted  now,  “I  was  just  kidding.  A col- 
umnist had  said  that  I had  become  quite  a 
personality  since  I married  her.  And  you 
know  something?  He’s  right.  I have,”  he 
laughed. 

Together,  their  different  tempos  of  liv- 
ing don’t  matter  too  much.  Eddie’s  used 
to  revolving  with  a crowd  wherever  he  is, 
and  he’s  geared  professionally  to  New 
York  living  and  night  hours.  Debbie’s 
used  to  being  up  by  7 a.m.  and  on  the  set 
early.  Their  working  hours  are  usually 
in  reverse.  Eddie  often  does  one  live  and 
one  filmed  show  on  Wednesdays  and  Fri- 
days, getting  home  very  late.  He  has  rec- 
ording dates  on  at  night  and  on  Sundays. 
On  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  his  television 
production  staff  gathers  at  his  home,  run- 
ning over  the  music  and  planning  forth- 
coming shows. 

Whenever  their  schedules  permit,  Debbie 
and  Eddie  love  to  perform  together.  Ed- 
die often  reads  lines  with  her  at  home  now. 

“I’ve  played  Bette  Davis,  Barry  Fitz- 
gerald, Ernest  Borgnine,  and  I’ve  even 
played  Debbie,”  he  grins. 

And  whenever  Debbie  and  Eddie  appear 
together  before  the  public  they  really  stir 
up  a storm.  “We  haven’t  any  special  ma- 
terial. We’ve  never  worked  up  anything 
really.  We  just  clown  around  and  sing 


( Continued  from  page  47) 
the  wings.  There  she  was  met  by  one  of 
her  best  friends  in  the  corps  de  ballet,  a 
superstitious  type,  as  it  turned  out. 

Its  an  omen,”  the  girl  said.  “It  means 
you  will  have  a lifetime  of  adventure — 
probably  in  traveling  ...  a trip  means  a 
trip  . . . but  you  will  always  emerge 
safely.” 

‘No  doubt,”  said  Leslie  dryly  as  she 
hobbled  away  in  search  of  the  stage  man- 
ager to  report  the  break  in  the  planking. 

Authentic  omen  or  not,  the  fact  is  that 
the  next  major  experience  of  Leslie’s  life 
was  fleeing  south  on  a refugee  train  with 
her  parents  and  her  younger  brother, 
Aimery.  The  Germans  had  entered  Paris, 
and  the  loyal  had  fled  or  were  fleeing 
by  any  means  possible.  For  years  after- 
ward, Leslie  had  nightmares  about  the 
seething  confusion  of  collecting  and  pack- 
ing what  family  treasures  could  be  carried 
away.  Everything  not  portable  had  to  be 
tearfully  abandoned. 

Next  came  the  frantic  trip  to  the  rail- 
road station  to  board  an  obsolete  train 
already  jammed  with  those  who  shared  the 
Carons’  plight.  There  was  no  place  to  sit; 
there  was  scarcely  a spot  on  which  to 
stand.  Once  wedged  in,  there  was  no  pos- 
sibility of  moving.  Worse  than  the  heat  of 
hundreds  of  packed  bodies,  and  the  dark- 
ness (they  moved  in  blackout),  was  the 
despondent,  heartbroken  silence  of  this 
multitude  of  hopeless  humanity. 

Unexpectedly  enough,  the  trip  ended 
in  the  Carons  finding  a place  of  safety. 
They  had  two  rooms,  riches  indeed.  True, 
one  was  no  larger  than  a closet,  but  it 
served  as  a living  room  by  day;  a bedroom 
f°r  Leslie  and  her  brother  by  night.  The 
“big  room”  served  as  quarters  for  Leslie’s 
parents,  and  it  was  in  this  space  that  a 
Christmas  tree  was  set  up  to  mark  the 
Holy  Season.  There  were  no  decorations 
available,  of  course,  no  lights,  not  even 
candles.  Yet,  out  of  wrapping  paper, 
Leslie’s  mother  cut  yards  of  “cat’s  stairs” 
and  festooned  both  the  walls  of  her  bed- 
room and  the  Christmas  tree. 


and  have  fun,”  he  says.  Not  long  ago, 
when  Debbie  accompanied  him  to  San 
Francisco  for  an  appearance,  they  were 
mobbed.  As  usual,  Eddie  called  her  on 
stage  from  out  of  the  audience.  They  sang 
“Love  and  Marriage”  and  Debbie  removed 
her  shoes  and  ad-libbed  a little  dance  for 
them.  As  they  were  going  off,  the  fans 
rushed  onto  the  stage  en  masse.  “Shoes — 
they  had  them,”  Eddie  recalls  laughingly. 

They’ve  proved  how  wrong  the  prophets 
were  who  predicted  marriage  would  lessen 
their  popularity.  They’re  the  hottest  tal- 
ents in  show  business  today,  these  two. 
Debbie’s  first  dramatic  role  in  “The  Ca- 
tered Affair”  has  opened  a whole  new  field 
in  motion  pictures  for  her.  Eddie  has  a 
contract  with  NBC  for  a reputed  twelve 
million  dollars  of  which  he  says,  “I  don’t 
know  anything  about  the  money.  All  I 
know,  it’s  for  fifteen  years.” 

All  he  knows.  He  just  follows  the  music 
wherever  it  leads,  knowing  it  will  always 
begin  and  end  with  a girl  named  Debbie 
and  their  own  lifetime  contract. 

The  sounds  of  the  music  were  catching 
up  with  Eddie  Fisher  again  now.  The 
sounds  of  show  time,  the  voices,  the  music, 
the  fan  sounds  of  success.  But  he  wasn’t 
hearing  them.  He  was  thinking  ahead, 
about  the  future.  Originally,  he  and  Deb- 
bie were  scheduled  to  co-star  in  RKO’s 
“Bundle  of  Joy,”  starting  work  in  July. 
Then  came  the  news  that  they  could  ex- 
pect their  own  “bundle  of  joy”  in  Novem- 


Have Luck,  Will  Travel 

“It’s  the  Christmas  tree  I remember 
more  sharply  than  any  other  we  ever 
had,”  Leslie  remembers.  “My  mother  was 
so  brave  that  she  gave  us  a brave  tree, 
and  a brave  Christmas.” 

The  inconspicuous  bravery  of  millions 
like  Madame  Caron,  and  the  overt  cour- 
age of  other  millions  of  her  countrymen 
resulted  in  a happy  day  when  the  Carons 
were  able  to  return  to  Paris,  and  Leslie 
was  able  to  continue  her  career. 

She  was  seen,  signed  to  a picture  con- 
tract, and  invited  to  come  to  America  to 
finish  scenes  for  “An  American  in  Paris” 
opposite  Gene  Kelly.  So  good  luck  did 
come  at  the  end  of  a long  voyage. 

Although  Leslie  had  seen  much  of  the 
Americans  in  Paris,  she  was  unable  to 
accept  their  simple  friendliness  with  more 
than  watchful  reserve.  One  of  the  first 
stories  a French  child  learns  is  Aesop’s 
fable  about  M’sieu  Renard,  the  fox,  and 
M’sieu  Corbeille,  the  crow.  M’sieu  Cor- 
beille,  had  acquired  a cube  of  sugar 
which  he  was  holding  in  his  beak  when 
M’sieu  Renard  happened  along.  The  fox 
coveting  the  sugar,  made  friends  with 
M’sieu  Corbeille,  and  observed,  “Such  a 
handsome  bird  must  have  a beautiful 
voice.  Please  sing  for  me.”  M’sieu  Cor- 
beille opened  his  beak  to  sing  and 
dropped  the  sugar,  benefiting  M’sieu 
Renard.  To  this  day,  Leslie  is  inclined  to 
suspect  the  motives  of  M’sieu  Renard  in 
the  kindly  overtures  of  strangers. 

In  Hollywood,  Leslie  had  a problem, 
again  having  to  do  with  travel,  which  she 
took  up  with  her  agent.  “Where  would  it 
be  possible  for  me  to  buy  a bicycle?” 

The  agent  had  his  secretary  draw  up  a 
list  of  near-by  bicycle  shops,  and  recom- 
mended that  one  of  the  light,  English- 
racer  types  would  be  a practical  pur- 
chase, “because  you  will  be  able  to  load  it 
into  the  car  and  take  it  to  the  beach  if  you 
want  to  ride  along  the  packed  sand.  And 
if  it’s  compact  enough  you  can  take  it  to 
Palm  Springs  where  cycling  is  great.” 

“I  don’t  believe  I should  buy  a racer,” 
Leslie  mused.  “I  think  I shall  need  a 


ber.  Although  this  meant  postponing  the 
picture,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fisher  couldn’t  be 
happier.  As  Eddie  has  said  before  about 
their  having  children.  “The  right  time  is 
anytime.” 

Then,  too,  there  were  other  movie  plans 
in  the  works  for  Eddie.  One  includes 
James  Michener’s  “Sayonara”  at  Warner 
Brothers  in  the  very  dramatic  plum  part 
of  Sergeant  Kelly,  the  GI  who  falls  in  love 
with  a Japanese  girl. 

“I’ve  had  my  eye  on  this  part  for  some 
time.  Josh  Logan’s  going  to  direct  and 
Irving  Berlin’s  going  to  do  the  music.  It 
will  have  songs  in  it.  I couldn’t  do  it  un- 
less it  had  songs — something  to  hang  on 
to,”  Eddie  was  saying  modestly. 

With  Eddie  so  active  in  motion  pictures, 
Hollywood  will  be  home  base  much  of  the 
time  for  the  Fishers  and  there  will  be  few- 
er conflicts  in  their  two  careers.  How- 
ever, together,  all  time  and  space  is  rela- 
tive anyway. 

In  a few  hours,  they  would  be  in  the 
air  again.  Eddie  would  be  recording  until 
plane  time,  and  Debbie  would  be  taking  to 
the  skies  with  him  determined  not  to  let 
anything  ever  separate  them — physically, 
contractually  or  geographically. 

“Home”  for  them  can  be  a house  in 
Hollywood  ...  an  apartment  in  New  York 
...  a plane  commuting  through  the  clouds 
...  or  any  strange  hotel  room.  For  home 
is  where  the  heart  is,  and  for  Debbie 
Reynolds  and  Eddie  Fisher,  wherever  they 
are  is  home.  The  End 


heavier  bicycle — one  that  will  stand  up 
under  daily  use  and  will  last  a long  time.” 

“Daily  use?”  said  the  agent,  chuckling 
a little.  “I’m  afraid  you  don’t  realize  at 
what  pace  American  motion  pictures  are 
made.  You’ll  be  spending  every  day,  ex- 
cepting Sundays,  at  the  studio  for  several 
months.  You  aren’t  going  to  have  much 
leisure.” 

“Leisure!  I do  not  expect  leisure.  I 
expect  to  report  early  to  the  studio  in  the 
morning,  and  to  come  home  late  at  night. 
I have  been  warned.  That  is  why  I must 
buy  a bicycle.  When  it  rains,  I am  told, 
it  is  impossible  to  get  a taxi,  and  in  any 
case  I do  not  care  to  pay  taxi  fare  two 
times  each  day.  Taxis,  in  Los  Angeles,  are 
very  expensive.  So — a bicycle.” 

Miss  Caron’s  agent  narrowly  avoided 
swooning. 

Patiently  he  explained  the  hazards 
of  Los  Angeles  traffic,  especially  as  ap- 
plied to  two-wheeled  vehicles.  He  men- 
tioned her  natural  fatigue  at  the  end  of  a 
day  of  dancing,  and  drove  her  out  to  one 
of  the  hills  lying  athwart  the  highway 
between  Leslie’s  apartment  and  M-G-M’s 
acreage  in  Culver  City. 

“I  shall  have  to  learn  to  drive  a car,” 
said  Leslie.  She  added  regretfully  that  it 
did,  however,  seem  a needless  waste  of 
time.  She  knew  how  to  manage  a bicycle, 
even  on  hills.  A car  seemed  a sad  waste 
of  money. 

The  agent  lived  to  wonder  whether  Miss 
Caron’s  idea  of  transportation  might  not 
have  been  the  wise  choice.  True,  she 
learned  to  drive  a car  quickly.  She 
seemed  to  have  a natural  affinity  for  all 
means  of  transportation.  True,  she  gave 
excellent  hand  signals.  And  she  obeyed 
traffic  laws — as  long  as  they  avoided  the 
subject  of  speed. 

Leslie  is  always  a few  moments  late. 
For  some  reason,  she  believes  firmly  that 
having  a nine  o’clock  appointment  means 
that  she  must  leave  the  house  at  nine 
o’clock.  If  the  appointment  is — as  often 
happens  in  far-ffung  Los  Angeles — ten 
( Continued  on  page  92) 
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invisible  skin  bacteria 
won’t  spoil  your  complexion  — 
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Ordinary  good  soaps  wash  away  dirt  and 
make-up.  But  they  leave  thousands  of  skin 
bacteria.  You  can’t  see  or  feel  them.  But 
when  you  put  on  fresh  make-up,  these  bac- 
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underneath. 

However,  daily  washing  with  Dial  Soap 
not  only  removes  dirt  and  make-up — but 
clears  away  up  to  95%  of  blemish-spread- 
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WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 


BRILLIANT  SWIMSUIT 
Boston,  Mass. — Filene’s 
Boston,  Mass — Jordan  Marsh 
Buffalo,  N.Y — J.  N.  Adam  & Co. 

Charlotte,  N.C. — Belk  Bros. 

Chicago,  1 1 1 .— Goldblatt's 

Davenport,  la.— Scharff's 

Moline,  III. — Scharff’s 

New  York,  N.Y. — Arnold  Constable 

Seattle,  Wash.— Bon  Marche 

CALIFORNIA  COBBLERS  SHOES 
Daytona  Beach.  Fla — Casually  Yours 
Los  Angeles,  Cal — J.  W.  Robinson 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — B.  F.  Dewees 
Portland,  Ore.— Nordstrom’s 

COLE  OF  CALIFORNIA  SWIMSUIT 

Kansas  City.  Mo. — Farrar’s 
Texarkana,  Ark.— McCoy’s 

JO  COLLINS  SEPARATES  (Pgs.  66,  77) 

Cincinnati,  O.— H.  & S.  Pogue 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — Famous-Barr 

Toledo,  O.—  Lasalle’s  (Jr.  Sportswear) 

Washington,  D.C.— Woodward  & Lothrop  (p.  66  only) 
Youngstown,  O.— Strouss-Hirshberg 

CAROL  CRAIG  DRESS 
Detroit,  Mich.— Winkelman’s 
Kansas  City,  Mo. — Harzfeld’s 
Newark.  N.J.— Bamberger’s 
Philadelphia,  Pa.— Strawbridge  & Clothier 
San  Francisco,  Cal — Macy’s 
Wilmington,  Del.— Braunstein’s 

DUCHESS  NECKLACES 

Baltimore.  Md.— Hochschild-Kohn 
Boston,  Mass — Jordan  Marsh 
Miami.  Fla. — Burdine’s 
New  York,  N.Y.— Oppenheim  Collins 

DANIEL  GREEN  OUTDORABLES 
Cape  Girardeau,  Mo — Buckner  Ragsdale 
Chico,  Cal. — Bob  Pitts  Shoe  Store 
Darlington,  S.C.— W.  D.  Coggeshall 
Kingstree,  S.C. — The  Ladies’  Shop 
Lakeland,  Fla. — Snyder’s  Shoe  Store 
Laurinburg,  N.C — John  F.  McNair 
Mullins,  S.C.— Rasor  & Clardy 
New  Orleans,  La. — Godchaux’s 
New  York,  N.Y.— Arnold  Constable 
Wilkinsburg,  Pa — H.  D.  Harrity 
Winter  Haven,  Fla.— The  Style  Shoppe 

GLENTEX  SCARVES  (Pgs.  67,  68) 

Cleveland,  O — Halle  Bros. 

Peoria,  III.— Block  & Kuhl 
Philadelphia,  Pa.-Wanamaker’s 
Washington,  D.C.—  Hecht  Co. 

HUSKIES  SHOES 

Albany.  N.Y.— Whitney’s 
Cincinnati,  O.— H.  & S.  Pogue 

JANTZEN  SWIMCAP 

Boston,  Mass. — Jordan  Marsh 
Cleveland,  0.-Wm.  Taylor 
Houston,  Tex.— Levy  Bros. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. — Gus  Blass 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — Strawbridge  & Clothier 
Portland,  Ore. — Meier  & Frank 
Washington,  D.C — Jelleff’s 
Worcester,  Mass.— John  C.  Maclnnes  Co. 

KLEINERT  BEACHBAG 
Boston,  Mass. — Filene’s 
Miami,  Fla. — Burdine’s 
Nashville,  Tenn. — Harvey’s 
New  York,  N.Y. — Bloomingdale’s 
Washington,  D.C. — Woodward  & Lothrop 

KLEINERT  SWIMCAPS 

Chicago,  III.— Carson  Pirie  Scott 
Miami,  Fla. — Burdine’s 
New  Orleans,  La.— Maison  Blanche 
San  Francisco,  Cal — I.  Magnin 
Washington,  D.C.— Woodward  & Lothrop 

LIBERTY  UMBRELLA 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Kaufmann’s 

LOVABLE  SUN  SET 

Memphis,  Tenn. — Bry-Block 


PLAYTEX  SWIMCAP 

Newark,  N.J. — Bamberger’s 
Newark,  N.J. — Hahne  & Co. 

New  York,  N.Y.— Oppenheim  Collins 
New  York,  N.Y.— Saks-34th  Street 


RAY-BAN  SUNGLASSES 

Boston,  Mass — Jordan  Marsh 

Chicago,  III.— Von  Lengerke  & Antoine 

Miami,  Fla. — Burdine’s 

New  York,  N.Y.— Abeicrombie  & Fitch 

New  York,  N.Y. — R.  H.  Macy 

San  Francisco,  Cal. — Roos  Bros. 

REGAL  BEACHBAG 

Los  Angeles,  Cal — J.  W.  Robinson 
Philadelphia,  Pa — Blum  Store 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Kaufmann’s 
Washington,  D.C — The  Hecht  Co. 

ROSE  MARIE  REID  SWIMSUIT 
Buffalo,  N.Y.— Wm.  Hengerer 
Chicago,  III. — Mandel  Bros. 

Colorado  Springs,  Colo — Perkins- Shearer 
Las  Vegas,  Nev — Fanny’s 
Lincoln  Village,  III. — Mandel  Bros. 
Newark,  N.J.— Hahne  & Co. 

Omaha,  Neb — J.  L.  Brandeis 
Phoenix,  Ariz. — Goldwater’s 

SEA  B’S  SWIMSUIT 

Boston,  Mass. — Filene’s 

Camden.  N.J. — Futemick’s 

Freeport,  L.l. — Carol  Green 

Haverhill,  Mass.— Grad’s  Specialty  Shop 

Hempstead,  L.l — Carol  Green 

New  Haven,  Conn.— Muriel’s 


SEA  NYMPH  SWIMSUIT 


Binghamton,  N.Y — McLean’s  Stores, 
Boston,  Mass.— Conrad’s 
Charleston,  W.  Va.— Diamond’s 
Cleveland,  O. — May  Co. 

Denver,  Colo.— Fashion  Bar 

Los  Angeles,  Cal — Broadway  D.  S. 

St.  Paul,  Minn.— Schuneman’s 


Inc. 


U.  s.  KEDETTES 

Atlanta,  Ga.—  Rich’s  of  Atlanta 

U.  S.  ROYAL  SWIMCAP 
Fort  Worth,  Tex — Monnig’s 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.— The  May  Co. 
St.  Paul,  Minn.— Golden  Rule 


(Continued  from  page  90) 
miles  away,  she  is  almost  certain  to  be 
about  twenty  minutes  late,  give  or  take 
a traffic  jam  along  the  route.  During 
the  trip,  Leslie  suddenly  remembers  that 
Americans  are  normally  a punctual  lot 
and  that  possibly  she  is  about  to  keep 
someone  waiting. 

And  so:  “Pull  over  to  the  curb,  please. 
May  I see  your  driver’s  license?” 

“But  what  did  I do?  I am  on  my  way 
to  an  appointment,  so  I cannot  stop  now. 
I am  keeping  someone  waiting.  I am  sorry 
if  I have  annoyed  you.  You  tell  me  what 
mistake  I have  made,  and  I will  not  make 
it  again.” 

“Miss,  you  were  doing  forty-five  in  a 
twenty-five  mile  zone.” 

“I  was!  But  I am  so  sorry.  It  was  only 
because  I realized  quite  suddenly  that  I 
was  late.  Please,  may  I go  now  so  that  I 
will  not  be  later  than  before?” 

“Appear  before  Thursday,  the  twenty- 
first,  at  the  address  listed  on  the  sum- 
mons, and  take  it  easy,  Miss.” 

“I  cannot  appear  on  Thursday.  I am 
working  in  a picture  and  I am  in  the 
shooting  every  day.  Later,  when  the  pic- 
ture is  finished,  I will  explain.” 

The  officer  grinned  a little.  “Suit  your- 
self, lady,”  he  said.  “But  if  you  let  it  go  to 
a bench  warrant,  you’re  going  to  have  to 
face  an  annoyed  judge.” 

The  sarcasm,  gentle  as  it  was,  was  lost 
on  Leslie.  “I  will  explain  to  the  judge.  I 
have  known  judges  in  France.” 

She  kept  the  summons  in  the  back  of 
her  purse,  along  with  other  valuable 
papers.  She  stored  her  second  summons 
in  the  same  place,  sighing  a little  in  antic- 
ipation of  the  annoyance  of  that  judge. 
She  almost  wept  over  her  third  ticket.  It 
seemed  that  no  matter  which  route  she 
took,  a twenty-five  mile  zone  intruded  to 
cause  trouble. 

Leslie  was  in  the  midst  of  the  produc- 
tion of  “Daddy  Long  Legs”  at  20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox when  a deputy  sheriff  arrived 
with  a bench  warrant  for  the  arrest  of 
Miss  Caron.  Consternation  was  thicker 
than  smog.  Leslie  explained  that  she  had 
every  intention  of  paying  her  fines,  and 
what  was  the  rush? 

A phalanx  of  horrified  studio  officials 
explained  some  of  the  ramifications  of 
California  traffic  laws  to  Leslie.  Attorneys 
were  assembled.  Court  appearances  were 
arranged.  “Altogether  it  is  a lucky  thing 
that  I had  good  omens  of  travel  in  my 
favor,  or  I think  I would  have  been  sent 
to  jail,”  says  speedy  Miss  Caron. 

From  that  day  to  this,  Leslie  has  never 
collected  a traffic  ticket. 

Like  most  Europeans,  Leslie  has  a strong 
feeling  in  favor  of  coming  to  grips  with 
the  earth  by  walking.  She  has  walked, 
she  believes,  along  almost  every  street  in 
Paris,  and  has  acquired  much  the  same 
close  acquaintanceship  with  London. 

Armed  with  knowledge  of  two  cities, 
Leslie  set  out  to  get  acquainted  with 
Beverly  Hills.  She  soon  discovered  that  it 
was  impossible  for  her  to  walk  a block  on 
Beverly  Drive  without  being  recognized, 
but  she  could  do  quite  well  in  Santa 
Monica  or  other  beach  cities. 

In  a way  it  is  amazing  that  Leslie  is 
recognized  in  picture-personality  con- 
scious Beverly  Hills,  because  Leslie  off- 
screen looks  more  like  an  unpretentious 
schoolgirl  than  an  accomplished  ballerina- 
actress.  First  of  all,  she  is  far  prettier  in 
person  than  even  the  color  cameras 
reveal.  Her  skin  is  flawless  in  texture  and 
color.  The  only  make-up  she  wears  is  a 
pale  lipstick.  When  the  lipstick  wears  off, 
she  isn’t  in  a hurry  to  replace  it.  She 
prefers  flats  for  walking,  and  one  of  her 
favorite  winter  strolling  outfits  consists  of 
a black  sheath  skirt,  a fingertip-length 
beige  cardigan  buttoned  from  waist  to 


throat,  a simple  string  of  pearls,  and  a 
voluminous  black  coat.  She  seldom  wears 
a hat,  but  just  when  her  friends  have 
grown  accustomed  to  the  shaggy  Caron 
top  windblown  in  the  breeze,  Mile.  Leslie 
is  likely  to  show  up  looking  like  a manikin 
direct  from  the  Champs  Elysees. 

Not  long  ago  she  arrived  at  a luncheon 
wearing  a sheath  dress,  three-inch  heels, 
and  a brown  velvet  cloche  from  which 
bobbed  a bright  red  Robin  Hood  feather. 

“The  new  you?”  she  was  asked. 

“The  revolutionary  me,”  was  Leslie’s 
fierce  answer.  “I  work  so  hard  that  when 
a picture  like  ‘Gaby’  is  finished,  I must 
do  something  mad.  I must  go  wild  ...  I 
must  change  my  feeling.”  On  one  occa- 
sion she  had  her  hair  shorn  within 
two  inches  of  her  scalp.  Luckily,  she  was 
not  called  for  retakes. 

Her  most  recent  explosion  took  the 
form  of  a shopping  spree  during  which 
she  bought  three  hats.  A brown  cloche 
described  above,  a black  cloche — “very 
French” — and  a chic  gray  beret.  Then, 
just  to  prove  that  she  could,  she  made 
a hat  for  herself,  “for  purposes  of  the 
beach  and  sitting  in  a chair  in  the  sun.” 

The  fabric  she  chose  was  a recent 
addition  of  Paris  Soir,  which  she  reads 
daily.  The  style  she  chose  was  early  Chi- 
nese rice-planter,  and  the  joints  were 
fastened  by  bobby  pins.  It  turned  out  to 
be  an  excellent  sunshade:  crisp,  protec- 
tive, and  theatrical  because,  on  the  upper 
front  elevation  there  appeared  a large 
picture  of  Kirk  Douglas. 

One  of  the  most  appealing  properties  of 
this  hat,  in  Leslie’s  opinion,  was  its  in- 
dividuality. She  has  a horror  of  the  ster- 
eotype. She  thinks  that  the  worst  thing  to 
befall  a private  citizen  is  similarity  to  the 
point  where  he  can  be  classified  at  a 
glance  by  a spectator  as  a member  of 
some  specific  group.  You  know:  brief- 
case for  an  attorney,  hatbox  for  a model. 

A friend  once  told  Leslie,  “I  swear,  if 
you  were  a doctor,  I believe  you’d  carry 
your  pillbox  in  a birdcage  for  fear  of 
looking  like  every  other  doctor.” 

It  is  true  that  when  every  other  young 
actress  was  appearing  on  the  lot  wearing 
a tailored  silk  shirt  and  a double-circle 
skirt  over  fourteen  petticoats,  Leslie  was 
wearing  a near-Chinese  sheath.  When  all 
the  curlyheads  on  the  lots  were  wearing 
their  hair  in  the  wayward  curls  of  the 
Italian  haircut,  and  all  the  non-curlyheads 
were  having  tight  permanents  every  six 
weeks  so  they  could  be  gamine  too,  Mile. 
Caron  wore  a coiffure  strongly  reminis- 
cent of  The  Strawman  in  “The  Wizard 
of  Oz.” 

Since  this  is  a story,  primarily,  of  the 
Caron  travels,  it  should  be  noted  that 
Leslie’s  accomplishments  in  individuality 
extend  far  beyond  appearance  or  even  her 
unique  talent.  On  her  one  and  only  sea 
voyage  from  France  to  the  United  States, 
aboard  the  French  Line’s  resplendent 
Liberte,  Leslie  was  “adopted”  by  the  crew 
and  was  taken  on  a tour  of  the  ship.  At 
the  end  of  such  a trip,  it  is  customary  for 
the  guest  to  be  returned  to  her  cabin  with 
ceremony  and  there  left. 

Not  so  in  Leslie’s  case.  She  was  invited 
to  have  dinner  in  the  Officers’  Mess, 
accepted,  and  loved  every  moment  of  it. 
She  is  one  of  the  few  women  ever  to 
have  been  so  honored.  “It  makes  me  a 
little  different  from  everyone,  to  have 
been  accorded  such  an  invitation,”  she 
says  proudly. 

Obviously,  this  story  has  a moral.  The 
next  time  you  trip,  falling  flat  on  your 
face  or  elsewhere,  be  brave!  Just  remem- 
ber what  such  an  omen  has  done  for 
Leslie  Caron  and  be  ready  to  welcome 
similar  benefits. 

One  of  the  first  of  such  benefits  should 
be  a trip  to  see  “Gaby.”  The  End 
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Perma  • lift 9s  all~weay 

Tkis  dainty  “Perma* lift”*  Bra  is  really  many  bras  in 
one,  and  is  always  so  comfortable,  whether  you  wear 
it  as  a strapless,  halter,  shoulder  tip,  or  a regular  bra. 
The  all-elastic  design  keeps  the  bra  up  securely,  with 


bra  with  3Iagic  Insets 

or  without  the  convenient,  detachable  straps  — and 
new  Magic  Insets  in  the  dacron  lace  cups  guarantee 
firm,  natural,  lasting  support.  #76,  all  lace  — $5,  #142, 
padded  — $5,  #139,  in  fine  cotton — $4-  Be  fitted  today. 
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When  Oreste  Sings,  Oreste  Sends! 


( Continued  from  page  58) 
genuine  article  hardly  lessened  his  natu- 
ral exuberance.  A native  of  the  sun- 
drenched Mediterranean  island  of  Malta, 
Oreste  (his  full  name  is  Oreste  Kirkop) 
has  the  light-hearted  temperament,  the 
ready  laughter,  the  gaiety,  fire  and  en- 
thusiasm so  frequently  found  among  the 
people  of  southern  climes.  In  his  case, 
this  natural  bent  is  reinforced  by  glowing 
health,  good  looks,  satisfaction  with  his 
career,  and  confidence  based  on  solid 
talent.  His  zest  for  life  expresses  itself 
in  a remarkable  ability  to  give  his  all  to 
anything  he  does:  when  he  kisses,  he 
kisses;  when  he  works,  he  works;  when 
he  plays,  he  plays;  and  when  he  sings — 
well,  when  he  sings,  he  really  sings. 

Oreste  is  five-feet  ten,  weighs  175 
pounds,  has  curly  brown  hair,  gleaming 
white  teeth,  a brilliant  smile  and  a forty- 
five-inch  chest.  But  you  can  close  your 
eyes,  forget  the  appearance,  and  still  be- 
come completely  enraptured  just  listening 
to  him  sing.  At  29,  Oreste  has  already 
been  acclaimed  one  of  the  great  tenor 
voices  of  our  era.  His  voice  is  rich,  full- 
bodied,  golden,  of  remarkable  range  and 
unerring  pitch.  It  brought  him  operatic 
fame  in  Rome,  Milan,  and,  most  of  all,  in 
London  before  Paramount  signed  him  to 
star  in  Rudolf  Friml’s  “The  Vagabond 
King.”  His  voice  would  be  enough,  even 
if  he  were  short,  fat,  and  bald. 

The  appearance  helps,  of  course.  Lon- 
don bobby-soxers  used  to  line  up  at  the 
stage  door  waiting  for  him,  causing  the 
dignified  management  of  staid  old  Covent 
Garden  Opera  House  to  smile  with  pleas- 
ure. “They  were  pleased,”  says  Oreste 
modestly,  “because  I seemed  to  help 
awaken  the  younger  generation’s  interest 
in  opera.”  Paramount  certainly  wasn’t 
unmindful  of  this  when  they  whisked  him 
to  Hollywood. 

Oreste  has  been  in  this  country  for  two 
years,  and  he  is  in  the  unusual  position 
of  being  a complete  unknown  to  the 
American  public,  yet  faced  with  the  cer- 
tainty of  fame  as  soon  as  his  first  picture 
is  released  in  June.  As  a friend  recently 
said  to  him,  as  he  was  strolling  through 
an  amusement  park,  unrecognized  and 
unnoticed,  “You’d  better  enjoy  this  while 
you  can,  Oreste.  A few  months  from  now 
you’ll  have  to  fight  your  way  through 
crowds.” 

In  one  form  or  another,  Oreste  has  been 


singing  for  his  own  or  others’  entertain- 
ment as  long  as  he  can  remember.  At 
first,  however,  the  pleasure  was  mostly 
his  own.  “I  used  to  disconnect  the  loud- 
speaker of  our  old-fashioned  gramo- 
phone, stand  on  the  roof  of  our  house  and 
sing  ‘Valencia’  through  it,”  he  recalls.  “I 
don’t  think  I was  much  over  four  or  five 
at  the  time.  ‘Valencia’  and  ‘Sera  Fina’ 
were  my  favorites.  Later,  I added  ‘Rio 
Rita.’  That  was  the  first  movie  my  dad 
took  me  to  see.  It  made  a deep  and  last- 
ing impression  on  me.  Although  we  had 
a stack  of  Caruso  records,  I didn’t  become 
interested  in  opera  till  later  on.” 

Oreste’s  early  love  of  song  wasn’t  re- 
markable because,  he  says,  “Everybody 
sings  all  the  time  in  Malta.  People  over 
here  are  so  quiet  by  comparison.  And 
there  certainly  was  plenty  of  noise  in  our 
own  home.” 

Malta  or  Hollywood,  there’d  be  no  rea- 
son to  question  this  statement,  since 
Oreste  is  one  of  a family  of  ten  lively, 
lusty  children,  five  boys  and  five  girls. 
All  of  the  boys  showed  an  early  flair  for 
music.  Oreste’s  four  younger  brothers 
are  also  professional  musicians  and  are 
members  of  Malta’s  most  popular  jazz 
band,  Frank  Kirkop  and  his  Hot  Tuners. 

The  Kirkop  boys  are  first  generation 
musicians,  however.  Their  father,  Jean 
Kirkop,  who  died  in  1947,  was  an  impor- 
ter-distributor of  naval  supplies  and 
British  automobiles  and  his  business  kept 
him  away  from  home  much  of  the  time. 
He  was  a gentle  and  affectionate  man  who 
gladly  left  the  disciplinary  chores  to  his 
wife.  “He  loved  to  play  with  us,  help  us 
build  castles  and  encampments  in  our 
garden,  and  take  us  places,”  Oreste  recalls. 
“We  always  hated  to  see  him  go  away 
on  a trip,  and  were  very  happy  when  he 
came  back.”  Though  he  was  of  French 
extraction,  Mr.  Kirkop  was  blond  and 
blue-eyed,  indicating  his  family’s  former 
Scandinavian  origins,  apparent  also  in  his 
name.  By  contrast,  Mrs.  Kirkop,  the  for- 
mer Netta  Panzavecchia,  is  a native  of 
Malta,  dark-haired  and  dark-complex- 
ioned, of  pure  Italian  ancestry.  Oreste  is 
a blond  type  like  his  father,  with  green 
eyes  and  light-brown  hair.  He  is  a Brit- 
isher by  birth,  although  English  is  not 
his  native  tongue  and  he  speaks  it  with 
a slight  accent. 

The  Kirkop  home  in  Hamrun,  Malta, 
was  large  and  well-built,  with  many 


rooms  on  many  levels,  winding  stairs, 
vaulted  ceilings,  tiled  floors  and  white- 
washed stone  walls.  The  family  also  had 
a summer  home  at  Valetta,  near  the  edge 
of  the  Mediterranean.  With  her  ten  chil- 
dren, Oreste’s  mother  had  a busy  life, 
indeed.  “My  mother  is  very  much  a 
woman  of  the  old  school,”  says  Oreste 
fondly.  “She  has  all  the  traditional  vir- 
tues. Though  she  had  help,  my  mother 
never  delegated  the  responsibility  of  run- 
ning her  household  to  anybody.  The 
kitchen  was  her  special  domain.  She 
rarely  had  a chance  to  sit  down  to  a 
proper  meal  herself,  though.  When  she 
got  through  serving  first  helpings  at  one 
end  of  the  table,  she  usually  had  to  start 
on  seconds  at  the  other.”  Mrs.  Kirkop 
still  lives  on  Malta  with  eight  of  her  chil- 
dren (one  daughter,  Melita,  lives  with 
Oreste  in  Hollywood),  and  still  manages 
to  keep  busy  looking  after  her  flock  of 
grandchildren — twenty-two  at  last  count. 

Although  younger  than  four  of  his  sis- 
ters, Oreste  is  the  oldest  of  the  five  Kirkop 
boys  and,  as  a youngster,  he  was  their  un- 
disputed leader — especially  in  mischief. 
“Whenever  my  oldest  sister,  Juza,  was 
left  in  charge  of  the  family,”  Oreste  re- 
calls, “she  always  asked  my  mother  or  my 
dad  to  take  me  with  them.  She  figured 
with  me  out  of  the  way  she  had  a reason- 
able chance  of  controlling  the  rest  of  the 
gang.” 

One  of  the  more  dangerous  activities 
Oreste  organized  was  rock-fighting  be- 
tween rival  teams,  as  a result  of  which 
his  handsome  face  still  bears  some  slight 
scars.  On  the  constructive  side,  and  quite 
as  popular,  was  Oreste’s  early  leaning 
toward  theatricals.  “We  loved  putting  on 
shows,”  he  reminisces.  “We  built  our  own 
stage,  painted  our  own  scenery,  wrote  our 
own  scripts,  and  charged  the  other  kids 
marbles  or  halfpennies  for  admission. 
Everybody  always  died  at  the  end  of  the 
plays.  I remember  once  I was  the  lone 
survivor  about  to  commit  suicide  on  a 
stage  littered  with  corpses.  As  I looked 
around  for  a place  to  fall,  my  littlest 
brother,  one  of  the  ‘corpses,’  suddenly 
jumped  up  squealing  please  not  to  fall 
on  him.  It  rather  spoiled  the  tragic 
mood,”  he  grins. 

Other  activities  during  those  carefree 
young  years  included  spearfishing  and 
swimming  in  the  clear,  tideless  waters  of 
the  Mediterranean,  climbing  countless 
trees  and  exploring  the  small  island  from 
one  end  to  the  other.  Oreste  was  a good 
student,  attending  first  a private  Catholic 
school  and  then  Flores  College.  Growing 
up  under  these  ideal  circumstances,  he 
spent  a wonderful,  happy  youth.  But 
these  untroubled  days  came  to  an  abrupt 
end  when  Oreste  was  fourteen  and  war 
broke  out  in  Europe. 

A British  stronghold  of  great  strategic 
importance,  the  tiny  island  of  Malta  be- 
came the  target  of  heavy  daily  bombing 
raids  by  Nazis  and  Italians  alike.  This 
lasted  for  two  and  a half  years,  giving 
Malta  the  distinction  of  being  the  most 
thoroughly  bombed  area  of  World  War  II 
and  worthy  of  the  coveted  Victoria  Cross 
for  bravery  and  resistance  against  the 
enemy.  Fortunately,  the  entire  Kirkop 
family  came  through  these  bombings  un- 
scathed, though  Oreste  once  had  a close 
call  in  a movie  theatre  when  a bomb 
struck,  killing  over  two  hundred  people. 
The  Kirkop  home  was  hit  three  times  and 
became  uninhabitable,  like  most  of  Malta’s 
dwellings.  Before  long,  the  vast  majority 
of  the  Maltese,  including  the  Kirkop  clan, 
were  forced  to  take  up  permanent  resi- 
dence in  the  many  limestone  caves  which 
honeycomb  the  island  and  which  were  dug 
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by  the  Turks  a good  many  centuries  ago. 

“It  was  a pretty  dreary  existence,” 
Oreste  recalls.  “Enough  to  get  most 
everybody  good  and  rattled,  even  though 
we  Maltese  are  generally  a pretty  easy- 
going bunch  of  people.  The  women  used 
to  dash  out  of  the  caves  between  raids  to 
cook  their  families’  meals  in  the  open, 
then  hurry  back  into  the  shelter  when  the 
alert  sounded  again.  It  got  so  you  didn’t 
even  stop  chewing,  walking  back  to  the 
cave  with  your  plate.  But  spending  so 
much  time  in  the  crowded  caves  was  de- 
pressing, and  everybody  was  jittery. 
When  I formed  a band  with  two  of  my 
brothers,  we  did  it  in  order  to  boost  our 
own  morale  as  much  as  that  of  our 
neighbors.” 

Backed  by  his  brothers  on  the  mouth- 
organ  and  the  accordion,  Oreste  sang  for 
hours  on  end.  Though  untrained  and  un- 
tutored, his  voice  already  had  great  charm 
and  natural  beauty.  With  the  bombs 
! crashing  all  around  them,  the  Kirkop  boys 
1 went  from  cave  dwelling  to  cave  dwelling, 
I cheerfully  trying  to  make  themselves 
heard  above  the  din.  They  were  loud 
enough  to  succeed,  and  good  enough  to 
become  immensely  popular  throughout  the 
island. 

One  result  of  this  popularity  was  that  it 
brought  Oreste  to  the  attention  of  a local 
tenor  by  the  name  of  Balldachino,  who 
tutored  the  boy  free  of  charge  for  a year. 
After  that,  shortly  before  the  end  of  the 
war,  Oreste  made  his  debut  in  “Cavalleria 
I Rusticana”  with  the  Malta  Amateur  Opera 
Company.  “I  didn’t  have  enough  sense  to 
be  nervous  or  have  stage  fright,”  he  re- 
calls. “I  just  stood  on  the  stage  and  sang.  It 
was  wonderful.  The  applause  was,  too.  I 
knew  then  that  this  was  what  I wanted  to 
do.” 

Not  long  after,  Oreste  made  his  bow  as 
a professional  when  he  was  invited  by  a 
visiting  Italian  opera  company  to  repeat 
his  performance  in  “Cavalleria.”  He  sang 
several  other  leading  parts  during  the 
company’s  stay  in  Malta  and,  at  the  end 
of  their  engagement,  was  asked  to  return 
to  Italy  with  them. 

Still  far  from  being  a finished  performer, 
Oreste  continued  to  study  hard  in  Rome 
and  Milan  during  the  next  few  years, 
making  his  living  from  occasional  opera 
and  concert  engagements  in  the  Italian 
provinces.  He’d  left  Malta  with  about  three 
hundred  dollars  he’d  managed  to  save  and 
never  took  another  cent  from  home.  Fre- 
quently, however,  his  reserves  dwindled 
to  a dangerously  low  point.  “I’d  often  pay 
I for  my  room  and  board  with  very  nearly 
the  last  of  my  money,”  he  recalls,  “telling 
my  landlady  to  rent  my  room  if  I didn’t 
find  work  before  the  date  to  which  I was 
paid  up.  However,  I was  always  lucky  and 
got  something  at  the  last  minute.” 

Although  he  never  was  well-heeled  in 
those  days,  he  had  his  moments  of  glory 
on  evenings  when  his  teacher,  who  was 
associated  with  the  Rome  Opera  House, 
gave  him  free  tickets.  “They  were  usually 
the  most  expensive  seats  in  the  house,” 

. Oreste  says.  “The  cheap  ones  were  all  sold 
out.  Promenading  among  high  society 
during  intermissions,  dressed  in  my  tux, 
f with  a pretty  girl  on  my  arm,  nursing  an 
orangeade,  I was  really  living  it  up.” 

But  he  also  had  frequent  spells  of  home- 
sickness, especially  after  his  first  season  in 
Rome.  He  couldn’t  wait  to  get  back  to  his 
family  in  Malta,  wanting  never  to  leave 
there  again.  After  a while,  however,  am- 
bition and  restlessness  got  the  better  of 
him  once  more  and  he  returned  to  Italy 
to  continue  his  studies.  But,  since  Malta  is 
only  sixty  miles  from  the  mainland,  he 
always  managed  to  return  frequently  for 
visits  with  his  family.  Oreste  is  deeply 
devoted  to  all  of  them.  When  his  engage- 
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your  most  innocent  smile — 
and  watch  the  sparks  fly! 


ments  took  him,  first  to  England  and  later 
to  this  country,  he  asked  his  unmarried 
sister,  Melita,  to  come  live  with  him.  Both 
of  them  now  dream  of  bringing  the  entire 
family  over  here.  They  keep  in  touch  with 
each  other  by  means  of  tape  recordings, 
with  the  ones  from  Malta  usually  carry- 
ing the  voices  of  all  their  dear  ones,  their 
mother,  brothers,  sisters,  nieces  and  neph- 
ews. Christmas  shopping  for  this  clan  of 
forty-odd  is  always  a major  production, 
beginning  in  October  and  ending  with  no 
bank  balance. 

It  was,  incidentally,  during  Oreste’s 
Christmas  visit  to  Malta  in  1949  that  he 
got  his  first  big,  professional  break.  “It’s 
something  I’ve  rarely  told  anybody,”  he 
says,  “because  it  just  doesn’t  sound  be- 
lievable, though  it  actually  happened.”  He 
was  attending  a performance  of  “Rigo- 
letto”  at  the  Malta  Opera  House  when, 
during  the  first  act,  the  leading  tenor’s 
voice  cracked.  It  soon  became  obvious 
that  the  tenor  wouldn’t  be  able  to  go  on 
after  the  intermission.  Right  after  the 
first-act  curtain,  the  company’s  manager, 
spotting  Oreste  in  the  audience,  ap- 
proached him  and  asked  if  he  would  and 
could  go  on  in  the  star’s  place.  Oreste 
hadn’t  looked  at  the  score  of  “Rigoletto” 
in  several  months  but,  with  characteristic 
self-confidence,  was  willing  to  take  a 
chance  on  his  memory.  Moreover,  it  was  a 
challenge  which  appealed  to  him.  He 
quickly  agreed,  changed  into  his  ailing 
colleague’s  costume,  then  retired  to  the 
back-stage  restroom.  (This  came  as  a 
shock  to  the  manager  who  thought  Oreste 
was  having  a bad  case  of  the  jitters.  He 
was  reassured,  however,  when  he  heard 
Oreste  practicing  his  scales  in  his  retreat.) 

With  only  this  brief  warm-up,  Oreste 
then  proceeded  to  sing  the  rest  of  “Rigo- 
letto,” including  one  long  aria  in  the  third 
act  which  is  so  difficult  it  is  frequently 
omitted.  Receiving  stormy  applause  and 
glowing  notices  for  his  magnificent,  im- 
promptu performance,  he  was  promptly 
signed  to  fill  out  the  remainder  of  the 
engagemerit  at  considerably  more  money 
than  he’d  ever  been  paid  before.  More 
important,  however,  was  the  fact  that  this 
was  the  turning  point  of  his  career.  It 
marked  the  end  of  his  struggling  years; 
he’d  made  a name  for  himself. 

After  some  more  engagements  in  Italy, 
Oreste  came  to  the  attention  of  the  Carl 
Rose  Opera,  England’s  oldest  company, 
and  was  signed  for  a season’s  engagement 
throughout  Britain,  opening  at  the  Grand 
Theatre  in  Leeds  with  another  brilliant 
performance  of  “Rigoletto,”  this  time  in 
English.  The  following  season  he  made  his 
big  jump  to  the  Sadlers  Wells  Company  in 
London.  Then,  a year  later,  he  rose  to 
even  greater  heights  when  he  joined  the 
Royal  Opera  House  of  Covent  Garden, 
one  of  the  world’s  great  musical  shrines. 
In  addition,  he  gave  many  successful  re- 
citals at  such  places  as  London’s  huge 
Albert  Hall. 

When  Paramount  began  searching  for  a 
new  personality  for  the  title  part  in  “The 
Vagabond  King,”  Oreste — whose  strong 
appeal  to  the  ladies  had  been  noticed 
by  the  studio’s  London  representative, 
Richard  Maeland — appeared  to  be  a logical 
choice.  He  was  given  a screen  test,  with 
the  full  London  Philharmonic  Orchestra 
providing  the  musical  background.  It  was 
one  of  the  most  impressive  and  expensive 
tests  ever  given.  On  the  strength  of  it, 
Oreste  was  signed  to  a contract  and 
arrived  in  Hollywood  early  in  the  spring 
of  1954. 

Now  comfortably  settled  in  a rented 
Hollywood  duplex,  Oreste  happily  says, 
“I  fell  in  love  with  America,  and  espe- 
cially California,  as  soon  as  I arrived.  I 
like  it  here.  The  American  people  are 


warm,  friendly  and  generous.  It’s  so  easy 
to  make  friends  here.  And  I particularly 
like  the  sense  of  equality  every  American 
seems  to  share  with  everyone  else.  Back 
in  Malta,  it  took  a war,  bombings,  and 
living  together  in  crowded  caves  for  peo- 
ple to  forget  their  class  differences.  It’s 
probably  the  one  good  thing  that  came 
out  of  all  the  fighting.” 

Something  else  that  has  impressed 
Oreste  is — believe  it  or  not — the  high  de- 
gree of  discipline  he  finds  among  Ameri- 
can automobile  drivers.  “At  first  I couldn’t 
understand  why  people  would  patiently 
wait  for  a light  to  change,  even  when  there 
was  no  car  in  sight.  They  wouldn’t  in 
France  or  Italy.  I got  the  idea,  though, 
after  I got  a ticket,  and  when  my  friends 
refused  to  go  for  a drive  with  me  unless  I 
changed  my  evil  ways.  I’ve  become  pretty 
good  about  it  since,”  he  grins. 

Although  when  you  meet  him  face  to 
face,  Oreste  has  the  sparkle  and  vivacity 
of  a true  star,  he  is  actually  modest,  un- 
assuming and  even  retiring,  and  his  style 
of  living  is  far  from  glamorous  or  osten- 
tatious. He  is  probably  one  of  the  least 
prententious  people  you  could  meet  any- 
where. He  lives  with  his  sister  Melita  in  a 
modest,  furnished  apartment  three  blocks 
from  the  Paramount  studios — by  no  means 
a fashionable  part  of  town — drives  an 
Oldsmobile  rather  than  a Cadillac,  and  so 
far  hasn’t  shown  any  taste  for  the  more 
glamorous  aspects  of  life  in  Hollywood. 

Oreste’s  winning  friendliness  probably 
had  a lot  to  do  with  the  unusually  relaxed 
atmosphere  on  the  set  of  “The  Vagabond 
King.”  There  was  more  laughter,  banter 
and  good-natured  teasing  among  the  cast 
and  crew  than  is  ordinarily  found  on  a 
studio  lot.  “I  think  it  was  largely  because 
of  Oreste’s  personality,”  says  director  Mike 
Curtiz,  a first-class  veteran.  “You  never 
see  any  long  faces  when  he’s  on  the  set. 
It’s  not  that  Oreste  is  a comedian,  but  he 
is  so  good-natured,  friendly  and  willing  to 
go  along  with  a joke,  everybody  auto- 
matically responds  to  him.  He  was  the 
star  of  the  picture,  but  you’d  never  have 
known  it  from  the  humble,  modest  way  he 
behaved.” 

In  the  Paramount  commissary,  for  in- 
stance, Oreste  never  sat  with  the  big  shots 
or  lunched  by  himself.  He  preferred  eating 
with  a crowd  of  extras,  stagehands,  his 
stand-in,  and  especially  his  two  pals,  Billy 
Vine  and  Harry  McNaughton,  who  are  also 
his  boon  companions  in  the  film.  Billy  kept 
things  lively  by  ribbing  Oreste  about  his 
exalted  stature  as  the  star  of  the  picture. 
The  first  time  at  lunch,  he  solemnly  wrote 
“star”  under  Oreste’s  signature  on  the 
check,  signing  his  own  name  with  “almost 
star”  and  earnestly  persuading  Oreste  that 
this  was  the  thing  to  do  in  Hollywood. 
Another  time,  during  the  filming,  when 
Francois  Villon  and  his  companions  were 
making  a triumphant  entry  into  Paris, 
Billy  complained  in  mock  anger  that 
Oreste  was  waving  his  hand  to  the  crowd 
merely  in  order  to  block  out  his  face  and 
steal  the  scene  from  him.  Oreste  obligingly 
agreed  to  wave  his  hand  in  back  of  Billy’s 
head  instead. 

That  one  scene,  incidentally,  turned  out 
to  be  the  only  one  featuring  Oreste  on 
horseback,  despite  the  strenuous  riding 
training  he’d  had  to  take  for  the  picture. 
He  took  his  riding  lessons  from  a former 
cowboy,  who  made  Oreste  jump  on  a run- 
ning horse  and  turn  in  his  saddle  at  full 
gallop  firing  a gun  at  his  pursuers.  One 
day  after  a couple  of  weeks  of  this  rou- 
tine, the  cowboy  finally  asked  him,  “What 
kind  of  stuff  will  you  be  doing?”  “Opery,” 
Oreste  replied  in  his  best  Western  manner, 
tactfully  omitting  that  his  specialty  was 
grand  rather  than  horse  “opera.” 

At  any  rate  the  training  gave  Oreste  a 


feeling  toward  horses  bordering  on  con- 
tempt. One  time,  when  the  script  called 
for  him  to  grab  the  reins  of  a bucking 
horse,  he  waded  right  in,  his  head  erect 
and  his  shoulders  squared.  “Hey,  Oreste,” 
his  double,  an  experienced  stunt  man,  said 
to  him  after  the  take.  “When  I do  that,  I 
prefer  to  duck.  Next  time,  I suggest  you 
duck,  too.” 

However,  Oreste  had  the  last  laugh 
when  he  and  Rita  Moreno  obligingly 
treated  some  prissy  studio  visitors  to  a 
sample  of  “Life  in  Hollywood.”  Staging  a 
kissing  scene  which  left  the  onlooking 
visitors  gasping,  he  finally  broke  the  clinch 
by  throwing  Rita  over  his  shoulder  and 
carrying  her  off  the  set  cave-man  style. 
Both  of  them  were  convulsed  with  laughter 
when  he  set  her  down  again  well  out  of 
sight  and  earshot. 

Rita  and  Oreste  got  along  famously 
while  making  “The  Vagabond  King” — 
except  for  one  scene  in  which  she  had  to 
slap  his  face,  then  he  had  to  turn  her  over 
his  knees  and  spank  her.  Quite  a number 
of  takes  were  required,  partly  because 
Oreste  began  to  flinch  as  Rita  hauled  off 
and  smacked  him  with  increasing  realism 
while  he,  in  turn,  paddled  her  with  equal 
abandon.  “I  couldn’t  sit  down  that  night,” 
said  Rita  mournfully.  In  Oreste’s  case,  the 
complaints  came  mainly  from  the  make- 
up men  who  had  to  repaint,  repowder  and 
repair  his  face  after  each  of  Rita’s  hearty 
smacks. 

One  of  Oreste’s  major  annoyances  was 
the  beard  he  had  to  sport.  Because  he  had 
to  be  comparatively  smooth-shaven  for 
part  of  the  picture,  he  couldn’t  grow  a 
beard,  and  putting  on  a false  one,  tuft  by 
tuft,  each  morning  took  him  the  better 
part  of  an  hour  and  a half — time  he  would 
have  dearly  loved  to  have  spent  sleeping. 

Fatigue  due  to  lack  of  sleep  was  one 
of  Oreste’s  major  occupational  ailments 
while  he  was  making  “The  Vagabond 
King.”  An  extremely  punctual  person 
(when  singing  opera,  he  always  arrived 
at  the  theatre  two  hours  before  curtain 
time,  and  he’s  never  late  for  an  appoint- 
ment), he  always  got  up  at  six  or  six- 
thirty  for  his  nine  a.m.  call,  even  though 
he  lives  only  five  minutes  away  from  the 
studio.  On  the  other  hand,  having  been 
accustomed  to  keeping  late  hours,  he 
found  it  impossible  to  retire  early.  “I 
tried,”  he  sighs,  “but  I found  myself  lying 
awake  half  the  night  thinking  and  worry- 
ing about  having  to  get  up  so  early.” 
While  he  never  objected  to  the  early  and 
long  hours  as  concerned  his  acting  chores, 
he  drew  a definite  line  when  it  came  to 
recording  his  songs.  “How  can  anyone  sing 
at  nine  in  the  morning?”  he  asks  in  won- 
derment. “Noon  is  absolutely  the  earliest 
I can  get  into  the  proper  frame  of  mind 
and  limber  up  my  vocal  chords.” 

Oreste  is  addicted  to  watching  late- 
hour  TV  film  shows,  likes  to  read  in  bed 
(Shakespeare  is  his  favorite  author),  and 
rarely  turns  out  the  light  before  one  or 
one-thirty.  When  he’s  not  working,  he 
usually  gets  up  around  nine.  After  a light 
breakfast  (juice,  cereal  and  a “flip” — a 
Maltese  specialty  consisting  of  two  raw 
beaten  eggs,  some  warm  milk  and  a little 
brandy),  he  practices  singing  for  about  an 
hour,  then  usually  goes  for  a drive,  re- 
turning home  for  lunch.  In  the  afternoon, 
he  works  with  his  diction  teacher  or  sing- 
ing coach  and  spends  the  evening  with 
friends,  going  to  the  movies,  plays,  operas 
or  concerts,  or  looking  at  television,  read- 
ing, listening  to  records — in  short,  enjoy- 
ing himself  the  same  way  most  people  do. 
In  response  to  the  sixty-four-thousand- 
dollar  question  about  romantic  involve- 
ments, Oreste  shakes  his  head.  “Nothing 
so  far.  And  I’m  not  in  any  rush  about  it, 
either.” 


The  comforts  of  home  are  amply  pro- 
vided for  him  by  his  sister  Melita,  who 
keeps  house  for  him.  “Melita  is  a wonder- 
ful cook,”  says  Oreste.  “Unfortunately,  I 
have  to  watch  my  weight  and  eat  mostly 
broiled  steaks  these  days.  Neither  of  us  is 
very  happy  about  it.  But  Melita  always 
does  herself  proud  when  we  have  com- 
pany for  dinner,  though  she’s  never  quite 
gotten  over  it  that  people  here  don’t  eat 
as  much  as  they  do  in  Malta.  After  min- 
estrone, pasta  and  steak,  a guest  has 
usually  reached  his  limit,  but  Melita  isn’t 
by  any  means  through  serving  the  food. 
She’s  always  quite  hurt  when  it  remains 
untouched.” 

Although  all  the  Kirkop  boys  are  mu- 
sical, none  of  the  girls  has  shown  a musi- 
cal bent.  “It’s  probably  not  so  much  a 
lack  of  talent  as  that  being  an  ‘entertainer’ 
isn’t  considered  quite  proper  in  Malta,  es- 
pecially for  girls,”  Oreste  says.  “Even  in  my 
own  case,  I tried  to  keep  it  a secret  from 
my  family  at  first  that  I was  studying 
singing.  When  my  mother  finally  heard 
about  it,  she  said,  ‘Why  don’t  you  become 
a priest  and  do  something  for  God  with 
your  gift  instead?’  ” 

No  true-to-life  priest,  however,  caught 
Oreste’s  imagination  as  much  as  Bing 
Crosby  did  in  “Going  My  Way.”  “Bing  is 
even  more  of  an  idol  in  Malta  than  he  is 
in  this  country,”  Oreste  says.  “He  was  the 
first  star  I wanted  to  meet  and  asked  to  be 
introduced  to  when  I arrived  in  Holly- 
wood.” Bing  recently  returned  the  com- 
pliment by  introducing  Oreste  to  the 
public  in  Paramount’s  musical  short,  “Bing 
Presents  Oreste.” 

While  Oreste  is  without  a shred  of 
conceit,  he  is,  nevertheless,  supremely 
confident  of  his  own  ability  as  a singer. 
“When  I go  to  recitals  or  to  the  opera,” 
he  says,  “I  go  for  my  own  pleasure — 
never  to  check  up  on  the  competition.  I 
honestly  don’t  worry  about  it.” 

Among  today’s  opera  singers,  Oreste 
admires  most  the  great  Italian  tenor 
Benjamino  Gigli.  He  is  also  without  pro- 
fessional jealousy  and  unstinting  in  his 
praise  of  closer  rivals  such  as  Jussi 
Bjoerling  and  Mario  Lanza.  Of  course, 
Caruso,  whose  range,  voice  and  musician- 
ship  have  never  yet  been  equalled,  gets 
Oreste’s  highest  respect.  “What  a pity  he 
died  only  a few  years  before  modern  re- 
cording techniques  came  into  use,”  says 
Oreste. 

Having  tremendous  volume,  Oreste  likes 
to  sing  above  a full  orchestra.  After  he 
made  his  first  recording  of  one  of  Rudolf 
Friml’s  songs  for  “The  Vagabond  King,” 
the  director  had  to  ask  him  to  take  it 
easy,  hold  back  on  the  operatic  verve,  and 
remember  that  he  was  singing  into  a mike. 
“Holding  back,”  says  Oreste,  “was  one  of 
the  hardest  things  I had  to  learn  about 
singing  and  acting  in  the  movies.” 

While  he  probably  wouldn’t  refuse  an 
offer  to  sing  at  the  Met,  Oreste  is  cur- 
rently looking  forward  to  lots  more  work 
in  movies.  “Singing  in  opera  is  extremely 
hard  work,”  he  admits  frankly.  “I  like 
making  pictures.  You  reach  a much  larger 
audience,  the  pay  is  better,  and  it  is  much 
more  satisfactory  from  the  point  of  view 
of  giving  an  even  performance  from  start 
to  finish.  However,  I would  very  much 
like  to  have  a real  operatic  role  some  time 
in  the  future.”  And  since,  from  a per- 
former’s standpoint,  Puccini  is  his  favorite 
composer,  Oreste  would  no  doubt  be 
happiest  performing  in  such  classics  as 
“La  Boheme,”  “Madame  Butterfly”  and 
“Tosca.” 

When  he  does,  chances  are  that  juke- 
boxes all  over  the  country  will  be  well 
stocked  with  Puccini,  as  sung  by  Oreste, 
instead  of  “See  You  Later,  Alli- 
gator.” ' The  End 
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stay-on!  Tonight — put  him 
in  a mood  for  love.  Wear 
"Naturally  Red”  and  give 
your  kiss  new  bliss! 
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( Continued  from  page  72) 
home-made  bread.  She  doesn’t  camou- 
flage the  silver  in  her  hair.  She  tells  the 
truth  to  anyone  interested  enough  (or 
curious  enough)  to  ask  her  age.  “Too 
many  women  wear  themselves  out,”  she 
says,  “trying  to  look  like  a young  star,  and 
for  what?  Every  age  has  its  appeal  and 
its  compensations.”  Barbara  says  what 
she  has  to  say  to  your  face,  not  to  some- 
one else.  She  is  never  catty.  Her  creed 
is,  “Live  and  let  live,”  or  to  put  it  bluntly 
(as  she  does),  “Mind  your  own  business.” 
And  she  practices  what  she  preaches. 
“What  other  people  do,”  she  says,  “is  none 
of  my  business.  I have  enough  trouble 
living  my  own  life.” 

To  such  a temperament,  the  constant 
fumes  of  gossip  would  naturally  seem  like 
a curse.  It  frequently  is,  and  not  without 
reason. 

For  example,  one  day,  Barbara  tried  to 
open  a casement  window,  the  kind  you 
have  to  push  out.  As  she  tells  it:  “The 
darn  thing  stuck.  I gave  it  a hefty  blow 
with  the  heel  of  my  hand.  It  didn’t  budge 
but  my  hand  went  right  on  through  the 
glass  and  the  blood  spurted  from  a deep 
and  dandy  gash  on  my  wrist.  When  the 
doctor  arrived  he  quickly  hauled  me  off  to 
the  hospital.  So  that  my  friends  wouldn’t 
worry,  I gave  orders  to  everyone  in  the 
house  to  say  nothing  about  the  accident. 
That  did  it.  A reporter  saw  ‘cut  wrist’ 
on  the  hospital  register  and  by  midnight  it 
was  all  over  town  that  I’d  tried  to  commit 
suicide! 

“Then  there  was  the  night,”  Barbara 
continues,  “when  Bob  Taylor  and  I were 
having  dinner  at  La  Rue.  We  were  dis- 
cussing something  we  didn’t  agree  on, 
and  after  a while  we  were  both  arguing 
earnestly.  Now,  I love  a good  argument, 
so  1 was  having  a wonderful  time.  I 
pounded  the  table,  waggled  my  forefinger 
a mile  a minute,  and  couldn’t  have  been 
happier — or  more  deaf  to  Bob’s  whispered 
warning  to  pipe  down  or  ‘They’  would  be 
saying.  . . . 

“Sure  enough,  at  midnight,  my  agent 
Helen  Ferguson’s  phone  rang.  One  of  the 
'Little  Pitchers  That  Have  Big  Ears’  was 
calling  to  tell  her  that  Bob  and  I had  had 
‘a  big  rousing  fight  in  public— and  what 
did  it  mean?'  What  the  ‘Little  Pitcher’ 
took  it  to  mean  certainly  was  back-fence 
gossip  come  the  next  morning! 


The  Poison  Gas  of  Gossip 

“And  there  are  always  the  sly  items,” 
Barbara  adds,  “either  in  print  or  by  word 
of  mouth,  such  as  ‘What  popular  star, 
supposedly  happily  married,  is  secretly 
dating  what  noted  director?”  and  so  on. 

“This  sort  of  thing  can  sow  seeds  of  sus- 
picion, even  in  a good  marriage.  Actually, 
however,  if  gossip  can  break  up  a mar- 
riage, it  is  ready  to  break  up.  Although 
not,  in  some  instances,  perhaps,  so  soon. 
One  of  the  most  dangerous  things  about 
gossip,”  Barbara  says  emphatically,  “is  that 
‘They’  can’t  wait!  ‘They’  rush  you.  A boy 
and  a girl  start  going  together  and  ‘They’ 
want  to  know,  When  are  they  going  to  get 
married?  ‘They’  can’t  wait  to  get  you 
married;  ‘They’  can’t  wait  to  get  you  di- 
vorced. This  can  be  terribly  embarrassing. 

“And  who  are  ‘They’  anyway?  Where 
are  ‘They’?”  Barbara  challenges.  “You 
don’t  know.  You  never  know.  They  stay 
underground.  You  can’t  find  them,  can’t 
grapple  with  them  any  more  than  you 
can  with  smog,  or  any  poisons  in  the  air. 

“Gossip  can  play  as  much  havoc  in  a 
small  town  as  it  does  in  Hollywood,  or 
any  other  city.  But  if  there  is  gossip  about 
the  banker’s  wife  or  the  minister’s  son  in 
a small  town,  you  have  a Chinaman’s 
chance  of  tracking  it  down  and,  if  you’re 
mad  enough,  take  care  of  the  scandal- 
monger. But  not  in  Hollywood.  Personali- 
ties are  Hollywood’s  business  and  person- 
alities are  news.  So,  what  can  you  do 
about  it?  Besides,  denial  adds  fuel  to  the 
fire.  Here,  your  best  bet  is  to  ignore  the 
gibble-gabble  and  the  gibble-gabblers. 

“Creating  feuds,”  Barbara  points  out,  “is 
another  choice  little  pastime  of  the  back- 
fence  set.  For  example,  when  I was  mak- 
ing ‘Strange  Love  of  Martha  Ivers’  at 
Paramount,  I had  just  one  scene  to  do, 
with  Lizabeth  Scott.  The  day  it  was 
scheduled  I was  ill,  really  ill,  with  a cold. 
I didn’t  feel  well  enough  to  work,  but  if 
I didn’t,  I suspected  something  would  be 
made  of  it!  So  I went  straight  to  Liza- 
beth’s  dressing  room  and  explained  to  her 
that  I’d  caught  a cold  and  didn’t  want  her 
to  get  too  close  to  me  for  fear  she’d  catch 
it.  Strictly  in  the  interest  of  avoiding  con- 
tagion, we  kept  our  distance  from  each 
other — and  the  gossips  had  their  way  with 
us  anyhow! 

“It  is  too  ridiculous  just  to  think  that 
you  can’t  have  an  ordinary  household 
accident  or  a good  argument  without  the 
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gossips  making  an  ‘attempted  suicide’  of  ‘ 
the  one  and  a Reno-bound  battle  out  of  . 
the  other.  Or  that  a cold  in  the  head,  from  1 
which  you  try  to  protect  a fellow-player, 
gives  birth  to  a feud!  But  at  least  a cut 
wrist,  a table-pounding  argument  and  two 
actresses  keeping  at  arm’s  length  does  > 
give  ‘Them’  ammunition,  something  specific  ! 
to  yak  about.  It  is  when  gossip  starts  and 
spreads  for  no  reason  that  it’s  the  most 
deadly. 

“There’s  a tragic  story  about  a young 
actress  I knew  who  was  beautiful  and 
really  talented.  She  was  a gentle  girl, 
very  modest,  always  well-behaved.  You 
would  have  sworn  she  was  destined  to  be 
a star  soon.  But  the  girl’s  career  sud- 
denly, and  for  no  reason  I have  been  able 
to  learn,  came  to  an  end.  I never  heard 
anyone  actually  speak  one  bad  word 
about  her.  Actually,  what  was  done  to 
her  was  more  insidious  than  the  spoken 
word:  In  small  groups,  most  often  hen 
groups,  whenever  this  girl’s  name  was 
mentioned,  eyebrows  raised,  shoulders 
shrugged,  women  exchanged  ‘knowing 
glances’  and  the  silence  that  ensued  was 
violent — and  vile — in  its  innuendo.  Usually, 
I’m  not  curious  about  my  neighbor  (or 
his  wife),  but  I was  curious  enough  to  try 
to  solve  this  mystery.  I never  did.  To  this 
day  I haven’t  the  remotest  idea  why  this 
girl  was  crucified.  But  tha'  the  cruelty 
behind  it  was  successful  in  ending  what 
could  have  been  an  important  career,  this 
is  for  sure! 

“The  fabrication  of  fantastic  stories 
about  married  couples  or  engaged 
couples,”  says  Barbara,  “is  another  juicy 
pastime  of  the  gossips,  the  vicious  ones, 
who  are,  in  actual  practice,  character  as- 
sassins. Those  of  us  who  have  been  in 
Hollywood  and  in  the  business  long 
enough  can  spot  these  tall  tales  for  the 
fiction  they  are.  But  newcomers  to  our 
town,  and  gullible  people  outside  the  in- 
dustry, really  latch  on  to  these  fantasies, 
embroider  them,  spread  them,  and,  in 
time,  believe  them. 

“Take  that  tired  old  yarn  about  the 
frantic  embarrassment  of  a married  couple 
when  guests  walked  in  on  them,  unex- 
pectedly, in  the  privacy  of  their  home. 
This  ludicrous  but  lewd  yarn  has  been 
whispered  about  practically  every  impor- 
tant couple  in  Hollywood  for  the  last 
twenty  years.  Only  recently  it  went  the 
rounds  again  as  a factual  story,  without 
naming  names,  in  a book  purportedly 
dealing  with  ‘The  Truth  about  Hollywood.’ 
Weird  stories,  which  leave  the  people  in- 
volved nameless,  are  one  poisonous  form 
of  gossip.  The  nameless  ones  are  so 
adroitly  ‘described’  they  could  be  any 
number  of  people,  and  so  these  wildcat 
rumors  often  inflict  a blot  on  the  record 
of  entirely  innocent  people.  And  some- 
how these  blots  seem  to  be  indelible! 

“At  its  least  deadly,”  says  Barbara,  “gos- 
sip can  whittle  down  your  phone  calls  and 
scare  away  your  dates.  A nice  guy  takes 
you  out  to  dinner;  the  next  day  he  learns 
the  gossips  have  it  that  he  is  going  to 
marry  you! 

“I  speak,”  Barbara  laughs,  “with  the 
Voice  of  Experience!  Some  time  ago,  I 
went  out  several  times  with  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont,  widower  of  the  beautiful  Maria 
Montez,  and  who  is  now  married  to  Marisa 
Pavan.  Before  we’d  had  two  dates,  ‘They’ 
had  us  married  nine  times!  We  were  going 
to  be  married  in  Las  Vegas.  We  were 
going  to  be  married  in  Paris.  We  were 
going  to  live  in  Europe.  Now  Jean  Pierre’s 
a wonderful,  sensitive,  nice  guy,  but  we 
didn’t  have  any  romance.  I wasn’t  in  the 
mood  for  romance  and  Jean  Pierre  cer- 
tainly wasn’t  over  his  grief  for  Maria. 


$1,000.00  REWARD 

...  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  dangerous  "wanted" 
criminals.  Hear  details  about  the 
$1,000.00  reward  on  . . . 
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Read  "They  Can’t  Hang  Me  Any  Higher" — Complete  story 
of  confessed  murder  and  kidnaper.  In  June  TRUE  DETECTIVE 
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‘Let’s  not  get  embarrassed  with  each  other,’ 
I told  him. 

“But  how  could  we  help  it?”  Barbara 
asks  indignantly.  “Especially  since  every 
time  our  ‘wedding  plans’  were  mentioned, 
Maria  was  mentioned,  too.  Believe  me, 
this  man  loved  that  woman  and  reminders 
of  her  death  upset  him  dreadfully. 

“I  also  went  out  a couple  of  times  with 
producer  Paul  Gregory,  a very  fine  and 
an  exceptionally  interesting  young  man. 
We  had  fun  together,  enjoyed  each  other’s 
company,  but  it  was  not  love,  it  was  not 
romance.  One  night  during  dinner  at  La 
Rue,  Paul,  to  emphasize  a point  he  was 
making,  took  hold  of  and  held  my  hand. 
The  next  day:  ‘New  Romance,  Wedding 
Bells  Expected!’ 

“One  night,”  Barbara  continues,  “I  ac- 
cepted a dinner  invitation  from  long-time 
bachelor,  long-time  friend  and  my  co- 
star  in  ‘Titanic,’  Clifton  Webb.  As  we 
were  finishing  dinner,  Bob  Wagner,  who 
was  also  in  ‘Titanic,’  joined  us.  The  next 
day  I read  and  heard  I was  ‘dating  Wag- 
ner’! I did  not  go  out,  that  night  or  any 
other,  with  Bob.  Not  that  it  matters.  The 
photographer  took  several  shots  of  the 
three  of  us  at  the  table.  And  what  did 
they  do  but  cut  Clifton  out  of  the  picture 
when  it  was  printed! 

“They’ve  had  Clifton  and  me  getting 
married,  too!  Also  Bob  Stack  and  I,  even 
George  Nader.  All  rumor — big  stuff!”  Bar- 
bara says  sarcastically. 

“Just  as  the  career  of  the  girl  I men- 
tioned was  ended,  by  a general  freeze- 
out,  for  no  known  reason  at  all,  so  ‘ro- 
mance rumors’  come  right  out  of  nothing. 

“Here  is  one  of  the  funnier  fables 
about  me,”  Barbara  grins.  “Nancy  Sinatra 
; called  me  one  day  to  tell  me  she’d  heard 
that  Prince  Something-Something  of 
Saudi-Arabia  had  given  me  a diamond 
necklace  ‘as  big’  it  says  here,  ‘as  Fort 
Knox,’  said  Nancy.  I’d  never  heard  of 
Prince  Something-Something.  I had  bare- 
ly heard  of  Saudi-Arabia!  ‘I  resent  that 
item’  I said  to  Nancy,  ‘because,  where’s 
my  diamond  necklace?’ 


“I  was  kidding,”  Barbara  adds,  “when 
I said,  ‘I  resent  that  item.’  However,  I 
do  resent  some  items.  It’s  a shame  that 
you  can’t  have  any  difference  of  opinion 
with  a friend,  or  a husband,  without  the 
gossips  predicting  the  end.  It’s  healthy  to 
argue;  a polite  relationship  is  a dead  re- 
lationship. It’s  a shame  you  can’t  have 
dates  without  embarrassing  the  life  out 
of  them.  Or  a household  accident,  or  a 
cold  in  the  head  without  discovering,  all 
of  a sudden,  that  blood  is  running  out  of 
your  back!  ‘For  heaven’s  sake,’  I feel  like 
saying,  ‘we’re  human,  aren’t  we?’  Or  are 
we?  I sometimes  wonder.  I also  feel  like 
saying,  ‘Making  pictures  is  a great  big 
wonderful  business.  Why  try  to  destroy 
it  by  nasty  little  cracks?’  Gossip  is  a ter- 
mite in  my  book. 

“Then,”  Barbara  sighs,  “I  tell  myself  that 
gossip  is  as  old  as  man,  and  the  first  false 
rumor  came  from  a snake  in  the  Garden 
of  Eden.  It’s  a little  late  for  it  to  be  up- 
rooted, so  why  try?  So  I don’t  try,  other 
than  by  minding  my  own  business.  And 
even  if  I get  big-eared  about  some  in- 
triguing information,  I manage  to  keep 
my  mouth  shut.  And,  since  I’m  a TV  fan 
and  that  makes  me  a stayer-at-home, 
there  haven’t  been  many  rumors  to  deny, 
or  ignore,  lately. 

“Actually,  I feel  sorry  for  those  whose 
lives  are  so  starved  they  must  rely  on 
gossip  to  feed  their  existence.  So  I guess 
I’m  not  too  mad  at  them,  after  all.  Just 
sorry. 

“A  friend  of  mine,”  Barbara  concludes, 
“has  two  sayings  that  I should  remember! 
One  is:  ‘They  say!  What  say  they!  Let 
them  say!’  The  other  is:  ‘Never  com- 
plain. Never  explain.’  ” The  End 
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Bronx  Block  Buster 


(Continued  from  page  45) 
an  exceptional  game  of  chess  (trembling 
and  incredulous,  he  once  defeated  the 
great  Oscar  Hammerstein  in  a chess  game 
backstage  during  rehearsals  for  “South 
Pacific”) . 

This  battle  of  wits  represented  Perry’s 
second  ghastly  attack  of  stage  fright.  The 
first  occurred  during  his  formative  years 
when  he  was  one  of  the  most  accomplished 
swimmers.  (He  also  dabbled  in  hockey, 
basketball,  football,  baseball  and  boxing.) 
On  one  occasion  he  won  a 150  meter  race, 
but  he  insisted  that  his  buddy  march  up 
to  the  judges’  stand  to  accept  the  medal 
and  have  his  picture  taken. 

But,  to  begin  at  the  beginning:  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Lopez  had  no  particular  reason  to 
regard  the  moment  as  rainbow -wrapped 
when  their  third  son  was  born.  The  year 
was  1931,  a sub-basement  era  of  the  De- 
pression, and  the  day  was  a sweltering 
July  22,  as  noted  on  limp  calendars  on  the 
walls  of  New  York’s  Italian  district. 

Perry’s  father  was  a postman  and  a man 
who  lived  in  accordance  with  the  concepts 
of  old  Spanish  culture  and  therefore  be- 
lieved in  the  power  of  maxims  customarily 
taught  to  the  young.  One  of  his  favorites 
was  “Early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise,  makes 
a man  healthy,  wealthy,  and  wise.” 

This  couplet  impressed  the  Lopez  broth- 
ers very  little.  Perry,  especially,  hated  to 
come  in  from  the  street  until  he  was  rea- 
sonably certain  nothing  much  was  going  to 
happen  during  the  rest  of  the  night.  He 
soon  discovered  that  if  he  came  home  be- 
fore his  father  had  gone  to  bed,  but  after 
the  dinner  hour,  he  was  due  for  the  snap 
of  a strap.  However,  if  Perry  waited  until 
after  ten,  at  which  hour  Papa  Lopez  set- 
tled into  the  solid  sleep  of  the  pure  in 
heart,  punishment  was  avoided. 

“Naturally,  my  hours  grew  later  and 
later,”  Perry  remembers. 

And  his  mischievousness,  quite  as  na- 
turally, increased.  Perry  didn’t  belong  to 
a gang,  but  he  had  a group  of  associates 
with  fertile  imaginations.  Sometimes,  their 
activities  were  confined  to  seeing  movies 
at  the  Boys’  Club,  or  at  the  Catholic  Youth 
Center.  Other  times,  mischief  sent  the  boys 
out  to  perfect  their  pitching  control — by 
rehearsing  with  rocks  near  a many-win- 
dowed building. 

On  one  such  occasion,  the  tinkle  of 


broken  glass  was  quickly  followed  by  the 
shriek  of  police  whistles,  and  the  boys 
found  themselves  facing  a stern  warning. 
Older  hands  at  the  disorderly  conduct 
racket  had  cautioned  newcomers  like 
Perry  that  the  thing  to  do,  when  caught, 
was  to  sob  with  great  remorse.  “Bust  de 
cops  hearts,  see?”  he  was  advised. 

Although  he  was  scared  within  an  inch 
of  drowning  himself,  Perry  couldn’t  cry, 
but  he  was  so  ashamed,  he  wished  he 
could  dissolve  in  his  own  tears. 

After  that,  Perry  readily  agreed  to  re- 
port to  the  Police  Athletic  League  where 
officers  gave  (and  still  give)  many  of  their 
free  hours  to  the  job  of  using  up  excess 
junior  energy  in  acceptable  pursuits  such 
as  boxing. 

To  his  own  pleased  surprise,  Perry  dis- 
covered that  his  footwork  was  agile,  his 
reactions  swift,  and  his  right  fist  a leather- 
encased  load  of  dynamite.  He  began  to 
knock  out  fellow  PAL  members  and  took 
an  interest  in  the  life  story  of  Henry  Arm- 
strong. It  was  easy  to  think  of  himself  as 
“Hammering  Hank  Lopez.” 

One  day,  Perry  said  to  the  police  ser- 
geant instructing  him,  “Get  me  some 
fights.  I’m  ready  to  move  out  of  this  divi- 
sion.” He  was  twelve  then. 

Over  on  Manhattan’s  Lexington  Avenue 
around  104th  Street,  there  was  another 
young  pugilist  who  had  let  loose  with  his 
gloves  on  a list  of  hapless  lads,  and  who 
believed  himself  ready  to  donate  bigger 
and  blacker  eyes  to  anyone  begging  for 
trouble.  He  and  Perry  were  matched. 

At  this  point,  there  occurred  one  of  the 
fortunate  incidents  mentioned  earlier.  On 
the  night  of  the  fight,  Perry  heeded  the 
bell  by  charging  his  opponent  like  a bull 
after  a red  cape.  The  other  boy  stood  his 
ground  like  a farmer  armed  with  a pitch - 
fork. 

In  brief,  Perry’s  opponent  hit  him  with 
everything  except  the  floor,  and  Perry  hit 
the  floor.  Yet,  Hammering  Hank  Lopez 
lived.  That  was  the  vital  fact  to  consider, 
Perry  told  himself,  when  at  last  he  began 
to  detect  the  sound  of  human  voices  amid 
the  clanging  of  bells  and  the  twittering  of 
birds. 

This  is  probably  as  sensible  a place  as 
any  to  give  you  the  news  that  Perry  was 
actually  christened  Julius  Caesar  Lopez. 
Wisely,  his  mother  nick-named  him  Perry, 
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TUNE  IN  EVERY  MORNING  TO 
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to  radio’s  "My  True  Story.”  This  radio 
program  presents  stories  right  from 
the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine.  Be- 
cause these  stories  deal  frankly  with  the 
mistakes  of  real-life  people,  they  help 
you  to  see  ways  to  avoid  such  heart- 
breaking errors. 


How  much  cruelty  is  a wife  compelled  to  take?  Don’t  miss 
' TEMPTED  WIFE”  in  June  TRUE  STORY  magazine,  at  newsstands  now. 


and  it  might  be  well  for  you  to  forget  the 
label  on  Perry’s  birth  certificate  because 
although  he  may  have  lost  all  interest  in 
boxing  as  a career,  Perry  still  doesn’t 
care  much  to  be  called — er,  you-know- 
what. 

Perry  was  educated  in  New  York  City, 
at  PS  83,  PS  172,  Benjamin  Franklin  Jun- 
ior High  School,  PS  43,  George  Washing- 
ton High  School,  and — during  one  semester 
of  night  school — at  New  York  University, 
where  he  intended  to  earn  a law  degree. 
Destiny,  however,  had  no  intention  of 
turning  him  into  a barrister. 

One  Friday  morning,  Perry  was  standing 
backstage  at  the  Majestic  Theatre,  waiting 
to  see  a friend,  when  a stranger  strode  up 
to  him  and  asked,  “Are  you  an  actor?” 

Remembers  Perry,  “I  asked  him  who  he 
thought  he  was  kidding.” 

The  gentleman  insisted  that  he  wasn’t 
kidding,  and  ventured  another  question: 
“Do  you  speak  French?” 

“Naw,  I don’t  speak  French,”  said  Perry 

“Will  you,”  said  the  man,  “repeat  after 
me:  ‘Allez-vous-en,  vite,  dans  la  maison.’  ” 

Perry  figured  he  couldn’t  lose  much,  so 
he  repeated  the  French  sentence,  copying 
the  gentleman’s  inflection  perfectly. 

“You’re  sure  you  aren’t  an  actor?”  the 
man  asked  again. 

“Aw,  for — what’s  this  all  about  anyhow? 
Who  you  kidding?” 

The  gentleman  explained  that  if  Perry 
was  interested,  he  might  report  at  the 
gentleman’s  office  for  further  interviewing, 
and  proffered  a card.  The  gentleman  was 
Joshua  Logan.  A Chicago  company  of 
“South  Pacific”  was  in  the  assembly  stage 
and  Perry  was  tabbed  for  one  of  the 
Marine  roles. 

Nowadays,  when  Perry  thinks  back  to 
that  crucial  afternoon,  he  develops  a set 
of  shakes  that  would  shame  an  earthquake 
By  such  a slim  margin,  he  might  have 
failed  to  be  at  that  particular  theatre  that 
particular  morning  during  those  particular 
thirty  minutes.  By  such  a slim  margin  did 
he  escape  antagonizing  the  celebrated  Josh 
Logan  to  the  point  of  giving  up  his  talent- 
scouting  of  Perry  Lopez  in  favor  of  some 
other  likely  Latin  lad. 

Night  after  night,  Perry  watched  “South 
Pacific”  unfold.  He  studied  technique 
without  knowing  its  name;  he  studied 
voice  control,  pantomime,  and  timing  with- 
out realizing  how  much  he  was  absorbing. 
He  became  a friend  of  Ray  Walston,  who 
was  doing  the  Luther  Billis  part,  and  from 
Ray  he  assimilated  a world  of  dramatic 
know-how.  Next,  Perry  enrolled  as  a stu- 
dent of  David  Itkin,  who  had  taught  the 
elements  of  dramatic  art  at  St.  Paul  Uni- 
iversity  and  at  Chicago’s  respected  Good- 
man Theatre. 

At  about  this  time,  “Cyrano  de  Berg- 
erac” was  playing  in  Chicago,  so  Perry 
undertook  a weekly  course  of  “study”  un- 
der the  tutelage  of  Jose  Ferrer,  the  star 
of  the  picture.  Every  Sunday  when  the 
“South  Pacific”  company  rested,  Perry 
paid  his  tuition  at  the  box  office  and  spent 
most  of  the  day  observing  the  manner  in 
which  Mr.  Ferrer  fetched  up  a dramatic 
storm  in  “Cyrano.” 

After  a year’s  run  in  Chicago,  the 
“South  Pacific”  company  took  to  the  road, 
bringing  three  crucial  experiences  to 
Perry.  The  first  occurred  when  he  was  in 
Denver  and  picked  up  a copy  of  Battle 
Cry  and  met  Spanish  Joe.  “When  they 
turn  this  book  into  a picture,”  he  vowed, 
‘I’m  going  to  be  Spanish  Joe.” 

The  second  occurred  while  the  company 
was  in  Los  Angeles.  Perry  scrutinized 
Southern  California  and  liked  what  he  was 
able  to  see  through  the  smog.  After  all, 
sound  stages  were  air-conditioned,  and 


that,  he  had  decided,  was  where  he  wanted 
to  be. 

The  third  crucial  experience  happened 
on  the  return  loop  of  the  tour.  The  train 
on  which  the  “South  Pacific”  company 
was  traveling  crashed  into  the  rear  of  a 
freight  train  which  had  failed  to  clear  a 
switch  as  quickly  as  scheduled.  Perry  was 
catapulted  against  the  side  of  his  berth, 
suffering  a concussion  and  a slight  skull 
fracture.  Still,  he  was  lucky.  If  he  had  been 
lying  down  rather  than  sitting  up.  his 
neck  might  well  have  been  broken. 

Possibly,  Perry  regarded  this  as  an 
omen,  indicating  that  the  time  had  come 
for  him  to  abandon  the  roving  life  of  a 
road  show.  The  more  he  thought  about  it, 
the  more  he  was  convinced  that  he  had 
taken  all  the  giant  steps  possible  in  the 
“South  Pacific”  situation,  and  that  from 
then  on,  he  would  only  be  marking  time 
without  rolling  up  any  dramatic  mileage. 
So  he  left  the  cast  in  Detroit  and  hurried 
to  New  York,  his  family,  and  the  pulsating 
activity  of  summer  stock. 

His  first  job  (for  $35.00  per  week)  was 
in  a “Stalag  17”  production  in  which  he 
had  a few  lines.  His  next  job  (for  $40.00 
per  week)  was  in  “Mr.  Roberts”  in  which 
he  had  a few  more  lines. 

As  soon  as  it  was  possible,  Perry  decided 
to  move  to  California.  Once  there,  and 
having  heard  that  Warner  Brothers  was 
casting  “Battle  Cry,”  he  called  on  Solly 
Biano,  who  interviewed  Perry,  then  took 
him  to  meet  director  Raoul  Walsh,  who 
was  impressed.  Walsh  tested  Perry  and 
arranged  for  him  to  be  placed  under  con- 
tract. Right  from  the  start,  says  Perry, 
“I  tried  to  persuade  them  I was  a Tony 
Quinn  type,  since  they  wanted  Tony  for 
the  picture.  I persuaded  and  persuaded 
until  I wore  them  out  and  got  the  part.” 

It  took  only  one  week  of  showing  “Battle 
Cry”  across  the  nation  to  prove  that  the 


youngsters  were  set  to  dig  Perry  Lopez 
the  most.  The  fan  mail  began  to  pour  in. 

One  of  Perry’s  most  ardent  fans,  his 
mother,  is  now  about  to  start  a one-woman 
crusade  against  permitting  actors  to  die 
in  movies.  Mrs.  Lopez  has  seen  “Hell  on 
Frisco  Bay”  and  “The  Lone  Ranger”  many 
times,  and  each  time  she  is  crushed  by 
the  untimely  cinema  end  of  her  son.  In 
“Battle  Cry,”  originally,  Spanish  Joe  was 
set  to  perish,  too,  as  he  did  in  the  book. 
But  in  the  final  screen  version,  he  was 
spared.  Mrs.  Lopez  reasons  that  if  so  sensi- 
ble a script  change  could  be  made  in  one 
picture,  it  should  be  made  in  all. 

Naturally,  she  has  been  spared  the 
knowledge  that  there  are  times  when,  en- 
tirely aside  from  script  demands,  the  life 
of  an  actor  is  a precarious  one,  indeed. 
And  Perry  is  no  exception.  While  “Drum- 
beat” was  being  filmed,  Perry  had  a busy 
bit  of  business  requiring  him  to  ride  a 
horse,  bareback,  down  a rock-studded 
hill.  Perry  was  asked  to  fire  a rifle  over 
the  head  of  his  horse.  Apparently,  when  he 
did  so,  the  blank  wadding  shot  from  the 
gun  passed  too  close  to  his  mount’s  ear. 
Panic-stricken,  the  horse  reared  and  tried 
to  climb  the  sky.  Perry  executed  a bril- 
liant one-and-a-half  somersault  into  the 
Arizona  desert.  There  was  no  explanation, 
other  than  the  intervention  of  fate,  how 
Perry  managed  to  emerge  in  one  piece 
from  cactus,  sand,  volcanic  rock,  and  an 
occasional  rattlesnake  refuge.  For  several 
weeks  after,  his  torso  was  black  and  blue. 
However,  no  lasting  damage  was  done. 

“By  that-  time,”  observes  Perry,  “you 
might  say  that  I had  bumped  my  head  so 
many  times  I had  developed  a sort  of 
built-in  crash  helmet — I hope.” 

Recently,  Perry  was  signed  for  the  Prince 
Ahmed  role  in  “Omar  Khayyam.”  This 
part  will  doubtless  include  riding  horses, 


climbing  balconies,  engaging  in  duels,  en- 
joying a snack  beneath  a flowering  bough 
— the  latter  of  which  is  likely  to  prove  the 
favorite  of  fans. 

Currently,  Perry  has  two  secret  ambi- 
tions: someday,  he  hopes  to  recreate  on 
film  the  matchless  daring,  gallantry,  devil- 
try, and  larceny  of  Joaquin  Murriata, 
California’s  answer  to  Robin  Hood;  and  he 
hopes  someday  to  explain  Pancho  Villa  by 
portraying  the  Mexican  bandit  as  a young 
man. 

You  have  a question? 

Oh  . . . Perry’s  love  life.  He  is  unmarried, 
and  his  idea  of  a good  date  is  an  evening 
spent  at  a movie  or  the  theatre,  followed 
by  a spirited  discussion  of  the  script  and 
the  manner  in  which  the  acting  drama- 
tized the  story.  Perry  is  a good  ballroom 
dancer  (he  is  also  studying  athletic  ballet 
in  the  Gene  Kelly  manner  and  hopes  to 
perfect  a technique  that  will  make  it  pos- 
sible for  him  to  do  musical  roles),  he  likes 
tennis,  listening  to  recordings,  sitting  in 
front  of  blazing  fires,  and  talking. 

The  future  looks  bright  to  Perry,  bright 
and  clear  and  the  clearest  area  is  the 
romance  department.  Perry  doesn’t  in- 
tend to  marry  until  he  has  acquired  such 
prestige  that  his  name  on  a theatre  mar- 
quee will  have  the  customers  standing  in 
long  lines. 

However,  he  has  one  modification  about 
this:  “Naturally,  it  would  be  nice  to  make 
the  grade  in  a big  way.  But  I want  some- 
thing more  than  obvious  success  in  this 
world.  I don’t  know  quite  how  to  explain 
it  without  sounding  corny,  so  I’ll  go  ahead 
and  sound  corny.  I want  to  be  a useful 
human  being,  serving  a good  purpose  in 
the  world.  Okay,  now  grin.” 

It  is  likely  that  no  one  is  going  to  grin, 
except  in  a nice  way,  while  applauding 
this  intriguing  young  man  heartily. 

The  End 
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(Continued  from  page  37) 
location  for  a week  by  the  time  Natalie  had 
arrived.  She’d  climbed  out  of  the  car  and 
had  seemed  glad  to  be  there.  And  he 
figured  that  when  a girl  had  joggled  a hun- 
dred and  eighty  miles  over  the  tired  dirt 
roads  that  led  to  Monument  Valley — well, 
she  had  a right  to  temporary  sunstroke. 

Granted,  there  was  a plain  and  peaceful 
beauty  about  the  desert.  But  there  was 
entirely  too  much  peace  for  a teenager. 
Company  nearer  his  own  age  would  help, 
Pat  had  felt. 

On  some  nights  at  the  lonely  trading- 
post  location — when  the  day  had  been  extra 
hot  and  the  work  had  been  extra  hard — 
Natalie,  her  sister  Lana,  and  their  mother 
retired  early  and  fell  into  bed  from  ex- 
haustion. 

Other  nights,  however,  Natalie  and  Pat 
took  turns  diving  into  the  post  dictionary 
and  exchanging  “I  told  you  so’s”  and  “I’m 
sorry’s.” 

There  was  no  place  to  go,  no  sights  to 
see,  nothing  to  do.  When  playing  Scrab- 
ble grew  boring,  gin  rummy  set  in.  The 
two  teenagers,  missing  their  usual  rounds 
of  social  activities,  reached  the  mutual  con- 
clusion that  things  were  pretty  dead.  “An- 
other thing  you  get  for  being  a movie  star.” 

“If  a good  part  goes  with  it,  I’ll  take  it.” 
Natalie  was  putting  it  mildly.  Come  desert, 
sun  and  sandstorms,  or  the  quiet  of  Mon- 
ument Valley,  she  wouldn’t  give  up  her 
career  for  the  world.  She  couldn’t,  be- 
cause it  is  her  world. 

A comparative  newcomer,  Pat’s  a rising 
young  star  who  is  just  beginning  to  learn 
the  acting  trade.  Natalie  has  been  concen- 
trating upon  her  career  since  the  time  it 
was  only  a dream  to  her.  Even  as  an 
infant  her  talents  couldn’t  be  checked. 
When  she  was  a mere  three  months,  she 
got  into  the  habit  of  howling  at  night,  and 
her  mother  and  father  took  turns  getting 
up  and  rocking  her.  Then,  one  early 
morn,  her  father  hit  upon  the  idea  of  hum- 
ming to  his  wailing  daughter.  This  proved 
successful — until  Natalie  was  four  months 
old  and  began  humming  back. 

She  was  three  when  her  dream  of  a 
career  began.  Each  morning,  she  would 
borrow  finery  from  her  mother’s  wardrobe 
and  totter  toward  the  garage  on  high,  re- 
luctant heels.  If  asked,  however,  she  would 
have  told  you  that  she  was  on  her  way 
to  the  world’s  largest  motion  picture 
studio,  where  the  world’s  greatest  pictures 
were  being  made. 

Inside  the  garage  was  a desk,  long  ban- 
ished from  the  house.  Approaching  it,  lit- 
tle Miss  Wood  would  stop  for  a moment  to 
mull  her  daily  problem.  Then,  having 
made  her  decision,  she’d  announce  it  to  the 
desk.  “This  morning  I’m  Bette  Davis.” 
It  was  a difficult  choice,  but  she  was  com- 
forted by  the  fact  that  after  lunch  and 
a nap  she  could  always  return  and  be 
Lana  Turner  or  Sonja  Henie.  And  when 
she  grew  up.  . . . 

A year  and  approximately  a half-inch 
later,  Natalie,  then  Natasha  Gurdin,  was 
on  her  way.  That  was  the  year  20th 
Century-Fox  made  a picture  called  “Happy 
Land”  and  sent  a location  troupe  to  Santa 
Rosa,  California,  where  the  Gurdins  were 
living. 

Looking  over  the  crowd  of  local  sight- 
seers one  morning,  director  Irving  Pichel 
glanced  down  and  discovered  a pair  of 
large  brown  eyes  squarely  meeting  his 
own.  On  the  pixie  face  was  a button  of  a 
nose  and  a smile  that  was  something  to 
behold.  “Hello  there,”  he  called.  “Come 
talk  to  me.” 

Natalie  came  running,  climbed  onto  his 
lap  and  immediately  began  the  conversa- 
tion. When  she  stopped  to  catch  her 


breath,  Pichel  inquired  if  she  could  also 
sing.  “Oh,  yes,”  she  replied.  “I  listen 
to  the  radio  and  know  a lot  of  songs.”  She 
was  singing  one  of  them  for  him  when  her 
mother  found  her. 

Pichel  gave  Natalie  a small  part  in  the 
picture  to  see  how  she  would  react  to 
the  lights  and  cameras.  Her  chore,  he  ex- 
plained, was  to  drop  an  ice  cream  cone  and 
burst  into  tears.  It  was  then  that  Natalie 
chose  to  be  a realist  in  her  make-believe 
world.  “That’s  nothing  to  cry  about,”  she 
told  him.  “Mother  can  always  buy  me 
another  one.” 

Then  she  added  helpfully,  “But  I’ll  cry 
if  you  want  me  to.”  After  which  she 
dropped  the  ice  cream  cone  and  wept  her 
heart  out. 

When  the  picture  ended,  Pichel  prom- 
ised to  send  for  her  when  the  right  part 
came  along.  For  two  years  he  wrote  letters 
of  encouragement  while  Natalie  waited. 
She  was  six  when  he  suggested  that  the 
family  come  to  Hollywood,  for  their  daugh- 
ter surely  had  a future  in  movies. 

The  Gurdins  debated  the  move.  Could 
Natalie  be  an  actress  and  still  have  a 
normal  childhood?  Could  she,  as  an 
actress,  grow  up  to  lead  a normal  life  as 
an  adult? 

The  familiar  image  of  a child  star  is  a 
frightening  one  and,  in  some  cases,  rather 
accurate.  The  movie  moppet,  many  claim, 
is  a pint-sized  princess  in  the  lavish  scheme 
of  Hollywood  royalty  and  comes  to  know 
it  far  too  soon.  She  fights  for  good  roles 
rather  than  toys  and  learns  to  steal  scenes 
instead  of  cookies.  She  goes  wading  in 
her  own  private  pool  and  when  it  rains 
she  can  always  stay  inside  and  walk  bare- 
foot over  her  little  ermine  jacket. 

She  grows  up  in  a world  of  worshipping 
adults  and  grows  too  fast,  yet  somehow 
never  quite  enough.  She  forsakes  her 
kiddie  car  for  a Cadillac,  and  public  school 
is  the  building  where  she  drops  by  to 
pick  up  her  high  school  diploma,  after 
years  of  semi-private  tutoring. 

She’s  constantly  surrounded  but,  never- 
theless, in  the  midst  of  a crowd  she’s  aware 
of  being  apart  from  it.  A wage-earner 
since  she  recited  her  first  lines,  she  longs 
to  declare  her  independence,  and  an  early 
marriage  is  the  most  logical  means  of 
breaking  parental  ties. 

At  an  age  where  most  young  people  are 
selecting  vocations,  hustling  off  for  higher 
educations,  or  breathing  the  first  whiff  of 
orange  blossoms,  the  former  movie  moppet 
may  be  stepping  into  a divorce  court  to  tell 
a tale  of  marital  failure.  For  the  movie 
child,  too  often,  life  is  just  a bowl  of  mixed 
emotions. 

Realizing  all  these  things  could  happen 
to  Natalie,  the  Gurdins  faced  a difficult  de- 
cision. But  if,  by  chance,  this  was  the  rule, 
they  vowed  that  they  would  raise  an  ex- 
ception. And  so  they  went  to  Hollywood. 

Natalie  was  given  the  role  of  a German 
girl  in  “Tomorrow  Is  Forever.”  She  first 
signed  a contract  with  Universal-Inter- 
national, then  with  20th  Century-Fox.  Fol- 
lowing this,  she  free-lanced.  “Wherever 
she  worked,”  says  Mrs.  Gurdin,  “I  made  it 
a point  to  ask  people  not  to  praise  her  too 
much  or  treat  her  as  a motion-picture 
star.  And  the  same  held  true  at  home.” 

Today  Natalie,  herself,  points  out,  “I  was 
in  the  very  fortunate  position  of  being  a 
child  actress,  not  a child  star.  I had  all  of 
the  benefits  and  none  of  the  drawbacks.” 

There  were  lessons  to  be  learned  along 
the  way.  One  of  the  most  memorable  was 
on  temperament.  In  one  of  her  pictures, 
Natalie  was  to  make  each  of  her  appear- 
ances with  a puppy  in  her  arms.  Now  if 
there  is  anyone  more  adept  at  scene-steal- 
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ing  than  a child,  it’s  a dog,  and  the  lead- 
ing lady  was  quick  to  recognize  the  double 
threat.  “I  will  not  have  that  child  in  a 
scene  with  me,”  she  raged  and  promptly 
had  Natalie  and  her  canine  friend  written 
out  of  half  the  script. 

Natalie  took  it  philosophically.  “When  I 
grow  up,”  she  assured  the  puppy,  “I’m 
always  going  to  be  kind  to  child  actors  and 
dogs.” 

When  she  was  eleven,  Natalie  was  signed 
for  “The  Star.”  “It  was  while  working  with 
Bette  Davis  that  I realized  there  was  more 
to  acting  than  being  in  pictures  and  read- 
ing your  lines,”  she  says.  “I  discovered 
that  the  best  way  to  learn  was  to  study  the 
people  with  whom  I was  working — the 
directors,  the  stars.  It’s  not  so  much  what 
they  say  as  what  they  do. 

“1  learned  that  the  main  thing  is  truth. 
You  have  to  ask  yourself,  ‘Is  what  I’m 
doing  real?  Is  it  what  the  person  I’m  por- 
traying would  do?’  If  it  isn’t,  it’s  superficial. 
You  can  be  criticized  for  a lot  of  things, 
but  not  for  giving  an  honest  performance,” 
she  concludes. 

“Natalie  has  always  had  a very  profes- 
sional attitude  toward  her  career,”  says 
Nicholas  Ray  who  directed  her  in  “Rebel 
Without  a Cause.”  “To  keep  a sense  of 
balance  and  a sense  of  unity  is  difficult 
when  you’re  alternating  between  the 
fantasy  world  of  pictures  and  the  realities 
of  everyday  living.  Natalie  has  had  to  do 
this  and  she’s  done  it  well.  Older  and 
stronger  and  more  experienced  people  have 
cracked  from  trying.” 

When  she  wasn’t  working,  Natalie  at- 
tended regular  school,  in  addition  to  being 
tutored  on  the  studio  lot.  “I  missed  out 
on  many  of  the  problems  in  school,  where 
boys  and  girls  are  undecided  as  to  what 
they  want  to  do,”  she  says.  “I  knew  what 
I was  going  to  do.  It  was  a matter  of 
studying  and  working  toward  that  goal.” 

Natalie  admits  that,  when  she  enrolled 
in  Van  Nuys  Junior  High,  she  got  off  to 
a grim  public  school  beginning.  Having 
previously  skipped  a grade,  she  was  young- 
er than  the  other  students  in  her  class,  and 
she  arrived  bedecked  in  ruffles  and  pigtails. 
The  girls  looked  down  at  her  from  their 
well-heeled  heights,  straightened  their 
tieht,  tight  skirts  and  applied  another  coat 
of  lipstick.  Obviously,  said  their  manner, 
the  newcomer  was  an  infant. 

Natalie  rushed  home  sobbing.  “Mother, 
we’ve  got  to  go  shopping.  I just  can’t 
wear  these  clothes  any  more.” 

She  convinced  her  parents  that  a tight 
skirt  was  a necessity,  but  her  father  was 
against  any  lipstick.  After  a lengthy  dis- 
cussion, they  compromised  on  a pale  pint 
shade  which  she  faithfully  wore  at  home 
Occasionally,  however,  when  she  came 
from  school,  her  mother  would  notice 
traces  of  bright  red  on  her  lips. 

During  those  years,  Natalie  went  to 
parties  and  dances,  acquired  new  friends 
by  the  dozens  and  now  and  then  allowed 
other  members  of  the  household  the  use 
of  the  family  telephone.  Every  so  often 
she’d  announce  that  she  was  having  a 
slumber  party.  Mrs.  Gurdin  will  never 
forget  the  time  Natalie  forgot  to  pass 
along  the  information  and  twenty-five 
girls  showed  up  with  blankets  and  pil- 
lows. “They  threw  them  on  the  floor  and 
slept  there,”  Mrs.  Gurdin  recalls.  “I  didn’t 
mind.  We  had  a larger  house  at  the  time, 
there  was  plenty  of  room,  and  we  got 
used  to  the  noise.” 

Although  she  has  her  share  of  girlfriends, 
Natalie  has  admittedly  preferred  the 
company  of  boys  since  an  early  age.  This 
preference  may  stem  from  an  unhappy 
experience  at  the  age  of  five  when  she  and 
another  neighborhood  siren  vied  for  the 
affections  of  one  Douglas  Olsen,  also  age 
five. 

Douglas  was  an  obliging  beau  who  will- 
ingly divided  his  time  between  Natalie 


COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 
59-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  XA74, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois. 

$350  FOR  YOUR  Child’s  Picture  (all  ages).  Thousands  Paid  by 
advertisers.  Send  one  small  picture.  Returned  with  judges’ 
report.  Print  child’s  parents'  name,  address  on  back.  Spotlite 
161 1-P6  North  La  Brea,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

DRESSES  24c;  SHOES  39c;  men's  suits  $4.95;  trousers  $1 .20. 
Better  used  clothing.  Free  catalog.  Transworld,  164-A  Christo- 
pher, Brooklyn  12,  N.  Y. 

ENVELOPE  PREPARING  FACTS — extra  income  opportuni- 
ties revealed  through  HM  service.  Free  details.  Maxwell, 
Dept.  2-5,  Wooster,  Ohio. 

EARN  $40  WEEKLY  Sewing  Babywear  I No  canvassing  I 
Send  stamped,  addressed  envelope.  Babywear,  Warsaw  1, 
Indiana. 

$1 00-$400  MONTHLY  Possible,  preparing  envelopes,  post- 
cards, from  mailing  lists  at  home.  Longhand,  typewriter.  De- 
tailed Instructions  only  25c I T.  Economy,  Rowley,  Mass. 
MAKE  SPARE  TIME  money  preparing  and  mailing  sales 
literature.  Adams  Surveys,  3513C  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles, 
26,  California. 

MAKE  MONEY  CLIPPING  Items  From  Your  Newspaperl 
Write,  Newscraft,  PW-983-E,  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

$5.00  DAILY,  MAKING  scented  Orchids.  No  canvassing. 

Boycan,  Sharon  22,  Penna, 

SEW  OUR  READY  cut  aprons  at  home,  spare  time.  Easy, 
Profitable.  Hanky  Aprons,  Ft.  Smith  3,  Ark. 

BONAFIDE  HOMEWORK  OPPORTUNITY!  Guaranteed 
Payl  No  Selling  1 Wallace,  Box  3-W,  Boston  22,  Massachusetts 

FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 


BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATORS— TO  $5  hr.  demonstrating 
Famous  Hollywood  Cosmetics,  your  neighborhood.  For  free 
sa m pi es,  details,  write  Studio  G i rl,  Glendale,  Calif.  D e pt.  1666 A 
HOME  SEWERS  WANTEDI  Earn  extra  cash  making  readi- 
cut  ties,  experience  unnecessary.  No  selling.  We  instruct. 
Jud-San,  51 8 E.  J05,  Dept.  E-1.  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

OME  WORKERS.  MAKE  hand-made  moccasins.  Good  pay. 
xperience  unnecessary.  California  Handicraft,  Los  Angeles 

46,  California.  _ 

HOME  SEWING.  READY-Cut  Rap-Around.  Profitable,  Easy. 
Free  Instructions.  Hollywood  Manufacturing,  Dept.  C,  Holly- 
wood_46,  California.  

$2.00  HOURLY  POSSIBLE  doing  light  assembly  work  at 

home.  Experience  unnecessary.  Crown  Industries,  7159-B 
Beverly  Blvd^  Los  Angeles  36,  Calif, 

FASCINATING  WORK  AT  homel  No  selling  I We  pay  you  I 

Truart,  Box  710,  Pasadena,  Calif. 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Look,  Smell  real.  Studio 
Company,  Greenville  12,  Pa. 

LOANS  BY  MAIL 

BORROW  UP  TO  $600  By  Mail.  Employed  men  and  women 
can  borrow  $50  to  $600  from  privacy  of  home.  Speedy,  easy 
and  entirely  confidential.  No  signers.  No  fees.  No  deductions. 
Money  Request  form  sent  Free  in  plain  envelope.  State  age, 
occupation  and  amount  wanted.  Postal  Finance  Co.,  200 
Keeline  Bldg.,  Dept.  91 K,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

BORROW  $50  TO  $500.  Employed  men  and  women  over  25, 
eligible.  Confidential — no  co-signers — no  inquiries  of  employ- 
ers or  friends.  Repay  in  monthly  payments  to  fit  your  income. 
Supervised  by  State  of  Nebraska.  Loan  application  sent  free 
in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  American  Loan  Plan. 
City  National  Bldg.,  Dept.  WD-6,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SEW  BABY  SHOES  at  home.  No  canvassing.  $40.00  weekly 

possible.  Write:  Tiny-Tot,  Galliopolis  19,  Ohio. 

SEW  APRONS.  NO  charge  for  material.  Write:  Adco,  Bastrop, 
Louisiana. 


$5,199.90  WAS  PAID  to  John  Betts  in  few  weeks.  Grow 
Mushrooms.  Cellar,  shed.  Spare,  full  time,  year  round.  We 
pay  $3.50  lb.  Free  Book.  Mushrooms,  Dept.  164,  2954  Admiral 
Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

STUFFING— MAILING  ENVELOPES.  Our  instructions  tell 
how.  Dept.  G-6,  Education  Publishers,  4043  St.  Clair,  Cleve- 
land 3,  Ohio. 

GUARANTEED  HOMEWORK  I IMMEDIATE  Commissions! 
Everything  Furnished  ! Hirsch,  1301-12  Hoe,  New  York  City  59. 
$25  WEEKLY  POSSIBLE,  sparetime,  preparing  advertising 

mailings  at  home.  Temple  Co.,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00. 

Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago  35. 

HOME  MAILING  WORK!  No  Selling.  Good  Earnings.  Gen- 
merco,  Box  142-W,  Dorchester  24,  Massachusetts. 

EXTRA  MONEY  PRE P A R IN G M a i M ncp Postcards,  Gul,  2419 
Thomas,  Chicago  22,  Illinois. 

EARN  AT  HOME,  everything  furnished.  Details  free.  Crea- 
tions,  Box  386,  Austin,  Tex. 

LADIES:  PREPARE  MAIL  Postcards,  Easy  Profitable.  Alfred 
Hasemann,  Beecher,  Illinois. 

PERSONAL 

BORROWING  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $100  to  $600  to  employed 
men  and  women.  Easy,  quick.  Completely  confidential.  No 
endorsers.  Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details 
free  in  plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co., 
323  Securities  Bldg.,  Dept.  U-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 
PSORIASIS  SUFFERERSTWRITE  for  free  important  in- 
formation  today.  Pixacol  Co.,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland  18,  Ohio. 

ED  UCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes.  Study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 
Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog,  HCH-35,  Wayne 

School,  2527  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA  at  home.  Licensed  teachers. 
Approved  materials.  Southern  States  Academy,  Box  144W 
Station  E,  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

60%  PROFTTCOSMETiCS.  $25~Day  Up.  Hire  others.  Sam- 

ples, details.  Studio  Girl  Hollywood,  Glendale,  Calif.  Dept. 
1666H. 

CALlFORN  I ASWEET SM  ELLING  Beads.  Sensational  sellers. 

Free  Particulars.  Mission,  2328AA  West  Pico,  Los  Angeles  6, 
California.  

DO-IT-YOURSELF 

LEARN  ART  METALCRAFT  and  jewelry  making.  Complete, 
inexpensive,  home  training  course  now  available.  Special  tools 
and  materials  furnished.  Write  for  free  booklet.  Interstate 
Training  Service,  Dept.  L-72,  Portland  13,  Oregon. 

~ MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 

Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-26,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 

FOREIGN  & U.  S.  A.  JOB  LISTINGS 
HIGH  PAYING  JOBS.  All  Types.  Foreign,  U.S.  Chance  to 
Travel.  Fare  Paid.  Application  Forms.  Free  information.  Write 
Dept.  73K,  National,  1020  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

ADDITIONAL  INCOME 

EXTRA  WEEKLY  INCOME  From  Work  At  Home.  Free  De- 
tails.  Apex,  Box  101,  Passaic,  New  Jersey. 

AVIATION 

AIRLINES  HOSTESS— 18-30  Wanted.  Send  $1.00  full  in- 
formation. McConnell  Hostess  School,  1030  Nicollet,  Minne- 
apolis,  Minn. 

HELP  WANTED 

GOVERNMENT  JOB  I NFORM ATION  giving  location  and 
salaries  $1.  Box  5531,  Oklahoma  City  10,  Okla. 
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PIMPLES-ACNE 


CAMPHO-PHENIQUE  HELPS  PREVENT 
THEIR  SPREAD  AND  RE-INFECTION 

It’s  wonderful,  too,  for  fever  blisters,  cold  sores,  gum  boils,  cuts 
and  scratches,  minor  burns  caused  by  book  matches,  hot  cooking 
utensils,  hot  water  or  steam.  Campho-Phenique  relieves  itching 
of  insect  bites,  poison  ivy,  etc.  Just  apply  Campho-Phenique 
next  time  and  see  how  fast  this  pain-relieving  antiseptic  goes  to 
work.  And  it  doesn’t  stain  the  skin!  Get  a bottle  today. 
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ul  learned  this 
is  no  secret— 
but  a fact  of  life!" 


says  Mrs.  Catherine  Russo  who 

now  uses  ZONITE  to  douche! 

SAFE!  Married  women,  brides,  and  brides- 
to-be  so  often  wonder  about  douching  for 
feminine  hygiene.  Eventually,  they  dis- 
cover— as  did  Mrs.  Russo,  that  it’s  an  im- 
portant fact  of  life  to  follow  the  proper 
method  of  douching  with  a fountain  syr- 
inge, using  an  effective  yet  safe  solution — 
like  zonite. 

EFFECTIVE!  No  other  type  liquid  antiseptic- 
germicide  for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested 
is  so  powerfully  effective  yet  so  safe  to  body 
tissues  as  zonite. 


HEALTHFUL!  zonite  completely  deodorizes, 
promptly  washes  away  germs  and  odor- 
causing  waste  substances.  A nurse  once 
advised  Mrs.  Russo  that  if  any  abnormal 
condition  exists,  she  should  see  her  doctor 
She  said  he  would  probably  recommend 
that  she  continue  to  use  zonite. 


DAINTY!  You,  too,  can  be  one  of  the  mod- 
ern women  who  welcome  the  “peace  of 
mind”  and  daintiness  that  zonite  gives 
them  after  monthly  periods  and  other 
times.  You  can  use  zonite  as  directed,  as 
often  as  needed,  without  the  slightest  risk 
of  injury.  Costs  only  pennies  per  douche. 


use 

Guaranteed  by  *'?' 
i Good  Housekeeping  . 
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so  safe  yet 
so  effective! 
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Corns  and  Callouses 
tilt  Right  Out! 


~ fast-  - 
nerved 

-RELIEF!- 


Never  before 
anything  like  it 


No  waiting  for  relief  when 

you  use  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-pads.  They  stop  pain  at 
its  source  . . . ease  new  or  tight  shoes  . . . stop  corns, 
callouses  before  they  can  develop  . . . remove  corns, 
callouses  one  of  the  quickest  ways  known  to  medical 
science.  New  skin-matching  color;  worn  invisibly. 
Try  them!  At  Drug,  Shoe,  Dept.,  5-10^  Stores. 


D- Scholls  Zino-pads 


and  her  rival,  Renee.  The  girls,  however, 
held  a dim  view  of  his  impartiality.  When- 
ever Douglas  played  with  Renee,  Natalie 
would  swing  into  action.  She’d  call  his 
mother.  “Mrs.  Olsen,  will  you  please 
have  Douglas  come  right  home  and  then 
send  him  over  to  play  with  me?”  she’d 
request. 

Renee’s  campaign  was  somewhat  less 
devious.  One  afternoon  while  Douglas  was 
sharing  the  back-yard  swing  with  Natalie, 
the  lady  being  scorned  picked  up  a stone 
and  took  aim.  The  next  fellow  Natalie  saw 
was  the  doctor,  who  examined  the  lump 
on  her  aching  head. 

But  all  was  forgiven  when  Douglas 
asked  Natalie  for  an  honest-to-goodness 
date.  She  demanded  a formal  gown  for 
the  occasion,  got  it,  and  accompanied 
Douglas  and  his  mother  to  dinner  and  a 
show. 

These  days,  Natalie  prefers  to  go  out 
with  actors.  Perry  Lopez,  Nick  Adams, 
Raymond  Burr,  to  name  a few.  And  Tab 
Hunter  is  a favorite  date,  now  that  he’s 
back  in  her  good  graces.  It  was  when  she 
was  fifteen  that  she  began  to  worship  the 
ground  Tab  walked  upon.  He  was  her 
favorite  star  and  she  kept  a scrapbook 
to  prove  it. 

Natalie  then  decided  that  having  the 
same  agent  should  be  of  some  advantage, 
and  she  hounded  him  to  arrange  a date 
with  her  idol.  After  a while,  Tab  consented 
with  an  unenthusiastic,  “Okay,  okay,  I’ll 
take  the  little  girl  to  the  benefit  next 
week.” 

When  he  called  for  her,  he  offered  his 
arm.  Natalie  almost  refused  it,  since  it 
happened  that  Lori  Nelson  was  on  his 
other  arm.  At  the  end  of  the  evening, 
Miss  Wood  came  storming  through  the 
front  door.  Her  first  words  were,  “Mother, 
take  that  scrapbook  away!  I’ll  never  col- 
lect Tab  Hunter’s  pictures  again!” 

Natalie  frequently  has  crushes.  “But 
I’m  always  conscious  of  the  fact  that  I 
don’t  think  it  will  get  serious,”  she  says. 
“I’m  not  thinking  of  marriage  just  now.” 

At  the  moment,  she  is  not  domestically 
inclined.  When  she  was  eight,  she  baked 
pies,  made  beds,  helped  clean  house  and 
thrilled  to  the  sight  of  soapsuds  in  the 
dishpan.  Recently,  she  attempted  to  broil 
a steak  and  nearly  smoked  the  family 
out  of  the  house.  “Domestically,  I must 
be  going  backwards  instead  of  forwards,” 
she  observes  with  no  trace  of  regret. 

“When  I do  marry,”  she  continues,  “I 
don’t  want  it  to  be  on  the  spur  of  the 
moment.  But  right  now,  if  I even  started 
thinking  of  marriage,  it  wouldn’t  work. 
I don’t  want  to  get  serious  for  three  or  four 
years.  I’m  too  interested  in  my  career 
and  having  a good  time  dating  a lot  of 
boys.” 


That  she  takes  time  out  for  serious 
thoughts  is  obvious  to  those  who  have  en- 
countered Natalie  during  such  moments. 
After  the  making  of  “The  Searchers,”  Pat 
Wayne  had  a hearty  respect  for  her  acting, 
Scrabble  and  gin  rummy  ability.  He  also 
made  another  observation  with  which 
Hollywood  and  the  public  agree.  “Nat- 
alie strikes  me  as  being  older  for  her 
years  than  most  teenagers,”  he  says  ad- 
miringly. “She  acts  older,  thinks  older. 
She’s — well,  she’s  so  much  more  mature 
than  other  girls  her  age.” 

Natalie’s  opinions  astound  many  who 
meet  her  for  the  first  time.  There  was, 
for  instance,  the  reporter  who  was  round- 
ing up  star  quotations.  He  wanted  a teen- 
age theory  and  approached  Natalie  with 
the  query,  “What  custom  would  you  do 
away  with,  if  you  had  your  choice?” 

He  waited,  wondering  if  it  would  be  par- 
ental supervision,  curfew,  homework? 

“I’d  abolish  capital  punishment,”  replied 
Natalie. 

As  one  friend  put  it  when  he  heard  of 
her  retort,  “Natalie  isn’t  one  for  picking 
up  a paper  and  turning  straight  to  the 
comic  section.” 

“Most  kids  read  the  newspapers  and 
know  what’s  going  on,”  says  Natalie. 
“Teenagers  have  a lot  more  intelligence 
than  they’re  given  credit  for.  What  they 
need  is  more  understanding.” 

“Rebel  Without  a Cause,”  the  picture 
which  introduced  her  to  the  world  as  an 
ingenue,  is  a plea  for  that  understanding. 
And  careerwise,  as  well  as  otherwise,  it 
was  a turning  point  in  her  life.  “I  call 
it  my  first  picture,”  she  says,  “because 
the  rest  don’t  really  count.” 

“Rebel,”  with  Natalie,  Sal  Mineo  and 
the  late  James  Dean,  is  a picture  that 
touched  not  only  the  lives  of  those  con- 
nected with  the  filming,  but  the  lives  of 
the  millions  who  have  seen  it.  Since  its 
release,  Natalie’s  fan  mail  count  has 
soared  to  ten  thousand  letters  per  month, 
and  among  those  letters  are  messages  from 
mothers  as  well  as  teenagers.  “My  young- 
ster has  been  to  see  the  picture  seven 
times,”  wrote  one.  “I’ve  seen  it  eleven.” 

Parents  write  to  say  that  they  send 
their  children  to  see  “Rebel,”  children  write 
to  say  that  they  send  their  parents.  “I 
learned  so  much  from  the  picture,”  says 
Natalie.  “We  all  learned — about  juvenile 
delinquency,  parent-child  relations,  parent- 
teacher  relations.  That  was  something  in 
itself.” 

The  moment  she  heard  that  the  picture 
was  planned,  Natalie  went  after  the  part 
“She  sensed  the  importance  that  it  would 
have  for  her  career,”  says  director  Nicho- 
las Ray.  “So  did  a lot  of  other  girls  who 
were  trying  to  get  the  role.  I must  have 
interviewed  at  least  a hundred  actresses. 


WHO  ARE  YOUR  FAVORITES? 


Send  your  votes  for  the  stars 
you  want  to  see  in  Photoplay 


In  color  l want  to  see:  actor:  actress: 
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/ want  to  read  stories  about: 
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The  features  I like  best  in  this  issue  of  Photoplay  are: 

(1)  (4) 

(2) _ (5) 

(3)  (6) 

NAME  

ADDRESS AGE 


Paste  this  ballot  on  a postal  card  and  send  it  to  Readers’  Poll 
Editor,  Box  1374,  Grand  Central  Station,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


Yet  there  was  something  about  Natalie 
...  a quality  of  reality. 

“I  tested  around  fourteen  or  fifteen 
girls.  But  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the 
transition  from  child  actress  to  ingenue 
is  a very  difficult  step  and  the  odds  are 
usually  against  anyone  being  able  to  make 
it,  it  seemed  to  me  that  Natalie  was  the 
one  who  could  do  the  part — and  also  show 
the  most  promise  for  the  picture  and  the 
studio.” 

That  Natalie  was  concentrating  on  the 
role  soon  became  obvious.  Several  weeks 
before  she  was  told  that  the  part  was  hers, 
Ray  received  a telephone  call  from  a 
young  stranger.  “Mr.  Ray,  we  don’t  want 
you  to  be  worried,  but  we’ve  had  a little 
accident.” 

“Who  is  we?”  inquired  the  director. 

“A  friend  of  Natalie’s  and  I — and  Natalie. 
Well,  sir,  we  were  coming  down  Laurel 
Canyon  and  skidded.  . . .” 

“Where  are  you  now?” 

“I  don’t  want  to  worry  you,  but  we’re  at 
the  emergency  hospital  in  Hollywood  . . . 
and  Natalie  may  have  a concussion.” 

“Have  you  called  her  doctor?  Her  par- 
ents?” asked  Ray. 

“No  . . . we  thought  we’d  better  call 
you  first.” 

Giving  instructions  to  telephone  Natalie’s 
family,  Ray  then  phoned  his  own  doctor 
and  headed  for  the  hospital.  He  and  the 
Gurdins  and  the  physician  arrived  at  the 
same  time.  Natalie  was  examined  and  it 
was  found  she  didn’t  have  a concussion. 

The  group  went  into  the  room  where 
she  was  being  treated.  Natalie  beckoned 
to  Ray.  “Do  you  know  what  the  intern 
called  me?”  she  whispered.  “He  called 
me  a juvenile  delinquent.”  She  gave  him 
a weak  grin.  “Now  do  I get  the  part?”  she 
asked. 

“This  was  no  scatterbrain  speaking,”  says 
Ray.  “Just  a very  determined  girl.  And 
an  intelligent  girl.  She’s  a student  and 
a bright  one. 

“During  production  we  had  the  problem 
of  school — of  being  able  to  work  with  her 
only  three-and-a-half  or  four  hours  a 
day,”  Ray  continues.  “It  was  Natalie’s 
senior  year  and  she  graduated  that  June 
with  a very  high  average.  But,  in  the  mean- 
time, she  was  going  straight  from  geom- 
etry and  other  studies  into  playing  her 
role.  That  takes  a lot  of  concentration, 

; preparation  and  stamina.” 

During  school,  Natalie  and  Sal  Mineo 
pulled  a joke  on  their  teacher.  And,  for 
a while,  they  thought  it  was  a fine  one. 
The  instructor  had  to  leave  the  classroom 
! and,  while  he  was  gone,  he  received  a 
i phone  call. 

Whoever  was  on  the  other  end  of  the  line 
claimed  to  be  the  head  of  the  Board  of  Ed- 
ucation. However,  pupils  Wood  and 
Mineo  were  certain  it  was  their  teacher, 
with  voice  disguised,  checking  up  on  them. 
Consequently,  they  began  telling  some 
pretty  ridiculous  tales  about  him.  Then 
they  began  to  worry. 

“What  if  it  was  the  head  of  the  Board 
of  Education?”  asked  Sal. 

“Then  we’ve  done  something  awful,”  re- 
plied Natalie.  They  were  both  fond  of  the 
fellow. 

They  sweated  it  out  for  a week,  then 
discovered  that  they  had  been  right  the 
first  time.  The  teacher  had  placed  the  call 
to  himself.  Then  Natalie  went  into  her 
act.  “This  is  terrible,”  she  moaned.  “We 
called  the  real  Board  of  Education  and  told 
them  we  didn’t  mean  all  of  those  things 
we  said  about  you.” 

Now  it  was  the  teacher’s  turn  to  worry. 

On  the  whole,  however,  the  set  was  a 
serious  one.  In  “Rebel,”  Natalie  found 
a new  approach  to  acting.  She  went  into 
more  detail  than  she  had  ever  done  be- 
fore— relating  the  part  to  herself,  making 
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new  ingredient -glamour  plus! 


Sutton  does  more  than  guard-duty,  it’s  a pleasure  in  your  life.  Ap- 
plies without  messing  you  up  or  slowing  you  down.  Imparts  a fra- 
grance that’s  pure  magic.  Checks  perspiration.  Banishes  odor  as  it 
has  never  been  banished  before  — beautifully ! That’s  the  story  with 
Sutton.  Short.  But  so  sweet.  Try  it  and  see. 


AVAILABLE  IN  TWO  DAINTY  STICK  STYLES: 

Sutton  Swivel-Stick  in  blue  plastic  case  that  works  like  a lipstick 
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DRAW  ME! 

TRY  FOR  A *375°°  SCHOLARSHIP 
IN  PROFESSIONAL  ART 

Prize  gives  you  free  training  for  a career  in 
advertising  art  or  illustrating!  If  you  like  to 
draw  or  sketch,  you.  may  have  talent  enough 
for  a money-making  career  as  a professional 
artist.  Try  for  this  complete  art  course! 

Each  month,  a $375.00  Scholarship  is  award- 
ed by  the  world’s  largest  home  study  art 
school.  Many  top  artists  today  have  studied 
with  this  school,  founded  over  40  years  ago. 

You’re  trained  by  professional  artists.  You 
get  individual  coaching.  As  prize  winner,  you 
also  receive  a complete  drawing  outfit  and 
valuable  art  textbooks. 


ART  INSTRUCTION,  INC.,  Studio  5396 

500  South  4th  Street  • Minneapolis  15,  Minnesota 
Please  enter  my  attached  drawing  in  your  "Draw  Me” 
contest.  (PLEASE  PRINT) 
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DRAW  THIS 
GIRL’S  HEAD 

5 inches  "high.  Use  pencil 
only.  No  drawings  returned. 
Winner  of  each  month’s 
scholarship  notified.  Ama- 
teurs only.  Our  students  not 
eligible.  Mail  your  drawing 
today. 
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Special  New  Tablet 
Relieves  Monthly  Cramps 
for  3 out  of  4 in  Tests! 


Amazing  new  formula  developed 
especially  for  female  distress  gives 
greater  relief  than  aspirin! 

If  you  dread  those  "difficult  days” 
each  month,  listen!  Science  has  de- 
veloped a special  new  tablet  to  relieve 
pain,  cramps,  and  tense  feelings  of 
monthly  periods!  It  contains  a unique 
combination  of  medicines — including 
blood-building  iron.  Thus  offers  more 
relief  than  plain  aspirin! 

No  Pain  Even  on  First  Day! 

In  doctors’  tests  painful  distress  was 
relieved  for  3 out  of  4 women ! Many 
didn’t  suffer  even  on  the  first  day! 
They  also  escaped  much  of  the  jitters 
and  tension  so  common  as  you  ap- 
proach that  trying  time  of  month. 

So  don’t  suffer  needlessly.  Ask  for 
"Lydia  Pinkham  Tablets”  at  drug 
stores  today.  No  prescription  needed. 
See  if  Pinkham’s  tablets  don’t  help 
you  feel  worlds  better — both  before 
and  during  your  period ! 
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DISCOVERED 


BY  OVER 
900,000  PEOPLE 


AN  EASY  WAY  TO  LEARN  MUSIC! 

VES,  900,000  people  turned  to  this  famous  home-study 
Course  to  make  their  dream  come  true!  Even  if  YOU 
don’t  know  a note  now,  you  can  learn  to  play  ANY  instru- 
ment quickly,  easily.  No  boring  exercises.  Play  delightful 
pieces  RIGHT  AWAY — from  very  first  lesson.  Only^few 
cents  per  lesson. 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOK 

Send  postcard  for  36-page  illustrated  FREE 
book  NOW.  See  for  yourself  how  EASY  this 
method  is.  No  obligation.  No  salesman  will 
call.  U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC,  Studio 
206,  Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 

IT’S  GREAT  TO  CLEAR  YOUR  SKIN 

PSORIASIS 

-the  ugly  scaly  skin  trouble 


(fWDERMOIL 


Enjoy  the  thrill  of  a smooth 
clear  skin!  DERMOIL 
formula  used  by  many  doctors.  Amazing 
results  reported  for  over  22  years!  No 
matter  how  long  you  have  suffered,  write 
for  Free  Book  on  Psoriasis  with  “Before 
and  After”  photos  of  results,  and 
SEND  10c  for  generous  trial  bottle. 

Satisfaction  in  2 weeks  or  money 
back.  Sold  by  all  Druggists. 

LAKE  LABORATORIES,  Dept. 2004 

Box  392  S Strathmoor  Station,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


it  real  to  herself.  “We  covered  as  much 
of  her  personal  history  as  possible,  any- 
thing we  could  use  to  associate  with  her 
role,”  says  Nicholas  Ray.  “The  charac- 
ters in  ‘Rebel’  were  made  up,  but  we 
gave  them  backgrounds  of  familiar  things. 

“We  discussed  the  character  of  her 
father — a man  very  different  from  Natalie’s 
own  father.  She  had  no  relationship  to  the 
character  at  all,  but  she  had  known  fath- 
ers like  the  one  in  ‘Rebel’ — the  kind  who 
had  to  be  a hero  to  his  family  and  ridicule 
his  daughter’s  friends. 

“If  a line  of  dialogue  sounded  wrong  to 
any  of  the  kids,  we  always  made  a change,” 
Ray  adds.  “On  the  other  hand,  they  had 
the  kind  of  talent  that  could  make  what 
seemed  like  corny  lines  become  a part  of 
them,  as  if  they’d  always  said  them.  They 
weren’t  playing  effect  or  result.  They  were 
playing  from  the  inside  out. 

“Natalie  did  some  growing  up  during 
the  movie.  But  she  hasn’t  grown  faster 
than  the  average  child,”  says  Ray.  “By 
living  so  much  of  her  adult  life  in  an 
adult  world,  perhaps  she  does  have  a 
little  more  poise  and  self-assurance.  But 
it  comes  from  accomplishment.  There’s  a 
stubbornness  which  results  from  accom- 
plishment, and  it  says,  ‘I  have  the  right  to 
ask.’  Everybody  does,  but  so  many  are 
intimidated. 

“What’s  so  refreshing  about  Natalie  is 
that  her  poise  can  break  in  a second!  It 
can  happen  at  any  time.  I was  at  her  home 
the  other  night  to  watch  a TV  film  Sal 
Mineo  made  recently.  Sal  was  there, 
cracking  jokes.  Some  of  them  were  pretty 
corny.  Natalie  fell  right  into  it  and  went 


into  hysterics.  She  was  having  a ball. 

“The  playwright  who  was  with  me 
found  it  difficult  to  believe  that  she  was 
a girl  who  could  play  mature  parts.” 

Yet  Natalie  had  proved  it  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Academy  of  Motion  Picture 
Arts  and  Sciences.  For,  only  a few  nights 
before,  she  had  received  an  Oscar  nomi- 
nation in  the  supporting  actress  classifica- 
tion. 

She  hadn’t  been  nervous  about  the  event 
—not  at  first.  “Why  should  I have  been?” 
she  asks.  “We  went  to  watch  the  other 
people  get  the  nominations.  I never  thought 
I had  a chance. 

“Jo  Van  Fleet  is  my  favorite  actress  and 
I was  clapping  so  hard  when  they  read 
her  name  that  I didn’t  hear  them  call  my 
own.  I still  remember  trying  to  get  to  the 
stage,  climbing  over  so  many  people’s  feet. 
Then  I wrote  my  name  on  the  board  and 
we  had  pictures  taken.  After  that  I was 
in  such  a trance,  I didn’t  know  what  was 
going  on  for  several  days.” 

Natalie,  now  eighteen,  is  the  youngest 
actress  to  be  nominated  for  the  supporting 
actress  award  since  Bonita  Granville  got 
the  nod  for  her  performance  in  “These 
Three  ” 

“What  took  you  so  long?”  one  of  her 
friends  teased.  “Bonita  was  much  young- 
er.” 

“Bonita’s  nomination  happened  twenty 
years  ago,”  grinned  another  real  pal.  “So 
you  see  it’s  taken  a fairly  long  time  for 
another  kid  to  make  the  grade.” 

But  that’s  what  you  get  when  you’re  a 
movie  star — and  your  name  is  Natalie 
Wood.  The  End 


Two  on  a Marry-Go-Round 


(Continued  from  page  39) 

The  hectic  wedding  scene  in  “Seven 
Brides  for  Seven  Brothers” — in  which 
Russ  played  the  lively  youngest  brother — 
was  quiet  in  comparison  with  their  real  life 
experience,  he  intimated.  “In  the  picture, 
they  had  only  one  chase.  Venetia  and  I 
found  ourselves  involved  in  three.” 

Shy  and  lovely  Venetia’s  gentle  manner 
presents  a direct  contrast  to  Russ  Tam- 
blyn’s  high-charged  intensity.  She  smiled 
as  she  made  a slight  amendment  to  his 
statement.  “It  wasn’t  that  crazy,  really. 
But  the  things  which  happened  were 
rather  unexpected,  and  we  had  wanted  it 
to  be  just  perfect.  We  were  trying  to  be 
dignified  and — well,  older.” 

Acting  “older”  had  been  their  main  ob- 
jective ever  since  last  summer  when  their 
engagement  was  announced  and  there  was 
much  frank  comment  about  their  extreme 
youth.  People  had  wondered  whether  the 
two  weren’t  much  too  young  to  marry. 

Russ,  who  was  often  called  “perpetual 
motion  personified”  wouldn’t  turn  twenty- 
one  until  December  30,  1955.  His  bound- 
less enthusiasm  for  everything  from  hot 
rods  to  catsup  sundaes  had  made  good 
copy  for  the  columnists  and  had  also 
caused  people  to  lose  sight  of  his  very 
real  accomplishments  in  a great  number 
of  pictures.  He  had  become  virtually  a 
prototype  of  the  effervescent  adolescent. 

Venetia,  who  looks  delicate  enough  to 
blow  away  in  a breath  of  perfumed  air, 
seemed  even  more  the  child.  She  had  to 
wait  until  March  10  of  this  year  to  cele- 
brate her  eighteenth  birthday. 

Cheerfully  acknowledging  that  their 
extreme  youth  was  their  most  oppressive 
problem,  the  two  lovebirds  had  set  out  to 
convince  their  families  and  friends  that 
they  really  were  more  responsible  than 
they  looked.  Show  business,  they  insisted, 
had  given  them  a maturity  beyond  their 
years. 

Russ  had  given  his  first  impromptu 


theatre  performance  at  the  age  of  six.  He 
inherited  his  talent  and  his  love  of  the 
entertainment  world  from  his  parents, 
Edward  and  Sally  Tamblyn,  who  were  a 
vaudeville  team  before  they  settled  down 
to  give  their  three  sons  a secure  and  hap- 
py home  in  North  Hollywood. 

Venetia’s  parents,  too,  had  trod  the 
boards,  first  in  England  and  then  in  the 
United  States.  Her  mother  is  actress  Anna 
Lee  and  her  father,  Robert  Stevenson,  is 
a motion  picture  and  television  director. 
They  separated  when  Venetia  was  eight 
and  each  has  since  remarried. 

Venetia,  who  has  been  a photographic 
and  fashion  model  since  childhood,  won 
her  first  argument  for  independence  at 
fifteen.  She  then  convinced  her  father  and 
mother  that  she  was  mature  enough  to 
have  her  own  apartment.  She  chose  one 
conveniently  close  to  both  her  high  school 
and  the  studios  where  she  worked. 

When  Russ  and  Venetia  fell  in  love, 
they  carefully  marshalled  the  arguments 
which  might  win  their  parents’  approval 
for  an  early  marriage. 

Russ  took  the  lead  by  stating  he  was 
ready  to  take  on  a husband’s  responsi- 
bility. He  could  finance  a home,  he  pointed 
out.  On  his  twenty-first  birthday,  he  would 
be  entitled  to  claim  a nest  egg  of  $19,000 
in  bonds  which  had  been  set  aside  from 
his  earlier  motion  picture  earnings.  His 
career,  too,  was  going  fine.  As  soon  as  one 
picture  was  finished,  M-G-M  was  casting 
him  in  a better  role  in  another.  As  a final 
clincher,  he  cited  the  fact  that  he  already 
had  shown  an  interest  in  having  a place 
of  his  own.  He  had  taken  and  decorated 
an  apartment  near  his  studio. , “And  I’m 
already  a do-it-yourself  fan,”  he  had 
added.  “I  like  to  build  my  own  furniture.” 

Venetia,  too,  had  emphasized  her  do- 
mestic accomplishments.  “I  think  a girl 
who  has  been  on  her  own,  who  has  had 
her  own  apartment  comes  to  marriage 
better  equipped,”  she  had  said.  “I  like 


modeling,  but  I’m  not  fired  by  ambition. 
I want  a home  of  my  own,  a husband  and 
a family.  I think  that’s  the  best  thing  a 
girl  can  hope  for.” 

Both  had  wanted  people  to  know  they 
understood  the  sanctity  of  marriage.  Ve- 
netia  had  said,  “I  want  a real  wedding, 
one  we’ll  remember  forever,  not  a slapdash 
elopement  to  Las  Vegas.” 

Each  marriage  plan  they  made  was 
aimed  toward  having  a traditional,  dig- 
nified wedding.  They  wanted  to  stay  clear 
of  the  commotion  which  so  often  attends 
show-business  marriages.  In  the  end, 
however,  Russ  and  Venetia  found  that 
their  show-business  training  became  their 
greatest  personal  resource,  a resource  on 
which  they  drew  to  take  difficulties  in 
their  stride  and  carry  out  their  plans  de- 
spite all  problems. 

Their  way  had  seemed  clear  enough  at 
first.  Having  won  their  parents’  approval, 
they  selected  Valentine’s  Day,  February 
14,  as  their  wedding  date.  It  fit  both  their 
romantic  feeling  and  Russ’s  work  sched- 
ule. At  M-G-M,  he  was  told  that  he  would 
finish  “The  Fastest  Gun  Alive”  in  plenty 
of  time  for  comfortable  marriage  prepa- 
rations. 

But  then  things  began  to  happen. 

Russ  ticked  off  the  obstacles.  “First  it 
was  the  floods.  They  held  up  shooting,  so 
Venetia  and  I agreed  to  a postponement. 
Then  we  made  up  some  lost  time,  so  we 
went  back  to  our  original  date.  Another 
delay  came  and  we  called  off  our  own 
plans.  Honestly,”  Russ  laughed,  “that 
wedding  of  ours  was  on  and  off  so  many 
times  that  I told  Venetia  it  was  beginning 
to  look  like  a publicity  stunt.” 

Many  a bride-to-be  of  more  than  Ve- 
netia’s  tender  seventeen  years  might  well 
have  flown  into  fidgets  and  hysterics.  In- 
stead, the  little  blond  beauty  proved  that 
she,  too,  was  a trouper.  In  such  spare  time 
as  she  and  Russ  could  manage  to  spend 
together,  they  found  an  apartment.  They 
also  designed  the  gowns  she  and  her 
bridesmaid  were  to  wear.  When  the  de- 
lays came,  she  regretfully  but  calmly  in- 
structed the  dressmaker  there  was  no 
need  to  hurry.  She  also  solidified  some 
career  plans  of  her  own  and,  during  the 
first  week  in  February,  signed  a contract 
with  RKO. 

The  days  were  running  out  when  sud- 
denly their  luck  changed.  On  the  Friday 
before  Valentine’s  Day,  a Tuesday,  Russ 
learned  that  the  shooting  of  “The  Fastest 
Gun  Alive”  would  wind  up  in  time  for 
them  to  marry. 

“Right  away  I phoned  Venetia,”  Russ 
says.  “I  told  her  to  be  ready.  We  had  only 
a few  remaining  hours  in  which  to  get 
our  license.  1 picked  her  up  at  her 
father’s,  and  away  we  went,  racing  for 
the  courthouse.” 

Venetia  took  up  the  story.  “Then  sud- 
denly I remembered.  I had  left  on  the 
table  the  paper  my  father  had  prepared, 
testifying  to  his  consent.  So  I shrieked 
and  Russ  turned  the  car  around,  right  in 
the  middle  of  traffic.” 


Color  stills  from  "Trapeze"  by  United 
Artists.  Color  portrait  of  Natalie  Wood 
by  Kahle;  Marisa  Pavan  by  Avery;  Deb- 
bie Reynolds  and  Eddie  Fisher  by  Apger; 
Kirk  Douglas  by  Smith;  Rock  Hudson  by 
O rnitz;  Alan  Ladd  by  Morris;  Jane  Rus- 
sell by  Powolny. 


''h/bo'd  beliet/e  / was  ever 
embarrassed  by  PIMPLES/'' 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 


STARVES 


PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED... 


HIDES  PIMPLES  WHILE  IT  WORKS 


Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  CLEARASIL. 

Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actually 
’starves’  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  CLEARASlL’s  anti- 
septic action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless  . . . pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 
America's  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication... because  CLEARASIL  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or  money 
back.  69  <t  and  98  <t  at  all  druggists.  Get  CLEARASIL 
today.  (Available  in  Canada.) 


IfiOTHACHe? 


For  Quick  Relief 
Ask  your  Druggist  for 


TOOTH  GUM 
loom  drop: 
POULTICE 


POEMS  WANTED 

II  VvIhIVIU  For  musical  setting  . . . Send 
™ w ™ your  Poems  today  for  FREE 

EXAMINATION.  Any  subject.  Immediate  consideration. 

CROWN  MUSIC  CO.,  1476-L  Broadway,  New  York  36,  N.Y. 


Callouses,  Burning, 
Pain  at  Ball  it  Foot? 


Dr.  Scholl’s  NEW 
FAST  RELIEF  ! TOE 

You  actually  WALK  ON  CUSHIONS! 


S' 


Stops  High  Heel  Sore- 
ness at  Ball  of  Foot 


Made  of  soft  LATEX  FOAM.  No  adhesive. 


It’s  entirely  NEW!  Never  before  anything  like  it 
for  relieving  painful  callouses,  tenderness,  burning, 
soreness  at  ball  of  foot!  The  cushion  absorbs 
shock  of  each  step.  Dr.  Scholl’s  BALL-O-FOOT 
Cushion  saves  your  energy;  eases  pressure  on  the 
nerves,  muscles  and  blood  vessels  in  this  area  of  the 
foot.  Flesh  color,  washable,  worn  invisibly.  $1  pair  i 
at  Drug,  Shoe,  Dept.,  5-10^  Stores,  Dr.  Scholl’s  , 
Foot  Comfort®  Shops.  If  not  obtainable  locally,  send 
$1  direct  to  Dr.  Scholl’s,  Inc.,  Chicago  10,  111. 
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BALL-O-FOOT  Cushion 


Make  This 
Mollie  Parnis 
Original  h 
and  be  the 
Best  Dressed  Girl 
In  Town 

Let  these  famous 
American  Designers 
help  you  be  the  best 
dressed  girl  in  town — 
if  you  can  sew:  — 

Ceil  Chapman  — i 
Claire  M cCardell  — ’ 

Tina  Leser — Jo  Cope - 
land— Philip  Mangone  MOLLIE  PARNIS 
— Monte  Sano  — Her- 
bert Sondheim  -Brigance — David  Goodstein — 
Joset  Walker — Joseph  Halpert — Vera  Maxwell 
— Toni  Owen — Fir  a Benenson — Harvey  Berin 
— Frank  Gallant — Mollie  Parnis — Clare  Potter. 

Patterns  of  136  original  designs  by  these  fa- 
mous names  are  now  available. 

To  see  this  entire  collection  send  50c  for  our 
100-page  pattern  booklet  XI. 


World  Wide,  Dept.  WG-6-56 
63  Central  Avenue,  Ossining,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  100-page  pattern  booklet  XI.  I en- 
;lose  fifty  cents. 

NAME  
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CITY  

ZONE  STATE  


MOVIE  FAN  HITS 
$ JACKPOT!  $ 

You  will  be  amazed  how  Miss  R.  B.,  of  Newark, 
New  Jersey,  a regular  Photoplay  reader,  hit  the 
Jackpot  for  extra  dollars  recently.  For  many 
months  she  searched  for  a way  to  earn  a few 
extra  dollars  in  her  spare  time.  Like  a lot  of 
other  girls,  she  always  needed  a few  extra  dol- 
lars for  a new  hat,  new  nylons,  a cute  blouse 
and  the  many  other  accessories  that  make  a 
girl's  life  happier.  Then  one  day  she  found  she 
could  earn  extra  dollars  for  the  things  she 
wanted,  MERELY  BY  TELLING  HER 
FRIENDS  ABOUT  PHOTOPLAY  and  other 
popular  magazines.  She  found  it  was  an  amaz- 
ingly easy  way  to  earn  extra  dollars  FAST! 
It  cost  her  nothing  but  a few  moments  of  her 
spare  time!  If  you  too  would  like  to  hit  the 
extra-dollar  jackpot,  the  same  as  she  did,  just 
tear  out  this  article,  print  your  name  and  ad- 
dress below  and  mail  to  me  today:  Mail  your 
name  and  address  with  coupon  below  to 
PHOTOPLAY,  205  East  42nd  Street,  New 
York  17,  N.  Y.  That’s  all  you  do.  It  costs  you 
nothing.  I will  send  you  full  details,  which  tell 
you  how  you  can  earn  those  extra  dollars  in 
your  spare  time.  So  don't  delay.  Mail  this 
coupon  without  delay. 


_____ -j 

Photoplay  Subscription  Sales  ■ 

205  East  42nd  Street  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  I 

Send  me  free  money-making  information  at  | 
once. 

Name J 

Address I 

City Zone State | 


MOVIE  STAR  Photos  In  COLOR 

12  lor 


4iS  glony  ph*»o»  Ready  for  framing 

I.  Curtis.  0.  Riynolds  I.  Ally  son.  R.  Hudson 
E.  Fisher.  M.Bnndo.  M.  Monro*.  I.  Hunter. 

6.Ch«mpton.  R.Cilhoun.  I.Russoll.  J.leigh 

KEY  ENTERPRISES,  G.  P.  0.  Box  1171.  N.  Y.  1,  N.  Y.  Dept.  A 


Hieb  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


I Go  as  rapidly  as  yoor  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  real- 

■ dent  school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 

■ H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 

■ completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School,  Dept.  HA53,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


SHORTHAND 


3 IN  6 WEEKS  G 

Write  120  words  per  minute 
Age  no  obstacle— LOWEST  COST 

Famous  SPEEDWRITINO  shorthand.  No  symbols, 
no  machines,  uses  ABC’s.  Easiest  to  learn  and  use. 
Fast  preparation  tor  a better  position. Nationally  used 
In  leading  offices  and  Civil  Service.  120  words  per 
minute— 50%  FASTER  than  Civil  Service  require- 
ments. Over  300,000  taught  at  home  or  through 
classroom  Instruction.  The  very  low  cost  will  sur- 
prise you.  Typing  available.  33rd  Year.  Schools  in 
over  400  cities  In  17.  8.,  Canada,  Cuba  and  Hawaii. 
WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET  TO  SCHOOL  OF 
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New  LOTION 

Made  at  home... FRESH  as  you  need  it) 

Takes  only  a minute— Washes 
Hair  Shades  Lighter  Safely  I 
Gives  it  a Wonderful  Shine  I 

To  help  keep  light  hair  from  darkening 
and  brighten  faded  hair.'BLONDEX,  the 
sensational  new  LOTION  Shampoo 
works  3 ways.  Removes  dull,  dingy  film 
that  makes  blonde  hair  old-looking  — brings 
back  flattering  lightness  — gives  hair  extra  highlights 
and  shine.  Safe  for  children's  delicate  hair.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  any  10?,  drug  and  department  stores. 


Her  stepmother  rescued  them.  Just  as 
they  turned  into  the  family’s  street,  they 
saw  her  car  speeding  toward  them. 
“Neither  of  us  came  to  a complete  stop,” 
Russ  says.  “It  looked  like  a scene  from 
a Western.  We  passed  that  paper  between 
the  two  cars  as  though  it  were  the  mail 
pouch  carried  by  the  riders  of  the  Pony 
Express.  Venetia  and  I got  into  the  mar- 
riage license  office  with  just  minutes  to 
spare  before  their  closing.” 

Into  the  next  few  days  they  crammed 
all  the  once-careful  arrangements  which 
had  been  made  and  unmade  so  many 
times.  They  notified  the  minister  and  re- 
served the  church.  They  invited  their 
friends.  The  gowns  were  rushed  to  com- 
pletion and,  on  the  evening  before  the 
wedding,  they  transferred  their  personal 
belongings  from  their  two  old  apartments 
to  their  new  apartment.  They  were  at 
Venetia’s  place,  picking  up  the  last  box 
of  records,  when  the  phone  rang. 

“It  was  my  folks,”  says  Russ.  “They 
were  calling  from  the  hospital.  My  kid 
brother  had  been  shot  in  the  eye  with  a 
BB  gun — a gun  I had  persuaded  the  folks 
to  let  him  have.” 

Frantic,  Russ  and  Venetia  took  off  for 
the  hospital.  There  is  a close  bond  of 
affection  between  the  three  Tamblyn 
brothers,  and  Russ  was  sick  with  worry. 
“It  looked  awful  at  first.  Fortunately, 
however,  the  doctors  soon  found  that  the 
pellet  had  just  glanced  off.  It  was  a pain- 
ful, awful  mess,  but  his  eye  will  be  all 
right.” 

Having  spent  a large  part  of  the  night 
at  the  hospital,  it  was  no  wonder  Russ 
was  far  from  being  at  his  best  when  he 
went  to  pick  up  the  wedding  flowers  the 
next  morning.  Venetia’s  bouquet,  her 
bridesmaid’s  bouquet,  and  their  mothers’ 
corsages  were  ready.  “But  the  florist  must 
have  thought  I was  an  awful  dope.  When 
he  said,  ‘That  will  be  one-fifty,’  I pulled 
out  a dollar  and  a half.  He  informed  me  he 
meant  one  hundred  and  fifty.  I had  only 
forty  dollars  on  me.  I had  the  needed 
money,  but  it  sure  was  hard  to  take  time 
to  go  get  it.” 

Breathless,  as  if  he  had  just  completed 
a dance  on  film,  Russ  finally  arrived  at 
the  Wayfarers’  Chapel  at  Palos  Verdes. 
Their  families  and  a group  of  forty  close 
friends  were  present.  Fred  Fraley  and 
Robert  Six  were  the  ushers.  Loren  Kopp 
was  Russ’s  best  man. 

Through  one  of  those  miracles  made  for 
young  lovers,  flustered  Russ  suddenly  was 
calm.  “It’s  a beautiful  chapel,”  he  says, 
“all  glass.  Frank  Lloyd  Wright  designed 
it,  and  you  feel  good  as  soon  as  you  walk 
in.” 

Venetia’s  maid  of  honor  was  Marlene 
Pomerantz,  and  when  Venetia  entered  on 
the  arm  of  her  father,  she  was  serene  and 
lovely  in  her  gown  of  pale  blue  peau  de 
soie.  It  was  ballerina  length,  with  a full 
skirt  and  a short  bolero.  Her  finger-tip 
length  veil  floated  from  her  chignon  cap. 
The  Rev.  Mr.  Kenneth  Knox  pronounced 
them  man  and  wife. 

At  the  wedding  reception  at  the  Steven- 
son home,  there  was  wedding  cake  and 
champagne  toasts  and  all  the  happy  ex- 
citement of  good  friends  to  congratulate 


them.  “We  thought  sure  we  were  ready 
to  start  living  happily  ever  after,”  Russ 
says.  “But — ” 

They  were  headed  for  the  bridal  suite 
which  M-G-M’s  Dore  Schary  had  en- 
gaged for  them  at  the  Bel  Air  hotel  when 
Russ  suddenly  groaned,  “Oh,  my  over- 
coat.” 

The  overcoat,  as  he  well  knew,  was  a 
matter  of  utmost  importance,  for  young 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tamblyn  had  consented  to 
combine  their  honeymoon  trip  with  a per- 
sonal appearance  promotion  for  the  studio. 
Early  the  next  morning  they  were  to  catch 
a plane  for  Sioux  Falls,  South  Dakota,  for 
the  premiere  of  Russ’s  picture,  “The  Last 
Hunt.”  And  the  temperature  at  Sioux 
Falls,  they  had  been  warned,  was  sixteen 
below. 

The  recollection  of  the  ensuing  hours 
is  still  painful  to  Russ.  “It  was  like  a bad 
dream,”  Venetia  explains.  “We  had  left 
Russ’s  coat  in  our  new  apartment,  had 
given  the  keys  to  his  parents  and  they 
were  away  out  at  the  hospital.  The  man- 
ager of  the  apartment  house  also  was  gone 
and  there  we  were,  in  our  wedding  clothes, 
locked  out.  Finally,  we  hunted  up  a tiny 
little  key  place  and  the  man  came  over 
and  let  us  in.  It  wasn’t  quite  the  romantic 
situation  one  would  choose  on  one’s  wed- 
ding night.” 

After  such  a hectic  day,  the  personal 
appearance  trip  seemed  almost  an  anti- 
climax. Russ  and  Venetia  basked  in  the 
acclaim  of  the  crowds  at  Sioux  Falls  and 
also  in  Boston.  In  New  York,  between 
sightseeing  and  theatre-going,  they  were 
full  of  plans  for  their  new  apartment. 

“We’re  starting  with  what  we  consid- 
er the  bare  essentials,”  Venetia  said. 
“We  both  wanted  wall-to-wall  carpeting. 
We  chose  a gray,  for  that  will  go  with 
everything.  We  have  a bed  and  the  dishes 
and  books  and  such  things  from  our  for- 
mer apartments.  And  then  we  have  Russ’s 
coffee  table.” 

Proudly  she  described  it.  “It’s  a beau- 
tiful long  piece  of  mahogany,  cut  in  a 
free-form  design.  Russ  did  a wonderful 
job  making  it.  We’ll  suit  our  future  fur- 
nishings to  that.” 

The  next  Tamblyn  do-it-yourself  proj- 
ect is  also  under  way.  “Russ  is  making 
me  a sewing  cabinet,”  Venetia  added. 

It  was  Russ’s  turn  to  point  with  pride. 
“Venetia  sews  beautifully.  She  makes 
many  of  her  dresses,  and  she  is  going 
to  make  all  our  drapes  and  things  like 
that.” 

Young  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tamblyn  happily 
show  every  sign  that  they  are  going  to 
enjoy  being  domestic.  They  also  say  that 
for  all  its  hectic  turmoil,  they  found  in 
their  wedding  day  that  one  moment  of  ex- 
quisite beauty  which  they  will  remember 
forever. 

“The  day  had  started  out  dark  and 
cloudy,”  Russ  relates.  “I  was  particularly 
conscious  of  the  weather,  for  when  you 
are  in  what  we  call  ‘the  glass  church,’  it 
is  almost  like  being  outdoors.  Then,  just 
as  Venetia  reached  the  altar,  the  sun 
broke  through  the  clouds  and  the  shaft 
of  light  touched  her.  It  seemed  almost  as 
though  it  began  shining  just  for  us.” 

The  End 


invest  in  your  future — buy 

U.  S.  SAVINGS  BONDS 

join  the  payroll-saving  plan 


Portrait  of  the 
Man  I Love 

( Continued  from  page  52) 
embarrassed  but  would  recover 
enough,  because  of  their  genuine  joy  at 
seeing  him,  to  smile,  wave  and  sign  auto- 
graphs. 

There  are  times  when  I feel  like  shaking 
Van  for  this  continuous  lack  of  ego.  Just 
once  I’d  like  to  hear  him  crow.  But  he 
won’t;  he’s  just  not  built  that  way.  Even 
when  he  has  done  a great  job  on  a film, 
he’ll  come  home  after  viewing  it  with  a 
heavy  heart,  berating  himself  for  not  get- 
ting more  out  of  a scene.  When  I can 
say  in  all  honesty  that  I felt  he  did  a bril- 
liant job — and  this  is  becoming  very  easy 
to  say  with  the  recent  roles  he’s  been 
doing — he  respects  my  judgment  and  it 
eases  the  pain  a little.  But  Van  is  never 
so  satisfied  with  a performance  that  he 
doesn’t  think  he  could  have  done  it  better. 

I know  that  humility  and  modesty  are 
highly  regarded  in  the  Proverbs  and  that 
Van  lives  by  his  faith.  But  I have  a friend 
who  says,  “The  meek  shall  inherit  the 
earth — six  feet  of  it  square  in  the  face,” 
and  sometimes  I agree  with  her.  I know 
that  in  this  profession,  as  in  most,  being 
sweet,  gentle  and  understanding  invites 
others  to  take  advantage.  It  has  happened 
so  many  times  to  Van.  Stars  who  blow 
their  own  horns  and  “carry  a big  stick” 
are  never  in  danger  of  being  overlooked 
for  Oscars,  of  having  their  pictures  re- 
leased without  proper  exploitation  and 
advertising.  When  I speak  of  Oscars,  I 
am  thinking  of  Van’s  performance  in  “The 
Last  Time  I Saw  Paris.”  Some  of  his 
scenes  in  that  picture  reached  out  and 
tore  the  heart  of  everyone  who  saw  it. 
So  many  people  thought  it  was  a cinch 
for  an  Academy  Award  nomination  that, 
when  we  returned  home  the  evening  of 
the  nominations,  without  receiving  any 
mention,  the  phone  started  ringing,  tele- 
grams poured  in,  and  the  next  day  there 
were  all  the  letters.  From  people  in  the 
industry,  from  all  walks  of  life,  wanting 
to  protest  the  oversight  and  tell  Van  how 
they  felt. 

When  I mention  pictures  being  released 
with  little  advance  publicity,  I’m  thinking 
of  “The  Bottom  of  the  Bottle.”  I’d  like  to 
go  on  record  as  a great  believer  in  the 
adage  that  “Advertising  Does  Pay.”  I know 
and  you  know  that  proper  exploitation  of 
any  product  pays  dividends.  If  you  have 
a supply,  you  must  create  a demand  for 
it.  The  motion  picture  business  is  no 
exception.  As  for  “The  Bottom  of  the 
Bottle,”  it  was  released  too  soon  after 
completion  and  therefore  had  no  build- 
up, no  exploitation.  Consequently,  most 
people  will  be  unaware  that  Van  did  a 
magnificent  job  of  acting  in  it.  However — 
and  thank  goodness — the  critics  saw  it!  A 
dear  friend  in  New  York  sent  me  their 
reviews,  which  were  excellent.  One  in 

I particular  capsuled  Van’s  performance 
with,  “In  fact  the  picture  may  well  be 
called  a Johnson  tour  de  force.”  This 
pleased  me  very  much.  I would  love  to 
get  in  and  fight  the  good  fight  for  Van, 
but  as  his  wife  my  hands  are  tied.  One 
does  not  have  one’s  wife  trotting  about  as 
a tub-thumper — and  continue  to  maintain 
good  relations  with  all  and  sundry.  So  I 
try  to  keep  my  urges  to  a minimum,  to 
relieve  myself  by  long  mullings  of  the 
whys  and  wherefores  of  this  business — and 
butt  my  head  against  a stone  wall.  How- 
ever, I must  add  one  last  word  and  say 
that,  without  a doubt,  Van’s  performance 
in  “23  Paces  to  Baker  Street”  is  one  of  his 
greatest. 

I’ve  told  you  about  the  part  of  Van’s 
nature  that  is  shy,  grateful  and  easy- 
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a Finer  Deodorant! 
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FRAGRANT  and  luxurious  as  a lipstick 
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At  all  5 A 10  cent  stores 


FLAME-GLO 


look  lovelier. ..  longest! 


Only  Flame-Glo  gives  you  the 
magic  allure  of  color-fresh  brilliance 
that  catches  every  eye.  Flame-Glo 
assures  more  beauty  instantly  . . . keeps 
your  lips  satin-smooth  and  dewy-moist, 
never  stale  or  drying! 

amazing  lipstick  at  an  amazing  price! 

Only  Flame-Glo  has  Fastenol, 
the  exclusive  ingredient  that  seals  the 
vibrant  color  to  your  lips  until  you 
alone  remove  it.  Never  before  has 
me-olo  a lipstick  given  you  all  these  features 
and  at  a popular  price  besides! 


Flame-Glo 
"Kissable  Look ” 
liquid  make-up  with 
a lanolin  base  . . . 
it’s  non-streaking, 
non-drying. 

Gives  that  silken 
smooth  kissable  look 
men  admire.  In 
unbreakable  squeeze 
bottle  ...  only 
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“TRIPLE-STAY”  (J  LIPSTICK 

15(f,  29 1 and  39f  (slightly  more  in  Canada j 


FLAME-GLO  IS  SOLD  AT  MOST  POPULAR  PRICED  COSMETIC  COUNTERS 
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ENJOY  A PERMANENT, 
^BfG  PAY  CAREER  as  a 

t\  PRACTICAL 
NURSE 


EARN  AT  HOME  WHILE  LEARNING 


FREE  SAMPLE  LESSON  shows  how  easily  you  can 
become  a professionally  trained  practical  nurse 
by  home  study  in  a jhort  time.  NO  HIGH 
SCHOOL  NEEDED.  No  age  limit. 

FOR  FREE  LESSON  and 
FULL  INFORMATION 

I 

I Post  Graduate  Hospital 

■ School  of  Nursing 

j 9D66  Auditorium  Bldg. 

I Chicago  5,  Illinois 

I Name j 

■ Address I 

I City State j 


Your  Child's  Photo 

t ' when  used  for  advertising 


Thousands  of  dollars  paid  by  advertisers  for 
f:  * ^ children's  photos  for  calendars,  magazines; 

(age  6 mo.  to  18  yrs. ) This  child  among  the  lucky  ones; 
your  child  has  same  chance.  Send  ONE  small  photo.  Print 
child's  & parents’  name  & address  on  back,  returned  30  days 
with  judges'  report.  No  obligation.  (Established  1945) 
SPOTUTE,  Dept.  AF,  1611  N.  LaBrea,  Hollywood,  Cal. 


ONE  MINUTE 

of  simple  care  in  minor  injuries 

Guts-Burns 

May  avoid  terrible  infection 


^Apply  germ- 
rarrestingoiL-o-soL 
at  once  Helps 
control  infection, 
ease  pain,  speed 
healing.  Use  it  to- 
day. Don't  suffer. 

At  your  drug  store 
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PICTURES  OF  O Cf 

MOVIE  & TV  STARS  £JV 

Sensational  Collection  Of 
Scenes,  Pictures,  Photos,  Etc. 
FREE  1 Scene  with  each  25c  order 


Only  50C 


BONUS  OFFER 
3 Times  As  Much 

Send  25$  or  50$  to 
LUCKY  STARS.  Dept.  M 

G.P.O.  Box  738,  New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


Work, 

Sleep,  Play 
In  Comfort 

Without  Nagging  Backache 

Nagging  backache,  headache,  or  muscular  aches  and 
pains  may  come  on  with  over-exertion,  emotional  up- 
sets or  day  to  day  stress  and  strain.  And  folks  who 
eat  and  drink  unwisely  sometimes  suffer  mild  bladder 
irritation... with  that  restless,  uncomfortable  feeling. 

If  you  are  miserable  and  worn  out  because  of 
these  discomforts,  Doan’s  Pills  often  help  by  their 
pain  relieving  action,  by  their  soothing  effect  to  ease 
bladder  irritation,  and  by  their  mild  diuretic  action 
through  the  kidneys— tending  to  increase  the  output 
of  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes. 

So  if  nagging  backache  makes  you  feel  d ragged-out, 
P miserable,  with  restless,  sleepless  nights,  don’t  wait, 
try  Doan’s  Pills,  get  the  same  happy  relief  millions 
have  enjoyed  for  over  60  years.  Ask  for  new,  large, 
economy  size  and  save  money.  Get  Doan's  Pills  today  I 
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going.  Now  I must  reveal  the  side  that  is 
“monarch  of  all  he  surveys.”  Van  is  king 
in  his  castle  and  his  castle  is  home;  there 
is  no  laxity  in  his  domination  of  it.  He 
is  the  foremost  ruler  of  all  time — and  I 
like  it.  He  is  so  much  stronger  than  I. 
I dither  about  in  mad  circles,  clearing  up 
my  inevitable  piles  of  letters,  wires  and 
what-have-you  before  he  gets  home.  If  I 
have  opened  a picture  album,  I am  in- 
clined to  leave  it  there  until  a later  date. 
But  not  when  Van  is  around.  I scurry  to 
see  that  everything  is  in  its  place,  shined 
up  right  and  proper,  before  the  master 
strides  into  his  domicile.  Van  can  be  very 
demanding  and  most  formidable  at  times, 
but  the  compensations  are  well  worth  the 
strain  on  my  casual,  rather  lax  attitude. 
Whether  it  is  clothes,  make-up,  house, 
children  or  food,  he  makes  the  decisions. 
Fortunately,  for  me,  I couldn’t  stand  a 
weakling,  so  I secretly  delight  in  his  ag- 
gressive, “no-nonsense”  approach. 

As  for  the  compensations,  they  are  end- 
less. Having  established  the  balance  of 
strength,  Van  can  give  me  all  the  constant 
attentions  and  considerations  a woman 
wants  and  needs.  When  we’re  alone,  we 
never  stop  talking.  We  don’t  need  people. 
After  a good  dinner,  we  can  sit  in  front 
of  the  fire  and  talk,  become  stimulated, 
interrupt  each  other  with  thoughts,  opin- 
ions and  new  ideas  until  the  late  hour 
precipitates  contented  yawns  and  we 
trundle  off  to  bed,  full  of  the  richness  of 
togetherness.  There  is  nothing  in  the  uni- 
verse more  important  to  a man  and  wife, 
I think,  than  being  simpatico. 

Van  is  also  a non-conformist,  in  many 
ways.  For  example,  the  other  day  he 
came  down  dressed  to  go  to  the  studio, 
handsomely  attired  in  turtleneck  sweater, 
suede  jacket,  and — tuxedo  trousers!  When 
I asked  rather  carefully  why  the  tuxedo 
pants,  his  answer  was  very  matter-of-fact. 
“They’re  old,”  he  explained,  “and  I might 
as  well  wear  them  out.” 

I guess  everyone  knows  by  now  about 
Van’s  partiality  to  red  socks.  He  started 
wearing  them  years  ago,  when  he  was 
just  starting  in  pictures,  mainly  as  a con- 
versation piece — a social  crutch.  Long 
after  the  need  was  past,  Van  still  found 
the  habit  comfortable  so,  no  matter  what 
the  rest  of  his  outfit  may  be,  invariably 
he  wears  a pair  of  bright  red  socks.  He 
also  combs  his  hair  with  his  fingers.  I 
think  he  would  be  happy  to  go  through 
the  rest  of  his  life  without  a comb. 

He  also  refuses  to  conform  to  the  so- 
called  “commercial  holidays,”  such  as 
Mother’s  Day,  anniversaries  and  birthdays. 
Van  likes  to  pick  his  own  time  for  buying 
gifts  and,  happily,  these  times  are  impul- 
sively often.  If  he  passes  a shop  window 
and  sees  something  he’d  like  for  me,  he 
goes  in,  asks  for  a size  twelve,  and  comes 
home  with  a big  grin  and  a box  behind 
his  back.  It  may  be  anything  from  a gold 
lame  bathing  suit — which  I need  like  an- 
other head  (but  love)— to  an  ermine  muff. 
He  is  constantly  bringing  home  flowers 
and/or  candy — because  he  wants  to.  When 
he  arrived  home  from  London  three  days 
before  Christmas,  he  then  and  there  gave 
me  a beautiful  antique  diamond  pin  he 
had  boueht  for  me.  It  was  the  first  dia- 
mond he’d  ever  given  me,  my  engagement 
ring  being  a sapphire,  and  it  was  so  lovely 
I cried!  Quite  naturally,  on  Christmas  Day 
I received  nothing.  Van  simply  refuses  to 
conform,  and  for  me  his  way  is  more  fun. 

Van  has  an  intense  dislike  for  cocktail 
parties.  He  feels  they  are  so  superficial 
that  one  can’t  even  talk  quietly  and  intel- 
ligently to  a dear  friend.  He  bemoans  the 
lost  art  of  conversation  and  the  inability 
to  reach  people  as  people  at  these  “glass- 
in-hand”  conventions.  Nowadays  he  picks 


the  parties.  He  asks  who  will  be  there 
and  how  big  the  party  will  be.  If  the  guest 
list  contains  more  than  thirty  names,  he 
finds  a good  excuse  for  not  attending. 

Van’s  idea  of  a satisfying  evening  is  a 
dinner  party  with  ten  or  twelve  close 
friends.  On  such  an  occasion,  if  he  feels 
the  urge,  he  will  sing  and  dance  for  their 
entertainment  for  hours  on  end,  because 
that’s  what  he  wants  to  do.  At  big  parties, 
however,  Van  becomes  very  nervous  and 
will  go  to  one  of  two  extremes.  He  will 
either  decide  abruptly  to  leave  or,  in  a 
frenzy  of  nerves,  he’ll  jump  up  and  be 
“on  stage”  for  a couple  of  hours.  I never 
know  which  reaction  is  going  to  set  in. 

If  and  when  I am  ill,  Van  is  so  thought- 
ful and  aware,  there  are  times  when  I wish 
I were  more  helpless  or  had  a tendency 
toward  hypochondria.  As  it  is,  I’m  healthy 
as  a cow  and  seldom  offer  him  an  oppor- 
tunity to  take  care  of  me  completely.  He’s 
a living  doll,  running  up  and  down  stairs 
with  trays  of  tea  and  cinnamon  toast,  rub- 
bing my  neck,  and  being  such  a superior 
jack-of-all-trades  that  I feel  like  the  best 
cared-for  woman  in  the  world.  This  same 
awareness  and  sensitivity  can,  however, 
become  very  frustrating. 

When  Van  is  in  a mood,  it’s  easy  to  get 
him  out  of  it  by  changing  the  subject 
(carefully)  and  tripping  the  light  fantastic 
conversationally.  But  there  are  times,  I 
must  admit,  when  I am  not  in  the  mood 
to  work  on  this  project.  If  I happen  to  be 
in  a snit  of  my  own,  I refuse  to  do  my 
share  of  mood-changing — in  which  case, 
Van  ignores  my  mental  wall  and  immedi- 
ately sets  about  to  be  divinely  charming. 
He  has  learned  that  this  is  the  surefire 
way  of  breaking  down  my  defenses,  be- 
cause I have  nothing  against  which  to  re- 
act. He’s  the  perfect  picture  of  a happy 
husband  with  nothing,  but  nothing,  wrong. 
Eventually,  I have  to  capitulate  to  that 
grin,  and  my  snit  is  gone.  But  it  can, 
believe  me,  be  very  frustrating! 

Actually,  this  is  a minor  irritation,  con- 
sidering the  ninety-nine  percent  pleasure 
we  have  together.  We  have  two  miniature 
fire  chairs  on  which  are  inscribed  re- 
spectively, “Remember  Only  The  Sunny 
Hours”  and  “Treasure  A Good  Moment.” 
These  two  little  homilies  accurately  reflect 
the  way  we  live. 

Our  children  are  the  nucleus  of  our 
home,  and  in  the  capacity  of  father,  Van 
is  par  excellent.  Remembering  his  own 
disrupted  childhood,  he  wants  more  than 
anything  to  raise  Ned,  Tracy  and  Schuyler 
as  well-rounded  citizens.  There  is  always 
a lack — mental,  emotional  and  economical 
— which  comes  from  living  with  only  one 
parent.  Van  wants  the  children  to  have 
everything  he  lacked,  as  well  as  the  re- 
sponsibility he  did  assume  as  a child.  For- 
tunately, he  is  no  extremist.  He  does  not 
indulge  them.  In  fact,  if  anything,  he  is 
stern  in  decisions.  Van  is  deeply  aware 
that  they  mustn’t  be  spoiled,  and  if  he 
goes  overboard  to  avoid  it,  I understand. 
He  has  given,  and  continues  to  give  them, 
roots — solid,  unshakable  foundations  on 
which  to  live  for  the  rest  of  their  lives. 
And  he  has  given  them  God.  Every  Sun- 
day, no  matter  how  hard  he’s  been  work- 
ing, Van  takes  the  children  to  church. 
His  faith,  a vital  part  of  him  since  child- 
hood, has  given  him  strength  when  he 
needed  it,  and  he  wants  our  children  to 
grow  with  the  same  sincere  and  instinctive 
acceptance  of  God  as  the  center  of  the 
universe.  For  all  of  their  healthy,  purely 
physical  activities  they  are  all  three  spir- 
itual children. 

God  is  as  much  a comfortable  part  of 
their  lives  as  the  hobbies  Van  has  encour- 
aged them  to  develop.  We  have  no  whin- 
ing brats  in  our  house  on  rainy  days.  Ned, 
Tracy  and  Schuyler  are  all  excellent  ar- 


tists,  because  Van  has  patiently  taught 
them  a real  love  of  color  and  form.  At 
ten,  Tracy  won  the  highest  award  given 
at  the  church  hobby  show — and  a prouder 
family  you  never  saw.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
Tracy  has  even  sold  a few  of  his  paintings! 

The  children  also  excel  in  tennis.  As  a 
child,  Van  always  wanted  to  play,  but 
couldn’t  afford  a racket.  He  explained  to 
them  that  knowing  how  to  play  was  a 
social  asset  and  at  the  same  time  kept  one 
physically  fit.  While  all  three  play  well, 
Ned  has  become  terrific.  Last  year  when 
he  stayed  at  Coronado,  he  played  magnifi- 
cent tennis  for  a fourteen-year-old.  This 
year  he’s  on  the  tennis  team  at  school  and, 
to  improve  his  footwork,  has  also  gone 
out  for  track. 

I remember  when  Van  first  took  them 
skiing  at  Sun  Valley.  At  the  time,  Schuy- 
ler was  only  two  and  didn’t  have  very  far 
to  fall.  Ned  was  nine,  and  under  Van’s 
tutelage  he  quickly  became  a beautiful 
skier.  That  first  year,  he  won  his  silver 
star  award  for  being  the  youngest  child 
to  ski  down  Dollar  Mountain  without  a 
spill.  The  next  year  he  won  another  award 
for  conquering  Old  Baldy.  Although  Van 
skis  beautifully,  his  student  Ned  has  now 
surpassed  him,  and  Van  is  the  proudest  of 
us  all. 

When  Tracy  was  eight,  he  came  home 
from  the  Catalina  Island  Boys’  Camp  with 
the  medal  for  Best  Camper.  That  meant 
he  was  best  in  every  way:  swimming, 
bed-making,  campfire  activities,  person- 
ality-wise. 

These  are  the  joys  that  come  from  Van’s 
constant  wish  and  efforts  to  teach,  love 
and  give  everything  he  knows  to  the 
children.  As  for  discipline,  he  is  a bug 
about  their  emptying  waste  baskets,  keep- 
ing their  own  things  neat  and  tidy.  They 
must  know  the  sharing  of  responsibility. 
At  our  home  in  Palm  Springs,  they  really 
have  their  share  of  chores. 

The  Palm  Springs  house  is,  incidentally, 
a symbol  in  our  lives.  I went  there  look- 
ing for  a place  while  Van  was  on  loca- 
tion. It  was  about  120°  in  the  shade,  and 
after  checking  out  about  twenty-five 
houses  I was  a little  discouraged.  Finally, 
I was  shown  this  enchanting  place  with 
a pool  and  a counter  running  from  kitchen 
to  patio  (which  meant  that  I could  slap 
hamburgers  out  to  the  children  and  not 
have  them  dripping  all  over)  and  just 
enough  room  for  the  Johnsons — no  more! 
The  price  was  right,  and  it  was  even  fur- 
nished, so  I went  racing  home  to  our 
business  manager. 

Now,  this  man  is  the  type  (thank 
heavens!)  who  will,  upon  being  told  that 
I want  to  buy  a dress  for  $1.98,  automati- 
cally say,  “Too  much.”  He  listened  with 
typical  caution  to  the  glowing  terms  in 
which  I described  my  find,  and  eventually 
agreed  to  go  down  and  look  it  over.  When 
he  came  back,  he  said  with  enthusiasm, 
“If  you  don’t  buy  it,  I will.  And  don’t 
wait  until  Van  gets  back — it’ll  be  off  the 
market.” 

So,  taking  courage  in  hand,  I bought 
the  house.  Then  I started  worrying.  Van 
loves  to  travel;  the  more  he  goes,  the 
more  he  wants  to  go.  For  instance,  he’s 
always  on  the  lookout  for  a script  with 
a European  background.  And  here  was  I, 
arbitrarily  buying  a house  in  Palm  Springs 
while  his  back  was  turned. 

You  can  imagine  my  mixed  emotions  as 
we  drove  to  the  Springs,  Van  withholding 
judgment  while  I held  my  breath.  As  he 
walked  through  the  house,  his  eyes  lighted 
up,  and  his  hands  started  combing  his 
hair.  He  fell  in  love  with  it! 

The  furniture  was  rather  prosaic,  as  was 
the  upholstery.  To  help  things  along,  Van 
went  out  and  bought  a rainbow  of  pillows 


Odorless  cream 
removes  dark  facial  hair 
safely. ..in  minutes! 


Special  Offer:  Get  beautiful  $5  value 
DuBarry  Fifth  Avenue  Pearls.  Send  an 


Imra  removes  underarm 
hair  without  the  nicks,  cuts 
and  scratches  razors  so 
often  leave.  You  just  smooth 
on  and  rinse  off.  Under- 
arm skin  is  left  lovely,  femi- 
nine, soft. 

Wonderful  for  legs  and 
arms,  too!  Now  you  can  get 
rid  of  the  dark  masculine 
look  of  excess  hair  wherever 
it  may  be  ...  on  your  legs, 
or  arms,  on  delicate  under- 
arms or  your  face! 

There  is  no  safer  hair  re- 
mover known  to  medical 
science.  Now 
available  at  all 
drug  counters. 


Only 


plus  tax 


Before  Imra:  Hair  coarse, 
stubbly,  protruding. 


After  Imra:  Protruding 
hair  end  now  removed, 
rounded  ...  no  coarse 
bristly  look! 


Stops  fast  bristly  regrowth. 

The  new  Imra  Rinse  Away 
Method  gently  dissolves  hair 
below  the  surface  of  the  skin. 
You  just  rinse  excess  hair 
off,  and  there’s  no  fast, 
bristly  regrowth! 

Specialist  reveals  clinical 
results.  A well-known  skin 
specialist  reports  “Imra  re- 
moves the  dark  facial  hair 
that  embarrasses  so  many 
women-quickly,  safely,  ef- 
fectively. This  is  a real  boon 
to  women  who  want  an  in- 
expensive, easy-to-use,  safe 
hair  removing  method.” 

Removes  underarm  hair 
without  shaving.  Many 
women  have  discovered  that 


Imra  boxtop  (75?  or  $1.25  size)  plus  $1  to  Imra,  Dept.  C,  312  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


$300  Z 


BIG  DEMAND  for  boys’  and  girls’  pho- 
tos, ages  6 months  to  18  years.  $300  or 
more  PAID  if  used  for  advertising  pur- 
poses. Send  ONE  small  photo  for  ap- 
proval. Print  CHILD’S  and  MOTHER’S 
name  and  address  on  back.  Returned 
15  days.  NO  OBLIGATION. 

ADVERTISERS  PHOTOS 
6000-HS  Sunset,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


'ul,'V  2 RINGS  Can  Be  Yours 

New  heart  design  ring  in  1/40 
10-K  rolled  Gold  plate,  with 
lovely  heart  shape  set  in  your 
Birthstone.  Also  this  octagon 
pattern  solid  sterling  ring  with 
Initial  skillfully  imprinted. 
Both  are  " special  value”  and 
yours  for  selling  $2.00  worth  of 
Rosebud  Products.  Order  8 of 
Rosebud  Salve  to  sell  at  25  £ a 
_______  box  OR  4 Rosebud  Perfume  to 

sell  at  50^  a bottle.  Order  4 salve  or  2 perfume  to  get  1 ring. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box21,  WOODSBORO.  MARYLAND. 
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MATERNITY 
STYLE  CATALOG 


SAVE  MONEY-Shop  by  Mail!  FREE  c 
log  pictures  hundreds  of  exclusive 


cata- 

_ pictures  hundreds  of  exclusive  ma- 
ternity fashions.  World’s  Largest,  Complete 
Selection,  Dresses,  Suits,  Mix  & Match  Sep- 
arates, Sportswear,  Girdles,  Lingerie:  $2.98 
to  $22.98.  Catalog  mailed  in  plain  envelope . 

C RAWFORD’S 

Dept,  35,  8015  Wornatl,  Kansas  City  14, Mo. 


New  miracle  "LIFT”  VITAMINS  contain  amazing 
,,Trimethylxanthine,,  which  stimulates  intellec- 
tual centers. 

ENDS  TIREDNESS  by  increasing  mental  alertness.  BRIGHTENS 
SPIRITS  by  restoring  optimism.  INCREASES  CAPACITY  FOR 
WORK  by  inducing  a feeling  of  well-being  and  energy  to  revive 
normal  interest  and  activity.  Use  whenever  fatigue  is  a handicap 
in  work  or  play.  Send  check,  M.O.  for  $2  or  $4  size  to  G.  B. 
Rednor  Products  Co.,  416  Center  St.,  Trenton,  N.  J. 


New  Way  to  Remove  Dandruff 

New  concentrated  DANDRICIDE  RINSE  releases  anti-dandruff 
action  no  ordinary  tonic  or  shampoo  can  duplicate 


WHY  HAVE  DANDRUFF?  Tonight,  you  can 
have  a cleaner  scalp,  healthier  looking  hair, 
gleaming  with  a soft  clean  sheen! 

With  new  Dandricide,  loose  itchy  dandruff  is 
removed  instantly  with  a unique  anti-dandruff, 
scalp  conditioning  rinse  action ! 

Old  fashioned  dandruff  “tonics”  or  shampoos 
may  merely  dissolve  dandruff  scales,  only  to  have 
them  return  in  a few  days.  New  Dandricide  rinses 
loose  dandruff  OUT  . . . really  cleans  the  scalp 
. . . fights  the  fast  return  of  unsightly,  itchy  dan- 
druff as  no  tonic  or  shampoo  can ! 


DANDRUFF  MUST  GO  OR  MONEY  BACK! 


Concentrated  to  last  longer!  Easy  to  use! 

Because  it’s  concentrated,  you  get  12  Dandricide 
rinses  in  a $1.00  bottle.  Just  mix  with  water  as 
directed,  rinse  and  that’s  all!  Get  Dandricide  at 
drug  and  department  stores,  beauty  and  barber 
shops. 
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YOU’D  NEVER  KNOW  I HAP 


PSORIA5I5. 


As  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  users  have  learned,  Siroil 
tends  to  remove  psoriasis 
crusts  and  scales  on  outer 
layer  of  skin.  Light  applica- 
tions help  control  recurring 
lesions.  Siroil  doesn't  stain 
clothing  or  bed  linens.  Offered 
on  two-weeks-satisfaction- 
or-money-refunded  basis. 

23  years  of  successful  re- 
sults. Write  for  FREE  booklet 

dfrBflE 

at  all 

*$.  D.  means  Skin  Disorder. 

Write  for  free  booklet.  DRUG  STORES 

■ 1 

SIROIL  LABORATORIES,  INC. 

Dept,  m-82  Santa  Monica*  Calif. 

Please  send  me  your  free  booklet  on  Psoriasis. 

AME — | 

Please  Print  , 


be  an  Air  Hostess 

ROMANCE!  TRAVEL!  ADVENTURE! 

Send  name,  address,  city,  age  and  telephone  1 
number.  Enclose  $1  for  full  information  to: 

McConnell  airline  schools  . 

1030  Nicollet  Ave.,  Rm.  T-66,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


HIGH  PAYING  OPPORTUNITIES 

Work  in  fabulous  So.  America,  The  Islands, 
Africa,  U.  S.  A.,  or  other  foreign  countries.  All 
Trades,  Labor,  Clerical,  Drivers,  Mechanics, 
Engineers,  etc.  Many  benefits.  Tax-free  earn- 
ings. Chance  to  travel.  Fare  paid  if  hired. 
Make  and  save  a fortune.  Application  forms. 
Opportunities  for  women  also. 

For  information  Write  Dept.  94V 

NATIONAL  EMPLOYMENT  INFORMATION 
1020  Broad,  Newark,  N.  J. 


i#H HIGH  SCHOOLS 


No  classes  to  attend.  Easy  spare-time  train-  ' 
ing  covers  big  choice  of  subjects.  Friendly  \ 
instructors;  standard  texts.  Full  credit  for\ 
previous  schooling.  Diploma  awarded. \ 
Write  now  for  FREE  catalog! 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  Catalog  HH-35 

2527  Sheffield  Ave.,  Chicago  14,  Illinois, 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 x 10  Inches  ^ mm 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper  ■■  M . 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust  Rf^  m £ 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani-  ■ ■ flf  ™ 
mats,  etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any  R R R 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is  RR  R 
returned  with  your  enlargement.  m 

Send  No  Money  3 for  $1 50 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless. on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 

Professional  Art  Studios.  544  S.  Main,  Dept.  36-6,  Princeton,  Illinois 

Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way  Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonishing 
ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to  relieve 
pain  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be  a 
problem!  ” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)  — discovery  of  a world-famous 
research  institute. 

This  substance  is  now  available  in  sup- 
pository or  ointment  form  under  the  name 
Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug  count- 
ers—money  back  guarantee.  *Beg.  U.  8.  Pat.  Off. 


and,  merely  by  his  banking  them  on  the 
divan  in  blending  colors,  the  living  room 
came  to  life.  Next,  he  began  painting  the 
rooms.  One  day  when  I came  home  from 
shopping,  I found  the  old  furniture  painted 
white — and  it  was  beautiful. 

The  kids  are  in  heaven  in  this  house, 
and  it  is  the  first  time  the  Johnson  family 
has  ever  been  completely  alone.  Since  we 
have  no  help  there,  everyone  pitches  in  to 
get  the  work  done.  The  youngsters  hear 
“Help  Mother”  from  Van  until  they  actu- 
ally enjoy  doing  their  chores.  We  have  a 
wonderful  washing  machine  and  the  chil- 
dren hang  the  clothes  out  for  me.  I must 
also  admit  a justifiable  pride  in  the  fact 
that  I have  conquered  the  mangle  and 
now  do  the  ironing,  as  well  as  the  cooking. 
Van  is  so  completely  happy  in  our  Palm 
Springs  home  that  he  not  only  doesn’t 
want  to  travel,  I think  he’s  even  reluctant 
to  go  to  work. 

Roz  and  Freddie  Brisson,  who  are  always 
hankering  to  take  off  for  Europe,  have 
been  coming  down  to  see  us.  Slowly,  the 
feeling  of  the  place  is  getting  a hold  on 
Freddie;  less  and  less  does  he  yearn  to 
visit  the  continent. 

I haven’t  spoken  of  Schuyler,  our  only 
girl,  because  I think  I must  make  men- 
tion of  her  individually.  I’m  sure  Van  and 
I are  a bit  prejudiced,  but  we  think  she 
is  slightly  out  of  this  world.  She’s  exactly 
like  Van,  with  the  same  deep  sensitivity, 
sense  of  humor,  and  sweetness.  To  prove 
that  we  are  not  alone  in  our  feeling,  I’d 
like  to  tell  you  about  one  of  our  proudest 
moments. 

First,  you  should  know  that  Van  has 
idolized  Greta  Garbo  for  years,  and  so 
have  I.  He  has  scrapbooks  two  feet  high 
on  this  magnificent  actress.  As  for  my 
part,  let  me  say  that  while  I was  playing 
in  “Romeo  and  Juliet”  with  Katharine 
Cornell  at  the  Empire  Theatre  on  Broad- 
way, “Camille”  was  being  shown  at  the 
Capitol  almost  twenty  blocks  away.  Every 
night  for  three  weeks,  Miss  Cornell,  Guth- 
rie McClintic,  Ty  Power,  other  members 
of  the  cast  and  I raced  out  of  the  stage 
door,  still  in  make-up,  took  a cab  to  the 
Capitol,  sat  in  the  loge,  and  never  stopped 
crying.  So  perhaps  you  can  see  that  both 
Van  and  I feel  that  Greta  Garbo  is  the 
greatest  motion  picture  actress  we  will 
ever  see  in  our  time.  That’s  for  sure! 

Getting  back  to  my  story,  we  were  in 
New  York  to  see  Roz  Russell  in  “Wonder- 
ful Town,”  and  we  had  taken  the  whole 
family.  One  day,  when  Van  and  I were 
out  walking  near  the  Pierre  Hotel,  I rec- 
ognized Garbo  approaching.  Taking  a 
deep  breath,  I walked  up  to  her.  “ ‘Miss 
Brown,’  ” I said  softly,  “I’m  Evie  Johnson, 
and  Van  would  never  forgive  me  if  I didn’t 
say  hello.”  Then  I got  Van  into  the  con- 
versation fast. 

Garbo  looked  at  me,  and  that  beautiful 
voice  whispered  like  a cello.  “How  very 
kind  of  you.  Are  you  here  for  some  time?” 

“Yes,”  I answered.  “We’ve  brought  the 
monsters  with  us.” 

“Monsters?”  Her  bewilderment  was  ob- 
vious. 

“The  children,”  I amended  hurriedly. 

“Oh.  I hear  your  little  girl  is  very 
beautiful.  I would  like  to  see  her.  Could 
you  perhaps  have  tea  with  me  tomorrow 
at  Mr.  Hauser’s  home?” 

Could  we?  Could  we!  That  was  one 
date  neither  of  us  would’ve  missed  for  an 
Academy  Award.  Getting  ready  the  next 
day,  I must  have  changed  Schuyler’s  out- 
fit 5,000  times.  I don’t  remember  what  1 
looked  like,  but  she  was  a beautiful  blond 
Swedish  doll. 

After  we  arrived  and  had  exchanged  a 
few  words  of  small  talk,  Schuyler — who 
had  taken  to  “Mrs.  Garbo,”  as  she  called 
her — wanted  the  two  of  them  to  “cray.” 


Taking  crayons  and  paper,  Miss  Garbo  re- 
tired to  a corner  with  our  child  and 
“crayed”  for  more  than  an  hour.  When 
she  returned,  Miss  Garbo  said  to  me,  “Mr. 
Johnson  is  so  much  more  timid  than  I. 
How  do  you  get  him  out  so  much  when 
he  is  so  much  more  Swedish?  If  I had 
ever  known  anyone  to  draw  me  out  . . 
She  paused  and  sighed,  then  continued, 
“But  at  least  I will  go  for  a walk  in  the 
park.  ...  Yes,  he’s  much  more  terrified 
than  I.”  This  insight  and  deep  under- 
standing, I think,  are  two  of  the  qualities 
that  have  made  Garbo’s  acting  so  magnifi- 
cent. 

As  we  were  leaving,  she  smiled  down  at 
Schuyler  and  said  to  me,  “I  envy  you  this 
lovely  thing.” 

“I’ll  give  her  to  you  for  a quarter,”  I 
quipped. 

And  very  seriously  Greta  Garbo  said, 
“Ah,  I’d  give  you  so  much  more  for  her.” 
As  Van  and  I took  our  little  prize  posses- 
sion back  to  the  hotel,  we  were  both 
ready  to  burst.  Garbo  does  that  to  people. 

I suppose  it’s  obvious  by  now  that  I am 
full  of  pride  and  love  for  the  life  I lead. 
I count  my  blessings  when  I think  of  my 
husband’s  character.  Van  is  completely 
honest;  he  can’t  say  anything  he  doesn’t 
mean.  He  only  acts  when  he  has  to — he’s 
for  real,  a human  being  without  a facade. 
He  won’t  compromise  and,  when  forced, 
he  will  fight  for  his  integrity.  He  is  a man 
deeply  rooted  in  home  and  family. 

Movie  reviewers  are  constantly  being 
touched  by  Van’s  scenes  with  children.  In 
“The  Last  Time  I Saw  Paris,”  his  scene 
with  his  little  daughter  on  the  park  bench 
brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  men.  In  “The 
Bottom  of  the  Bottle,”  the  critics  unani- 
mously took  the  time  to  describe  an  entire 
scene  in  which  Van  talked  with  his  wife 
and  children  over  the  phone.  He  can  do 
this  superb  acting  with  children  because 
he  loves  them  and  understands  the  pain 
of  letting  them  down,  or  being  let  down. 

As  for  Van’s  future,  I’d  like  to  see  the 
fulfillment  of  this  life  of  great  energy  and 
great  heart.  If  possible,  a lessening  of  his 
shyness  and  modesty.  But  most  of  all,  I 
want  Van  to  be  able  to  fulfill  his  career 
as  he  sees  it.  To  be  able  to  turn  his  back 
on  the  whole  thing  if  he  wants,  to  travel, 
to  go  around  the  world,  or  paint  the  walls 
of  our  Palm  Springs  home.  To  come  back 
to  the  screen  if  and  when  it  pleases  him— 
and  them.  “Them”  is  the  public  that  he 
adores.  His  great  love  for  the  public  is 
part  of  our  life,  too,  and  the  reason  why 
Van  would  never  let  them  down. 

I hope  this  portrait  of  the  man  I love 
that  I have  sketched  is  a clearer,  deeper 
one  than  you  had  known  before.  That  was 
my  wish.  And  now,  perhaps,  you  also  un- 
derstand why  I say  my  life  is  Van  . . . and 
our  children.  The  End 
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The  Tumble  Tempered  Temptress 


(Continued  from  page  63) 
soap  box  in  Little  Rock.  However,  when 
she  finished  her  speech,  Edie  found  her- 
self on  the  receiving  end  of  an  apology. 
“I’m  awfully  glad  you  told  me,”  the 
woman  concluded.  “Isn’t  it  a shame  that 
everyone  doesn’t  know  these  things  about 
Jane  Russell?” 

If  this  were  so,  it  might  mean  consid- 
erably less  wear  and  tear  on  Edie’s  vocal 
chords.  However,  Jane’s  children — Tracy 
and  Tommy  Waterfield — are  the  ones  who 
count  the  most,  and  there’s  no  doubt  in 
their  minds  that  Mother  Jane  is  a gem. 
Someday,  when  they  grow  up,  they’ll  dis- 
cover just  how  she  got  that  way. 

They’ll  understand  why  she  takes  them 
down  the  mountainside  to  Grandma 
Waterfield’s  as  often  as  she  does  . . . why 
the  frequent  visits  to  Russellville — the 
3%-acre  property  owned  by  Jane’s  family 
— where  a dozen  or  so  cousins  appear  to 
greet  them  with,  “Come  on,  Tracy  and 
Tommy,  grab  a stick  and  let’s  go!” 

The  Waterfield  children  are  going  to 
have  the  same  kind  of  childhood  Jane 
had.  They’ll  be  surrounded  by  grand- 
: parents,  aunts,  uncles  and  a flock  of  other 
assorted  relatives.  They’ll  laugh  and  play 
and  fight  with  their  dozen  cousins  and 
learn  to  hold  their  own.  They’ll  know 
what  Jane  calls  “the  fabulous  security” 
that  comes  with  the  give  and  take  and  all- 
encompassing  love  of  a large  family.  And 
friends  of  the  Russells  will  tell  you  that 
the  results  are  worth  the  occasional 
bruised  shins. 

It’s  a fact  that  Mother  is  a top  screen 
siren.  It’s  also  a fact  that  Mother  is  not 
impressed.  Like  many  stars,  Jane  Russell 
asked  for  fame — though  some  who  know 
her  ofttimes  sharp,  impatient  ways  claim 
she  probably  even  signed  her  contract 
with  the  back  of  her  hand.  Nevertheless, 
fame  she  got.  Bowing,  scraping,  awed  and 
curious  stares  she  also  got.  Unlike  many 
stars,  Jane  wasn’t  having  any  of  that. 
She  still  isn’t.  “If  I’m  not  impressed  with 
what  I am,  why  should  anyone  else  be?” 

It’s  been  that  way  from  the  beginning— 
ever  since  a photographer  sent  her  picture 
to  Howard  Hughes,  who  was  searching  for 
a girl  to  play  the  lead  in  “The  Outlaw.” 
Jane  never  actually  thought  she  stood  a 
chance.  When  the  word  came,  it  was  Ma 
Russell  who  answered  the  phone.  Ma  Rus- 
sell had  never  heard  of  Howard  Hughes. 
Daughter  Jane,  she  said,  was  at  her  cou- 
sin’s house,  helping  gather  eggs.  “She’ll 
be  back  Thursday,”  she  told  him. 
“Maybe.” 

The  lead  was  Jane’s.  But  there  was  no 
flag-waving,  and  nobody  sent  up  rockets 
in  the  Russell  front  yard.  “To  Jane  and 
Mother  and  all  the  rest  of  us,”  remembers 
her  youngest  brother,  Wally,  “it  was  just 
something  the  Lord  sent  along.  And  we 
wondered  how  long  it  was  going  to  last.” 

Salary-wise,  there  was  no  fabulous  deal. 
And  it  was  almost  like  any  other  job— 
until  the  poster  art  began  to  flood  the 
country  and  the  public  began  to  react. 
“I  couldn’t  seem  to  go  anywhere  and  be 
myself  any  more,”  Jane  recalls.  And  she 
cordially  despised  the  idea. 

During  those  years,  one  oceanside  ball- 
room was  all  the  rage.  The  big-name 
bands  played  there  and  the  young  people 
turned  out  in  droves.  As  a high-school 
girl,  Jane  had  a ball  there.  As  a movie 
star,  she  was  either  mobbed  or  stared  into 
an  early  departure. 

The  ballroom  was  a large,  loud  place 
where  you  had  to  shout  to  be  heard. 
And  when  you  shouted,  everybody  heard. 
Came  the  evening  everyone  heard,  “Hey, 
get  a load  of  that  blond  over  there.  Isn’t 


she  the  most  peculiar-looking  sight?” 

The  peculiar-looking  blond  lifted  a 
whitened  eyebrow.  Her  partner  glanced 
down  at  her.  “You  do  look  sort  of  like  a 
creep  tonight,”  he  told  her  tenderly. 
Then  they  stood  there  and  shook,  not  from 
dancing  but  from  laughing. 

When  the  blond  reached  home,  she 
removed  her  wig  and  glared  into  the 
mirror.  Glaring  back  at  her  was,  you 
guessed  it,  brand-new  movie  star  Jane 
Russell.  “Maybe  I should  have  my  nose 
changed,”  she  grinned  at  the  reflection. 

Eventually,  as  another  sort  of  defense, 
Jane  channeled  her  energies  into  what 
is  known  as  the  Russell  type  of  terrible 
temper — reserved  especially  for  those  who, 
in  one  way  or  another,  ask  for  it. 

Carmen  Nesbitt,  who’s  been  Jane’s 
stand-in  and  close  friend  for  eight  years, 
got  her  first  glimpse  of  it  when  they  met 
on  the  set  of  “The  Paleface.”  A star- 
conscious executive  introduced  them. 

“Miss  Russell,  this  is  Carmen  Nesbitt,” 
he  said. 

“Jane,”  murmured  Miss  Russell. 

“Carmen,  this  is  Miss  Russell,”  he  went 
on. 

“Jane,”  muttered  Miss  Russell  more 
distinctly. 

“And  now  Miss  Russell,  if  you’ll — ” 

He  got  no  further.  “My  name  is  Jane!” 
the  star  of  the  show  howled.  “And  I 
darned  well  want  to  be  called  Jane.” 

“The  Paleface”  was  Jane’s  third  picture. 
Since  then  she’s  made  a lot  of  them.  But 
she  is  still  embarrassed  by  pomp  and 
ceremony.  She  knows  that  the  tricks  of 
the  trade  made  her  a star,  yet  she  dies  a 
little  at  the  thought  of  them.  She  realizes 
it’s  her  job  to  be  a glamour  girl  when  “on 
stage.”  Still,  when  not  making  a personal 
appearance,  she  dresses  casually  and 
never  fusses  with  make-up,  except  for 
lipstick  and  mascara.  She  wouldn’t  be 
caught  dead  without  mascara. 

Jane  looks  at  other  stars  in  amazement, 
when  they’re  dressed  to  the  teeth.  She 
admires  them  for  it,  but  she  can’t  do  it. 
It’s  like  her  Aunt  Ernestine  used  to  say 
when  the  Russell  clan  gathered  to  go 
someplace.  “Why  should  we  get  all  gus- 
sied up?  They’re  lucky  to  know  us!” 

In  effect,  she  was  saying,  “This  is  the 
way  we  are.  You  like  us  this  way  or  you 
don’t.”  The  philosophy  has  followed 
Jane.  She  can’t  quite  get  over  being 
amused  by  the  glamour  bit. 

Hand  her  a compliment  and  she  re- 
sponds with  a gracious,  “Awwwww.” 
Don’t  wait  for  her  to  arrive  for  an  ap- 
pearance in  a long,  black  limousine  and 
step  out  like  a queen.  When  she’s  leaving 
town  on  business,  she’ll  take  a ride  to 
the  airport  in  a studio  car.  Otherwise,  she 
wheels  her  own  way  through  traffic,  gets 
where  she’s  going  on  time,  does  what  she’s 
supposed  to  do,  and  then  gets  out. 

Tell  a funny  story  about  Jane  and  she 
loves  it.  Primarily  because  it  lets  people 
know  that  she  doesn’t  take  herself  too 
seriously.  And  she  surrounds  herself  with 
people  who  seem  to  take  almost  nothing 
seriously. 

The  Marx  Brothers  would  find  them- 
selves completely  at  home  in  her  dressing 
room.  There,  “Shotgun,”  Jane’s  make-up 
man,  pauses  with  the  powder  puff  to 
answer  the  phone:  “Yellow  Cab.  Where 
are  ya  and  whaddaya  want?” 

Or  maybe  the  script  girl  walks  in  and 
says,  “You  have  long  lines  in  the  next 
scene.  You’d  better  concentrate  and  get 
them  right.” 

“Yeah?”  says  Jane. 

“Yeah,”  says  the  script  girl.  “The  first 
line  is  ‘Bah.’  The  other  is,  ‘I  said  Bah!’  ” 


passing  you  by? 


DON’T  RUIN  YOUR  CHANCES 

because  of  unsightly  teeth.  Give  your 
teeth  the  Hollywood  glamour  look  . . . 
with  Iodent  No.  2.  Smoke  Smudge  and 
Surface  Stains  disappear  after  only 
a few  brushings.  See  your  teeth  glow 
with  radiant  whiteness.  Iodent  No.  2 is 
made  by  a Dentist.  It  is  guaranteed 
to  be  safe  and  effective  by  Good 
Housekeeping.  Get  a tube  today  . . . 
and  start  smiling  with  confidence. 


HOME  SEWERS  WANTED! 
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Women  with  Sewing  Machine — Earn  $3.- 
$12.  daily ! Fast,  easy,  sewing  Baby-wear, 
Moccasins,  Little  Girls’  Dresses,  Aprons! 
Big  demand!  No  canvassing!  Rush  self- 
addressed,  stamped  envelope  today! 

BABYWEAR,  WARSAW  15,  INDIANA 


REDUCE! 


DON'T 
BE  FAT! 

Amazing,  new,  easy- 
to-follow  Holly- 
wood Diet  Guide, 

the  handbook  of  the  stars,  gives  you  a 
safe,  wondrously  effective  way  of  getting 
rid  of  those  surplus  pounds.  Complete — 
handy — plus  Calorie  Counter  and  Holly- 
wood Figure  Control.  Hollywood  Diet 
Guide  is  a bargain  at  25  cents! 
i — — — 


IConel  Books — TS 
295  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

| I enclose  cents  for copies 

_ of  Hollywood  Diet  Guide. 
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| Address 

| City State 

m Send  no  stamps.  Send  cash  or  money  orders  only. 
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I Can’t  Get  Rid  of 
[ Dark  or  Discolored  Skin, 
.Freckles,  Skin  Spots? 


HERE’S  HELP!  Mercolized  Wax  Cream 

7 NIGHT  PLAN  Lightens, 
Beautifies  Skin  WhileYouSleep 

Just  follow  the  famous  Mercolized  Wax 
Cream  7 Night  Plan  to  a whiter,  smoother, 
lovelier  skin.  Smooth  rich,  luxurious  Mer- 
colized Wax  Cream  on  your  face  or  arms 
just  before  retiring  each  night  for  one  week. 

— You’ll  begin  to  see  results  almost 

at  once  . . . lightens  dark  skin, 
blotches,  spots,  freckles  as  if  by 
magic!  This  is  not  a cover  up  cos- 
metic; M ere olized  Wax  Cream 
works  UNDER  the  skin  surface. 
Beautiful  women  have  used  this 
time -tested  plan  for  over  40  years  — you’ll 
love  it’s  fast,  sure,  longer  lasting  results ! 
Mercolized  Wax  Cream  is  sold  on  100%  guar- 
antee or  money  back.  Start  using  it  now  ! 

MERCOLIZED  WAX  CREAM 

At  All  Drug  and  Cosmetic  Counters 


25* 


EXCITING  NEW  COLLECTION! 

For  the  first  time-sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  and  TV  stars  I 
A super-duper  offer! 

CD  EC  Home  addresses  of  over  165 
rl»SS  stars  and  birthdays  of  300 
with  order  of  your  favorite  stars! 

Send  25*  fo 

DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE.  Dept.  852 
Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex.  N.V.  8.  N.Y. 
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RADIO  & TV  NOISES 

INSTANTLY  ! 

NEW  ELECTRONIC  OESIGN 

1”Bell-Tronic"  line  filler  eliminates  noisy  interference! 
caused  by  all  motor  appliances,  autos,  oil 
burners,  etc.  Simply  plug  radio  or  TV  cord  into 
filter  and  filter  into  wall  socket.  $| 

Send  $1.  Add  25c  for  P.P.  & Handling.  1 
No  C.O.D.  Try  5 days.  Money  back  guarantee. 

Bel  I -Ironic  Division,  TUBE  WHOLESALERS  CO. 

■ Dept.  TS-6,  31  West  47th  St.,  New  York  36,  N.  Y.l 


KILL  THE  HAIR  ROOT 


Destroy  unwanted  hair  PERMANENTLY.  Use  con- J 
at  home.  When  you  have  read  our  J 
book  carefully  and  learned  to  use  f 
new  Mahler  Epilator  safely  and  efficiently,  / 
you  can  remove  unwanted  hair  FOREVER. 
EY-BACK  GUARANTEE  (Our  76th  Year). 

MAHLERS.  INC..  DepL  606-0  PROVIDENCE  15.  R.  I. 
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MAKE  $ 5 O- $ 60  A WEEK 

You  can  learn  at  home  in  spare  time. 
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Why  Become  An 

OLD  WOMAN 

Before  Your  Time? 

Few  women,  especially  those  who  have  just 
had  their  first  child,  realize  the  devastating 
effect  rectal  trouble  can  have  on  nerves, 
vitality,  general  health.  Piles,  fissures,  asso- 
ciated disorders  often  begin  with  the  birth 
of  the  very  first  child.  Standing  on  your 
feet  too  long  and  other  strains  may  make 
the  condition  worse.  But — there  is  no  need 
to  let  this  “secret  pain”  rob  you  of  youth 
and  attractiveness.  Find  out  how  proper 
treatment  now  may  help  you  avoid  this 
cause  of  premature  aging — write,  today  for 
130-page  FREE  BOOK  to  McCLEARY 
CLINIC  and  HOSPITAL,  1223  Elms  Blvd., 
Excelsior  Springs  1,  Mo. 


On  the  set  Jane  goes  along  with  a gag — 
often  too  readily.  In  20th’s  “The  Tall 
Men,”  there  was  a scene  in  which  Clark 
Gable  was  supposed  to  pick  her  up  and 
toss  her  lightly  across  his  shoulder.  Be- 
fore the  action  began,  someone  figured  a 
forty-pound  weight  wouldn’t  be  noticed 
if  hidden  beneath  Jane’s  cape,  and  it 
would  be  a dandy  joke  on  her  co-star. 
Jane  heartily  agreed. 

When  the  time  came,  Gable  managed  to 
toss  her  across  his  shoulder,  but  with  no 
great  ease.  He  launched  into  his  dialogue 
and,  as  he  stood  there,  his  face  got  red 
and  he  began  to  perspire.  Everyone  began 
to  snicker  at  the  sight.  Except  Gable — and 
conspirator  Russell.  Her  face  was  getting 
red,  too.  From  holding  onto  the  weight 
for  dear  life. 

Jane’s  informality  isn’t  restricted  to  the 
set;  she  takes  it  home  with  her.  And  if 
you  stand  on  ceremony  around  the  lady, 
you’ll  be  standing  alone.  As  one  friend 
puts  it,  “The  first  time  you  visit  the 
Waterfields,  you  ring  the  doorbell.  Seems 
logical  enough.  But  after  a while  you 
realize  you  may  be  on  the  doorstep  all 
day.  Maybe  somebody  will  come  and  may- 
be somebody  won’t.  On  the  second  visit, 
you  know  to  walk  right  in.  Sooner  or 
later  you’ll  see  signs  of  life.” 

By  the  same  token,  once  inside,  if  you 
want  a cup  of  coffee,  you  go  to  the  kitchen 
and  put  the  water  on.  If  you're  hungry, 
you  apply  your  arm  to  the  icebox  door. 

Jane  states  her  own  case.  “I’m  the  kind 
of  a person  who,  if  I know  somebody  well, 
will  walk  right  up  to  the  icebox  and  make 
myself  at  home.” 

Her  chums  are  equally  as  casual,  even  if 
they  haven’t  seen  one  another  for  years. 
They  never  write.  When  they  meet  again, 
they  simply  take  up  the  friendship  where 
it  left  off.  “Why  should  anything  be 
different?”  asks  Jane. 

Once  she  was  scheduled  to  make  a 
personal  appearance  in  Birmingham, 
Alabama.  Before  departing,  she  stopped 
by  an  office  at  RKO.  “I’ve  got  some 
friends  in  Georgia,  Doris  and  Charlie 
Taylor,”  she  told  them.  “Let’s  send  them 
a wire.  Maybe  they’ll  come  over.” 

“How  far  is  it?”  she  was  asked. 

“I  dunno,”  replied  Jane  in  her  offhand 
way.  “But  if  they  can  come  they  will.” 

The  wire  was  sent.  However,  when  Jane 
and  Edie  Lynch  reached  Birmingham, 
there  was  no  word  from  the  Taylors. 
Going  down  to  the  lobby,  Edie  passed  a 
man  standing  in  a doorway.  “Hello  there,” 
he  said  amiably. 

She  glanced  in  his  direction  and  saw  a 
woman  and  a baby  in  the  room  behind 
him.  “You  wouldn’t  be  Charlie  Taylor, 
would  you?”  she  asked. 

“You  must  be  Edie,”  he  grinned.  “Come 
in  and  sit  down.” 

She  did.  They’d  been  talking  like  life- 
long buddies  for  an  hour  before  Edie  was 
struck  by  a sudden  thought.  “Good  grief,” 
she  exclaimed.  “Jane  doesn’t  know  you’re 
here  yet.” 

Jane  was  the  last  to  know.  She  happened 
to  find  out  when  she  strolled  by  on  her 
way  to  the  lobby  to  look  for  Edie. 

Jane  has  a theory  about  friends.  You 
have  friends,  you  keep  them.  “Too  many 
children  go  up  the  ladder  pushing  friends 
away,  giving  too  much  importance  to  fame 
and  money,”  she  says.  “And  when  they 
get  to  the  top  what  have  they  got? 
They’ve  kicked  aside  everything  that 
means  anything.  If  they’d  only  realize. . . .” 

If  anything,  Jane’s  taken  her  friends 
with  her.  Her  best  chums  of  today  are  the 
ones  she  knew  in  high  school.  And  the 
way  she  frets  and  worries  about  them, 
you’d  think  they’d  never  graduated. 

When  Jane  goes  out  of  town  on  busi- 
ness, there’s  always  a friend  in  tow.  A 
friend,  Jane  figures,  who  needs  a vacation 


with  expenses  paid  by  the  studio.  It’s 
customary  for  a star  to  take  along  a sec- 
retary, however.  Jane’s  never  given  the 
idea  much  thought.  Consequently,  her 
friends  have  enjoyed  extensive  vacations 
all  over  the  United  States  and  Europe. 

The  Russell  attitude  of  today  is  nothing 
new.  When  Jane  was  in  grammar  school, 
her  teacher  paid  a visit  to  Ma  Russell. 
She  wanted  to  know  what  Jane  was  like 
at  home,  how  she  occupied  her  time.  “She 
helps  me  with  the  boys,”  said  her  mother 

“No  wonder.  . . .”  the  teacher  mused, 
remembering  how,  in  school,  little  Jane 
constantly  ignored  her  own  lessons  to 
help  some  bewildered  student. 

As  Jane  grew  older,  she  wanted  noth- 
ing more  than  to  study  dramatics  with 
the  famed  Madame  Ouspenskaya,  and  she 
pleaded  with  her  mother  night  and  day 
to  let  her  do  it.  Ouspenskaya  it  had  to 
be;  no  one  else  would  do. 

Finally,  because  Ouspenskaya  was  the 
greatest,  her  mother  consented  and  gave 
Jane  the  tuition  to  take  to  the  Ouspen- 
skaya studio. 

It  must  be  said  in  Jane’s  defense  that 
she  started  on  her  way  to  enroll.  But 
on  the  way,  she  remembered  that  a friend, 
Pat  Dawson,  was  attending  another  school. 
Jane  decided  to  stop  by  and  see  her.  When 
she  left;  she  still  considered  Ouspenskaya 
the  greatest.  However,  Jane  had  enrolled 
at  the  other  school — to  be  with  her  friend. 

“When  she  came  home  that  night,  she 
laid  the  linen  out  in  front  of  Ma,”  grins 
brother  Wally.  “There  was  quite  a row!” 

w hen  Jane  blows  her  top,  there’s  usual- 
ly a good  reason,  though  often  it’s  not 
terribly  apparent.  This  leaves  the  cause 
to  be  traced — quite  possibly  on  a map. 
“A  friend  calls  her  from  Palo  Alto,”  ex- 
plains Edie  Lynch.  “She’s  got  troubles 
and  she’s  upset.  So  Jane  gets  upset  in 
Hollywood.” 

“Jane  goes  completely  overboard  for 
everybody  else,  all  the  time,”  says  Wally 
Russell.  “I  remember  one  day  she  blew 
the  roof  off  the  studio  because  a camera- 
man was  pulled  off  a job  for  a silly  rea- 
son, and  he  couldn’t  defend  himself. 

“Something  like  that  hits  her.  She  told 
them  if  they  didn’t  have  the  man  back 
on  the  set  by  morning,  she  wouldn’t  come 
either.”  And  she  meant  it. 

Although  she  works  in  movies  because 
she  likes  to,  Jane’s  pictures  are  sand- 
wiched in  between  her  other  activities. 
And  if  she  never  made  another  film,  she’d 
survive  quite  nicely. 

Just  as  Jane’s  friends  were  (and  are) 
a vital  part  of  her  life  before  pictures,  the 
same  may  be  said  for  her  religion.  ‘Only 
now,”  moans  one  friend,  “the  stories  make 
her  look  like  a junior  Aimee  Semple  Mc- 
Pherson.” 

Jane  is  religious,  but  so  are  a lot  of 
other  people,  she  figures.  And  why  the 
fuss?  “I  know  I’ve  been  criticized  for 
what  seems  to  be  a reversal  of  behavior,” 
she  says.  “But  has  anyone  stopped  to 
realize  that  I might  have  always  been 
this  way?” 

She’s  backed  by  brother  Wally.  “Mom 
started  us  off  in  church  when  we  were 
still  in  our  cribs,”  he  says.  “Jane  was  a 
baby  in  Mom’s  arms  when  she  first  started 
attending.  When  the  next  one  of  us  came 
along,  he  went  to  church  in  Mom’s  arms 
and  Jane  was  transferred  to  a clothes 
basket — and  so  on  as  the  family  increased, 
until  we  all  graduated  to  the  benches.” 

That’s  the  way  it  started.  And  if  you 
go  back  to  Jane’s  childhood,  you’ll  find 
a good  many  explanations  for  the  movie 
star  of  today,  also  the  mother  of  today. 

The  Russell  kids — Jane,  Tom,  Kenny, 
Jamie,  and  Wally — grew  up  in  the  San 
Fernando  Valley.  For  a time,  the  family 
had  a ranch — a cow,  four  horses,  a tractor 


and  an  alfalfa  field,  among  many  other 

worldly  possessions. 

Their  father  was  general  manager  of 
the  Andrew  Jergens  Company  for  the 
entire  West  Coast.  He  did  well.  During  the 
Depression,  he  bought  a $35,000  home — 
five  bedrooms,  a three-car  garage  and 
maid’s  quarters  included.  Today  Ma  Rus- 
sell, the  Russell  boys,  their  wives  and 
families  live  in  what  used  to  be  the 
citrus  grove  of  the  estate.  The  rest  of  the 
property  was  sold  because  there  was  no 
money  to  keep  it  up  after  Mr.  Russell’s 
death. 

It  hasn’t  been  so  long  ago  that  the 
valley  was  all  farmland.  The  Russell  kids 
went  to  grammar  school  barefoot  and  on 
horseback.  Sometimes  after  school  they’d 
stop  off  and  slide  down  haystacks — until 
the  owner  came  after  them  waving  a 
shotgun.  Other  times,  they’d  ride  through 
a melon  patch  and  treat  themselves  to  a 
snack  out  of  the  middle  of  the  field.  “We 
knew  it  wasn’t  right,”  says  Jane.  “And 
we’d  get  awfully  sick.” 

They’d  come  home  reeling  and  Ma 
Russell  would  know  exactly  what  had 
happened.  She’d  stand  and  look  at  them 
and  wait.  They’d  stand  and  look  at  her 
and  plead,  “Give  us  a licking,  Ma.  Then 
you  go  tell  Mr.  Gilbert  and  give  him  some 
money.  Please,  Ma,  can’t  we  have  a lick- 
ing?” 

Ma  Russell  would  remain  firm.  So  off 
they’d  troop  to  Mr.  Gilbert’s  door.  “We 
stole  your  melons,”  they’d  confess.  “The 
Lord  made  us  sick  and  we  want  to  get 
well.  So  we  had  to  come  back  and  tell 
you.  We’ll  work  until  we  can  pay  for 
them.” 

Today,  if  Jane  does  something  wrong, 
intentionally  or  unintentionally,  she  still 
knows  that  she’s  got  to  go  back  and  make 
it  right.  It  may  be,  “I  hurt  you  the  other 
day.  I was  rude  and  I’m  sorry.”  No  matter 
what  it  is,  for  Jane,  the  balance  has  to  be 
kept  even. 

If  someone  wrongs  Jane,  she  proves 
more  tolerant  than  anyone.  In  these  days 
when  expose  magazines  are  selling  like 
hotcakes,  she  hasn’t  been  ignored.  Her 
friends  have  been  aghast  at  her  calm 
manner.  “You  ought  to  take  that  writer’s 
head  off,”  they’ve  told  her. 

“Why?”  asks  Jane.  “Poor  guy.  I feel 
sorry  for  him.  Something  must  be  the 
matter  with  someone  who’d  do  a thing 
like  that.” 

Jane  was  sixteen  when  her  father  died. 
She  was  the  only  daughter  and  they’d 
been  particularly  close.  She  was  a long 
time  getting  over  his  death. 

She  was  sixteen,  an  age  at  which  both 
parents’  wisdom  is  especially  needed  to 
cope  with  offspring  who  are  no  longer 


children  but  are  not  yet  adults.  Jane  had 
reached  the  age  at  which  kids  were  be- 
ginning to  smoke  and  drink  and  run 
wild. 

Ma  Russell  prayed  for  the  youngsters — 
her  own  and  all  the  rest.  She  also  took 
action.  She  kept  Cokes  on  ice,  coffee  hot, 
sandwiches  in  the  icebox.  She  offered 
food  for  thought  as  well — understanding 
that  they  seemed  to  be  unable  to  find 
elsewhere.  And  they  came  to  her. 

That  was  the  beginning  of  the  now 
famed  chapel.  At  first,  the  meetings  were 
held  in  the  Russell  living  room.  At  first, 
they  weren’t  even  considered  meetings — 
just  get-togethers  for  coffee  and  conver- 
sation and  the  hashing  out  of  problems. 
And  Ma  Russell  would  slip  in  a prayer. 

The  crowd  grew.  And,  as  the  youngsters 
grew,  they  found  they  still  needed  Ma’s 
understanding  and  her  prayers.  Through 
high  school,  through  the  war  years — for 
that  matter,  throughout  their  lives.  It  was 
after  World  War  II  that  the  “congrega- 
tion” constructed  the  chapel. 

As  for  the  handling  of  her  four  younger 
brothers,  Jane  did  the  honors — quite  often 
with  her  fists.  For  a time,  every  family 
argument  would  end  in  a front-yard  fight, 
with  sister  the  victor.  But  as  does  happen, 
the  younger  brothers  eventually  began  to 
tower  over  big  sister.  “One  day,”  Wally 
remembers,  “there  was  a bigger  row  than 
usual  on  the  lawn.  And  this  was  no  verbal 
argument.  That’s  when  Jane  found  out 
she  had  to  change  her  tactics.  The  time 
had  passed  when  she  could  tell  us  to  do 
something  and  if  we  didn’t  she  would 
knock  us  down.  Now  she  had  to  turn  on 
the  charm  and  make  us  feel  very  impor- 
tant— as  if  doing  what  she  wanted  us  to 
do  was  our  own  idea. 

“But  the  time  to  back  away  still  is  when 
she’s  coming  at  you  like  a dove,”  Wally 
adds,  grinning.  “You  don’t  know  whether 
she’s  going  to  pat  you  on  the  back  or  beat 
you  over  the  head!” 

The  worst  verbal  lashing  of  all  came 
after  Jane  had  signed  her  contract  with 
Hughes.  She  had  to  have  a car  to  get  to 
work  and  she  bought  a convertible. 

At  this  particular  time,  brother  Kenny 
was  dating  a girl  in  Riverside — the  girl  he 
later  married.  But  this  particular  night 
was  the  one  before  he  was  due  to  report 
to  the  Navy.  He  wanted  to  see  his  girl. 
The  problem  was  how  to  get  to  Riverside. 

Two  Russell  heads  got  together  on  the 
matter.  “Kenny  and  I set  the  alarm  clock 
for  11  p.m.,”  says  Wally.  “Everyone  was 
asleep  by  then  and  we  slipped  out  to  the 
garage.” 

Jane  had  obligingly  left  the  keys  in  the 
car  and  the  boys  released  the  brake  and 
pushed  her  beloved  new  possession  out  of 
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the  garage  and  about  a half-mile  down  the 
road.  Then  they  hopped  in  and  roared 
away  to  Riverside. 

Next  morning,  Jane  went  out  to  her  car. 
It  had  rained  the  night  before,  and  the 
convertible  was  spattered  with  mud  from 
top  to  bottom.  She  checked  the  gas.  The 
tank  had  been  drained.  “Did  the  fur  ever 
fly  that  day,”  Wally  shudders. 

However,  sister  Jane  was  also  capable 
of  giving  the  boys  invaluable  advice. 
“We’d  be  all  shook  up  over  a girlfriend,” 
says  Wally.  “A  girl  would  give  one  of  us 
the  brush  and  he’d  be  miserable.” 

That’s  when  Jane  would  sit  the  un- 
happy fellow  down  for  a talk.  “A  girl  will 
fight  you  every  inch  of  the  way  until  she 
can  dominate  you,”  she’d  tell  him.  “And 
if  she  can — well,  then  she  won’t  think 
much  of  you.” 

“When  we  got  to  high  school,”  says 
Wally,  “we  found  she’d  given  us  a good 
head  start  on  a lot  of  guys  who  had  to 
find  it  out  the  hard  way.” 

Yet  there  were  times  in  “fighting  Jane 
Russell’s”  life  when  she  couldn’t  fight— 
and  advice  didn’t  help.  She  couldn’t  do 
battle  with  nature,  and  her  first  three 
years  of  high  school  were  miserable  ones. 
She  was  tall  and  thin  as  a board.  She 
never  wore  sleeveless  dresses  because  her 
arms  were  too  skinny.  And  she  took  a 
terrible  teasing.  “They  called  me  Bean 
Pole,”  she  says.  “And  it  hurt.” 

Jane  has  never  forgotten  those  painful 
years.  That  is  why  when  she  sees  someone 
in  a turmoil — someone  who  can’t  do  any- 
thing about  it — she’ll  pull  the  head  off 
the  person  responsible  if  he  comes  into 
sight.  “Children  who  haven’t  had  some- 
thing to  overcome  when  they’re  young- 
no  matter  how  minor — are  bound  to  be 
less  tolerant  of  other  people’s  problems 
when  they  grow  up,”  she  says.  “When  a 
person  who’s  never  been  sick  sees  some- 
one ill,  they’ll  say,  ‘You’re  sick?  That’s 
too  bad.’  But  they  really  don’t  know  how 
it  feels  because  they’ve  never  been  that 
way.”  If  Jane’s  been  that  way  and  found 
the  going  tough,  she’ll  lose  no  time  in 
smoothing  the  road  for  others. 

For  example,  on  a trip  to  Europe  in  1951, 
Jane  discovered  the  disappointment  of 
being  unable  to  adopt  a child.  She’d 
found  a little  boy  in  Germany  who  was 
eligible  for  adoption  and  she  wanted  to 
bring  him  home.  But  the  red  tape  of  im- 
migration restrictions  blocked  her. 

Then  she  got  to  thinking  of  the  vast 
numbers  of  other  couples  whose  names 
were  on  long  waiting  lists  back  in  the 
States — and  the  many  European  orphans 
who  were  available  for  adoption  but 
could  find  no  homes  in  their  own  coun- 
tries. 

On  her  way  back  to  Hollywood,  Jane 
stopped  in  Washington,  D.C.,  where  she 
haunted  Congressmen  about  the  matter. 
When  she  left,  they’d  promised  action.  As 
a result,  more  children  than  ever  before 
are  now  able  to  enter  this  country  for 
adoption.  Going  a step  further,  Jane 
helped  found  WAIF  (Women’s  Auxil- 
iary International  Fund),  which  has  be- 
come a division  of  International  Social 
Service,  which  helps  place  the  children. 

Jane  also  knows  the  rocky  road  of  love, 
despite  the  fact  that  she  has  one  of  the 
happiest  marriages  in  Hollywood.  Her 
suffering  occurred  when  she  first  fell  in 
love  with  Bob  Waterfield.  They  went  to 
the  same  school  and,  whenever  he’d  walk 
by,  her  jaw  would  drop.  But  he  always 
walked  by,  never  stopped. 

After  Jane  grew  up  a bit — a consider- 
able bit — Bob  noticed  her,  they  began 
dating,  and  fighting.  “He’d  come  over  to 
the  house  to  see  her  every  evening  or  so,” 
p remembers  Wally.  “They’d  roll  back  the 
rugs  and  put  some  records  on. 

“Being  the  youngest,  I had  to  go  to  bed 


early.  But  I used  to  be  awakened  by  doors 
slamming  and  Bob’s  car  charging  off.  He 
left  in  that  fashion  just  as  many  times  as 
he  went  out  peacefully.” 

After  “The  Outlaw,”  Bob  took  a kidding 
from  his  friends  at  UCLA.  “Jane’s  a 
movie  star  now,”  they’d  hoot.  “Gee, 
Waterfield,  you’d  better  throw  in  the 
towel.” 

At  first  Bob  paid  little  attention.  “Just 
so  we  could  go  out  on  dates  every  eve- 
ning,” says  Jane.  “But  the  nonsense  on  the 
outside  began  to  bother  him,  too. 

“He  likes  to  go  along  quietly  and  mind 
his  own  business.  He  used  to  take  me  to 
the  beach  all  the  time.  We  have  a beach 
house  now,  but  he  still  likes  to  go  down 
to  a public  beach.  Only  he  won’t  take 
me!” 

They  were  married  after  Jane  handed 
him  an  ultimatum.  “We  get  married  or  we 
both  start  dating  other  people.”  Robert 
accepted  her  proposal. 

A short  time  later,  Bob  went  into  the 
Army  and  Jane  followed  him  to  Georgia, 
going  on  suspension  to  make  the  trip. 
That  meant  no  weekly  check  and  since 
Bob’s  Army  pay  was  meager,  Jane  went 
to  work  in  a beauty  parlor  in  Columbus. 
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“You,  Jane  Russell,  working  in  a beauty 
shop?”  customers  would  gasp.  “But  why, 
honey?” 

“But  honey,  why  not?”  was  Jane’s 
reply.  “We  need  the  money.” 

Back  in  Hollywood,  after  the  war,  times 
were  better.  Waterfield  became  an  all- 
time  great  in  professional  football;  Jane’s 
career  began  to  go  great  guns.  First  of 
all,  however,  she  was  Mrs.  Waterfield, 
football  wife. 

Bob  was  most  at  ease  around  football 
players,  so  there  were  always  football 
players  and  their  spouses  around  the 
Waterfield  home.  They’d  be  sitting  in  the 
living  room  of  an  evening  and  Mrs. 
Waterfield  might  venture  to  remark  that 
sometime  she’d  like  to  vacation  in  Minne- 
sota, where  she  was  born.  “Minnesota?” 
Eyes  lit  up.  “Say,  remember  the  Minne- 
sota-Illinois  game?” 

Mrs.  Waterfield  had  prompted  an  eve- 
ning-long conversation.  Every  quarter  of 
the  game  was  replayed  while  Jane’s  head 
went  back  and  forth  as  if  watching  a 
tennis  match.  “They  did?  Really?  They 
did?” 

The  Waterfield  marriage  is  noted  as  an 
amazing  one  because  they’ve  always 
seemed  to  have  had  little  in  common.  It’s 
also  been  said  that  Bob  and  Jane’s  family 
don’t  get  along  at  all. 


Actually,  the  Russells  and  Bob  Water- 
field  like  one  another  tremendously,  and 
also  have  great  respect  for  one  another. 
Bob  doesn’t  like  crowds;  the  Russells  add 
up  to  a mob.  A noisy  group  makes  Bob 
nervous;  the  Russells  can  make  more 
noise  than  a New  Year’s  Eve  crowd  in 
Times  Square.  When  he  can  take  it  no 
longer,  Bob  politely  ducks  out. 

Jane  doesn’t  mind.  The  Russells  un- 
derstand. “He’s  something  like  Dad  used 
to  be,”  says  Wally.  “He  wants  the  peace 
kept.”  So  it’s  live  and  let  live,  and  every- 
body’s happy. 

The  Russell  clan  goes  on  its  hectic  way, 
and  Jane  remains  close  to  the  folks,  who 
now  total  some  twenty-two — “Russell- 
ville" being  somewhat  of  a community  in 
itself.  Little  Tracy’s  and  Tommy’s  cousins 
now  number  thirteen. 

One  of  the  Waterfield  kids’  greatest 
treats  is  being  allowed  to  stay  overnight, 
or  perhaps  spend  several  days  with  their 
cousins.  And  Jane  drops  in,  with  or  with- 
out her  children  as  often  as  she  can. 
Sometimes  she  stays  only  ten  minutes,  on 
her  way  home  from  the  studio.  And 
there’s  no  telling  what  she’ll  be  sending 
next.  “She’ll  pose  with  something,”  says 
Wally.  “And  because  it’s  a custom  to  give 
the  star  the  product,  she  gets  whatever  it 
is.  So  she’ll  hand  them  a card  with  an 
address  to  send  it  to. 

“One  time  she  posed  with  a TV  set, 
a real  dandy.  It  arrived  at  Pam’s  and 
Jamie’s  house  a few  days  later. 

“She  may  mention  something’s  coming,” 
Wally  adds,  “but  that’s  only  because  we 
might  think  there’s  a mixup  in  delivery 
and  send  it  back.  She  hardly  ever  says 
what  it’s  going  to  be.  But  you  can  bet 
your  life  she  tells  us  where  it  will  look 
best  in  the  house.” 

Jane  still  gives  her  brothers  advice. 
One  night  she  visited  Wally’s  new  home. 
She  walked  into  the  living  room  and 
muttered,  “It’s  all  wrong.” 

Then  she  completely  rearranged  the 
room.  When  she’d  finished  she  stood  back 
and  looked  at  it.  “Yep,  that’s  it,”  she  said, 
and  went  away. 

Wally  wasn’t  sure  he  cared  for  the 
arrangement.  He  stared  for  a while  then 
moved  everything  back. 

Several  nights  later,  Jane  came  to  din- 
ner. She  stepped  into  the  front  room 
and  stopped  in  her  tracks.  There  was  a 
long  pause  as  she  surveyed  the  changes 
that  had  been  unmade.  “Okay,”  she  said. 
“I  tried.” 

“But  if  she’d  known  I didn’t  like  it  and 
if  I had  left  it  that  way  anyway,”  says 
Wally,  “she’d  have  really  gotten  mad.” 

The  Russell  brothers  recently  went  into 
the  contracting  business,  and  Jane,  as 
usual,  is  behind  them  one  hundred  per- 
cent. She  is  on  hand  to  advise,  of  course, 
and  to  lend  her  talents  to  decorating  the 
finished  products.  She  knows  her  interior 
decorations,  and  the  fact  that  she’s  a star 
has  little  to  do  with  it. 

Actually,  the  only  person  Jane  has  ever 
wanted  to  impress  is  named  Waterfield. 
And  with  him,  she  tried  not  to  be  her 
usual  modest  self.  During  their  courtship 
days,  an  engagement  ring  went  back  and 
forth  between  them.  Bob  would  give  it  to 
her,  she’d  give  it  back.  Came  the  time 
when  she  wanted  it  again.  “I  don’t  have 
it  anymore,”  Bob  told  her. 

Jane  wanted  to  know  where  it  was.  “I 
hocked  it  to  go  fishing,”  he  said. 

“Have  any  luck?”  she  asked  him. 

“Nope,”  he  said. 

“Yes,  you  have,”  said  the  modest  Miss 
Russell.  “You  still  have  me.  Me,  I’m  a 
jewel.” 

The  lady  had  something  there.  But  if 
you  try  and  tell  her,  it’s  likely  you’ll  get 
the  gracious,  “Awwww.”  That — or  a belt 
in  the  head.  The  End 
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